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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI.  [Act  2.  Scene  t 


Her  ashes,  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich-jewerd  coffer  of  Darius ' , 
Transported  shall  be  at  high  festivals 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  Fnune. 


No  longer  on  Saint  Denis  \rill  we  cry, 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  be  France's  saint. 
Come  in ;  and  let  us  banquet  royally. 
After  this  golden  dayof  victory .  IHourisLExeuut, 


ACT     II. 


15 


20 


30 


SCENE    I. 

Bqfbre  OrUant. 

Enter  a  French  Serjeant,  tcith  txao  Cintinth. 

Serj.QjlRS,  take  your  places,  and  be  vigilant : 
^  If  any  noise,  or  soldier,  you  perceive, 
Near  to  the  walls,  by  some  apparent  sign. 
Let  us  have4(?i6wledgc  at  the  court  ot  guard. 

Cent,  Serjeafht,  you  shall.  \^Exit Serjeant."]  Tlius 
are  poor  servitors 
(When  others  sleep  upon  their  quiet  beds) 
Constrained  to  watch  in  darkness,  rain,  and  cold. 
Enter  Tulbotf  Bedford,and  Burgui%di/,xi'itfi  8calin^2S 

ladders  ;  their  arums  beating  a  dead  march, 

Tal.  Lord  regent — and  redoubted  Bur^ndy , — 
By  whose  approach,  the  regions  of  Artois, 

W  alloon,  and  Picardy,  are  friends  to  us, 

This  happy  night  the  Frenchmen  are  secure^ 
Having  aU  day  caroused  and  banqueted : 
Embrace  we  then  this  opportunity ; 
M  fitting  best  to  quittance  their  cleceit, 
Contriv'd  by  art,  an4  baleful  sorcery. 

Bed.  Coward  of  France  !~how  much  he  wrongs 
his  fame, 
Despairing  of  his  own  arm's  fortitude. 
To  join  with  witches,  and  the  help  of  hell. 

Bur.  Traitors  have  never  other  company. — 
But  what's  that  Pucelle,whom  they  term  so  pure  ? 

TaL  A  maid,  they  say. 

Bed.  A  maid !  and  be  so  martial ! 

Bur.  Pray  God,she  provenot  masc  ulineerelong; 
If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French, 
She  carry  annour  as  she  hath  begun. 

TaL  Weil,  lettlieni  practise  and  converse  with 
spirits : 
God  is  our  fortress;  in  whose  conquering  name. 
Let  us  resolve  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwarks. 

^«i.  Ascend,brave  Talbot;  we  will  follow  thee. 

TaL  Not  all  together ;  better  far,  I  guess. 
That  we  do  make  our  entrance  seyenS  ways ; 
I'hat,  if  it  chance  tlic  one  of  us  do  fail. 
The  other  yet  may  rise  against  their  fofce^ 

Bid.  Agreed ;  rll  to  yon  comer. 

Bur»  And  I  to  this.  [gnure.r 

Tat,  And  here  will  Talbot  mount,  or  make  his 
No\v',  Salisbury !  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
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Of  English  Henry^  shall  this  niglit  appear 

How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

The  English,  scaling  the  walls,  cry,  St.  George! 

A  Talbot! 

Cent,  [If^ithin,']  Ann,  arm !  the  enemy  doth 
make  assault ! 
The  French  leap  veer  the  xvalls  in  tlieir  shirts.  Enter 

several  waus.  Bastard,  Aknqon,  Reignier,  half 

ready,  ana  ha(f  unreddu. 

Alen.  How  now,my  lords  ?  what  all  unreadyHo  } 

Bast,  Unready?  ay,and  glad  we  *scap'dso  welL 

Reig.  *Twa8  time,  I  trow,  to  wake,  and  leave 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  chamber  doors,  [our  beds, 

Alen.Oi  all  exploits,  since  tirst  I  follow 'd  arms^ 
Ne'er  heard  I  ot  a  warlike  enterprize 
More  venturous,  or  desperate,  than  this. 

Bast,  I  think,  this  '1  albot  is  a  tiend  of  hell. 

Reig.  If  notof  hell,thehcavens,sure,favour  hlin. 

Alai,  Here  cometh  Cliarles ;  I  marvel  how  he 
f  )ed. 
ErUer  Charles,  and  Pucelle, 

Bast.  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  his  defensive  guard. 

Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning^thou  deceitful  dame  I 
Didst  thou  at  first,  to  flatter  us  withal. 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  loss  mi^ht  be  ten  times  so  much  } 

Pttcel.  Wherefore  is  Charles  impatient  with 
his  fi-iend  ? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping,  or  wakmg,  must  I  stin  prevail. 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me? — 
Improvfdent soldiers !  hacfyourwatch  been  good. 
This  sudden  mischief  never  could  have  fall'n. 

Char.  Duke  of  Alen^on,  this  was  your  default ; 
That,  being  captain  ot  the  watch  to-night. 
Did  k)ok  no  better  to  tliat  weighty  charge. 

Alen.  Had  all  your  quarters  been  as  safely  kept, 
50|As  tliat  whereof  I  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  been  thus  shamefully  Surpriz'd. 

Bast.  Mine  was  secure. 

Reign,  ^Vnd  so  was  mine,  my  lord. 

CAor.  And,for  my8elf,most  part  of  all  this  night, 
55lW' ithin  her  quarter,  and  mine  ovm  precinct, 
I  was  employ'd  in  passing  to  and  fto, 
About  reliev  ing  of  the  centinels : 
Then  how,or  which  way,should  theyfirst  break  in? 
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*  W^hen  Alexander  the  Great  took  the  city  of  Gaza,  the  metropdis  of  Syria,  amidst  the  qH>ils 
and  wealth  of  Darius  treasured  upthere,  he  found  an  exceeding  rich  and  beautiful  little  chest  or  casket, 
and  asked  those  about  him  wliat  they  thought  fittest  to  be  laid  up  in  it.  Wlien  they  had  severally  deli- 
ven^d  tb-ir  opinions,  he  told  them,  he  esteemed  nothmg  so  worthy  to  be  preserved  in  it  as  Homer* s 
Iliad.       *  Unready  was  the  current  word  in  those  times  for  undressed. 
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PiiceL  Questlon^niy  lords,  no  further  of  the  case. 
How,  or  ^a  hich  a*  ay :  'tis  sure  they  found  soiiiO 

part 
But  weakly  guarded,  where  the  breach  was  madi'. 
And  noMk-  there  rests  no  other  shift  but  tills,— 
To  gather  our  soldiers,  scatter*d  and  dispersed. 
And  lay  new  platiorms  to  endamage  them. 
Alarmu.    £Mtera6oi(litrcruinfX,  A  Talbot  f  A 

TtdffOt « /  thri/Jk/,  leaving  their  clothes  behind. 

Sol.  ril  ])e  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have  lett. 
Thi*  cry  of  Talbot  ser\'es  me  for  a  sword ; 
Far  1  have  loaden  nic  w  itJi  many  spoils. 
Using  no  other  weapon  but  his  name. 

SCENE   II. 

The  same. 
Enter  Trilhot,  Bedford,  Burspttidy,  See. 
Btd.  llie  day  beginstobreak,  and  night  is  fled 
^V  hose  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'd  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  onr  hot  pursuit.     *.'0 

[Retreat. 
Tat.  Ik-ing  forth  the  body  of  old  Sallsuury ; 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  cursed  town.-^ 
Now  have  I  pay'd  my  vow  unto  his  soul ; —        25 
For  every  drop  of  blood  was  drawn  from  him. 
There  hath  at  least  6  ve  Frcnciunen  dy'd  to-night. 
And,  that  hereafter  ages  may  beliolu 
Wjiat  ruin  happ«!n'd  in  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  chiefest  temple  I'll  erect  30 

A  tomb,  wherein  his  corjxM.*  shall  l)e  interred: 
l"])on  the  which,  that  every  one  may  read, 
Shall  be  engraved  the  sack  of  Orleans ; 
The  treacherous  manner  of  his  mournful  death. 
And  w  hat  a  terror  he  had  been  to  France.  33 

But,  lords,  in  all  our  bloody  massacre, 
I  muse,  we  met  not  with  the  Dauphin's  grace; 
Hb  newvcome  champion,  virtuous  Joan  of  Arc ; 
Xor  any  of  his  false  confederates.  ("began, 

Bed.  In  thought,  lordl  albot,  when  thehght  40 
Rous*d  on  the  sudden  from  their  drowsy  beds. 
They  did,  amongst  the  troops  of  armed  men, 
\je2^  o'er  the  walk  for  refuge  in  the  field. 

Bur.  Myself  (as  far  as  i  could  well  discern, 
For  smoke,  and  dusky  vapours  of  the  night)         45 
Am  sure,  I  icar'd  the  Dauph'ui,  and  his  trull ; 
When  arm  inarm  they  both  came  swiftly  running, 
like  to  a  pair  of  loving  turtle-doves, 
lliat  couul  not  live  asunder  day  or  night. 
After  that  things  are  set  in  order  here,  50 

We'll  follow  them  with  all  the  power  we  have. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  All  hail,  my  lords !  Which  of  this  princely 
Call  ye  the  warlike  Talbot,  for  his  acts      [train 
So  much  applauded  through  the  realm  of  France?  53 
T4iL  Here  is  the  Talbot;  Who  would  speak 

with  him  ? 
3fess.  The  virtuous  lady,  countess  of  Auvcrgne, 
With  modesty  admiring  thy  renown. 
By  me  cntreats,greatlora,thouwouldst  vouchsafe  60 
1  o  viut  her  poor  castle  where  she  lies ; 
Tbatshe  may  boasts  she  bath  beheld  the  maa 


I  Whose  glory  fills  the  world  with  loud  report. 

Bur.  Is  it  even  so?  Nay,  then,  1  see, our  wars 
Will  turn  into  a  peaceful  comic  sport. 
When  ladies  crave  to  be  encounter'd  with.— 
You  may  not,  my  lord,  despise  her  gentle  suit. 
I    Tal.  Re'er  trust  me  then ;  for,  when  a  world 

of  men 
Could  not  prevail  with  all  their  oratory. 
Vet  hatii  a  woman's  kindness  over-rurd: 
.\nd  therefore  tell  her,  I  return  great  thanks ; 
And  in  submission  will  attend  on  her. — 
\\  ill  not  your  honours  bear  me  company  ? 

Bed.  S  o,  truly;  that  is  more  than  manners  wilh 
And  1  have  heard  it  said, — Unbidden  guests 
Are  often  welcomest  when  the  v  are  gone. 

Jul.  W  ell  then,  alone,  since  there's  no  remedy, 
I  mean  to  prove  this  lady's  courtesy. 
Come  hither,captain.  Iff'^hispers'] — You  perceive 
my  mind. 

Capt,  1  do,  my  lord ;  and  mean  accordingly. 

\_Exeunt. 

SCENE    III. 

The  Countess  of  Auvergne^s  Castle. 

Enter  the  Countess,  and  her  Porter. 
Count,  Porter,  rememberwhat  I  gave  in  charge; 
And, w  hen  vou  have  done  so,bnng  the  keys  to  me« 
Port.  Nfadam,  I  will.  [Exit. 

Count. '  Fhe  plot  is  laid :  if  all  things  fall  outright, 
I  shall  as  famous  be  by  this  exploit, 
.\s  Scythian  Tomyris  by  Cyrus'  death. 
Great  is  the  rumour  of  this  dreadful  knight. 
And  his  acliievoments  of  no  less  account : 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  be  witness  with  mine  eati^ 
To  give  tlieir  censure  of  these  rare  reports. 

Enter  Messenger,*and  Talbot. 
Mess,  Madam,accordingasy  ourladyshipdesir'd^ 
By  message  crav*d,  so  is  lord  Talbot  come. 
Count.  And  he  is  welcome.  Wliat !  is  this  the  man? 
Mess.  Madam,  it  is. 

Count,  [as  musing']  Is  this  the  scourge  of  France  ? 
Is  this  the  Talbot,  so  much  fear'd  abroad, 
I'hat  with  his  name  the  mothers  still liieir  babes? 
I  see,  report  is  fabulous  and  false  : 
I  thought,  1  should  have  seen  some  Hercules, 
A  second  Hector,  for  his  grim  aspect. 
And  lar^e  proportion  of  his  strong-knit  limbs. 
Alas !  this  is  a  child,  a  silly  dwart : 
It  cannot  be,  this  w  eak  and  wrizled  shrimp 
Should  strike  such  terror  to  his  enemies. 

Tal.  Madam,  I  have  been  bold  to  trouble  you : 
But,  since  your  ladyship  is  not  at  leisure, 
I'll  sort  some  other  time  to  visit  you. 
Count.  What  means  he  now? — Go  ask  him, 

whither  he  goes  ? 
Afess.  Stay,  my  lord  Talbot ;  for  my  lady  craves 
To  know  the  cause  of  your  abrupt  departure. 

Tal.  Marry,  for  that  slie's  in  a  wrong  belief, 
I  go  to  certify  her,  Talbot's  here. 

Re-enter  Pother  with  keys. 
Count.  If  thou  be  he,  then  art  thou  prisoner. 
Tai.  Prisoner  1  to  whom? 


■  This  aQudes  to  a  popular  tradition,  that  the  French  women,  to  aifray  their  children,  would  tell 
them,  that  the  1'albot  cameUu    See  also  the  end  of  Sf  enci^  iii.  Act  II. 

N  n  4  Counf. 
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Count.  To  mc,  Uooid-thinty  lord ; 
And  for  that  cause  I  trainM  thee  to  my  house. 
Lon^  time  thy  shadow  hath  been  thrall  to  mc> 
For  m  my  gallery  thy  picture  hangs: 
But  now  the  substance  shall  endure  the  like: 
And  I  will  chain  these  legs  and  anus  of  thine, 
That  hast  by  tyranny,  these  many  years. 
Wasted  our  country,  slain  our  citizens, 
And  sent  our  sons  and  husbands  captivate. 

7W.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  [turn  to  moan. 

Count.  Laughest  thou,  wretch?  tiiy  mirth  shall 

TuL  I  laugh  to  see  your  ladyship  so  fond  •, 
TothinkthatyouhavebughtbutTalbot^sshadow, 
"Whereon  to  practise  your  severity. 

Count.  Why,  art  not  thou  the  man? 

Tal.  I  am,  mdeed. 

Count.  ITien  have  I  substance  too. 

T(d.  No,  no,  I  am  but  shadow  of  myself; 
You  are  deceiv*d,  my  substance  is  not  here; 
For  what  you  see  is  but  the  smallest  part 
A<id  least  proportion  of  humanity: 
J  tell  you,  madam,  were  the  whole  frame  here; 
It  is  of  such  a  spacious  lofty  pitch. 
Your  roof  were  not  suHicie'nt  to  contain  it. 

Cm*/f<.Tliisisari(ldling*merchantforthenonce; 
He  will  be  here,  and  yet  he  is  not  here : 
How  can  these  contrarieties  agree? 

Tal.  '\  hat  will  I  shew  you  presently. 
fTinds  his /u)rH;drufns  strike  up:  apcal  of  ordnance. 

Enter  Soldiers, 
How  say  you,  madam?  are  you  now  persuaded. 
That  Talbot  is  but  shadow  of  himself? 
l^hese  arehis  substance,sinews,arms,andstrength. 
With  which  he  Voketh  your  rebellious  necks ; 
Hazetli  your  cities,  and  subverts  your  towns. 
And  in  a  moment  makes  them  desolate. 

Count,  Victorious  Talbot !  pardon  mv  ^busc : 
I  find  thou  art  no  less  than  fame  hath  bruited. 
And  more  than  may  be  gather*d  by  thy  shape. 
Let  my  presumption  not  provoke  thy  wrath ; 
lor  I  am  sorr}*,  that  with  reverence 
I  did  not  entertain  thee  as  thou  art. 

Tal.  Be  nut  dismay* d,fair  lady ;  nor  misconstrue 
The  mind  ot  1  albot,  as  you  did  mistake 
I'he  outward  composition  of  his  body. 
What  you  have  done,  hath  not  oflenued  me : 
Nor  other  satisfaction  do  I  crave. 
But  only  (w  ith  your  patience)  that  we  may 
Taste  ot  your  wine,  and  see  what  cates  you  have ; 
For  soldiers*  stomachs  always  serve  them  well. 

Count.  V^'ith  all  my  heart;  and  think  me  honoured 

To  feast  so  great  a  warrior  in  ii\\  house.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

London.  The  Tenmle  Garden. 

Enter  the  Earls  nf Somerset,  Suffblk,and  ff^arwickijS 

BichardPlatUaaeiu  t,  f^ernon,andaaotherLauyer. 

Plant.  Great  lords  and  gentlemen,  what  means 
this  silence  ? 


Dare  no  man  answer  in  a  case  of  truth? 

Si{f.  W  ithin  the  Temple-hall  we  were  too  loud; 
fhe  garden  here  is  more  convenient.       [tnith ; 

Plant.  Then  say  at  once,  if  I  maintained  the 
Or,  else,  wiis  viranglini^  Somerset  in  the  error? 

Sitf.  *  Faith,  I  have  been  atniant  in  the  law  ; 
I  never  yet  could  frame  my  will  to  it ; 
And,  therefore,  frame  the  law  unto  my  will. 

Som.  Judge  you,  my  lord  of  Warwick,  then 
between  us.  [or  pitch, 

H'ar.  Between  two  hawks,  which  flit^  the  high- 
Betwoen  two  dogs,  which  hath  the  deeper  mouth. 
Between  tMoblades,whichbearstliebettertenvper, 
Between  two  horses,  which  doth  bear  him  best. 
Between  two  girls,  which  hath  the  merriest  eye, 
[  have,  perhaps,  some  shallow  spirit  of  judgment : 
But  in  tiiese  nice  siiarp  quillets  ot  the  law. 
Good  faith,  I  am  no  wiser  than  a  daw. 

Plant.Tut,  tut,  here  is  a  mannerly  forbearance : 
20|The  truth  appears  so  naked  on  my  side. 
That  any  purblind  eye  may  tind  it  out. 

Som.  And  on  my  side  it  is  so  well  apparell'd. 
So  clear,  so  shining,  and  so  evident. 
That  it  will  glimmer  through  a  blind  man^seye. 

Plant.  Since  you  are  tongue-ty'd,  and  so  loth 
to  speak. 
In  dumb  significants  proclaim  your  thoughts: 
Let  him,  that  is  a  true-bom  gentleman. 
And  stands  upon  the  honour  of  his  birth, 
Ifhe  suppose  that  I  have  pleaded  trutli. 
From  otVthis  briarpluck  a  white  rose  with  mc'. 

Som.  Let  him  that  is  no  coward,  nor  no  flatterer. 
But  dare  maintain  the  party  of  tlie  truth. 
Pluck  a  red  rose  from  ofT  this  thorn  with  me. 

irar.  I  love  no  colours*;  and,without  all  colour 
Of  base  insinuating  flattery, 
I  pluck  this  white  rose,  with  Plantagenet. 

Stfi'.  I  pluck  this  red  rose,  with  young  Somerset; 
And  say  withal,  I  think  he  lield  the  right. 

Fer.  Stay,  lords,  and  gentlemen ;  and  phick 
no  more, 
*Till  vou  conclude — that  he,  upon  whose  side 
The  fewest  roses  are  cropt  from  the  tree, 
Sliall  yield  the  other  in  the  right  opinion. 
Som.  Good  master  Vernon,  it  is  well  objected' ; 
If  I  have  fewest,  I  subscribe  in  silence. 
PlatU.  And  I. 

rer.  Then  for  the  truth  and  plainness  of  the  case, 
I  pluck  this  pale  and  maiden  blossom  here. 
Giving  my  verdict  on  the  white  rose  side. 

Som.  Prick  not  your  finger  as  you  pluck  it  off; 
Lest,  bleeding,  you  do  paint  the  white  rose  red. 
And  fall  on  my  side  sos^ainst  your  will. 

f^er.  If  I,  my  lord,  for  my  opinion  bleed. 
Opinion  shall  be  surgeon  to  my  hurt. 
And  keep  me  on  the  side  where  still  I  am. 

Som.  \Vcll,  well, come  on:  Who  else? 

Law.  Unless  my  study  and  my  books  be  false. 
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M.  e.  so  foolish.  *  ITic  term  merchant,  which  was,  and  now  is,  frequently  applied  to  the  lowest  sort 
of  dealers,  seems  anciently  to  have  been  used  on  familiar  occasions  in  contradistinction  to  gentletnan  ; 
signifying,  that  the  person  shewed  by  his  behaviour  he  was  a  low  fellow,  'i'he  word  chap,  i.  e.  chapman, 
a  wor^  otthe  same  import  wilh  mercnant,  in  its  less  respectablesensc,is  still  in  common  use,  particularly 
in  Staffortlshire,andtheadjoiningcountie8,  as  a  common  denomination  for  any  person  of  whom  they 
mean  to  speak  with  freedom  or  disrespect,  s  The  rose  (as  the  febles  say)  w  as  the  symbol  of  silence, 
and  consecrated  by  Cupid  to  Harpocrates,  to  conceal  the  lewd  pranks  of  his  mutlier.     -*  Colours  i% 


here  used  ambigUQUsly  foip  tints  and  deceits,      '  i.c.  it  is  justly  proposed. 
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The  argument  you  held,  was  wrong  in  you; 

{lo  Sontenet* 
In  sign  whereof,  I  pluck  a  white  rose  too. 
Plant  Now,  Somerset,  where  is  your  argument' 

Som,  Here,  in  my  scabbard;  meditating,  that 
Shall  dye  vour  wliHc  ruse  to  a  bloody  red.  [roses ; 
Fianf.  yican  time  your  cheeks  do  countert'eitour 
For  |>alc  they  look' with  Cear,  as  witnessing 
The  truth  on  our  side. 

SoHu  No,  Piantagenet, 
Tb  not  for  fear;  but  anger — that  thy  cheeks 
Blush  for  pure  shame,  to  counterfeit  our  roses ; 
Aod  yet  ttn'  tongue  M'iU  not  confess  thy  error. 

Plant.  Hiath  not  thy  rose  a  canker,  Somerset? 

Som.  Hath  not  thy  rose  a  thorn,  Piantagenet  r 

Plant.  Ay,  sharp  and  piercing,  to  maintain  his 

truth; 
HVhiles  thy  consuming  canker  eats  his  falsehood. 

So9L  \Vell,  ril  findh'ieudstowearmy  bleed- 
ing  roses. 
That  shall  maintain  what  I  have  said  is  true, 
Where  false  Piantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

Pkait.  Now,  by  this  maiden  blossom  in  my  hand, 
J  Kom  thee  and  thy  fashion ',  peevish  boy. 

Aj/l  Turn  not  thyscorns  tills  way,  Piantagenet. 

Plant.  Proud  Pdble,  I  will ;  and  scorn  both  him 
and  thee. 

Sftf.  ril  turn  my  part  thereof  into  thy  throat. 

Sam.  Away,  away,  good  William  De-fa- Poole! 
We  grace  the  yeoman,  by  conversing  with  him. 

M&.  Now,  by  God's  will,  thou  wrong'st  him, 
Somerset ; 
His  grandfather  was  Lionel  duke  of  Clarence, 
Third  9<jnto  the  third  Edward  king  of  England; 
Sfiring  crestless  yeomen '  fix>m  so  deep  a  rootf|3<3 

Plant.  He  bears  him  on  the  place's  privilege', 
Or  durst  not,  for  his  craven  heart,  say  tiius. 

Som.  By  iiim  that  made  me.  Til  maintain  my 
On  any  plot  ofi^ound  in  Christendom:   [words 
Wat  not  thy  father,  RicJiard,  earl  of  Cambridge, 
For  treason  executed  in  our  late  king's  days } 
And,  by  his  treason,  stand*st  not  thou  attainted. 
Corrupted,  and  exempt^  from  ancient  gentry  ? 
His  tiespasB  yet  lives  guilty  in  thy  blood ; 
And,  'tifi  thou  be  restor'd,  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

Plant.  My  father  was  attached,  not  attainted ; 
Condemn*  d' to  die  for  treason,  but  no  traitor; 
And  that  i*ll  prove  on  better  men  than  Somerset 
W'ere  growing  time  once  ripen*d  to  my  will. 
For  your  parser  Poole,  and  you  yourself, 
ni  note  you  in  my  book  of  memory. 
To  scourge  you  for  this  apprehension  ^ : 
Look  to  it  well ;  and  say  you  are  well  wam'd. 


I  Som,  Ay,  thou  shalt  find  us  ready  for  thee  still : 
[And  know  us,  by  these  colours,  for  thy  foes; 
For  these  my  friends,  inspightof  thee,  shall  wear. 
Plant.  And,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  artd  angry  rosc^ 
As  cognisance  *  ot'my  blood-drinking  hate. 
Will  1  forever,  and  liiy  faction,  wear; 
Until  it  wither  with  me  to  my  grave. 
Or  flourish  to  the  height  of  my  degree,  [bition! 
Stif,  Go  forward,  and  be  choak*d  with  thv  am- 
And  so  fare\i'ell,  until  I  meet  th^e  next  f£xzV. 
Sam.  riave  with  thee,  Poole. — Farewell,  ambi- 
tious Kichard.  [£jr/Y. 
Plant.  How  I  am  brav*d,  and  must  perforce  en^' 
dure  it !                                    [house, 
flar.  This  blot,  that  they  object  agsunst  your 
Shall  be  wipM  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
CalPd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Glostcr ; 
And,  if  tliou  be  not  then  created  York, 
I  will  not  live  to  be  accounted  Warwick. 
Mean  time,  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee. 
Against  proud  Somerset,  and  William  Poole, 
\\  ill  I  uptni  thy  party  wear  this  rose : 
And  here  1  prophesy, — This  brawl  to-day 
Grown  to  this  taction,  in  the  1  dijple-garden, 
sJhall  send,  between  the  red  rose  and  the  white, 
A  thousand  souls  to  death  and  deadly  night. 
Plant.  Ciood  masterVemon,  I  am  bound  to  you. 
That  you  on  my  behalf  would  pluck  a  flower. 
f^ir.  In  your  behalf  still  will  1  wear  the  same. 
Law.  And  so  will  I. 
Plant,  'i'hanks,  gentle  sir. 
Come,  let  us  four  to  dinner:  I  dare  say,    , 
Ihisquarrelwill  drmk  blood  anotherday.  ^Exeunt* 
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SCENE     V. 

j4  Room  in  the  Tower, 
Enter  Mortimt  r  \  broughtin  a  chair,  and  Jailors, 
Mor.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaymgage. 
Let  dying  Mortimer  here  rest  himself. — 
Even  like  a  man  new  haled  from  the  rack. 
So  fare  my  limbs  with  long  imprisonment: 
And  these  grey  locks,  the*  pursuivants  of  death, 
Nestor-like  aged,  in  an  age  of  care. 
Argue  the  end  of  Edmund  Mortimer. 
Fhese  eyes-like  lamps  whose  wasting  oil  is  spent- 
Wax  dim,  as  drawing  totlieir  exigent  •  i 
Weak  shoulders, over-bomewithburth'ning  grief; 
And  pitliless  arms,  like  to  a  wither*d  vme 
I'hat  droops  his  sapless  branches  to  the  ground.** 
Yet  are  these  feet — ^whose  strengthless  stay  is 
Unable  to  support  this  lump  of  clay, —   [numb. 
Swift-winged  witli  desire  to  get  a  grave, 
-:\s  witting  1  no  other  comfort  have. — 


'  hyfaMom  is  meant  the  badge  of  the  red  rose,  which  SomenK*t  says  he  and  his  friends  should  be  di8> 
tinguish*d  by.  '  i.  e.  those  who  have  no  right  to  arms.  '  The  Feniple,  being  a  religious  house, 
vai  an  asylum,  a  place  of  exemption,  from  violence,  revenge,  and  bloodshed.  *  Exempt  for  ex* 
ehidBd,  *  i.  e.  opinion.  *  A  baag^  is  called  a  cognisance  a  cngnosccndo,  because  by  it  such  persons  as 
do  wear  it  upon  their  sleeves,  their  shoulders,  or  in  their  hats,  are  manifestly  known  whose  servants 
they  are.  '  Mr.  Edwards  observes,  that  Shakspeare  has  varied  from  the  truth  of  history,  to  intro- 
duce  this  scene  between  Mortimer  and  Richard  Piantagenet.  Edmund  Mortimer  served  under  Henry 
V.  io  1422,  and  died  unconfined  in  Ireland  in  1424.  Holinshed  says,  that  Mortunerwasone  of  the 
raoumen  at  the  funeral  of  Henry  V.  Mr.  Steevens  adds,  '*  that  his  uncle,  Sur  John  Mortimer,  was^ 
■■deed  nisoner  in  the  Tower,  and  was  executed  not  long  before  the  earl  of  March's  death,  being 
cbarna  with  an  attempt  to  make  his  escape  in  order  to  stir  up  an  insurrection  in  Wales.''  f  i.  e.  the 
heralds  that,  forerunning  death,  proclaim  its  approach.       I  i.  e.  end. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  5. 


But  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come  ? 

Keep,  Richard  rlaiitagtmrt,  my  lord»\Mllcome: 
We  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  chamber ; 
And  answer  was  retuniM,  thai  lie  will  come. 
Afor,  Enough;  my  soul  then  shall  be  satisfy  *d. — 
Poor  gentleman !  fiis  wronjg  doth  equal  nune. 
Since  lienry  Monmouth  mst  bef^an  to  reign, 
(Before  whose  gkwry  I  was  great  in  arms,) 
This  loathsome  sequestration  have  I  had ; 
And  even  since  then  hath  Richard  beenobscur*d, 
Deprived  of  honour  and  inheritance ; 
But  now,  the  arbitrator  of  despairs. 
Just  death,  kind  umpire  '  of  men's  miseries, 
With  sweet  enlargement  doth  dismiss  m«»  hence : 
1  would,  his  troimles  likewise  wereexpir*d, 
lliat  so  he  might  recover  what  was  lost. 
Enter  Ric/iard  PlunUtgcnct, 

Keep.  My  lord^  your  loving  nephew  now  is 
come,  [come? 

Mor,  Richard  Pbntagenet,  my  friend  ?  is  he 

Plant,  Ay,  noble  uncle,  tims  ignobly  U8*d, 
Your  nephew^  late-despised  Richard,  comes. 
3/or.Direct  mine  arms,I  mav  embrace  hisneck. 
And  ui  his  bosom  spend  mv  fatter  gasp : 
Oh,  tell  me,  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks. 
That  I  mav  kindly  give  one  fa'mtinc  kiss.-^ 
And  now  declare,  sweet  stem  irom\ork's  great 

stock. 
Why  didst  thou  say — of  late  thou  wert  despis'd? 

Plant.  First,  lean  thine  aged  back  against  mint 
And,  m  that  ease,  I'll  tell  thee  my  disease '.[arm ; 
'i^his  day,  in  argunicnt  upon  a  case. 
Some  words  Uiere  grew  'twixt  Somerset  and  me: 
Among  which  terms,  he  usM  liLs  lavish  tongue. 
And  did  upbraid  me  with  my  father's  death ; 
Which  obloquy  set  bars  before  my  tongue. 
Else  with  the  hku  I  had  requited  him : 
Therefore,  ^[ood  uncle — ^for  my  father's  sake. 
In  honour  ot  a  true  Plantagenct, 
And  for  alliance'  sake,— declare  the  cause 
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I  was  the  next  by  birth  and  parentage ; 
For  by  my  mother  I  derived  am 
From  Lionel  duke  of  C'larence,  the  third  son 
To  king  Fdward  the  Third;  whereas  he 
From  John  of  Gaunt  doth  bring  his  pedigree. 
Being  but  the  fourth  of  tliat  heroic  line. 
But  mark ;  as,  ui  this  haughty  '  great  attempt. 
They  laboured  to  plant  tlie  rightml  heir, 
I  lost  my  liberty,  and  they  their  lives, 

10 1-.ong  attcr  this,'wlien  Ilenrj-  the  lifth,^- 
Succeeding  his  father  Bolingoroke,— did  reign. 
Thy  father,  earl  of  Cambridge, — then  deriv'd 
P  rom  famous  Edmund  Langley,  duke  of  York,— 
Marrying  my  sister,  that  thv  mother  was, 

15  Again,  in  pity  of  my  hard  distress, 
lA'vied  an  army;  weening  to  redeem, 
.\nd  have  installHl  me  in  th(*  diadem : 
But,  as  the  n^st,  so  fell  that  noble  earl. 
And  was  beheaded.    Thus  the  Mortimers, 

-0  In  whom  the  title  rested,  wen»  suppress' d. 
Plant.  (>f w  hich,  my  lord,  your  iionour  is  the  lasti 
Afor.  True ;  and  tliou  seest,  that  I  no  issue  have; 
And  that  my  fainting  words  do  warrant  death: 
Thou  art  my  heir;  the  rest  I  wisli  thee  gatlier^ 
But  yet  be  wary  in  thy  studious  care.         [me : 
Pkuit.  Thy  grave  admonishments  prevail  with 
But  yet,  mcthinks,  my  father's  execution 
Was' nothing  less  than  bloody  tyranny, 
jl/or.  With  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politick ; 

30  Strong  tixed  is  the  house  of  Lancaster, 
And,  hke  a  mountain,  not  to  be  nunov'd. 
But  now  thy  uncle  is  removing  hence ; 
As  princes  clo  their  courts  when  they  arc  cloy'd 
With  long  continuance  in  a  stHtled  place,  [years 

35    Plant.  O,  uncle,  woidd  some  part  of  m  y  young 
Might  but  redeem  the  passage  of  your  age ! 
Mor. Thou  dost  then  wrong  me;  astheslaugh* 

t'rer  doth, 
Which  giveth  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kill. 

4o| Mourn  not,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
Only,  give  order  for  my  funeral ; 
Ana  so  farewell ;  and  fair  *  be  all  thy  hopes  ? 
i\nd  prosperousbethylife,inpeace,andwar!  [/)irj; 
Plan.  And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  paitingsoul ! 
In  prison  hast  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage. 
And  like  a  hermit  over-pass'd  thy  days. — 
Well,  I  will  lock  his  counsel  in  my  breast ; 
And  what  I  do  imagine,  let  that  rest. — 
Keepers,  convey  him  hence ;  and  I  mysel( 
VMIi  see  his  burial  better  than  his  life. — 
Hen?  dies  tlie  dusky  torch  of  Mortimer,^        ^ 
Choak'd  with  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort  *; 
And,  for  those  wroncs,  those  bitter  injuries. 
Which  Somerset  hath  ofter'd  to  my  liouse, — 
I  doubt  not,  but  with  honour  to  redress  : 
And  therefore  haste  I  to  the  parliaaient ; 
Either  to  be  restored  to  my  bloody 
Or  make  my  ill  the  advantage  of  my  good. 
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Within  a  loathsome  dunpjeon,  there  to  pine. 
Was  curst'd  instruniiiit  of  his  (h-cease.      [was  : 

Plant.  Discover  more  at  large  what  cause  that 
For  I  am  ign<)rant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Afor.  I  will;  if  that  my  fading  breath  permit. 
And  death  approach  not 'ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  thi*  fourth,  grandfather  to  this  king, 
Pepos'd  his  nepliew  Ricliard  ;  Edward's  son. 
The  first-begotten,  awl  the  lawful  heir 
Of  Exlward  King,  the  third  of  that  descent ; 
During  whose  reign,  the  Percies  of  the  north. 
Finding  his  usurpation  most  imjust. 
Endeavoured  my  advancement  to  the  throne : 
The  reason  mov'd  these  warlike  lords  to  tJiis, 
Was — for  that (yo\mg  king  Richard  thusremov'd. 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body) 

. '  That  is,  he  that  ttnminates  or  concludes  misery.  *  i.  e.  my  uneasiness  or  diseonteAt.  '  i.e.  hi^» 
*  The  sense  is,  I  acknowledge  thee  to  be  my  heir;  the  consequences  whicii  may  be  collected  from 
thencCi  I  recommend  it  to  thee  to  draw.  *  i.  e.  lucky  or  prosperous,  *  \Ve  are  to  understand  th* 
speaker  as  reflecting  on  the  ill  fortune  of  Mortimer,  in  being  always  made  a  tool  of  by  the  Perciet 
of  the  north  in  their  rebellious  intrigues  $  rather  than  in  asserting  his  clj^  to  the  crown,  in  suppoU 
of  his  own  princely  ambition. 

ACT 


Act  3.  Sceoe  I.]  FIRST  PART  OF  KINO  HENRY  VI. 


6SS 


ACT      III. 


SCENE    I. 
The  Parliament. 


fhuri^.  Enter  King  Henry,  Exeter,  Gloster, 
ITinchester,  fVarwick,  Samernet,  Sujfblk,  and 
Eichard  Plantagenet.  Glotter  qffrrs  to  put  up 
flBiil;  ff'inchtster  snatches  it,  and  ttars  it. 

M'ut,  /^OM'ST  thou  with  deep  premeditated 

^-^        lines. 
With  written  pamphlets  studiously  devisM, 
Huniplircj'  of  Gloster?  If  thou  canst  accuse^ 
Or  ought  mtend'st  to  lay  imto  my  charge. 
Do  it  without  invention  suddenly ; 
As  I  with  sudden  and  extemporal  speech 
Purpose  to  answer  what  thou  canst  object 

Glo.  Presumptuous  priest!   this  place  com- 
mands my  patience, 
Or  thou  shouklst  fincf  thou  liast  dishonour* d  me. 
Iliink  not,  although  in  writing  I  preferred 
The  manner  of  tiiy  vile  outrageous  crimes. 
That  therefore  I  iieve  forg*d,  or  am  not  able 
y<rbatim  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen : 
No,  prelate ;  such  is  thy  audacious  wickedness, 
iliy  lewd,  pestiferous,  and  dissentious  pranks. 
As  very  infants  prattle  of  thy  pride. 
Thou  art  a  most  pernicious  usurer ; 
Frow^ard  by  nature,  enemy  to  peace ; 
Lascivious,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
A  man  of  thy  profession,  and  degree  ; 
And  for  thy  treachery.  What's  more  manifest  r 
In  that  thou  laid*st  a'trap  to  take  my  life, 
As  well  at  London-bridge,  as  at  the  Tower? 
Beside,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thoughts  were  sifted. 
The  kuig,  tliy  sovereign,  is  not  quite  ?!Xempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

U'in^  Gloster,  i  do  defy  thee. — Lords,  vouch- 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  shall  reply.        [safe 
If  1  were  covetous,  perverse,  ambitious, 
Ai  he  will  have  me.  How  am  I  so  poor? 
Or  how  haps  it,  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself,  but  keep  my  wonted  calling? 
And  for  dissention.  Who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do,— except  I  be  provok'd  ? 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends ; 
It  is  not  that,  that  hath  incens'd  the  duke : 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
No  one,  but  he,  should  be  about  the  king ; 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breast, 
AjkI  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth. 
But  he  shall  know^  I  am  as  good 

Glo.  As  good? 
Tboa  bastard  of  my  gfandfiither !— — 

jf/iL  Ay,  lordly  sir;  For  what  are  you,  I  pray, 
But  oo^  imperious  in^  another's  throne  ? 

QU),  Am  I  not  orotector,  saucy  priest? 

H^in,  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  the  church  ? 

Gh.  Yes,  as  an  out-law  in  a  castle  keeps, 
jM  useth  it  to  patronage  his  theft 

i^luk  Unreverent  Gloster ! 
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Glo.  T|)ou  art  reverent 
Touching  thy  spiritual  function,  not  tliy  life, 

fVin.  Uome  shall  remedy  this. 

War.  '  Roum  thither  then. 

Sam,  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

If'ar.  Ay,  sec  the  bishop  be  not  ovcr-bome. 

Soju.  M'ethinks,  my  lord  should  be  relig^u5» 
And  know  the  ofHce  that  belongs  to  such. 

fVar.  Nlfthink<,his  lordship  should  be  humbler  ; 
It  fitteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead.  [near. 

Som,  Yes,  wnen  his  holy  state  is  touch*d  so 

Ifar.  Stale  holy,  or  unhallowM,  what  of  that? 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  king  ? 

Eich.  Pkntagenet,  I  see,  must  holohis  tongue; 
Lest  it  be  said,  Speak,  sirrah,  when  you  should; 
Must  your  bold  verdict  eider  talk  xvUh  lords  ? 
Else  would  I  have  a  fiing^t  Winchester.  [Aside* 

K.  Henry.  Uncles  piFG3Qster,andof  Winchester, 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal; 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
Oh,  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  pur  crown. 
That  two  such  noble  pe^  as  ve,  should  jar! 
fielie^x  me,  lords,  my  tendef  years  can  tell. 
Civil  dissention  is  a  viperous  wprm, 
That  gnaws  tlie  bowels  of  the  pon^mon-wealth.— 

[^A  noise  within ;  Down  with  (he  tawny  coats ! 
What  tumult's  this? 

ff'ar.  An  uproar,  I  dare  w^r^a^t. 
Begun  through  malice  of  the  bishop's  men. 

[A noise arain,  Stones!  Stones! 
Enter  the  Slayor  qf  London,  (divided. 

Mayor,  Oh,  my  good  lords,-r-and  virtuous 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  us !      [Henry,— 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  oi  Glostcr's  men. 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon^ 
Have  fiird  their  pockets  full  of  pebble-stones ; 
i\i)d,  banding  themselves  in  contrary  parts. 
Do  pelt  so  fast  at  one  another's  pate. 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock'd  out: 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street, 
z\nd  we,  for  fear,  compelPd  to  shut  our  shops. 

Enter  men  in  skirmish,  with  bloody  pates. 
K.Henru.Wft  charge  you,on  allejgiancc  to  ourself. 
To  hola  your  slaughtering  han£,  and  keep  the 
Pray,  uncle  Gloster,  mitigate  this  strife,  [pes^e. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  if  we  be 

Forbidden  stones,  we'll  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Sere,  Do  what  you  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

{Skirmish  again, 

Glo.  You  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish 
And  set  this  unaccustomed  *  fight  aside,    [broil, 
3  Serv.  My  Lord,wc  know  your  grace  to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upright;  and,  for  your  royal  birth. 
Inferior  to  none,  but  to  his  majesty : 
And,  ere  that  wc  will  suffer  such  a  prince. 
So  kind  a  father  of  the  common-weal. 
To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhom  mate ', 
We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  fight. 


'  Eoam  to  R<mie.-^To  roam  is  supposed  to  be  derived  from  the  cant  of  vagabondsi  who 
flicD  fKimded  a  pilgrimage  to  Rome*       I'ue,  unseemly,  indecent.       ^  i.  e.  a  bochnan. 
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ibid  have  our  bodies  slaughter'd  by  thy  foes. 

1  Scrv.  Ay,  aud  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
Shall  pitch  a  neldwheowe  are  dead.  [  jE^^gi/i  again. 

Glo.  Stay,  stay,  I  say ! 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  you  say  you  do^ 
Let  me  persuade  you  to  forbear  a'u-hile.  [soul ! — 

A'.  Htnry.  Oh,  now  this  discord  doth  aitlict  m} 
Can  you,  my  lord  of  Winchester,  behold 
My  sighft  and  tears,  and  will  not  once  relent } 
Who  should  be  pitiful,  if  you  be  not? 
Or  who  should  study  to  prefer  a  peace. 
If  holy  churchmen  take  delight  in  broils  ? 

IVar.  My  lord  protector,  yield; ^}-ield, 

Winchester; 

Except  you  mean,  with  obstinate  repulse^  I.V 

To  slay  your  sovereign,  and  destroy  the  rcabn. 
You  see  what  mischief,  and  what  murder  too. 
Hath  been  enacted  through  your  elimity ; 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye  thirst  for  blood. 

H^m,  He  shall  submit,  or  I  will  never  yield.  ^0 
Gh,  Compassiononthekuig  commandsme  stoop; 
Or,  I  would  see  his  heart  out,  ere  the  priest 
Should  ever  get  that  privilege  of  me. 

IVar,  Behold,  my  lord  of  W  inchester,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  moody  discontented  fury. 
As  by  his  smoothed  nrows  it  doth  appear : 
Why  look  you  still  so  stem,  and  tragical? 

Glo.  Here,  Wuichester,  I  offer  thee  my  hand. 

K.  Henry,  Fie,  uncle  Beaufort !  I  have  heard 

you  preach,  |30 

That  malice  was  a  great  and  grievous  sin : 
And  ^ill  not  you  maintain  the  thing  you  teach, 
But  prove  a  chief  offender  in  the  same }  [gird ' . — 

fwar.  Sweet  king! — ^the  bishop  hath  a  kindly 
For  shame,  my  lord  of  Winchester !  relent ;     U 3 
What,  shall  a  child  instruct  you  what  to  do  ? 

IVin,  Well,  duke  of  Gloster,  I  will  yield  to  thee ; 
Love  for  thy  h)vc,  and  hand  tor  liand  I  give. 

Glo,  Ay ;  but  |  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  heart. — 
Sec  Ikere,  my  fnends,  and  loving  countrymen ; 
This  token  serveth  for  a  flag  of  truce 
Betwbct  ourselves,  and  all  our  followers : 
bo  help  me  God,  as  I  dissemble  not !       [not ! 

iyiu.  [^AsideJ]  So  help  ipe  God,  as  I  intend  it 
K.  Henry.  O  loving  uncle,  kind  duke  of  Glosterj4j 
How  joytul  I  am  made  by  tlus  contract ! — 
Awa^,  my  masters !  trouble  us  no  more ; 
But  joui  in  friendship,  as  your  lords  have  dcme. 

1  Serv,  Content ;  Til  to  the  surgeon's. 

^Sen\  So  will  I.  50 

3  Sere.  And  I  will  sec  what  physic 
The  tavern  affords.  \Exettnt. 

/f'ar.  Acceptthi8scrowl,mo8l  gracious  sovereign; 
Which  in  the  right  of  Ricliara  Plantagenet 
We  do  exhibit  to  your  majesty,    [sweet  prince,  jai 

Glo,  Well  urg*d,  my  lord  ot*  Warwick ; — ^for. 
An  if  your  grace  mark  every  circumstance. 
You  have  great  reason  to  do  Ricliard  right : 
Especially,  for  those  occasions 
At  Eltham-place  I  told  your  majesty,     [force:  60 


k) 


That  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood. 

U^ar.  Let  Richard  be  restored  to  his  blood ; 
So  shall  his  father's  wrongs  be  rccompens'd. 

H  in.  As  will  the  rest,  so  willcth  Winchester. 

K.  Htnry.  If  Richard  will  be  true,  not  that 
But  all  the  whole  inheritance  I  givi*,       [alone^ 
That  doth  belong  unto  the  house  ot  York, 
From  whence  you  spring  by  lineal  descent. 

Rich,  T\\y  hupible  servant  vows  obedience, 
^\nd  hpmble  sen'ice,  'till  the  point  of  death. 

K,  Henry.  J^stoop  then,an<l  set  your  knee  against 
iVnd,  in  regucrdon'  of  that  duty  done,  [my  foot: 
I  gird  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  York : 
Rise,  Richard,  like  a  true  Plantagenet; 
And  rise  created  princely  duke  of  York. 
I    Rick,  And  so  thrive  Richard,  as  tliy  foes  may 
And  as  my  duty  sorings,  so  perish  they     [fall ! 
lliat  grucfge  one  tnought  against  your  majesty ! 

AlL  Welcome,  high  prince,  the  mighty  duke 
of  York! 

Som,  Perbh,  base  prince,  ignoble  duke  of  York ! 

[Aside. 

Gio,  Now  will  it  best  avail  your  majesty. 
To  cross  the  seas,  and  to  be  crown'd  in  France : 
The  presence  of  a  king  engenders  love 
Amongst  his  subjects,  and  his  loyal  friends; 
As  it  Qisanimates  his  enemies.      [Henry  goes; 

A^.  Henry,  When  Gloster  sax's  tiie  word,  kmg; 
For  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  many  foes. 

Glo.  Your  ships  already  arc  in  readiness. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Exeter, 

Exe.  Ay,  we  may  march  in  England,  or  in 
Not  seeing  what  is  likely  to  ensue :       [France, 
lliis  late  dissention,  grown  betwixt  the  peers. 
Bums  under  feigned  ashes  of  forgM  love. 
And  will  at  last  break  out  into  a  flame  r 
As  fester*d  members  rot  but  by  degrees, 
'Till  bones,  and  flesh,  and  sinews,  tall  away. 
So  will  this  base  and  envious  discord  breed  '. 
And  now  I  fear  that  fatal  prophecy. 
Which,  in  the  time  of  Henrx',  nani'd  the  fifth. 
Was  in  tlie  mouth  of  every' sucking  babe, — 
That  Henry,  bom  at  Monmouth,  should  win  all ; 
And  Henry,  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  all: 
Which  is  so  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 
His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hapless  time.  [£jiV, 
S  C  E  N  E    11. 
Roan  in  France, 
Enter  Jam  la  Pucclle  disguiti'd,  and  Soldiers  uitk 

sacks  upon  tluir  backs,  like  Countrytnen, 
/'wcf/.These  are  the  city  gates,the  gates  of  Roan, 
Through  whichourjwlicymust  make  abreach:— 
lake  heed,  be  wary  how  you  place  your  words ; 
Talk  like  the  vulgar  sort  of  market-men, 
rhat  come  to  gather  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance,  (as,  Thope,  we  shall) 
And  that  we  find  the  skHhful  watch  but  weak^ 
I'll  by  a  sign  give  notice  to  our  friends. 
That 'Charles  the  Dauphin  may  encounter  them. 

I  Sol.  Our  sacks  shall  be  a  mean  to  sack  the  city. 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Roan ; 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  [Knocks. 


K,  Henry,  And  those  occask)ns,  uncle,  wereofl 
Therefore,  my  loving  lords,  our  pleasure  is,     I 

'  A  kindly  gird  is  a  gentle  or  friendJly  reproof,       ^  i.  e.  recompence^  aHum.       f  That  is,  pnh 
pagttU  itself^  aod  advance. 

1  Watch, 
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Walch.  Sift  va  la  f 

Puccl.  Paimns  pauvres  gens  de  France : 
Poor  niarket-folksy  that  come  to  sell  their  com. 

Uatck,  Enter,  go  in :  the  market-bell  is  nmg. 

Putei.  Nou',  Koao,  I'll  shake  thy  buUarks  to 

the  ground.  lExeunt. 

Enter  Daupftin,  Bastard,  and  Aleu^'on. 

Dan,  Saint  Denis  bless  this  happy  stratagem 
And  once  again  we'll  sleep  secure  m  Roau. 
Bast.  Here  entered  Pucclk%  and  hcrpractisants ' : 
Now  she  is  there,  how  unll  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  and  safest  passage  in  ? 
Eei^.  By  thrusting  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tower ; 
Which,oncediscem'd,shews,thathermcaningi8,~ 
Noway  to  that^,for  weakness^  which  she  cntcr'd. 
Enter  Jmm  la  Pucellc  on  a  battlement,  tlwusting 
out  a  torch  burning. 

Pucel,  Behold,  this  is  the  happ\*wcdding  torch. 
That  joincth  Roan  unto  her  countr^-nicn ; 
But  burning  fatal  to  the  Talbotites.        [friend, 

Bast.  See,  noble  Charles !  the  beacon  of  our 
The  burning  torch  in  vonder  turret  stands. 

Aur.  Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  of  revenge, 
A  DTophet  to  tiie  £all  of  all  our  foes  I 

Heig.  Defemotime,Debyshavedangerouscnds; 
Enter,  aod  cry — The  Dauphin! — presently. 
And  then  do  execution  on  the  watch. 

[^it  alarum ;  Tatbot  in  an  excursion. 

Tal.  Fiaoce,  thou  shalt  rue  this  treason  with  thy 
If  Taibot  but  survive  thy  treaclicrj' ; —    [tears, 
Pucelle,  that  witch,  that  daiimed  sorceress. 
Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  unawares, 
Tbathardly  we  escap'd  the  pride  '  of  France.  [£a  it. 
Jn alarum:  excursions.  Eater  Bet^brd  brought 

m  sick,  in  a  chair,  tvith  Talbot  and  Burgumli/, 

tdtkout.     H'ithin,  Joan  Id  Pucelie,  Daupli  n, 

Bastard,  and  Alen^n,  on  the  ff'tdls. 

PwceL  Good  morrow,  gallants ;  want  ye  corn 
for  bread? 
I  think,  the  duke  of  Burgundy  will  fast. 
Before  he'll  buy  again  at  such  a  rate : 
ri'wai  full  of  darnel ;  Do  you  like  the  taste? 
J9iri;|r.Scofibii,vilefiend,andshamclesscourt(!zaii 
I  tnot,  ere  long,  to  choak  thee  with  thine  own. 
And  make  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  com. 

Dau*  Your  grace  may  starve,  perhaps,  before 

that  time.  [treason ! 

-  Bed.  Oh,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this 

Pucd.  What  will  you  do,  good  grey-beard } 
break  a  lance, 
And  run  a  tilt  at  death  within  a  chau*? 

TaL  Foulfiendof  France,andhagofalldespight, 
Encompasi'd  with  thy  lu^l  paramours ! 
Becomes  it  thee  to  taunt  his  valiant  ace, 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  half  dead  ? 
Damsel,  I'U  have  a  bout  with  you  again. 
Or  ebe  let  Talbot  perish  with  this  shame. 

Pucd.  Ate  you  so  hot,  sir?*— Yet,  PuceUc, 
hold  thy  peace ; 
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If  Talbot  do  but  follow,  rain  will  follow. — 
{Talbot,  and  the  rest,  whimper  together  in  coundL 
Godspeedtheparliamcntiwhoshullbethe^'aketi 
Tal.  Dare  ye  come  forth,and  meet  us  in  the  Aeld  ^ 

PuctL  Iklike,  your  lordship  takes  us  tlicn  for 
To  trv  if  that  our  own  be  oux^  or  no.       [fools. 

Tal,  1  speak  not  to  that  railing  Hecate^ 
But  unto  thee,  Alengon,  and  tlte  rest; 
Will  ye,  like  soldiers,  come  and  fight  it  out? 

Attn.  Signior,  no. 

Tal.  Signior,  hang ! — ^base  muleteers  of  Fraood 
like  peasant  foot-boys  do  they  keep  the  walls. 
And  uare  not  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 

Pucd.  C(aptains,au  ay:  lct*s  get  us  from  thewaQi; 
Por  Tall>ot  means  no  goodness,  by  his  looks.— 
God  be  wi'  you,  my  lord !  we  came,  sir,  but  to 

tell  you 
That  we  are  here.         {Exeunt  Jram  the  tcaUs. 

Till.  And  there  will  we  be  too,  ere  it  be  long. 
Or  else  reproach  be  I'albot's  greatest  fame !     ■ 
V' o\v.  Burgundy,  by  honour  of  thy  house, 
(Pnck'd  on  by  public  \vroi)gs,sustam*d  in  France) 
Kitlier  to  get  tiie  town  a^ain,  or  die : 
.\nd  1, — as  sure  as  English  Henry  lives. 
And  as  his  father  here  was  conqueror ; 
As  sure  as  in  tiiis  late-betrayed  town 
Great  Coeur-de-Lion's  lieartwas  buried; 
So  sure  1  swcrar,  to  get  the  town,  or  die.    [vow*. 

Burg.  My  vows  are  equal  partnere  with  thy 

Tal.  But,  ere  we  go,  regard  this  dying  prince, 
:ofB< 


30 

The  valiant  duke  oflicdford: — Come,  ihy  lord^ 
We  will  bestow  you  in  some  better  place. 
Fitter  for  sickness,  and  for  crazy  age. 

Bed.  Lord  Talbot,  do  not  so  disiionour  me: 
Here  will  I  sit  before  the  walls  of  Roan, 
^Vnd  will  be  partner  of  yoiu*  weal  or  woe.    [yo\i 
Burg.  Courageous  Bed  ford,let  us  now  persuade 
Bed.  Not  to  be  gone  from  hence;  for  once  1  read. 
That  stout  Penilragon,  in  his  litter,  sick, 
4o|Came  to  the  field,  and  vanmiished  his  foes^: 
Methinks,  1  should  revive  the  soldiers'  hearts. 
Because  I  ever  foimd  them  as  myself. 

Tal.  I'ndaunted  spirit  in  a  dying  breast ! — 
Then  be  it  so: — Heavens  keepolA  Bedford  safe!— - 
43  And  now  no  mure  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
But  gather  we  our  forces  out  of  iiand, 
-;Vnd  set  upon  our  l)oa$ting  enemy. 

lExennt  Burgundy,  Talbot,  and  forces. 
An  alarum :  tx  cursions.  Enter  Sir  John  Fastolj'e^ 
5('  and  a  Captain. 

Cap.  Whither  away.  Sir  John  Fastolfe,  i(i  such 

haste  ? 
Fast.  Whither  away  ?  to  save  myself  by  flight ; 
We  are  like  to  have  the  overtlirow  agam. 
55    Osp.'What !  will  you  fiy,and  leave  lord  Talbot? 
Fast.  Ay, 
All  thcTalbots  in  the  world,to  save  my  life.  [^Exit 
Cap.  Cowardly  knight !  ill  fortune  follow  thee! 

iExit. 

%  in  the  language  of  that  time,  was  treachery,  and  perhaps,  in  the  softer  sense,  stratagem^ 
PhKtisams  are  thetefoie  antfederates  in  stratagems.  ^  That  is,  iw  vxiy  equal  to  t'tat.  '  Pride 
^gmfics  the  imighty  power,  ^  This  hero  wai  Uthcr  Ptadrafaii,  brother  to  Aurelius,  and  father 
to  king  Arthur. 

BctreaS: 
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Rftrcat:  ercurtwm,  PuecVe,  Alencon^  tmdDwtphinfy. 

Bed,  Now,quictsoul,doparl  wht^n  heaven  shall 
For  I  have  seen  our  enemies'  ovrrthrov/.  [please ; 
What  is  the  trust  or  strcn^h  of  foolish  man  ? 
They,  that  of  late  vere  daring  with  their  scoffs. 
Are  glad  and  fain  by  flight  to  save  themselves. 
[DieSf  and  is  carried  of  in  Ms  chair. 
An  alarum.  Enter  Talboi,  Burgund)/,  and  the  rest. 

Tal.  Lost,  and  recovered  in  a  da}-  again ! 
This  is  a  double  honour.  Burgundy : — 
Yet,  heaven  have  glory  for  this  victorv ! 

Burg,  Warlike  and  martial  Talbot,  fiurgtmd)* 
Enshrines  thee  in  his  heart;  and  there  erecrt 
Thy  noble  deeds,  as  valour's  monument,  [now? 

fai.  Thanks,  gentle  duke.  But  where  is  Pucclle 
I  think  her  old  familiar  is  asleep :  [gleeks  ? 

Now  Where's  the  Bastard's  braves,and  Charles  his 
What,  all  a-mort }  Roan  hangs  her  head  for  grief. 
That  such  a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
>*ow  will  we  take  some  or(fer  in  the  town. 
Placing  therein  some  expert  oflicers ;, 
And  then  depart  to  Paris,  to  the  king ; 
For  there  voune  Henry,  with  his  nobli'S,  lies. 
Burg.  Wfiatwillslordl  albot,pleasethBurgundy. 

Tal,  But  yet,  before  we  go,  let's  not  torget 
The  noble  auke  of  Bedford,  late  deceas'd^ 
But  see  his  exequies  fulflU'd  in  Roan : 
A  braver  soldier  never  couched  lance, 
A  gentler  heart  did  never  sway  in  court : 
But  kings,  and  mightiest  potentates,  must  die ; 
For  that's  the  end  of  human  miser>'.     [ExewU, 
SCENE    111. 
The  game.    The  Plcdn  near  the  City, 
Enter  tite  Dauphin,  Bastard,  Alen^on,  (mdJoan 

ia  Pucelle. 

Pucel.  Dismay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident. 
Nor  grieve  that  Roan  is  so  recovered : 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrosive. 
For  thin^  that  arc  not  to  be  remedy'd. 
f  ^et  firantic  Talbot  triumph  for  a  while. 
And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  his  tail ; 
We'll  pull  his  plumes,  and  take  away  his  train, 
If  Dauphin,  and  the  rest,  will  be  but  ruKd. 

Duu.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto. 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diflicience ; 
One  sudden  foil  shall  never  breed  distrust. 

Bast.  Search  out  thy  wit  for  secret  policies. 
And  we  will  make  thee  famous  through  the  world. 

Alen,  We'll  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  place. 
And  have  tlice  revercnc'd  like  a  blessed  saint ; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

Pucel,  Then  thus  it  must  be ;  this  doth  Joan 
devise : 
By  fair  persuasions,  mix'd  with  sugar*d  words, 
"We  wilt  entice  the  duke  of  Burgundy    •  * 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  us. 

Dau,  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  that, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriors ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  us, 
But  be  extirped  ■  from  our  provinces.  [France, 

Alen,  For  ever  should  they  be  expuls'  d  *  from 
And  not  have  title  of  an  earldom  here,    [work, 

PuceL  Your  honours  shall  perceive  how  I  will 
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To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wished  end. 

[Drum  beats  qfar  of, 
f  lark  f  by  the  sotmd  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
rheir  power:?  are  mfltrching  unto  Pans-waurd. 

[//wif  bad  an  English  march. 
There  goe^  the  Tallwt,-  with  his  colours  spread ; 
And  all  the  (rOops  of  English  after  him. 

{^French  march. 
Now,  in  the  rereward,  comes  the  duke,  and  his;. 
Fortune,  in  favour/  make?  him  la^  behind. 
Summon  a  parley/  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[Trumpets  sound  a  parley. 
Enter  the  Duke  of  Burgtmdy,  marching, 

Dau,  A  parley  with  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Burg.  \\  ho  cravQS  aparleywithlhe  Burgundy? 

Pucel.  The  princely  Charies  of  France,  thy 
countryman.  [marching  hence. 

Burg,  What  sav'st  ihtyii,  Charies?  for  1  am 

Dau,  Speak,  Pucelle;  and  enchant  him  wiUi' 
thy  words.  [France! 

PuceL  Brave  Burgundy,  tnfdoubted  hope  of 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  hand-maid  speak  to  thee. 

Burg,  S))eak  on ;  but  be  not  over-tedious. 

Pucel.  liook  on  thy  countr}v  look  on  fertile 
And  seethe  cities  and  the  towns  de£M;'  d  [France, 
By  wa<iting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe ! 
A5  looks  the  mother  on  her  low^  babo, 
VVhen  death  doth  close  his  tender  dying  eyes. 
See,  see,  the  pining  malady  of  Fnmce ; 
Ikliold  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatural  woundsy 
Which  tljou  thyself  hast  given  her  woeful  bryast! 
Oh,  turn  thy  edged  sword  another  way; 
strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  those  that  help! 
Onedropofblood,dracwnfiromthycountry*sbosom, 
Should  grieve  thee  more  than  streams  of  foreign 
Ketum  thee,therefore,with  atiood  of  tears,  [gore; 
And  wash  away  thy  country's  stained  spots ! 

Burg.  Either  she  hath  bewitcli'd  me  with  her 
Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent,     [words, 

Pucel,  Besides,all  French  and  France  exclaims 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeny,  [on  thee. 
Whom  joui'st  thou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation. 
That  will  not  trust  thee,  but  for  profit's  sake  ? 
When  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France, 
And  fasiiion'd  thee  that  instrument  of  ill. 
Who  then,  but  English  ilemy,  will  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  thrust  out,  like  a  fugitive  ? 
Call  we  to  mind,— and  mark  but  this,  for  proof  ;— 
Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe  ? 
And  was  he  not  in  England  prisoner? 
But,  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy, 
Ihey  set  him  tree,  without  his  ransom  paid. 
In  spite  of  Burgundy,  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then !  thou  fight'st  against  thy  countrymen. 
And  join'st  with  them  w'llTbe  thy  slaughter-men. 
Come,come,R'tum ;  retum,thou  wand'ringlord ; 
Charles,  and  the  rest,  will  take  thee  in  their  arms^ 

Burg*  lamvanouish'd;  these  haughtywords of 
Havebatter'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-snot,  [hers 
And  made  me  almost  yield  upon  my  knees.— 
Forgive  me,  country,  and  sweet  countrymen  I 
And,  lords,  accept  this  hearty  kind  embrace; 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  arc  yours ; 


^  To  extirp  it  to  root  out       '  i.  c.  expelled, 


So» 
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So,  fan^vW,  Talbot ;  Til  no  longer  tnist  thoe. 

PutiL  Doiu*  like  a  KrcncliinaB ;  tiini,  and  turn 

again ' !  [«s  fresh. 

Am.WeU:onie,bravediike!  thy  friendship  makes 

Bati.  And  doth  begetncwcourage  in  our  breasts. 

Alen.  Pucelle  hath  bravely  play 'd  her  part  inthis, 

And  doth  di'serve  a  coronet  of  gold,     [powers; 

Dau.  Now  let  us  on,  my  lords,  and  )oin  our 

Aixl  seek  how  we  may  prejudice  the  foe.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

Paris.  ,j4n  Apartment  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  XingHennf,  Glnster,  Vernon,  Ba^tset,  SfC. 

To  l/tern  Talbot,  with  Soldiers, 

Tal*  My  gracious  prince, and  honoiirabh* 

Hearing  of  yoiir  arrival  in  this  realm,  [peers, — 

I  have  a  while  given  truce  unto  my  wars. 

To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign : 

In  sign  whereof,  this  arm — that  hath  reclaimed 

To  your  obedience  fifty  fortressi'S, 

Twelve  cities,and  seven  walled  towns  of  strength, 

Beside  Hve  hundred  prisonere  of  esteem, — 

Lets  fall  his  sword  before  your  higluicss'  feet ; 

And,  with  submissive  lovalty  of  heart, 

Aseribes  the  glorj'  of  his  conquest  got, 

Fn^  to  my  Ciod,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

A'.  Hennt.  Is  this  the  lordl  albot,uncleGloster, 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France  ? 

Gin.  Yt»s,  if  it  please  your  majirsty,  my  liege. 

K,  Henrif.  Welcome,  brave  captam,  and  victo- 
rious lord ! 
When  I  was  young,  (as  yet  I  am  not  old,). 


I  do  remember  how  my  fiather  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  siiKe  we  were  resolved  of  your  truth. 
Your  faithful  scfiice,  and  your  toil  in  war; 
Yet  never  have  vou  tast(»a  our  rewwrd. 
Or  been  reguercfonM'with  so  much  as  thankji^ 
Because  'till  now  we  never  saw  your  face: 
Therefore,  stand  up ;  and,  for  thc*se  good  deserts^ 
We  h^rre  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury ; 
10  And  in  our  coronation  take  your  place. 

[Lxeunt  King,  GUh  TaL 
Vir.  Now,  sir,  to  you,  that  were  so  hot  at  sea. 
Disgracing  ot  these  colours  Hhat  I  wear 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York, — 
1 5  1  )ar*st  thoumainlain  thcfornieruordsthouspak'st? 
lias,  ^'cs,  sir ;  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envioi>s  barking  of  your  saucy  tongue 
Against  my  lord,  the  duke  ot  Somerset. 
/Vr.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is, 
0     Bas.  A\'h V,  w  bat  is  lie  ?  as  good  a  man  as  York. 
/  cr.  Hark  ye ;  not  so :  in  witness,  take  ye  tljat^ 

[Strikes  him^ 
Bas.  Villain,  thou  know*st,  the  law  of  arms 
is  such, 

JSTliat,  who  so  draws  a  sword  *,  'tis  present  death  ; 
( )r  else  this  blow  should  broach  thydearcst  blood. 
But  ril  unto  his  majesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  v'enge  this  wrong; 
When  liiou  shalt  sw,  Til  met  tliee  to  thy  cost. 
30    A^iT.  Well,niiscreaiit,ril  be  there  as  soon  asyou; 
And,  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  would. 

[Exeunt, 


ACT      IV. 


SCENE    I. 

Paris.    A  Room  rf  State, 

Enter  King  Henry,  Gloster,  ff^inchester,  York,  4(» 

^fiilk,  Somrset,  If^arwick,  Talbot,  Exeter, 

aaii  Governor  qf  Paris, 
Glo.  T  ORDbishop,set  the  crown  upon  his  head 
^ff'in.  God  save  king  Henr}',  of  that  name 
the  sixth !  45 

Oh.  Now.govemor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath, — 
That  you  elect  no  oUier  king  but  him : 
Esteem  none  friends,  but  such  as  are  his  friends ; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend  ' 
Malkrious  practices  against  his  state :  50 

Thb  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God ! 
'  Enier  Sir  John  lastoffe. 

Fast.  My  gracious  sovereign,  as  I  rode  from 
To  haste  linto  your  coronation,  [Calais, 

A  letter  was  deliver'd  to  my  hands,  ^5 

WfiUo  your  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 


TaL  Shame  (o  the  dukeof  Burgundy  and  thee ! 
I  vow'd,  base  knight,  when  I  did  meetthee  next. 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's  leg. 

[plucking  it  off. 
AVhich  I  liave  done)  because  unworthily 
Thou  wast  installed  in  that  high  degree' — 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest : 
This  dastard,  at  the' battle  of  Pataie*, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one,— • 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given. 
Like  to  a  trustv  squire,  did  rim  away ; 
In  which  a«^sau[t  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men; 
Myself,  and  divers  gentlemen  bt»8idc. 
Were  there  surpriz'd,  and  taken  prisoners. 
I'hen  judge,  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss; 
Or  whether  that  such  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knightliood,  yea,  or  no. 

Glo.  To  say  the  truth,  tiiis  fact  was  infrunous, 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man ; 


^Dr.  Johnson  on  this  passage  observes,  that  the  inconstancy  of  the  French  was  always  the  subject 
of  ntlre ;  and  adds,  that  he  has  read  a  dissertation  written  to  prove  that  the  index  of  the  wind  upon 
our  steeples  was  made  in  form  of  a  cock,  to  ridicule  the  French  for  their  frequent  changes.  *  i.  e  re- 
warded. 'This  was  the  badge  of  a  rose,  and  not  an  officer's  scarf.  *  i.  c.  in  the  court,  or  in  the 
presence-chamber.  *  i.  e.  design,  or  intend.  *  Poictiers  has  been  used  by  some  of  the  editors ;  but  this 
^rosi  bkinder  must  be  probably  unputed  to  the  players  or  transcribers ;  for  the  battle  of  Poictiers  was 
^ght  in  the  year  1357,  the  3 1st  of  kmg  Edward  ill.  and  the  scene  now  lies  in  the  7th  year  of  the  reign 
ofkingHeniy  VI.  viz.  l4-'8.  The  action  of  which  Shakspcare  is  now  speaking,  happened  ^according 
toriol.nstied5''neerc  unto  a  village  inBeau^se  called  Aitoi^y^whichwe  should  read  mstcadof /'o/cfiVr.f. 
''FroiMthis  battell  (adds  the  same  historian)  departed  without  anie  stroke  stricken,  Sir  John  Fastolfe, 
til*  :^nie  yeer;  by  his  valiantlcsse  elected  into  the  order  of  the  garter.  But  for  doubt  oi  xtv'  At;j\\Tv^ 
tt  t.ib  bnint,  tue  doke  of  Bedford  tooke^om  him  the  image  of  St  George  aind  b^  g;^cr,'^  Ue. 
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And  wherefore  crave  you  combat  ?  or  with  whom } 

Fcr,  With  him,  my  lord;  for  he  hath  done 
me  wrong. 
Ba$*  And  I  with  him ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

A".  Henry*  What  18  that  wrong  whereof  you 
both  complain  ? 
First  let  me  know,  and  then  1*11  answer  you. 

Bas,  Crosaingthe  sea  from  England  into  France, 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  caiping  tongue. 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear ; 
Saying,  the  sanguine  colour  of  the  leaves 
Old  represent  my  master's  blushing  cheeks. 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn '  the  truth. 
About  a  certam  question  in  the  law^ 
Ar^*d  betwixt  tne  duke  of  York  and  him ; 
With  otlicr  vile  and  ignominious  terms : 
In  oftifutation  of  which  rude  reproach. 
And  in  defence  of  my  lord's  worthiness, 
[  crave  the  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

Ftr.  And  tliat  is  my  petition,  noble  krd ; 
For  though  he  seem,  witn  tor^ed  quaint  conceit. 
To  set  a  gloss  upon  his  bold  mtent. 
Yet  know,  my  lord,  1  was  provok'd  by  him  ; 
And  he  first  took  exceptions  at  this  badge. 
Pronouncing— tliat  the  paleness  of  this  flower 
Bewrav'd  the  faintncss  of  my  master's  heart. 

York.  Will  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  left^ 

Som,  Your  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York,wiU 
Though  ne'er  so  cunningly  you  smother  it.  [out, 

A^  nennf.  (^ood  Lora !  what  madness  rulei 
in  brain-sick  men ; 
When,  for  so  slight  and  frivolous  a  cause. 
Such  nictious  emulations  shall  arise ! — 
Hood  cousins  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
Quiet  yourselves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace.         ^ 

Yr.rk.  Let  thisdissention  first betry'd  by  fight. 
And  then  vour  highness  shall  command  a  p(*ace. 

Som.  Tne  ciuaf  rel  touchetli  none  but  us  alone ; 
Betwixt  ourselves  let  us  decide  it  then. 

York,  There  is  my  pledge ;  accept  it,  Somerset 

Fer,  Nay,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  first. 

Bas,  Coniiriu  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord ! 

G/o.  Confinn  it  so  ?  Confounded  be  your  strife ! 
And  perish  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate ! 
Presumptuous  vassals !  are  you  not  asham'd. 
With  this  immodest  clamorous  outrage 
To  trouble  and  disturb  the  king  and  us  ? 
And  you,  my  lords,— 4nethiiik8,  you  do  not  well. 
To  bear  with  tlieir  perverse  objections ; 
30  Much  less,  to  take  occasion  from  their  mouthi 
To  raise  a  mutiny  betwixt  yourselves ; 
Let  me  persuade  you  take  a  belter  course. 

Exe.  It  grieves  his  higlmess;  Good  my  lords, 
be  friends.  [combatants: 

A'.  Henry.  Come  hither,  you  that  would  be 
Ilenceibrth  1  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour, 
(tuite  to  forget  this  quarrel,  and  the  cause. — 
And  you,  my  lords, — remember  where  we  arc ; 
In  France,  amongst  a  fickle  wavering  nation: 
60  If  thev  perceive  dissention  in  our  looks, 
(And  that  within  ourselves  we  disagree, 
How  will  their  grudging  stomachs  be  provoked 
I'o  wilful  disobedience,  and  rebel } 


Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 
To/.  When  first  this  order  was  ordain*d)  my  lords. 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth'; 
Valiant,  and  virtuous,  full  of  haughty  *  courage, 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wan ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress. 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extremes. 

ge  then,  that  is  not  furnished  in  this  sort, 
oth  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knight, 
Frofsming  this  most  honourable  order ; 
And* should  (if  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge) 
Be  quite  degraded,  like  a  hedge^bom  SM^ain 
lliat  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  blood. 
/T.  Henry,  Stain  to  tliy  countrymen !  thou 
hear'st  thy  doom : 
Be  packing  therefore,  thou  that  watt  a  knight ; 
Henceforth  we  banish  tliee,  on  pain  of  deatk — 

lExit  Fattoife. 
And  now,  m^y  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  from  our  uncle  duke  of  Burgundy. 
Glo,  What  means  his  grace,  tliat'hc  hath 
chang'd  his  style } 
No  more,  but  plain  and  bluntly, — To  the  king  f 

[Reading. 
Hath  he  forgot,  he  is  his  sovereign  ? 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend  *  some  alteration  in  good  will  ? 
What'shere? — /^'f,ttponwp^na/ca*«e,[Reads, 
Mvc'd  with  compassimi  of  my  country' m  wreck, 
Together  zvith  the  pitiful  contplainta 
i>f  suck  as  your  cffproision  feeds  upon, — 
Forsaken  ifour pernicimtsjaction,         [France, 
And  joined  with  Charles,  the  rightful  king  qf 

0  monstrous  treachery !  Can  this  be  so ; 
That  in  alliance,  amity,  and  oaths,  [guile  r 
There  should  be  found  such  false  dissembling 

K.  Henry.  What !  doth  my  uncle  Burgund} 

revolt  ?  [fot». 

Clo.  lie  doth,  my  lord;  and  is  become  your 
K^  Henry.  Is  that  the  worst,  this  letter  doth 

contain } 
Glo,  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  mv  lord,  he  writes. 
K,  Henry.  Why  tiien,  lord  l^albot  there  shall 

talk  with  him, 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  abuse : — 
My  lord,  how  say  you  r  are  you  not  contiMit  ? 
FaL  Content,  my  liege  ?  \  es ;  but  tiiat  I  am 

preventcdf, 

1  should  have  beffg'd  I  might  have  been  empkiy'd. 

K.  Henry.  '^1  nen  gather  strengtli,  and  march 
unto  him  straight : 
Let  him  perceive,  how  ul  we  brook  his  treason ; 
And  what  oAence  it  is,  to  flout  his  friends. 

Tal.  I  go,  mv  lord ;  in  heart  desiring  still, 
You  maybeholaconfusionof  your  foes.  [EjitTal, 
Enter  Fernon,  and  Basset. 
Fer,  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracious  sovereign ! 
Bom,  And  me,my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  too ! 
yorib.This  is  my  servant;Hear  him,noble  prince! 
Som,  And  this  is  mine;  Sweet  Henry , favour  him ! 
A'.  Henry.  Be  patient,  lords,  and  give  them  leave 

to  speak.— - 
Say,  gentlemen.  What  makes  you  thus  exclaim } 

|i.e.  high.    'To^rdmiiecmstobebereusedinitsLatinseDse,  Ic.  toAaUat((«.  M.e.  resist. 

Beside^ 
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e.  What  infomy  will  there  ztim:, 
I  fereign  princess  sliaH  be  certifV'd, 
for  a  toy,  a  thing  of  no  regarf!, 
Henry  Vptren,  ami  chief  nobility, 
ov'dUienis>elve$,and  lofttliercalmof  France? 
ink  upon  the  conquest  of  my  father, 
rader  years ;  and  let  us  not  forego 
for  a  trifle,  which  was  bought  with  blood ! 
ie  be  umpire  in  thi«  fioubtuil  strife. 
no  reason,  if  1  wear  this  rose, 

IPutthig  on  a  red  ro9e. 
any  one  should  therefore  be  suspicious 
e  incluif*  to  Somer&et,  than  Y'ork : 
are  my  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  both : 
;ll  they  may  upbraid  m*?  with  my  crown, 
ise,  forsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  is  crown'd. 
our  discn-tions  better  can  persuade, 
i  am  able  to  instruct  or  teach : 
herefore,  as  we  liither  came  in  peace, 
us  sitill  continue  peace  and  love. — 
n  of  York,  we  institute  your  grace 
;  our  regent  in  these  \i9X\sl  of  France : — 
good  my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
troops  of  horsemen  w  ith  his  bands  of  foot ; — 
like  tnie  subjects,  sons  of  your  progenitors, 
learftiily  together,  and  digest 
ang^  choler  on  your  enemies. 
If,  my  lord  protector,  and  the  rest. 


10 


some  respite,  will  return  to  Calais; 

thence  to  England ;  where  I  hope  ere  k>ng|30|Lo !  there  thou  stand'st,  a  broafhing  valiant  xnan, 

^^m^t^^^k^m^tmm  M^^m         b^m*     ^m  *^  ■  »mm     ■■■■■         — ■         ■  ■    m^    ^^^k     m^^.mmmm^  ^^^m^m  ^^ —    ---    -  —  — ^  — *     MBH^ttaBaS    a 


?  oresented,  by  your  victories, 
Cbflics,  Aleii^on,  and  that  traitorous  rout. 

{^flotirhh.    Exeufit. 
neni  York,  fToruick,  Exeter,  and  Fernon. 
T.  My  lord  of  York,  [  promise  you,  the  king  33 
It,  methought,  did  play  the  orator, 
'r.  And  so  he  did ;  but  yet  I  like  it  not. 
It  he  wean  the  badge  of  Somerset 
r.  Tush!  that  was  but  his  fiancy,  blame 
him  not ;  40 

nunie,  sweet  prince,  be  thought  no  harm, 
nd,  if  I  wist ',  he  did — But  let  it  rest ; 
•  affsurs  must  now  be  managed.      \Ex€Wit» 

Manet  Exeter. 
r.  Well  didst  thou,  Kichard,  to  8Uppress|4j 

Ihy  voif  e : 
nd  Ifae  passions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 
,  we  should  have  seen  dec)*pher*d  there 
rancorous  spight,  more  furious  raging  broils, 
yet  can  be  imagin'd  or  suppos*d.  50 

owsoe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 
iairinff  discord  oi  nobility, 
iiioula'nng  of  each  other  in  the  court, 
iactious  bandying  of  their  favourit(*s, 
lat  he  doth  presage  some  ill  event.  55 

luchy  when  scepters  are  in  children*s  hands ; 
lure,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  division ; 
"CQUjestbe  ruin,tbere  begins  confuskm.  [£xi/. 


15 


Enter  General  fdoft. 
English  John  Talbot,  c£^tains,  calls  you  forth* 
Servant  in  arms  to  Harry  king  of  Fjiglaiid ; 

And  thus  he  would, ^pen  your  city  gatoi. 

Be  humbled  to  us ;  call  my  sovereiffti  yours» 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects. 
And  rU  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power; 
But,  if  you  frown  upon  this  pruffer*d  peace. 
You  tempt  the  fury  of  my  three  attendants,— 
I>ean  famine,  quartering  steel,  and  climbing  iirc; 
Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air-braving  towcn» 
If  yoti  torsake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Ucn.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death. 
Our  nulion*s  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge ! 
TJie  pt-riod  of  thy  t}Tanny  aiiproacheth. 


And  stronp;  enough  to  issue  out  and  fi|^ : 
20|If  thou  retire,  tlie  Dauphin,  well  appomtcd. 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee  r 
On  either  hand  thee  there  are  squadrons  pitched. 
To  wall  thee  from  the  liberty  of  tlight ; 
And  no  way  canst  thou  turn  thee  tor  redress* 
25  But  death  doth  front  thee  with  apparent  8|K>Uy 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  m  the  face. 
Ten  thousand  French  have  ta*en  the  sacrament. 
To  rive '  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  christian  soul  but  English  Talbot. 


SCENE    II. 
Bffare  the  tsalls  of  Baurdeaux. 
Emter  Talbot,  with  trumpets  and  drum, 
.  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdesux,  trumpeter, 


On 

For 


us  thou  rani^t  not  enter,  but  by  death : 
,  I  protest,  we  arc  well  fortify%:l. 


Of  an  invincible  unconquer'd  spirit : 
This  is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise. 
That  I,  thy  enemy,  due  *  thee  withal ; 
For  ere  the  glass,  that  now  begins  to  run. 
Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  hour, 
TTiese  eyes,  that  see  thee  now  well  coloured, 
Shall  see  thee  wither* d,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

{Drwn  qfixr  qffi 
Hark !  hark !  the  Dauphin*s  drum,  a  wamuig  bell, 
Smgs  heavy  music  to  thy  timorous  soul ; 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out. 

{Exit  from  the  nails. 
TaL  He  fables  not,  I  hear  the  enemy ; — 
Out,  some  light  horsemen,  and  peruse   their 
O,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline !   [m  ings. — 
How  are  we  park*d,  and  bounded  in  a  pale ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
Ma7/d  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  cuw  ? 
If  we  be  Englfsh  deer,  he  then  in  blood : 
Not  rascal  *  like,  to  fall  down  with  a  pinch ; 
But  rather  moody  mad,  and  desperate  stags, 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  ot  steel. 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay : 
Sen  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine. 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  us,  mv  friends. — 
God,  and  saint  George !  Talbot,  and  England's 

right ! 
Prosper  ourcolours  in  thisdangerou?fight'  {Exeunt, 
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SCENE    III. 

Another  part  of  France. 

Enter  a  Messenger  meeting  York,  who  enters  xiLh 

a  trumpet,  and  many  soldiers. 


10D  their  general  unto  the  wall     [Sounds.\    {    yorA*.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum*dagain« 

e.  if  I  knew.        *  i.  c.  to  dtrrct.        *  To  due  is  lo  endue,  to  deck,  tg  grace,        ♦  A  ra5t:al  deer 
i  a  lean  |ioor  deer.  ~        O  o  'V\>:4X 
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[Act  4.  Scene  5 


That  doggM  the  mighty  amiy  of  i\w  Dauphin  ? 
AfessrThi^y  are  retuni'd,  my  lord ;  and  give 
it  out, 
That  he  is-marchM  to  Bourdcaux  with  Iiis  power, 
1  o  tight  with  1  albot :  As  he  march'd  along, 
By  your  espials  were  discovered 
Tu'o  mightier  troo)>s  than  that  the  Daupliin  led ; 
Which  joinM  with  him,  and  made  tlieir  march 
for  Bourdt-aux. 
York.  A  plague  u|)on  tliat  villain  Somerset;     10 
That  thus  delays  my  promised  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege ! 
Renowned  Talix)t  dotli  expect  mv  aid ; 
And  1  am  lowted '  by  a  traitor  villain, 
And  caniK>t  help  tiie  noble  chevalier :  1 5 

Go<l  comfort  him  in  this  necessity ! 
If  he  miscarry,  fan:well  wars  in  t  rance. 

Enter  Sir  H'iU'mm  Lmif, 
/iMv/.lTiduprinci'lylcaderof  ourEnglisli  strengtl 
NevVj  so  needful  on  the  earth  of  trance,  -0 

Spur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot ; 
\V'ho  now  is  girdled  with  a  \ni\iX  of  iron. 
And  hcmm'u  about  with  grim  destruction  : 
To  Bourdeaux,  warlike  duke !  toBourdeaux,  York! 
Else,  farewell  Talbot,  France,  and  England^s  ho- 
nour. 
York.  O  God !  that  Somerset — ^who  in  proud 
heart 
Doth  stop  my  comets — ^were  in  Talbot's  place ! 
So  should  we  save  a  valiant  gentleman,  30 

By  forfeiting  a  traitor,  and  a  coward, 
^lad  ire,  and  wrathful  fury,  makes  me  weep. 
That  til  us  we  die,  while  remiss  traitors  sleep. 
Lucy.  0,send  some  succoiu:  to  the  distressed  lord ! 
York,  He  dies,  Ue  lose ;  I  break  my  warlike|35 
word ; 
We  mouni,  France  smiles ;  we  lo8e,th6y  daily  get; 
All  'long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset. 
Lucy,  ^rhen,  God  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbot'sl 

soul !  [since,  40 

And  on  his  son  young  John ;  whom,  two  hours 
1  met  in  travel  towards  his  warlike  father ! 
This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  his  son ; 
And  now  they  meet  where  both  their  livt»s  are  done. 

York.  Alas !  what  joy  shall  noble  1  albot  have,  45 
To  bid  his  young  son  \^elcome  to  his  grave? 
Away  !  vexation  almost  stops  my  breath. 
That  simder'd  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  death. — 
Locy,  farewell:  no  more  my  fortune  can. 
But  curse  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man. —       50 
Maine,  Blois,  Poictiers,  and  Tours,  are  won  away, 
'L'ing  all  of  Somerset,  and  his  delay. 

Lucy.  Tlius,  whih?  the  vulture  of  sedition 
Fee<ls  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  commanders, 
Sleeping  nCj^lection  doth  betray  to  loss  J3 

Tlic  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conqueror. 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Henry  the  fifth : — Whiles  they  each  other  cross. 
Lives  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  loss. 

[£i«mf.|60 


SCENE    IV. 
Another  jHirt  of  France. 
Enter  So/ntrsi't,  u^th  hut  Army. 
Som.  It  is  too  late :  I  cannot  send  tliem  now : 
I 'his  expedition  was  bv  York  and  Talbot 
Too  rastily  plotted ;  afl  our  gi*neral  force 
Miffht  with  the  sallv  of  the  very  town 
Be  uuckled  with :  tlhe  over-darmg  Talbot 
Hath  suUied  all  his  rIoss  of  fonner  honour 
By  this  unheedful,  desperate,  wild  adventure: 
Y'ork  set  him  on  to  light,  and  die  in  shame, 
l'hat,TallK)t  dead, <4n'atY'ork  might  bear  thename. 
Caj)t.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  fortli  for  aid. 
Enter  Sir  tniliam  Lucy. 
Som.  How  now.  Sir  William?  whither  were 

you  sent  ? 
Lucy.  Whither,  mv  lord?  firom  bought  and 
sold  lord  Talbot ; 
Who,  ring'd  about  -*  with  bold  adversity. 
Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset, 
To  beat  assailing  death  from  his  weak  legions. 
And  whilt*s  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  liis  war-wearied  limbs. 


Let  not  your  private  discord  keep  away 
Fhe  levied  succours  that  shall  lend  him  aid, 
VVliile  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman, 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  odds : 
Orleans  the  Bastard,  Charles,  and  Burgundy, 
Alencon,  Reignier,  compass  hiin  about. 
And  1  albot  perisheth  by  your  default,  [him  aid. 

Som.  York  set  him  on,' York  should  have  sent 
Lticy.  .\nd  Y'ork  as  fast  u])on  vour  grace  exclaims ; 
Swroring,  that  you  withliola  his  levied  host, 
Collectetl  for  tlVis  expedition.  [the  horse ; 

Som.  York  lies ;  he  might  liave  sent,  and  had 
I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  less  love ; 
.Vnd  take  foul  scorn,  to  fawn  on  him  by  sending. 

Lucy,  'llie  fraud  of  England,  not  tHe  force  of 
France, 

Hath  now  entrajH  the  noble-minded  Talbot. 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  his  life ; 
But  du?s,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 

Som.  Come,  go ;  1  will  dispatch  the  hon^men- 
Witliin  six  hours  they  will  be  at  his  aid.    [straight : 
Ziirv.Too  late  comes  rescue ;  he  b  ta'en,  or  slain : 
For  fly  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  tied ; 
And  11  y  would  '1  albot  never,  though  he  might. 

Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adieu! 

Lucy.  His  fame  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame 
in  you.  {^Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 
A  Field  of  Battle  near  Bourdeaux. 
Enter  Talbot,  and  his  Son, 
Tal.  Oyoun^;  John  Talbot!  Ididscndfortiiec, 
To  tutor  thcc  m  stratagems  of  war ; 


M.  c.  I  am  let  doom,  I  am  lozirred.  *  i.  e.  environed,  encircled.  '  L  e.  protracting  his  resistance 
by  the  advantage  of  a  strong  post.  *  In  this  line,  emulation  signifies  merely  rivalry,  not  struggle  for 
superior  excellence. 

3  That 
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That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  Ihce  rcvivM, 
When  sapless  age,  and  weak  unable  limbs. 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But, — O  malignant  and  ill-boding  stars ! — 
Now  art  thou  come  unto  a  feast  of  death  ', 
A  terrible  and  unavoided  danger: 
TliCTeforr,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  swiftest  horse; 
And  ril  diriTt  thee  how  thou  shall  escapt! 
B)'  saddfn  tltght :  come,  dally  not,  bei^one. 

John.  Is  mv  name  Talbot?  and  am  I  your  son? 
And  shall  I  ify  ?  O !  if  you  love  my  mother, 
Diihonour  not  her  honourable  name, 
To  make  a  bastard,  and  a  slave  of  me : 
Thf  world  will  say — He  is  not  Talbot's  blood. 
That  bas'ly  fled,  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 
Tal.  Hv,  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 
Jekm,  Ae  that  flies  so,  will  ne'er  return  again. 
Tfl/.  If  we  both  stay,  we  both  are  sure  to  die. 
Jnka.  Then,  let  me  stay;  and,  father,  do  vou  fly: 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  yoiir  regard  ^  should  be ; 
My  wortti  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
I'poo  my  death  the  French  con  little  boast ; 
In  yours' they  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  lost. 
I'light  cannot  stain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
Ihit  ininc  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done  : 
You  ded  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear; 
Bat  if  I  bow,  they'll  say — il  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  hoi>e  that  ever  I  will  stay, 
V,  the  first  hour,  I  shrink,  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  1  bee  mortality, 
lather  than  life  preser\''d  with  intumy.      ^ 
Tal,  Shall  all  thy  mother's  hopes  lie  in  one  tomb  ? 
J6kn.  Ay,  ratlier  tlian  I'll  shame  my  mother's 

womb. 
Td,  iixm  mv  blessing  I  command  thee  go. 
Jofai.  1  o  ti^lit  I  will,  but  not  to  flv  the  foe. 
W.  Part  ot  thy  father  may  be  sav^d  in  thee, 
yoA«.  No  part  of  lum,  but  will  be  siiame  in  me. 
TtL  Thou  never  hadst  renown,  nor  canst  not 
lose  it  {[abuse  it  r 

JdoL  Yes,  your  renowned  name  ;  Shall  fliglit 
ra.  Thy  father's  charge  sliall  clear  thee  from 

that  stain. 
Jokn.  You  cannot  witness  for  me,  being  slain. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  then  both  fly.        ]]die.^ 
Td/.  And  leave  my  followers  here  to  fight  U!k1 
My  age «tas never  taintedwith  such  sliame.  [blamrr 
JciuL  And  shall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  such 
Ko  more  can  I  be  sever' d  from  your  sifle, 
Than  can  voursi'lf  yourself  in  twain  divide  : 
^y,  go,  (io  what  you  will,  the  like  do  I ; 
Forln-e  I  will  not,  if  my  father  dii*. 

Td.  llieo  here  1  take  my  leave  of  thee,  fair  son, 
Born  to  eclipse  thy  life  this  aftc^rnoon. 
Come,  side  ny  side  together  live  and  die; 
And  sool  with  soul  from  France  to  heaven  fly. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE     VL 
A\anm:eicuriion$,  zi-Jtrrein  TaJlhoCsMon  is  hemmed 
ab  tut,  and  Talbot  rescues  him. 
To/.  Saint  George,  and  victory !  fight,  soldiers, 
iheitmt  bath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word,  [fight: 
Jbd  left  Its  to  the  rage  of  Face's  sword. 
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GO 


Where  is  JohnTalbof— Pausr»,and  take  thv  breath; 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  rescu'd  ihee  from  death. 

John,  O  twice  my  father!  twice  am  1  thy  son: 
The  life,  thou  gav'st  me  first,  was  lost  and  done ; 
'Till  with  thy  w  arl  ike  sword,  despight  of  f:\tc, 
To  my  ddennin'd  time  thou  gav'st  new  date. 

TaC.  Whrn  from  the  Dauphin's  crest  tiiy  sword 
stnick  fire, 
It  warm'd  thv  fathtr's  heart  with  proud  desire 
Of  bold-fac'd  victory.    Then  leaaeii  age, 
Quicken'd  with  youtliful  spleen,  and  warlike  rage, 
lieat  down  Alen^-rm,  Orleans,  Burgundy, 
And  from  the  pride  of  Gallia  rescud  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans — ^that  drew  blood 
FVom  thee,  my  boy,  and  had  the  maidrniiood 
Of  thy  first  fight~l  soon  encountered; 
And,  interchanging  blows,  I  quickly  shed 
Some  of  his  bastard  blood ;  and,  in  disgrace, 
Bespoke  him  thus :  Cotttawi nattily  Ixisc, 
And  mis'htf^otttn  blood  I  spill  of  thine, 
Mean  and  rif^ht  poor ;  for  that  iw re  hlmdofminc, 
if^hich  thou  did.stftyrctfrom  Talbot,  mij  ^ravt  ben/: — 
Here,  purposing  the  bastard  to  desiroy, 
Came  in  'Jtrong rescue.  Speak,  thy  tatlur's  care ; 
Art  not  thou  weary,  John?  How  (lost  thou  fare? 
Wilt  thou  yet  leav\-  the  battle,  boy,  and  ily. 
Now  thou  art  seal'd  the  son  of  chivalry  ? 
Fly,  to  reveng(?  my  death,  when  I  am  dead ; 
The  help  of  one  stands  me  in  little  stead. 
Oh,  too  much  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot, 
Vo  hazard  all  our  lives  in  one  siuull  boat. 
If  I  to-day  (lie  not  with  Frenchmen's  rage. 
To-morrow  1  shall  die  with  mickle  age  : 
By  me  they  nothing  gain,  and  if  I  stay, 
'Tis  but  the  short'ning  of  my  life  one  clay: 
In  thet?  thy  mother  dies,  our  hoiiseiiold's  name,- 
Mvdeath'sreveuge,thyyouth,andKnglandVfame: 
All  these,  and  more,  we  hazard  by  tliy  stay ; 
All  these  are  sav*d,  if  thou  wilt  Ily  aviay.  [smart, 

Jo/ui,  The  sword  of  Orleans  lia'th  not  made  me 
These  words  of  yours  draw  life-blood  from  my 

h<'art: 
Oh  what  advantage,  bought  with  such  a  shame. 
To  save  a  paltry  life,  and  slay  bright  fame! 
I^'fore  young  'I'albot  from  old  Talbot  fly, 
riie  coward  horse,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die ! 
And  like  '  me  to  the  peasant  boys  of  France; 
To  be  shame's  sroni,  and  subject  of  mischance  i- 
Surely,  by  all  the  glory  you  have  won, 
.Vnd  if  I  fly,  I  am  not  Talbot's  son: 
Then  talk  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boci; 
If  son  to  Talbot,  die  at  '1  albot's  toot. 

Tai.  Thi-n  follow  thou  thy  desperate  sircof  Crete, 
Thou  Icarus;  thy  life  to 'me  is  sweet: 
If  thou  wilt  fight,  fight  by  thy  father's  side. 
And,  commendable  prov  d,  let's  die  in  pride. 

[Ejnunt. 
S  C  E  N  K    VII. 
Alarum:  excursions.  Enter  old  Talb  t,  led  by  tlte 

Ereturh, 

Tal,   Where  is  my  other  life  ? mine  own  is 

gone: — 


O,  where's  youngTalbotr  w  here  is  valiant  John ) — 

•  '  * 

'  To  a  field  where  deOthi^fA  he  feasted  with  slaughter.    '  Meaning,  your  care  of  your  own  safety. 
•It.  makemeHkef  or  redlil^f^toa  Ircel  nith,  the  peasant  boys,  &c. 
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FIRST  PART  OP  KING  HENRY  VI.         [Act  5.  Scene  1. 


Triumphant  death,  smcarM  with  caf><ivity  * ! 
YoungTalbot's  valour  makes mc  sniileatthec: — 
When  lie  percciv'd  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knve 
His  bloody  sword  he  brandish* d  over  me, 
And,  like  a  hungry  hon,  did  commence 
Rough  deeds  of  rage,  and  stem  impatience: 
But  when  my  angry  guardant  stooa  alone, 
Tend'ring  '  my  rutn,  and  assailed  of  none, 
Dizzy-ey'd  fury  and  ^eat  rage  of  heart. 
Suddenly  made  him  from  my  side  to  start 
Into  the  clust'ring  battle  of  the  French: 
And  in  that  sea  of  blood  ray  boy  did  drench 
His  over-mountiiu;  spirit ;  and  there  dy*d 
My  Icarus,  my  blossom,  in  hb  pride. 
Enttr  John  Talbot,  borne. 

Serv,  O  my  dear  lord !  lo,  where  yonr  son  u> 
borne !  '     fscom, 

Tal'  Thou  antic  death,  which  laugh' st  us  here  to 
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lAnon  from  thy  insulting  tyranny. 

Coupled  in  bonds  ofpeipetuity. 

Two  1  albots,  winged  throtigh  the  lither  '  sky. 

In  thy  despight,  shull  Vaj>e  mortality.— 

( Hhou  whosewounds  become  hard-favuuroddeath, 

Speak  to  thy  father,  ere  tliou  yield  thy  breath: 

Ikave  death  by  speaking,  whether  he  will  or  no  ; 

Imagine  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe. — 

Poor  boy!  he  smiles,  nietliinks;  as  who  should 


15 


say — 


Had  deathbeenFrench.then  death  haddied  to-day. 
Come,  come,  and  lay  him  in  his  fatiier's  arms; 
My  spirit  can  no  longer  bear  these  harms. 
Soldiers,  adieu!  I  have  what  1  would  have. 
Now  my  old  arms  are  young  John  Talbot's  grave. 


ACT 


V. 


SCENE    I. 


Continues  near  Bourdcaur, 

Enter  Cfiarle$t  Alen^on,  Burgundy,  Bastard,  and 

Joan  ia  Pucclie. 

Char.  IJAD   York  and  Somerset  brought 
"•  rescue  in, 

Vic  should  have  found  a  bloody  dav  of  this. 

Bast.  How  the  young  whelp  of  Talbot's  raging- 
wood  *, 
Did  flesh  his  puny  sword  in  Frenchmen's  blood ! 

Pucei.  Once  I  cncounter*d  him,  and  thus  I  said. 
Thou  maiden  youth,  be  vanquished  by  a  maid: 
But — ^with  a  proud,  majestical,  high  srom — 
He  answer*d  thus;  Young  Talbot  xvas  not  born — 
To  be  the  pillage  rfagiglot  ^  zcench  : 
So,  rushing  in  the  bowels  of  the  French, 
He  left  me  proudly,  as  unworthy  fight,    [kniglit : 

Bur.  Doubtless,  he  would  have  made  a  noble 
See,  where  he  li«*s  inhersed  in  the  arms 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  his  harms,  [asunder; 

Bast.  Hew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones 
\Vh«>se  life  was  England's  glory,  Gallia's  wonder. 

Char.  Oh, no ;  forbear:  tor  that  which  we  have 

During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead,      [fled 

Entvr  Sir  H'illiam  Iwcy. 

Lucy.  Herald,  conduct  me  to  the  Dauphin' 
tent;  to  know 
Who  hath  obtain'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Cluir.  On  wliat  submissive  message  art  thou  sent? 

Lucy.  Submission,  Dauphin  ?  'tis  a  mere  French 
word ; 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  what  prisoners  thou  hast  ta^ en. 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead. 

C'/Mir.  For  prisoners  asks't  thou?  hcU  our  prison  is. 
But  tell  me  whom  thouseek'st. 
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Lucy.  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  field. 
Valiant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury? 
Created  for  his  rare  succi^ss  in  arms, 
Great  earl  of  Washford,  Waterford,  and  Vakncc; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urchintield, 
Lord  Strange  of  Blackmere,  lord\\Tdun  of  Alton, 
Lord  Cromwell  ofVV^ingfield,  lord  Fumival  of  Shef- 
The  thrice  victorious  lordof  Falconbridge ;  [^fletd. 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthv  saint  Michael,  and  the  golden  fleece; 
Grc*at  \f  arshall  to  Henry  the  sixth. 
Of  all  his  wars  w  ithin  the  realm  of  France } 

Pucel.  Here  is  a  silly  stately  style,  indeed! 
The  Turk,  that  Iwo-and-fifty  kingdoms  hath. 

Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  tlus. 

Him,  that  thou  magnify'st  with  all  these  title*, 
Stinking,  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy,  Is "^lalbot  slain ;  the  Frenchman's  oriy 
scourge,  ' 
Your  kingdom  s  terror  and  black  Nemesis  ? 
Oh,  were  mine  eye-balls  into  bullets  tum*d|| 
That  I,  in  nige,  might  shoot  them  at  your  faces! 
Oh,  that  I  could  but  call  these  dead  to  life. 
It  were  enough  to  fright  the  realm  of  France ; 
Were  but  his  picture  left  amon^  you  here. 
It  wo\ild  amaze  the  proudest  ot  you  sdl. 
Give  me  thirir  bodies;  that  I  may  bear  them  hence. 
And  give  them  burial,  as  beseems  their  worth. 

Puicel.  I  think,  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's  ghost, 
He  speaks  with  such  a  proud  commanding  spirit 
For  God's  sake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  thcra 
ITiey  would  but  stink,  and  putrefy  the  air.  [here. 

Char.  Go,  take  their  bodies  hence. 

Lucy,  I'll  bear 
Them'hcuce :  but  from  their  ashes  shall  be  rear'd 
A  phoenix,  that  shall  make  all  France afeard.  [wUt. 
I    CAar.So  we  beridof  them, do  with  Mm  what  tho« 


M.e.  stained  and  dishonoored  with  captivity*.  '  i.e.  watching  me  with  tenderness  in  my  &K. 

'"*  Lither  njlciibie  or  yielding,    *  J?agiRg-tuxN<  signifies  raging  mad.    I  Giglotis^XixmionfOmitrunmei, 
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w  to  Piria,  btUs  conquering  vi'in 
be  oun,  DOW  bloody  Talbot's  Rlatr 

[Ejtirm. 
SCENE    H. 
Eitglaad. 
tr  King  Htnry,  Gloster,  and  ExcUr. 
■mrg.  HavrTmii>pni$'<]tbek-ttL-nfrom1ti<; 
peror,  and  the  rarinf  Annagnac  >    [popt, 
hsYp,  mj-  lord ;  and  their  intent  is  this,— 
imbly  sue  imlo  your  excillcnci-, 
;  m  godly  pncL-  roncUtdcd  of, 
I  the  realms  of  EnRland  and  of  France. 
tttry.  How  dolh  your  grace  afTect  thuir 

Veil,  my  good  lord ;  and  aslhc  only  mrani 
elfusiiHi  of  our  Cliristian  blood, 
Wish  quietness  on  i;vi.Ty  side. 
»TO.  Ay,niaiTj',unclc; fori  always Ihoughl, 
oth  impious  and  iinnatuial, 
:h  imtnanily'and  bloody  strife 
-d^  among  prof>.-non<^  one  faith, 
(eside,  mvlord, — (he  sooner  loi'lVect, 
er  bind,  th«  knot  of  amity, — 
1  of  Armagnac — near  knit  to  Charles, 
•f  jprat  authority  in  France, — 
ha  only  daughter  to  your  gncc 
age,  with  aU^eand  sumptuous  dowry. 
nr^Marria^-iundc,  abs!  my  years  are 
IT  H  ray  study  and  my  books,  '[joiiiiii; 
utton  dalliance  with  a'paramoiir. 

the  ambassadon;  and.a*  yuu  plea5e, 
lem  have  their  answers  every  one, 
e  well  content  with  any  choice 
'  God'*  glory,  3n<l  my  countrv'd  weal. 
Uffttr.aadiKoAmbaMadoniv.ilh  If'in- 

clieiter  om  Cardinal. 
HmH  isniy  lord  of  Winchester  install' d, 
'd  unto  a  cardinal's  degree ! 
perceive,  that  will  be  verify" d, 

w;  fifth  did  sometime  pn^hesy, 

t  tome  to  be  a  cardinal. 

Ice  kU  rap  co-equal  Kith  the  crown. 

My  lords  3mbas.'iadopi,yoiir»tverjJ  anils 
ra  consider'd  and  debated  on. 
rjxxe  is  both  good  and  rcaso&ablo : 
tirfore,  are  we  certainly  resolv'd 

coodiltons  of  a  frii'mllv  peace ; 
9y  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
tran^^iorted  presently  to  Franoi'. 
id  for  t  he  jjToffe  rof  m  y  lordyou  1 1 
■farm'd  his  highness  so  at  large, 
ig  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts, 
ily,  and  the  ^'alue  of  her  dou- 

ilitend  she  shall  be  England'^  .^ 

■try.  In  argummt  and  proof  ol  wtiich 

tlui  jewel,  pledge  ofmv  affection.— 
ntj  lord  protector,  see  them  guarded, 
ly  bn»^  to  Dover ;  where,  inshipp'd, 


Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  sea. 

[CMunt  King,  and  train. 

/fin.Stay.mylord  legate;  you  shall  first  receive 

he  Slim  of  money,  which  Ipfomiseii 
should  be  deliver  d  to  his  holiness 

>r  clothing  me  in  these  brave  ornaments. 

£>^a/r.lvi-)Uatlendupmyourli»dshlp'sleisurp. 

Hin.  Now  Winchester  will  not  nibmit,  1  tioir. 
Or  be  bferior  to  the  proudest  pi'tr. 
tliimphri-y  of  Gloster,  thou  shall  well  perceiw, 
ihat,  nor  in  biKti,  nor  for  authoritv. 
The  bishop  will  be  overborne  by  thee ; 
I'll  either  make  thee  stoop,  and  bend  thy  Icnce, 
Or  sack  this  country  with  a  mutiny,      [katimt. 

SCENE    III. 

F.ntcr  DatifMn,  BmgHndu,  Aleneon,  and /MR  ia 
Puerile. 

Dan.   These  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our 
drooping  ^jrits: 
'Tis  said,  the  stout  Parisians  do  revolt, 
AndlumaeainnntothewarlikeFreneh.  [France, 

Mm.  Ihen  march  to  Palis,  royal  Charies  of 
iVnd  keep  not  back  your  powers  in  dalliance. 

/*itf¥f.tVace  be  amongst  thein,if  they  turn  tout; 
Else,  ruin  combat  with  their  palaces ! 
Enter  a  Sand. 

Scant.  Success  unto  our  valiant  general. 
And  hapiiiness  to  his  accomplices !  i<P^- 

Aril.  What  tidings  send  our  scouts?  Ipr*yth?e, 

£r(Hi/.Tlie  Engli5hinny,thatdivtdedwat 

ito  two  parts,  is  now  conjmn'd  in  one ; 

nd  mean*  to  give  you  battle  presently. 

i)au.tkimo«nattoosuddeD,sin,thewaiiungis; 

111  we  will  presently  provide  fisr  them. 

Bur.  I  tru't,  the  ghost  of  Talbot  ts  not  there  ; 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear. 
PhccI.  Of  uI  1  base  passions,  fearismoslaccurs'd;-. 
-'ommand  the  conquest,  Charles,  itshall  be  thine; 
Let  Henrv  fret,  and  all  the  world  repine. 

Aw.  I'hen  on,  my  lords ;  and  France  be  for> 
tunate !  [Ewwtf. 

SCENE    IV. 
Aliirum :  rxcarsiont.     Enter  Joan  la  Pitedte. 
/VcrJ.The  regent  ctmquers,and  the  Frenchmen 
Now  help,  yechannh)gspells,iutdperiq>ts';  [fly.— 
.And  ye  chdce  ^irits,  diat  admonidi  mc, 
'VndgivemeMgiuof  futureaccidents!  [lAtmdirr. 
Vou  speedy  h3pers,  tiiat  arc  substitutes 
I'nder  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north', 
.Appear,  and  aid  me  in  tl^  enteipnze  1 
Enter  Fiend*. 


■'^  This  speedy  and  quick  ^i{)earaQce  argunpraof 
Of  your  accustom  d  diUgence  to  me. 
*'         e  familiar  ^irits,  that  are  cuU'd 

(he  powerfiil  regions  under  earth. 
Kelp  mc  thisoDce,  that  Fnnce  may  get-lhe  field. 
IThetf  Kolk,  and  ipeak  w*. 

bartKuity,  savageness.  ■  Periqits  were  charms  sewed  up  and  worn  about  the  neck  as 
ivea  frpni  disease  or  danger.  Of  these,  the  first  chi^er  of  St.  Jt^n's  Gospel  was  deemed  the 
cacious.  '  The  north  wM  always  supposed  to  Ik  the  pvtiodar  habitBtloa  of  bad  qtirits. 
Mcmbles  the  rebel  angeb  in  the  MCtb. 
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Oil,  hold  mo  not  with  silence  over-Ioiig !  . 

\Vhere  I  \vas  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood, 

ru  lo|)  a  member  olT,  and  give  it  you, 

In  eanit'st  of  a  future  benefit ; 

So  you  do  condescend  to  help  me  now. — 

[Thof  h  ing  their  heads. 
No  hope  to  have  redress  ? — Nly  bo»dy  shall 
Pay  recompence,  if  you  will  grant  my  suit. 

{^T/iey  shake  their  heads. 
Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-sacrifice,  10 

Intreat  you  to  your  wonted  furtherance  ? 
Then  take  my  soul ;  my  body,  soul,  and  all. 
Before  that  Lngland  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[Thty  depart. 
See !  they  forsake  me.    Now  the  time  is  come,  15 
Tnat  France  must  vail  her  lofty-plumed  crest. 
And  let  her  head  fall  into  England's  lap. 
My  ancient  incantations  are  ^oo  weak. 
And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  buckle  with : — 
Now,  France,thy glory  droopcth  to  the  dust  [£j/^  20 
Excursions.  Pucelle  and  Ynrkjieht  hatidto Itand. 
PuccUe  is  taken.    The  J^renchfty, 
York.  Damsel  of  France,  1  think,  1  have  you  fast: 
Uncnain  your  spirits  now  with  roelling  charms, 

And  tr\'  if  they  can  ^ain  your  liberty. 

A  goodly  prize !  fit  tor  the  devil*s  grace ! 
Sec,  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows. 
As  il,  with  Circe,  she  would  ciiange  my  shape,  [be. 
Puftl.  Cliang'd  to  a  worser  shape  thou  canst  not 
York.  Oh,  Charles  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper  man; 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  your  dainty  ey  e.[thee! 
'  Facet.  A  plaguing  mischief  light  on  Charles,  and 
And  may  ye  both  be  suddenly  siupris'd 
By  bloody  hands,  in  sleeping  on  your  beds! 
York,  Ir'ell,  bamiing '  hag !  enchantress,  hold  thy 

tongue. 

Puceh  1  pr*y  thee,give  me  leave  f  o  curse  a  while. 

YdrA'.Curse,  miscreant, when  thou  comcsttothe 

stake.  [Exeunt. 

Alarum*  Enter  Suffolk ^  leading  in  lady  Margaret. 

Suf]  Be  what  thou  wUt,  thou  art  my  prisoner. 

[Gazes on  her. 
Oh  fairest  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly ; 
For  I  will  touchthee  but  with  reverent  hands. 
I  kiss  these  lingers  for  eternal  peace, 
And  lay  them  g»-ntly  on  thy  tender  side. 
"Who  art  thou  ?  say,  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

Mar.  Margaret  my  name ;  and  daughter  to  a 
The"  king  of  Naples,  whosoe'er  thou  art.    [king, 

Suf.  An  earl  1  am,  and  Suflblk  am  I  call*d. 
Be  not  olTended,  nature's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me : 
So  dotji  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  save. 
Keeping  them  prisoners  unaemeath  her  wings. 
Yet,  if  this  servile  usage  once  otTend, 
Co,  and  be  free  again,  as  Suffolk's  friend. 

[She  is  going. 
Oh,  stay ! — I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pass ; 
My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  says — no. 
As  plays  the  Mm  upon  the  glassy  streams. 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  beam. 


So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes^ 
Fain  would  1  woo  her,  yet  1  dare  not  speak ; 
I'll  call  for  pen  and  ink,*  and  write  my  mind: 
Fie,  De  la  Poole !  disable  not  thyself; 
Ilast  not  a  tongue?  is  she  not  here  thy  prisoner^ 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight? 
Ay ;  beauty's  pr'mcely  majesty  is  sudi, 
Confoundsthe  tongue,and  malces  the  senscsrougb 

Mar.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk, — if  thy  name  beso,^ 
What  ransom  must  I  pay  before  l  pass  I 
For,  I  perceive,  I  am  thy  prisoner. 

Stif.tioyff  can'.st  thou  tell,  she  will  deny  thy  suif^ 
Before  thou  make  a  trial  of  her  love  ?      [Wfidc. 

Mar.  Why  si)eak'st  thou  not  r  what  ransoin 
must  I  pay  ? 

Si>^\  She's  beautitul ;  and  therefore  to  be  woo'd : 
She  IS  a  woman ;  therefore  to  be  won.      lAsi.ie, 

Mar.y\\\i  thou  accept  of  ransom,  yea,  or  no? 

Suf.  Fond  ^  man !  remember,  that  thou  hast  a 


wife ; 
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Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour  ?  lAside. 

Mar.  I  were  best  to  leave  hun,  for  he  wUl  nol 
hear.  [card 

Suf.  There  all  is  marr'd ;  there  lies  a  codiiu 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random ;  sure,  tlie  man  is  mad 

Si{f.  And  yet  a  dispensation  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  youwould  answer  me 

Si{f.  r  U  w  in  this  lady  Margaret.    For  whom  ? 
Why,  for  my  king :  Tush !  that's  a  wooden  thing^ 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood :  it  is  some  carpenter. 

Suf.  Yet  so  mv  fancy  may  be  satisfy' d. 
And  peace  established  between  these  realms. 
But  there  remains  a  scruple  in  that  too : 
For  though  her  father  be  the  kuig  of  Naples, 
Duke  of  Anjou  and  Maine,  yet  he  is  poor, 
And  our  nobility  will  scorn  the  match.    [Aside 

Mar.  Hear  ve,  captain  r  Aic  you  not  at  leisure 

Suf.  It  shall  be  so,  disdain  they  ne'er  so  much 
Heniry  is  youthful,  and  will  quickly  yield. 
Madam,  I  have  a  secret  to  reveal.  [knight 

Mar.  What  though  I  be  enthrall'd?  he  seems  i 
And  will  not  any  way  dishonour  me.        \^Asidc 

Suf.  Lady,  vouchsafe  to  listen  ^^  hat  I  sav. 

Afar.  Pefha|>s,  I  shall  berescu'dbytliel'lvnch 
And  then  I  need  not  crave  his  courtesy.  [Asid^ 

*S>//!Sweet  madam,give  me  hearing  iii  a  cause* 

Mar.  Tush !  women  have  been  captivate  en 
now.  \^Aside 

Suf.  Lady,  whtTcfore  talk  you  so  ? 

Alar.  I  cry  you  mercy,  'tis' but  quid  for  tjno. 

Stf.  Say,  gentle  princess,  would  you  notsuppost 
Your  bondage  happy  to  be  made  a  cjuecn  ? 

Mar.  1  o  be  a  queen  in  bondage^^  is  more  vile 
Than  is  a  slave  in  base  servihty ; 
For  princes  should  be  free. 

Suf.  And  so  shall  you. 
If  happy  England's  royal  king  be  free. 

Mar.  Why,  wliat  concerns  hts freedom  unto  me 

Sttf.  I'll  undertake  to  make  thee  Henr}**s  queen 
GOp'o  put  a  golden  scepter  in  tliy  hand. 
And  set  a  precious  crown  upon  thy  head. 
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'  To  ban  is  to  curse.      *  Do  not  represent  thyself  so  weak.     1  o  disable  the  judgement  of  anotbc 

gH',  the  same  as  to  destroy  its  credit  or  authority.        I  i.  e.  foolish.        ^  i.  c.  4 


was,  ii)  ogr  author's  ag« 

axvkxLiird  business,  an  undertaking  not  likely  to  succeed. 
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If  thou  wilt  condescend  to  be  my  — — 

Mir.  What?  . 

Smf.  Ub  love. 

2far.  I  am  unwortliy  to  be  Henry's  wife. 

S^f^  No,  gentle  maoam ;  I  wiworthy  am 
To  woo  so  &r  a  dame  to  be  his  wife, 
Aad  have  no  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 
How  say  you,  madam ;  are  you  so  content  ? 

Mar,  An  if  mv  father  please,  I  am  content. 

Suj,  Then  cafl  our  captains,  and  our  colours, 
forth: 
Andy  madam,  at  \our  father's  castle  walb 
We'll  crave  a  parley  to  confer  with  hun. 
Sound,     Enter  Rtif^nier  on  the  IValU, 

Suf.  See,  Reif^ier,  see,  thy  daughter  prisoner. 

Rcig.  To  whom  t 

Siff.  To  me. 

Beig,  SuH'olkf  what  remedy } 
I  am  a  soldier ;  and  unapt  to  weep, 
Or  to  exclaim  on  fortune's  fickleness. 

Suf.  Yes,  tliere  is  remedy  enough,  my  lord : 
Consent,  (and,  for  thy  honour,  give  consent) 
Thy  daughter  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 
Whom  I  with  pain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto; 
And  this  her  easy-held  iniprisoniuent 
Hath  gun'd  thy'daugtiter  urincely  liberty. 

Am.  i^aks  Suffolk  as  he  thmks  ? 

5^Fair  Margaret  knows. 
Hut  Suffolk  doth  not  tlatter,  face  or  feign. 

Be^-  Upon  thy  princely  warrant,  I  dtrscend. 
To  give  thee  answer  of  thy  just  demand. 

lExitfrom  the  tmlls. 

Svf,  And  here  I  will  expect  thy  coming. 
frumpets  sound.  Enter  Reif^nicr,  below. 

Rtig,  U  elconie,  brave  earl,  into  our  territories, 
Command  in  Anion'  wliat  your  honour  pleases. 

Siif.  Thanks,  Keignier,  happy  for  so  swec  t  a 
child. 
Fit  to  be  mad(;  companion  ^K  ith  a  king : 
What ansu'er makes  your  grace  unto  my  suit? 

Btig.  Since  thou  ilost  deign  to  woo  her  Utile 
To  be  the  princely  bride  of  such  a  lord ;  [worth, 
Vpon  condition  1  mar  quietly 
Eojoy  mine  own,  the  countries  Maine  and  Anjou, 
Free  from  oppression,  or  the  stroke  of  war, 
My  daughter  shall  be  llenrv's,  if  he  pU>ase. 

Si(f,  1  hat  is  her  raniiom,  1  deUver  her ; 
And  those  two  countries,  I  will  undertake. 
Your  grace  shall  well  and  ouietly  <'UJoy. 

Reig,  And  I  a^sain, — in  Henr>''s  ro>  ;il  name, 
As  deputy  unto  that  gracious  king, — 
One  thee  her  liand,  tor  sign  of  plighted  faith. 
Stif.  Reignier  of  France,  I  give  thee  kingly 
thanks. 
Because  this  is  in  traffic  of  a  king : 
And  yet,  mcthinks,  I  could  l>e  well  content 

!io  be  mine  own  attorney  in  this  case.      ^Aside. 
'U  over  then  to  England  with  tliis  news, 
Aad  make  this  marriage  to  be  soleiuniz'd :    , 
So,£uewell,  Reiguier!  Set  this  diamond  safe 
la  golden  palaces,  as  it  becomes. 
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Reig,  I  do  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
The  Christian  prince,  king  Henry,  were  he  here. 

Mar,  Farewell,  my  lora !  Good  wishes,  praise, 
and  prayers, 
Shall  Suffolk  ever  have  of  Margaret.  {She  is  going, 

Suf,  Farewell,  sweet  madam !    But  hark  you^ 
Margaret ; 
No  princely  conmiendations  to  my  king? 

Alar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid. 
A  virgin,  and  his  servant,  say  to  him.       [rected. 

Si^,  Words  sweetly  plac  d,  and  modestly  di- 
But,  madam,  I  must  trouble  you  again,— 
No  loving  token  to  his  majesty }  [heart. 

Mar.  Yes,  my  good  lord;  a  pure  unspotted 
Never  yet  taint  witii  love,  I  send  the  king. 

Svf.  And  this  withal.  {Kisses  her. 

Mar.  That  for  thjrself ; — I  will  not  so  presume. 
To  send  such  peevish  *  tokens  to  a  king. 

{Exeunt  Reignier  and  Margaret. 

Suf.  O,  wort  thou  for  myself ! — But,  Suffolk, 
Thou  may'st  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth;  [stay, 
1  liere  Mmotaurs  and  ugly  treasons  lurk. 
Solicit  I  lenry  with  her  wond'rous  praise : 
Ik'think  thee  on  her  virtues  that  surmount. 
Mad* ,  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas. 
That,  when  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet. 
Thou  may'st  bereave  hun  of  his  wits  with  wonder. 

{Eiit, 
SCENE    V. 

Camp  of  the  Duke  of  York  in  Anjou, 
Enter  York,  ff^arzvick,  a  Shepherd,  and  PuceRe. 
York.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  condemn'd  \o^ 
bum.  [right ! 

Shep.  Ah,  Joan !  this  kills  thy  father's  heart  out- 
llave  I  sought  every  country* far  and  near. 
And  now  it  is  mv  chance  to  find  thee  out. 
Must  1  behold  thy  timeless  'cruel  death? 
40  Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  I'll  die  with  thee ! 
I    Pual.  Deerepit  miser  * !  base  ignoble  wretch  I 
;I  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blood ! 
i  riiou  art  no  latluT,  nor  no  friend  of  mine. 

j    Ship.  Out,  out! My  lords,  an  please  you, 

'tis  not  so; 
I  did  begi.'t  her,  all  the  parish  knows; 
jlier  niotlier  liveth  yet,  ciin  testify 
jShe  was  the  first  fruit  of  my  hatehelorship. 
//'(flrr.  Ciraceless!  wilt  thou  denv  thy  parentage^ 
>  orA.'niis  argues  what  her  kindof  life  liath  been; 
Wicked  and  vilt*;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shtp.  Tie,  Joan !  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obstacle'^ 
Gtxl  knows,  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  llesh ; 
'And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shed  many  a  tear : 
j5  Deny  me  liot,  1  pr'ythee,  gentle  Joan,  [this  man 
j    Fucd.  P^.asant,  avaunt ! — You  liave  suborn' d 
jOf  purpose  to  obscure  my  noble  birth. 

Ship,  *Tis  true,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  priest. 
The  morn  that  \  was  wedded  to  her  mother.-— 
Kneel  down  and  take  mv  l)U*s«;ing,  good  my  girl. 
Wilt  tliou  not  stoop?  Now  cursed  oe  the  tic: e 
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'  L  e.  childish. 


I.  e. 


wildov  unndtlvated. 


st^arice  io  this  passage,  but  simply^ieans  a  miserable  crcatiure. 

'•  O  o  4 


i.  e.  untimely.        *  Miser  ha«5  no  relation  to 
'  A  vulgar  corruption  of  obatinvtr. 

Of 
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Of  thy  nativity !  I  would,  the  milk  [hrcast 

Thy  'mother  gave  thee,  ivhjL*ii  thou  surk'dst  hec 

Hiui  been  a  IKtle  ratsbane  for  thy  saku ! 

Or  ebc,  vrhcn  thou  didst  keep  my  lambs  a-iield, 

I  m-bh  some  ravenous  wolf  had  eaten  thee ! 

pott  thou  deny  thy  fether,  cursed  drab  ? 

O,  bum  her,  bum  her ;  hanging  is  too  good.  [Exit. 

York.  Take  her  awajr;  for  the  hadi  hv^d  too 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicioiis  qualities.      [long, 

I*uccL  First,  let  me  tcU  you  whom  you  have  10 
condemu'd : 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain. 
But  i«»sued  trom  the  progeny  of  kings ; 
Virtuous  and  holy ;  chosen  from  above 
By  inspiration  of  celestial  mce,  1 5 

lo  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  spirits : 
But  you, — that  are  polluted  witli  your  hisls, 
Stam'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  ot  innocents. 
Corrupt  and  tainted  with  a  thousand  vices,-— 
Because  you  want  the  grace  thatothtTS  have. 
You  judge  it  straight  a  thing  unpot>sible 
To  compass  wonders,  but  by  help  of  devils. 
No,  misconceived !  Joan  ot^'Arc  hath  bcun 
A  vii-gin  from  her  tender  uifancy,  [C5 

Chaste  aixi  immacubte  in  very  thought ; 
Whose  maiden  blood,  t!ius  rigorously  effus*d. 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 

York,  Ay,  ay  ; — away  with  her  to  execution. 

if^ar.  Ai\d  Iiark  ye,  sirs ;  because  she  is  a  maid,  30 
Snare  for  no  faggots,  let  there  be  enough : 
Place  barrels  ol  pitch  upon  tlie  fatal  stake. 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Pucel,  Will  nothing  tum  yourunrelenting  hearts?— 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity ; 
That  warranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  inivilcge. — 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicides : 
Murder  not  thtn  the  firuit  withm  my  womb. 
Although  ye  hale  me  to  a  violent  death,    [child? 

York.  Now  heaven  forefcnd!  the  holy  maid  with  40 

/Ttfr.The  gr(*atcst  miracle  that  e'er  ye  wrought: 
Is  alt  yoiir  strict  prcciseness  come  to  this? 

York,  ^he  and  the  Dauphin  have  been  jugding: 
I  did  imagine  what  would  be  her  refuge,     [live; 

ff^ar.  AVell,  go  to ;  we  will  have  no  bastard8|45 
Especially  since  Charles  must  father  it. 

Puci'L  1  ou  are  deceived;  my  child  is  none  of  hb; 
It  was  .-Vlengon  that  enjoy'd  my  love. 

if'ork.  Alen^on !  that  notorio\is  Machiavel ; 
.  It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thousand  lives.  50 

FuceL  O,  give  me  leave,  I  have  deluded  you ; 
'Twas  neither  Charles,  nor  yet  the  duke  I  nam'd. 
But  Reignier  king:  of  Naples,  that  prevail'd. 

ffar.  A  married  man !  tha^s  most  intolerable. 

York.  Why,  here's  a  giril  I  thmk  she  knows|55 
not  well, 
Tiierc  were  so  many,  whom  she  may  accuse. 

Ifar.  It*s  sign  she  hath  been  liberal  and  free. 

York.  And,  yet,  forsooth^  she  is  a  virgin  pure. — 


35 


May  never  glonouf  sun  refiezhit  beams 
Upon  the  country'  where  you  make  abode ! 
But  darkness,  and  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Knyiron  you  ;  *till  mischief,  and  despair, 
Driv  e  youto break  your necks^or  hang  y ounebr^s! 

lExit  gHordcd. 

York.  Break  thou  in  pieces,  ami  consume  to 
Thou  foul  accursed  minister  of  hell !         [ashes^ 
Enter  Cardinal  Beaufort,  ifc. 

Car.  Lord  regent,  i  do  greet  your  excellence 
With  letters  of  commission  from'  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lords,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Mov*d  with  remorse  at  these  outrageous  broils, 
Have  earnestly  implor*d  a  general  peace 
Betwixt  our  nation  and  the  aspiring  French ; 
And  sec  at  hand  the  Dauphin,  and  his  train, 
Approachetli,  to  confer  aoout  some  matters. 

York.  Is  all  our  travel  tum'd  to  this  effect? 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  peers, 
^o  many  captuns,  g<*ntlemen,'and  soldiers. 
That  in  this  quarrel  have  b(»en  overthrown. 
And  sold  their  bodii*s  for  their  country's  benefit, 
Shall  we  at  last  conclude  effeminate  peace  ? 
Have  we  not  lost  most  part  of  all  the  towns. 
By  treason,  falsehood,  and  by  treachery. 
Our  great  progenitors  had  conquered  ? — 
Oh,  \Varwick,  Wan^ick !  I  foresee  with  grief 
The  \ittcr  loss  of  all  the  realm  of  France. 

If^ar.  Be  patient,  York ;  if  we  conclude  a  peace, 
It  shall  be  with  such  strict  and  seven;  covenants. 
As  little  shall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 
Enter  Charles,  Alen^on,  Bastard,  and  Reii^nier. 

C/tar.  Since,  lords  of  Kngland,  it  isthusaereed, 
I1iat  peaceful  tmce  shall  be  proclaim *d  in  t  ranee. 
We  come  to  be  infomied  by  yourselves 
What  the  conditions  of  that  league  must  be. 

York.  Speak,  Winchester;  tor  boiling  cholor 
choaks 
The  hollow  passage  of  my  poison'd  voice. 
By  sight  of  these  our  baU-hil '  enemies. 

H^tn.  Charles,  and  the  R'st,  it  is  enaeted  thus: 
That — in  regard  king  Henry  gives  consent. 
Of  me^j>compa<sion,  and  of  lenity. 
To  eiseyour  country  of  distresstul war. 
And  sufler  you  to  breathe  in  fruitful  peace,— 
You  shall  become  true  liegemen  to  his  crown  s 
iVnd,  Cliarles,  upon  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  pay  him  tribute,  and  submit  thyself, 
I'hou  shalt  be  placed  as  viceroy  under  liini, 
/\nd  still  enjoy  thy  regal  dignity. 

j4Un.  Must  he  be  then  as  shadow  of  himself. 
Adorn  his  temples  with  a  coronet* ; 
And  yet,  in  substance  and  authority, 
Ketain  but  privilege  of  a  private  man  ? 
This  proffer  is  absurd  anci  reasonless. 

Char.  *'l 'is  known  already,  that  I  am  possess*d 
Of  more  than  half  the  Gallian  territories. 
And  therein  reverenc'd  for  their  \2v,i\i\  king ; 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  rest  unvanqu'ish'd. 


S*^mmpi*t,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat,  and  thee :  60  Detract  so  much  from  that  prerogative, 
Uie  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  ^•ain.        [my  curse :      As  to  be  call'd  but  viceroy  of  the  whole  ? 
J^ucel. Than  lead  me  hence ;— with  whom  I  leave!    |  N  o,  lord  embassador ;  T II  rather  keep 

i  Jhieful  Itad  anciently  the  same  meaning  39  banefuL       ^  Cffvnet  is  here  used  for  a  crown 
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Tliat  vbich  I  have,  than,  coveting  for  more. 
Be  cast  from  pois'tbilttT  of  all.  [means 

^  York,  Insulting  Charles !  bast  thou  by  secret 
LVd  intercession  to  obtain  a  league ; 
And,  DOfw  the  matter  grows  to  compromise, 
Staod'st  tbou  aloof  imon  comparison  ? 
Either  acxept  the  tttte  thou  iisurp*st. 
Of  benefit  *  proceeding  from  our  king, 
And  not  of  any  challenge  of  desert. 
Or  we  vUi  piague  thee  with  mcossant  wars. 

Beig,  My  lord,  you  do  not  well  in  obstinacy 
To  cavil  in  the  courae  of  this  contract : 
If  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one. 
We  sluiU  not  6m  like  opportunity. 

Alem.  To  say  the  tnith,  it  is  your  policy. 
To  save  your  subjects  from  such  massacre. 
And  ruthless  slaughtcis,  as  are  daily  seen 
fij  our  proceeding  in  hostility : 
AndthiTeibre  take  this  compact  of  a  truce. 
Although  you  break  it  when  your  pleasure  servos. 

[Aside  to  the  Dauphin. 
iTar.  How  say*st  thou,  Charles?  shall  our  con- 
dition stand? 
Char.  It  shall; 
OdIv  reserved,  you  claim  no  interest 
]n  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison . 

York,  lliep  swear  allegiance  to  his  majesty  ; 
As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disobey, 
Nor  be  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  Kngland, 
'rhou,  nor  thy  nobles,  to  tlie  crown  ot  Kngland.— 
[ChatUs  and  the  rest  give  tokens  of  fealty. 
So,  now  diimiiss  your  army  when  ye  please ; 
Hang  up  your  ensigns,  let  your  drums  be  still. 
For  here  we  entertain  a  solemn  peace.  [Exeunt. 


VI. 


SCENE 

England. 

A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

liter  Suffolk  in  cofference  tiith  Xing  Henry; 
Gloster,  and  Exeter. 

K.  Henry.  Your  wond'rous  rare  description, 
noble  earl, 
Of  beauteous  Mar^^ret  hath  astonish'd  me: 
Her  virtues,  grac^  with  external  gifts. 
Do  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart : 
And  like  as  rigour  of  tempestuous  gusts 
Ph>vokes  the  mightiest  hulk  against  the  tide ; 
So  am  1  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown. 
Either  to  sutfer  shipwreck,  or  arrive 
Where  I  may  have  fruition  of  her  love. 

SuT.  Tush,  my  good  lord !  this  superficial  tale 
h  but  a  preface  other  worthy  praise : 
The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame 
(Had  I  suflicient  skill  to  utter  them) 
Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  lines, 
Abie  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 
And,  which  is  more,  she  is  not  so  divine. 
So  tull  replete  with  choice  of  all  delights, 
But,  with  as  humble  k>wline88  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command  ; 
Command,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  intents,    ^ 
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To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord.    [sumr. 
A'.  Henry.  Jind  otherwise  will  Henry  i»f*erprQ- 
TherLfore,  my  lord  protector,  give  consent. 
That  Margaret  mav  be  England's  roval  queeiu 
Gh.  So  should  1  give  consent  to  Aatter  sin. 
You  know,  my  lord,  your  highness  is  betrothM 
I  nto  another  lady  <^  esteem: 
How  shall  we  then  dispense  with  that  contract. 
And  not  deface  your  honour  with  reproach  ? 

10     Sitf'.  As  doth  a  ruler  with  unlawful  oaths; 
Or  one,  tliat,  at  a  triumph  '  having  vow*d 
To  try  liis  strength,  fofsaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reason  of  his  adversary's  oads: 
A  poor  earl's  daughter  is  unequal  odds, 

1^  And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offenee. 
Glo.  Why,  what,  I  pray,  is  Margaret  more  than 
Her  father  »  no  better  tlian  an  earl,  [that  ? 

^Vlthougii  in  glorious  titles  he  exceL 
Suf.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  her  father  is  a  king, 

20I  The  king  of  Naples,  and  Jerusalem ; 
And  of  such  great  authority  in  France, 
.\s  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace. 
And  keep  the  Frenclimen  in  allegiance. 

Glo.  And  so  the  earl  of  Arniagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kinsman  unto  Charies. 
£xe.  Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  liberal 
dower; 
While  Rcignier  sooner  will  receive  than  give. 
Sitf'.  A  dower,  my  lords!  disgrace  not  so  your 

30  king, 

ITiat  he  should  be  so  abject,  base,  and  poor. 
To  chuse  for  wealth,  and  not  for  perfect  love. 
Henry  is  .iblc  to  enrich  his  queen. 
And  not  to  seek  a  queen  to  make  him  rich:  ' 

31)  So  wortlilfss  peasants  bargain  for  their  wives, 
i\s  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  hdrse. 
But  marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth, 
i'han  to  be  dealt  in  by  attorneyship  * ; 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  bis  grace  aflTects, 

40  Must  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed : 

^Viid,  therefore,  lords,  since  he  affects  her  moe^ 
it  most  of  all  these  reasons  bindeth  us. 
In  our  opinions  she  should  be  preferred. 
For  what  is  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell, 

45  'Vii  age  of  discord  and  continual  strife? 
Whereas  the  contrary  bringeth  forth  bliss» 
And  is  a  pattern  of  celestial  peace. 
Whom  should  wc  match  with  Henry,  beuig  aking, 
But  Margaret,  that  is  daughter  to  a  king? 

50|Hcr  peerless  feature,  joined  with  her  birth. 
Approves  her  ht  for  none,  but  for  a  king: 
Her  valiant  courage,  and  undaunted  spirit, 
(More  than  in  woman  commonly  is  seen)  will 
Answer  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  kmg; 

53  For  Henry,  son  unto  a  conqueror. 
Is  likely  to  beget  more  conquerors, 
if  with  a  lady  of  so  high  resolve. 
As  is  lair  Margaret,  be  be  link'd  in  love, 
Ihen  yield,  my  lords ;  and  here  conclude  with  me, 

601  That  Mar^ret  shall  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 

K.  Henrtt.  Whether  it  be  through  force  of  your 

My  noble  lord  of  Suffolk ;  or  for  mat       [report. 


*  Bcne/U  is  here  a  term  of  law.  Be  content  to  live  as  the  beneficiary  of  our  Idng.    '  That  is,  at  the 
yorts  by  whicb  a  triumph  is  celebrsfted.        '  i.  e.  by  the  discretional  agency  of  another. 

^  ■  My 
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[Act  5.  Scene  6» 


My  tender  youth  was  nerer  yet  attaint 
"With  any  passion  of  inflaming  love> 
I  camot  teU ;  but  this  I  am  assur'd^ 
I  feel  such  sharp  dissention  in  my  breast. 
Such  fierce  alanuns  lyHh  of  hope  and  fear. 
As  I  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 
Take»therefore,shipping ;  post^my  lord^  to  France ; 
Agree  to  any  covenants ;  and  procure 
That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchsafe  to  come 
To  cross  the  seas  to  England^  and  be  crown*d 
King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  queen : 
For  your  expences  and  suHicient  charge. 
Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 
Be  gone,  I  say ;  for,  'till  you  do  return, 
1  rest  perpWxed  witli  a  thousand  cares. — 


10 


15 


And  you,  good  undo,  banish  all  offence : 
If  you  do  censure  *  nie  by  what  vou  were. 
Not  what  you  are,  I  know  it  will  excuse 
rhis  sudden  execution  of  my  will. 
And  so  conduct  nie,  wiierc  from  company^ 
1  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  griet  *.  '[Eiit, 

Gio.  Ay,  grief,  I  fear  mc,  both  at  Arst  and  V^. 

[Exeunt  Glasttr  and  Exticr. 

Sitf.  11ms  Suf!blk  iiath  prevailM :  and  thus  he 
As  did  tlie  youthful  Paris  once  to  Greece ;  [goes, 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  m  love. 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Mari^aret  sli^H  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king: 
But  I  will  rule  botli  her,  the  king,  and  realm. 

[£jrtV. 


>  1.  o.  judge.         '  Grief  m.  this  line  is  taken  generally  for  pain  or  uneasiness;  in  the  line  that  U^ 
knvs,  specially  for  sorters 


SECOND 


^SECOND    PART    OF 

KING      HENRY     VI. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


JTing  Henry  the  Siitk. 

Humphrey  Duk€  o/trLosTER,  Uncle  to  the  King. 

Cardinal  Beaufort,  Bishop  of  frinchcsUr, 

Duke  qf  York,  pretendi.g  to  the  Crozcn. 

Duke  f>f  Buckingham,  i 

Duke  qf  Somerset,       v  of  the  King* s  Parti/, 

Duke  of  Swroi^K,         ) 

£flr/  o/ Salisbury,  )  ^^^^  y  f,  p^^^ 

£flr/Q^  Warwick,  S  ^ 

Lord  Clifford,  qfthe  King*s  Parti/. 

Lord  Say. 

Lord  Scales,  Governor  qfthe  Tozver. 

Sir  Humphrey  Stafford. 

Young  Stafford,  his  Brother. 

Alexander  Idek,  a  Kentish  Gentleman. 

Young  Clifford,  Son  to  Lord  Clifford, 

Edward  Plantagenet,  ?  Sons  to  the  Duke 

&JCHARD  Plantagenet,  J     of  York. 


Vaux,  a  Sea  Captain,  and  Walter  Whit- 
more,  Pirates. 

A  Herald.  Hume  and  Southwell,  two 
Priests. 

Boling broke,  an  Astrologer. 

A  Spirit,  attending  on  Joraan  the  Witth. 

Thomas  Horner,  an  Armourer.  PETRKy 
his  Man. 

Clerk  of  Chatham.    Mayor  of  Saint  Albans, 

SiMPcox,  an  Impostor. 

Jack  Cade,  Bevis,  Michael,  John  Hol- 
land, Dick  the  Butcher,  Smith  the 
if  caver,  and  several  others.  Rebels. 

Margaret,  2ueen  to  King  Henry  VI, 
Dame  Eleanor,  IVije  to  tne  Duke  qfOloster, 
Mother  Jordan,  a  If  itch, 
ff'ife  to  Swq)cox. 


Petitioners,  Aldermen,  a  Beadle,  Sheriff,  and  Officers,  Citizens,  uith  Faulconcrs,  Guards^  Messem 

gers,  and  other  Attendants. 

The  SCENE  is  laid  very  dispersedly  in  several  Parts  of  England. 


A    C    T      I. 


SCENE    I. 

The  Palace. 

flourish  of  Trumpets :  then  Hautboys.  Enter  Kln^ 

Henry,  Duke  Humphrey,  SaLshury,  irani'ick, 

and  Beaiifort,  on  the  one  side ;  the  2ueen,  Suffolk, 

York,  Somerset,  and  Buckingham,  on  the  other. 

S¥f.  A  S  by  your  high  imperial  majesty 

-**•  I  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  France, 
As  procurator  to  your  excellence. 
To  marry  pr'mcess  Margaret  for  your  grace ; 
So,  in  the  famous  ancient  city,  1  ours, — 
In  presence  of  the  kings  of  trance  and  Sicil, 
Tbc  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calabar,  Bretaigne,  Alen- 
con,  [shops, — 

Seven  earls,  twelve  barons,  twenty  reverend  bi- 
I  have  performed  my  task,  and  was  espoused : 
And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee. 


Iln  sight  of  England,  and  her  lordly  peen. 
Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  queen 
To  your  most  gracious  hand,  that  are  the  substance 
Of  that  great  shadow  I  did  represent ; 
The  happiest  gift  that  ever  marquess  ^ve. 
The  fairest  ijueen  that  ever  king  received.  . 
K.  Hen.  SulTolk,  arise. — Welcome,  quecnMar- 
garet : 
I  can  express  no  kmdcr  sigii  of  love, 
lOlFhan  this  kind  kiss — O  Lord,  that  leads  me  life, 
I^'nd  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulness ! 
For  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  eartldy  blessings  to  my  soul, 
If  sympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 
15     ^.  Mar.  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gr^ 
cious  lord ; 
The  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had— 
By  day,  by  night ;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams ; 


*  This  and  the  Third  Part,  (which  were  first  written  under  the  title  of  The  Contention  of  York  and 
lancastef,  prmtcd  in  1600,  and  afterwards  ^eatly  improved  by  the  author)  contain  that  troublesome 
period  of  this  prince's  reign,  which  took  m  tlie  whole  contention  betwixt  the  houses  of  York  and 
Lancaster ;  ana  under  that  title  were  these  two  plays  first  acted  and  published.  The  present  scene 
opens  with  king  Henry's  marriage,  which  was  in  the  twenty-third  year  of  his  reign ;  and  closes  with 
the  first  iKittlc  fought  at  St.  Alban*s,  and  won  by  the  York  faction,  in  the  thirty-third  year  of  lus 
iti^:  so  that  it  comprise^  the  history  and  transactions  of  ten  years.  It  is  apparent  tbiat  this  play 
begins  where  the  former  ends,  and  continues  tlve  series  -of  transactions  of  which  it  pre-supposes  the 
FiTbt  Part  already  known.  Id 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


[Act  1.  Scene  li 


In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads, — 
With  you  mine  alJer-Hefest*  sovcrcipi. 
Makes  mc  the  bolder  to  salute  my  kuig 
With  nidcr  terms;  such  as  my  wit  afibrds. 
And  over-joy  of  heart  doth  mmistcr.      [speech, 

KMcnry.  licr  sight  did  ravish :  but  her  grace  in 
Her  H'orcb  y-ciad  with  wisdom*s  majesty. 
Makes  me»  from  wondering,  faU  to  wa^prng  joys; 
JSuch  is  the  fulness  of  my  heart's  content. — 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  ray  k>vc. 

AiL  Long  live  quetn  Margaret,  England's  hap- 
fMness! 

fi.  Mar,  We  thank  you  all.  \_Ftourisk. 

Svf.  My  lord  protector,  so  it  please  your  grace. 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace. 
Between  our  sovereignandtbcFrenchlcingCharles, 
For  eighteen  months  concluded  by  consent. 

O/o.  reads.^  Imprunis^  "  It  is  agreed  between 

the  French  king,  Charles,  and  William  de  la 


*'  Poole»marqtteaBof$utirolk,embassadorforHen-20  Fatal  this  marriage !  cancellbg  vour  fiune; 


4€ 
it 


ry  king  of  Enftiand, — that  the  said  Henry  shall 
espouse  the  laay  Mar^aret^daufhter  to  Keigni 
king  of  Naples,  Sicilia,  and  Jerusalem ;  ai 


er 
and 


crown  her  queen  of  England,  ere  the  thirtieth 
*'  of  May  next  ensuing." 

Item,  "  That  the  dutchies  of  Anjou  and  of 
"  Maine  shall  be  released  and  delivered  to  the 
"  king  her  f» 


t> 
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AT.  iifwry.  Uncle,  how  now  ? 

Glo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord ; 
Some  sudden  i^ualm  hath  struck  me  to  the  heart. 
And  dimm'd  mine  cyes^  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

/T./Zoiry.  Uncle  ot  W  inchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

IVin,  Item, "  it  is  further  agreed  between  them, 

that  the  dutchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine  shall  be 

released  and  delivered  to  the  king  her  father ; 

and  she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  Elngland's  own 

proper  cost  and  charges,  without  having  any 
"  dowry.'* 

KMenruJThey  please  us  well. — Lord  marquess, 
kneel  down ; 
We  here  create  thee  the  first  duke  of  Suffolk, 
And  gird  thee  with  tlie  sword. — 
Cousin  of  York,  we  here  discharge  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  ot  France, 
*Till  tcnn  of  eight een  months  be  full  expir'd. — 
Thanks,  uncle  Winchester,  Gloster,  York,  and 

Buckingham, 
Somerset,  Salisbury',  aaid  Wan^ick ; 
We  thank  you  all  tor  this  great  fovour  done. 
In  entertaimncut  to  my  pnnccly  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  and  witli  all  speed  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perform* d. 

[Exeunt  King,  Stftcw,  and  Suffhlk. 

Clo,  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state. 
To  you  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief. 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 
What!  <lid  my  brother  llonry  spend  his  youth. 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people,  in  the  wars  ? 
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Did  he  so  often  lodsc  in  open  field. 
In  waiter's  cold,  ana  summer's  parching  heal, 
io  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits. 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 
Have  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
Brave  Vort,  and  Salisbury,  victorious  W  arwick, 
Receiv'd  deep  scars  in  France  and  Normandy  i 
Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beaufort,  and  myself. 
With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 
Study'd  so  long,  sat  in  the  council-house 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro  [awe  > 

How  France  and  Frenchmen  miglit  be  kept  ia 
Or  hath  his  highness  m  his  mfiancy 
Been  crown*d  in  Paris,  m  despight  of  foes ; 
i\nd  shall  tiiese  labours,  and  these  honours,  diei 
Shall  Henry's  conquest.  Bedford*s  vigilaQce, 
Vour  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  councils  die } 
O  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league ! 


Blotting  your  names  from  books'of  memory ; 
Razing  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 
Reversing  monuments  of  couquer'd  France  ; 
Undoinc  all,  as  all  had  never  been !        [course  ? 

35     Car,  Nephew,  what  means  this  passionate  di^ 
This  peroration  with  such  circumstance  *? 
For  trance,  'tis  ours ;  9lid  we  will  keep  it  still* 

Glo.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it,  if  we  can ; 
But  now  It  is  impossible  we  should : 

30|Sutlblk,  the  new-made  duke,  that  rules  the  rpast. 
Hath  given  the  dutchies  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Keignier,  whose  large  style 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 
SaL  Now,  by  the  death  of  Him  wlio  dy'd  for  all, 

351  These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy : — 
But  \\hercf>re  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  son? 
^  Jf'ar.  For  grief  that  they  are  past  recovery: 
For,  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
M ysword  should  shed  hotblood,mine  eyes  notears. 

40  Anjou  and  Maine !  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  anns  of  mine  did  conquer : 
And  are  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
Deliver'd  up  agaui  with  peaceful  words  ? 
Mort  Dieu ! 
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York.  For  Suffolk's  duke — ^may  he  be  suffocate^ 
That  dims  tlie  honour  of  this  warlike  isle! 
France  should  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart| 
Before  1  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
I  never  read  but  England's  kings  have  h^d 
Large  sums  of  cold,  and  dowries,  with  their  wives : 
And  our  king  lieiiry  gives  away  (its  own, 
Io  match  with  lier  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Glo,  A  proper  jest,  and  never  heard  before. 
'lliat  Sufiolk  should  demand  a  wnole  fifteenth, 
For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  her ! 
She  should  have  staid  in  France,  and  starv'd  iq 
Before [France, 

Car.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  now  ye  grow  loo  Ynoji ; 
It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  king. 


'  According  to  Warburton,  aJder^icoeH  is  an  old  English  word  given  to  him  to  whom  th&socakefts 
supremely  attached;  lievnt  l)ehig  the  superlative  of  the  comparative  /t-rar,  rather,  from  lirf;  but 
Mr.  Steevens  asuiTtTioidfT'liifijU  to  be  a  corruption  of  the  German  word  alder^iebste,  beloved  above  all 
things ;  and  adds,  that  the  word  is  used  by  Chaucer.  ^  Mcaningi  this  speech  crowded  with  so  many 
instances  erf  aggravation. 

Gh. 
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.  Gin.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  I  kncrn' your  mind ; 
*Tis  not  iny  speeches  that  you  do  miKUke, 
But  'tis  my  orcsence  that  ooth  trouble  you. 
Kancour  wiU  out :  Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
iwe  thy  fury:  if  I  km^er  stay. 
We  shah  begin  our  ancient  bickerings  '.— 
Farewell,  my  lords ;  and  say,  when  1  am  gone, 
1  prophesy 'd-^France  will  bie  lost  ere  long.  [£>?'/. 

Car.  ho,  there  goes  our  protector  in  a  rage. 
Tb  known  to  you,  he  is  nune  enemy : 
Kay,  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all ; 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  mc,  to  tlie  king. 
Consider,  lords — he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  Elfish  crown ; 
Had  Henry  got  an  entire  by  his  marriage. 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  wi*st, 
There's  reason  he  should  be  displeased  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  lords !  let  not  his  smoothing  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts;  be  wise,  and  circumspect. 
What  though  the  common  p<*ople  fovour  htm, 
Calling  him — Humphre^ytftefKood duke  of 'G lost fr : 
Clapping  their  hanos,  aiid  crymg  with  loud  roice — 
Jau  maintain  your  mt/al  eiceUtnce ! 
With — God  preserve  tnegood  duke  Humphrey ! 
I  fear  nie,  kirds,  for  all  thb  flattering  gloss. 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 

i^KCib.  Why  should  he  then  protect  our  sovereign, 
He  being  ofage  to  govern  of  himself? 
Cousin  of  Somerset^  join  vou  witii  mc. 
And  an  together, — ^with  tlie  duke  of  Suffolk, — 
Wtr'Ilquickly  hoise  duke  Humphrey  from  his  seat. 

Co^.  lilts  weighty  business  will  not  brook  delay ; 
ril  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  [En'L 

Som.  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  though  Hum 
phrey's  pride, 
And  greatness  of  his  place,  be  grief  to  us, 
Yet  Irt  us  watch  the  haughty  cardinal ; 
His  insolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside ; 
If  GkMter  be  dif^lac'd,  he'll  be  protector. 

Buck.  Thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  protector, 
De^ght  duke  Humphrey,  or  the  cardinal. 

{^Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Somerset. 

Sal.  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follo>i'S  him. 
While  these  do  labour  for  their  own  preforment, 
Kehovet  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Giostcr 
Did  bear  him  Kkc  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal — 
More  like  a  soldier,  thaSii  a  mano'  the  church. 
As  stout,  and  proud,  as  he  were  lord  of  all, — 
Svear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himself 
UoKke  the  ruler  of  a  common  weaL-- ' 
Warwick  my  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age ! 
Thy  deeds,  thy  p^inness,  and  thy  house-keeping. 
Hath  won  the  greatest  fevour  of  the  commons. 
Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey.-^ 
And,  mottier  York,  uy  acts  in  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  to  ciril  discipline ; 
Thy  laf  e  exploits  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  sovereiep,  [pie : 
Have  made  theefear'd,  and  honoured,  c^the  peo- 


loin  we  together,  for  the  public  good; 
In  what  we  can,  to  bridle  and  suppress 
I'he  pride  of  Suffolk,  ahd  the  cardinal. 
With  Somerset's  and  Buck'mffham's  ambition ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrey's  deeds. 
While  they  do  tend '  the  profit  of  the  fand. 

If^ar.  So  God  help  WarwiGk,as  he  loves  the  land. 
And  common  profit  of  his  country ! 
Y'ork.  And  so  says  York,  for  he  hath  greatest 

10  cause.  [Mide., 

Sal.  I'hen  let's  make  haste,  and  look  unto  the 

main. 
If^ar,  Unlo  the  main !  Oh  ^her,  Maine  is  lost ; 
That  Maine,  which  by  main  forccWarwkrk  did  wiiin 

15  And  would  have  kept,  so  long  as  breath  did  last: 
Main  chance,  father,  you  meant ;  but  1  meant 

Maine; 
Whkrh  1  will  win  from  France,  or  else  be  slain. 

lExrunt  Ifarvnck  and  Salisbunf. 

20     York.  Anjou  and  Mame  arc  given  to  the  French; 
Paris  is  lost ;  the  state  of  Normandy 
Stands  on  a  tickle  'point,  now  they  arc  gone. 
Suflblk  concluded  on  the  articles; 
jTlie  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  was  well  picas' d, 

2h  \  Vi  change  two  dukedoms  foni  duke'sfeirdaughter. 

1  cannot  blame  them  all :  What  is't  to  them  ? 

''Hs  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  thenr  own. 

Pirates  maymake  clieappennywortbof  theirpillage. 

And  purchase  friends,  and  give  to  courtezans," 

JO  Still  revelling,  like  lords,  'till  all  be  gone : 
While  as  the  silly  owner  of  the  ^oo£ 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  hapless  hancK 
And  shakes  his  hcad^  and  tremblmg  stands  aloof, 
While  all  is  shar'd,  and  all  is  bonie  avray ; 

35  Ready  to  starve,  and  dares  not  touch  his  own. 
So  York  must  sJt,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue. 
While  his  own  lands  are  bargain'd  for,  and  sold. 
Methinks,  the  realms  of  Endand,  France,  and  Ire- 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  neA  and  bloody  [land, 

4o|As  did  the  fatal  brand  Althea  burnt 
Unto  the  nrincc's  heart  of  Calydon  ♦. 
Anjou  ana  Maine,  both  given  unto  the  French ! 
Cold  news  for  me ;  for  ihtd  hope  of  France, 
£vcn  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  soil. 

45  A  day  will  come,  when  York  shall  claim  his  o«m : 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevils*  parts. 
And  make  a  shew  of  bve  to  proud  wee  Hum- 
phrey, 
And,  when  1  spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown, 

50  For  that*s  the  golden  mark  T  seek  to  hit : 
Nor  shall  proud  Lancaster  usurp  my  right,- 
Nor  hold  the  sceptre  in  his  chUoish  fist. 
Nor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  head. 
Whose  church-like  humour  fits  not  for  a  crown. 

55  Then,  York,  be  still  a  while,  'till  time  do  servec 
Watch  thou,  and  wake,  when  others  be  asleep. 
To  pry  into  the  secrets  of  the  state ; 
'Till  Henry,  surfeiting  in  joys  of  love,     [quecfl; 
With  his  new  Imde,  and  England's  dear-laKought 

60|Afid  Humphrey  with  the  peers  be  friFn  at  jars: 
fllien  will  1  raise  aMt  the  mOk-white  rose. 
With  whose  sweet  smell  tbe^  shall  beperftmi'd;. 


[  To  Ucker  ia  io  skirmith.       I  I  e.  direct  to.       *  Tickle  iortiddith.       ^  I  e.  Meleager. 


And 
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And  in  my  standard  bete  the  arms  of  York, 
To  grapple  with  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
Ana,  force  perforce,  PU  make  him  yield  the  crown. 
Whose  bookish  rule  hathpuird  fair  England  down. 

lExit  York. 

SCENE     II. 

The  Duke  qfGioster^s  House. 

Enter  Duke  Humphrey  and  Ms  tvife  Eleanor, 

Elean,  Why  droc^  my  brd,  like  ovcr-ripen'd 
com. 
Hanging  the  head  at  Ceres*  plenteous  load? 
Why  doth  the  great  dukeHumphreyknit  hisbrows. 
As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world  ? 
Why  are  thme  eyes  fix*d  to  the  sullen  earth, 
Gazmg  on  that  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sight  ? 
What  see*st  thou  there  ?  king  Henry's  diadem, 
Inchas'd  \\ith  all  the  honours  of  the  world? 
If  so,  gaze  on^  and  ^vel  on  thy  face. 
Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  the  same. 
Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold: — 
Wliat,  is't  too  short?  I'll  lengthen  it  with  mme : 
And,  having  both  tc^ether  hcav'd  it  up. 
We'll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven ; 
And  never  more  abase  our  sight  so  low 
As  to  vouchsafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

Glo.  O  Nell,  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  love  thv 
Banisli  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts :    [lorcf. 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  unagme  ill 
Against  my  king  ana  ^nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
Be  my  last  breatning  In  this  mortal  world ! 
My  troublous  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 

Elean.  What  drcam'd  my  lord  ?  tell  me,  and 
ril  requite  it 
With  s^^eet  rehearsal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Clo.  Methought,  this  staffs  mine  oiHce-badge 
in  court. 
Was  broke  in  twain ;  by  whom,  I  have  forgot. 
But,  as  I  think,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 
And  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand         [set. 
Were  plac*d  the  heads  of  Edmund  duke  of  Soiuei^ 
And  William  de  la  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 
This  was  my  dream;  what  it  doth  bode,God  knows. 

Elean,  1  ut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument. 
That  he,  that  breaks  a  stick  of  Gloster's  grove. 
Shall  lose  his  head  for  his  presumption. 
But  list  to  me,  my  Humphrey,  my  sweet  duke : 
Methought,  I  sat  m  seat  of  majesty. 
In  the  cathedral  church  of  Westminster, 
And  in  that  chair  where  kings  and  queens  are 

crown'd: 
Where  Henrvy  ana  dame  Margaretjuxeel'd  to  me. 
And  on  my  nead  did  set  the  diadem. 

Glo.  Nay,  Eleanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright : 
Presxmiptuous  dame,  ill-nurtur*d  Eleanor ! 
Art  thou  not  second  woman  in  the  realm ; 
And  the  protector's  wife,  belov'd  of  him  ? 
Hast  thou  not  worldly  pleasure  at  command. 
Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thought  ? 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  treachery. 
To  tumble  down  thy  husband,  and  thyscli. 
From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet  ? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 
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Elean.  What,  what,  my  lord !  are  you  so  choleric 
With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream? 
Next  thne,  V\\  keep  my  dreams  unto  myself. 
And  not  be  check'd. 

Gh.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleas' d  again. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mes.  Mylordprotector,'tis  his  highness'pleasurc. 
You  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 
Whereas  *  tiie  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 

Glo.  I  go. — Come,  Nefl,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us? 

Elean.  Yes,  my  good  lord,  I'll  follow  presently. 

lExU  Gloster. 
Follow  I  must,  I  cannot  go  before. 
While  Gloster  bears  thb  base  and  humble  mmd. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks. 
And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks : 
And,  being  a  woman,  1  will  not  be  slack 
To  play  my  part  in  fortune's  pageant.        [man. 
Where  are  you  there  ?  Sir  John !  nay,  fear  not. 
We  are  alone ;  here's  none  but  thee  and  I. 

Enter  Hume. 
Hume.  Jesu  preserve  your  royal  majesty ! 
25     Elean.  My  majesty !  why,  man,  I  am  but  grace. 
Hume.  But,  by  the  grace  of  God,  and  Hume's 
advice. 
Your  grace's  title  shall  be  multiply'd. 
Elean.  What  say'st  thou,  man  ?  liast  thou  as 
30  yet  conferr*d 

With  Margery  Jourdsun,  the  cunning  witch ; 
And  Rocer  lx>lincbroke,  the  conjurer  ? 
And  will  they  undertake  to  do  me  good? 
Hume.  Tnis  they  have  promised, — to  shew 
35  your  highness 

A  spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under  growid, 
I'iiiit  bUall  make  answer  to  such  questions, 
A-^  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him. 
ELean.  It  is  enough;    Fll  think   upon  the 
40  questions : 

When  firom  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  return. 
We'll  see  those  things  effected  to  the  full. 
Here,Hume,  take  this  reward ;  make  merry,  man. 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  cause. 
45  [Exit  Eleanor. 

Hume.  Hume  must  make  merry  with  the 
dutchess'  gold ; 
Marry,  and  shall.  But .  how  now.  Sir  John  Hume  ? 
Seal  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words  but— mum ! 
50  The  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 

Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold,  to  brmg  the'witch : 
Gold  cannot  come  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 
Yet  have  t  gold  flies  from  another  coast :         '   • 
I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal, 
55  And  from  the  g^reatand  new-made  duke  of  Suffolk  ; 
Yet  I  do  find  it  so:  for,  to  be  plain. 
They,  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humoi^ « 
Have  hired  me  to  undennine  the  dutcncs^^ilijv''' 
And  buz  these  conjurations  in  her  brain.     g>^ 
60  lliey  say,  A  craflv  knave  does  need  no  bij^cr' ; 
Yet  am  I  Suffolk's  and  the  cardinars  broker. 
Hmne,  if  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  bear 
flo  call  them  both  a  pair  of  crafty  knaves^  -  :'  0^"" 


/IF'A^tw  is  the  same  as  tiArrr.       *  This  is  a  proverbial  expression. 
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stands:  And  thus,  I  fear,  at  last^ 
lavery  will  be  the  dutchess*  wreck; 
tainture  will  be  Humphrey's  fall : 
k  will,  1  shall  have  goid  for  aU.  [£jnV. 

SCENE    in. 

4n  ApartmeiU  in  the  Palacr. 

X  or  four  Petitiontrs,  Peter,  ihe  Ar- 

mourtr^s  Marty  being  one. 
»ly  roasters,  let's  stand  close;  my  lord 
vm  come  this  way  by-and-by,  anH  then 
eliver  our  supplications  in  the  quill'. 
larry,  the  Loni  protect  h'un,  for  he's  a 
!  Jesu  bless  him ! 

Enter  Siiffblk,  and  Queen, 
iere  a'  comes,  methinks,  and  the  queen 

I'll  be  the  first,  sure, 
[^omc  back,  fool ;  this  is  the  duke  of 
nd  not  my  lord  protector. 
>w  now,'     " 

[  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me !  I  took  ye 
d  protector. 

.  t  or  my  lord  protector !  are  your  sup- 
to  his  Wdship?  Let  me  sec  them  : 
ine? 

^line  is,  an*t  please  your  grace,  against 
idman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man,  for 
ly  house,  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all. 


Away,  base  cullions! — Suffolk,  let  them  go. 
M.  Come,  let's  be  gone.  [Exeunt  Petitioners. 
2.  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,  is  this  the  guise. 
Is  this  the  faslliion  in  the  court  of  England? 
Is  this  the  govrenment  of  Britain's  isle. 
And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  kin^  ? 
What,  shall  king  H^nry  be  a  pupil  stiU, 
Under  the  surly  Glostcr's  ^vemance? 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title  and  m  style, 
lOjAnd  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke  ? 
I  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  m  the  city  Tours 
Thou  ran'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love. 
And  stol'st  away  the  ladies*  hearts  of  France ; 
I  thought,  king  Henry  had  resembled  thee, 
15  In  courage,  courtship,  and  proportion: 
But  ail  his  mind  is  bent  to  holiness, 
To  number  Ave-Maries  on  his  beads: 
His  champions  are — the  prophets,  and  apostles; 
His  weapons,  holy  saws  of  sacred  writ ; 
fellow^?   wouldst  any  thing 20  His  study  is  his  tilt-yard,  and  his  loves 

Are  brazen  imac^es  of  canoniz'd  saints. 
I  would,  the  college  of  the  cardinals 
Would  chusc  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 
And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head ; 
25  Iliat  were  a  state  fit  for  his  holuiess. 

Suf.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
Your  highness  came  to  England,  so  will  I 
In  England  work  your  grace's  fiill  content. 
S.  Mar.  B(*stde  the  haught  protector,  hare  we 
30|  Beaufort, 

Theimperiouschurchman;Somerset,BuckinKhani, 
And  grumbling  York :  and  not  the  least  of  these^ 
But  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

Snf.  And  he  of  these,  that  can  do  most  of  all. 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevils : 
Salisbury  and  Warwick  are  no  simple  peers. 
fi.  Mar.  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half  so 
much. 
As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  protector's  wife. 
She  sweeps  it  through  the  court  with  troops  of 

ladies. 
More  like  an  empress,thandukeHumphrey's  wife ; 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen : 
She  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  back,  - 
And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  our  poverty : 
Shall  I  not  live  to  be  avcng'd  on  her? 
Contemptuous  base-bom  callat  as  she  is. 
She  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'other  day. 
The  very  train  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands, 
'Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  daughter. 
.  Suf.  Madiun,  myself  have  lim'd  a  bush  for  her; 
^Vnd  plac'd  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds. 


y  wife  too?  that  is  some  wrong,  indeed. 
>ur'8!  what's  here!    [r«iti».]   Against 
f  Suffolk  Ji)r  enclosing  the  commons  of 
—How  now,  sir  knave? 
Alas,  sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  ofjS 3 
*  township. 

\gaiDst  my  master,  Thomas  Homer,  for 
liat  the  duke  of  York  was  rightful  heir 
»wn. 

•.  \niat  say'st  thou  ?  Did  the  duke  of  40 
.  he  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown? 
That  my  mistress  was  ?  No,  forsooth : 
r  said.  That  he  was ;  and  that  tlie  king 
urper. 

'ho  b  there? — ^Take  tliis  fellow  in,  and 
is  master  with  a  poursuivant  presently : — 
r  more  of  your  matter  before  the  kmg. 

[Exit  Peter  guarded. 
\  And  as  for  you,  tliat  love  to  be  pro- 
tected 

e  wings  of  our  protector's  pace, 
it  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

\Tears  the  petitions. 
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lappen.  ^  Mr.  Steevons  tJiiiiks,  that  the  phrase  in  the  quiU,  or  in  quill,  implies  no  more 
untten  or  perm'd  supplications.  Mr.  Toilet  supposes  it  may  mean,  with  great  exactness  and 
:c  of  form,  or  with  the  utmost  punctilio  of  ceremcmy ;  that  it  seems  to  be  taken  from  part  of 
of  our  ancestors,  whose  ruffs  were  quilled;  and  that  while  these  were  worn/  it  might  oe  the. 
say,  such  a  thing  is  in  the  quill,  i.  e.  in  the  reigning  mode  of  taste,  as  it  has  been  since 
y  to  use  the  similar  phrase  of  a  thing  being  in  print,  to  express  the  same  circumstance  of 
.  Another  critic  and  commentator,  however,  confectures,  that  this  may  be  supposed  to 
n  a  phrase  formerly  in  use,  and  the  same  with  the  French  en  quillc,  which  is  ssdd  of  a  man 
stands  ufiright  upon  his  feet  without  stirring  from  the  place.  The  proper  sense  of  quilie  in 
a  nine-pin,  and  in  some  parts  of  England  nuie-pins  arc  still  called  cayis.  Quelle  in  the  old 
Dguage  also  siguilics  any  piece  of  wood  set  upright. 

That 
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That  ^  wW  light  to  listen  to  their  lays, 

Aiid  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 

So,  let  her  rest :  And,  madam,  list  to  me ; 

For  I  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this. 

Although  ve  fancy  not  tlie  cardinal. 

Yet  must  we  join  with  him,  and  with  the  lords, 

nill  we  have  brought  duke  Uumplin^yin  disgrace. 

As  for  the  duke  of  York, — this  late  comp&inl  * 

Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit : 

So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  last, 

And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  happy  helm. 

To  than  enter  Xing  Henry,  Duke //imiphrev,  Car- 

dinai  Beaiifort,  Buckingham,  York,  SaUsbury, 

U^'anvick,  and  the  Dutchess  ofGtoster, 

K.  Henry,  For  my  part,  noble  lords,  I  care 
not  which ; 
Or  Somerset,  or  York,  all's  one  to  mo.  [France, 

York,  If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himself  m 
Then  let  him  be  deny*d  the  regcnt»hip. 

Som.  If  Somerset  be  unworthy  of  tiie  place, 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  will  yield  to  him.       [no, 

War,  Whether  your  ^a^  be  worthy,  j-ea,  or 
Dispute  not  that;  "York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Waniick,  let  thy  betters  speak. 

Ifar,  The  cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Buck,  All  in  tliis  presence  are  thy  betters, 
Warwick. 

^ar.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  best  of  all. 

Sal.   Peace,  son; — and  shew  some  reason, 
Buckingham, 
AMiy  Somerset  should  be  preferr'd  in  this.     [so. 

2.  Mar.  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  have  it 

Glo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
To  give  bis  censure':  these  arc  no  women's 
matters.  Igrace 

S.  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enough,  what  nceos  your 
To  be  protector  of  his  excellence  ? 

Glo.  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  realm ; 
A|id,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place. 

Si{f.  Resign  it  then,  and  leave  thme  insolence. 
Since  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king,  but  thou  ?) 
The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck : 
The  Dauphin  hath  prevail'd  beyond  the  seas ; 
And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  realm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

Car.  The  commons  bast  thou  rack'd;  the 
clcrsy's  bagy 
Arc  lank  and  lean  uith  thy  extortions,     [attire, 

Som.  Thy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's 
Have  cost  a  mass  of  publick  treasury. 

Buck,  Tliy  cruelty  in  exccutbn. 
Upon  offender^  hath  exceeded  law. 
And  left  Uiee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law.    [France, 

2.  Mar.  Thy  sale  of  offices,  and  towns  in 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great. — 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 
[ExU  Ghsttr,  The  SUteen  dropt  ker  fan. 
Cive  me  my  fan :  What,  minioD !  can  you  not  ? 
[Oives  the  Dutchess  a  box  on  the  ear. 
I  cry  you  mercy,  madam ;  Was  it  you  ? 
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Elean.  Was't  I  ?  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  French- 
woman: 
Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
I'd  set  my  ten  commandments  in  your  uce. 

A".  Htnry.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ;  'twas  a^inst 
her  will.  [in  time ; 

Eicon.  Against  her  will ! — Good  king,  look  to't 
She'll  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby : 
Tho'  in  this  place  most  master  wears  no  breeches, 
10  She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  uiireveng'd. 

{ElxU  Eleanor, 

Buck.  Lord  cardinal,  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 
And  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeck : 
She's  tickled  now ;  her  fiime  can  need  no  spiy^ 
She'll  gallop  fast  enough  to  her  destruction. 

\^Exit  Buckingham. 
Re-enter  Duke  Humphrey. 

Glo.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  over-blown 
With  walking  once  aliout  the  Quadrangle, 
20|I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  alTairs. 
As  for  your  spightful  false  objections. 
Prove  them,  and  I  lie  open  to  the  law-: 
But  God  in  mercy  deal  so  with  my  soul. 
As  I  in  duty  love  my  king  and  country  t 
But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand :— » 
I  say,  my  sovereign,  York  is  nieetest  man 
To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France.  * 

Sttf.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  shew  some  reason,  of  no  little  force. 
That  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

York.  I'll  tell  thee,  SutTolk,  why  I  am  unmeet 
First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride : 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  place. 
My  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  me  here. 
Without  discharge,  money,  or  furniture, 
'Till  Franc(>  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands. 
I^st  time,  I  danc'd  attendance  on  his  will, 
'Till  Paris  was  besieg'd,  famish' d,  and  lost. 

Ifar.  That  can  I  witness ;  and  a  fouler  fact 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

Siif,  Peace,  head-strong  Warwick ! 

Mar,  Image  of  pride,  why  should  I  hold  ny 
peace  ? 
Enter  Horner  the  Armourer,  and  his  Man  Peter, 

guarded. 

Si{f.  Bi*cause  here  is  a  man  accus'd  of  treasoo: 
Pray  God.  the  duke  of  York  excuse  himself! 

York,  Doth  any  one  accuse  York  for  a  traitor? 

A'.  Henry.  What  mean'st  thou,  Suffolk?  teU 
me :  What  are  these  ? 

Suf.  Please  it  your  majesty,  this  is  the  man 
That  doth  accuse  his  master  of  high  treason ; 
His  words  were  these ; — ^that  Richard,  duke  of 

York, 
W*a8  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  crown ; 
And  tliat  your  majesty  vras  an  usurper. 

K,  Henry.  Say,  man,  were  these  thy  words? 

Arm.  An't  sliall  pleaso  vour  majesty,  I  neyer 
said  nor  thought  any  such  matter :  God  is  my 
60| witness,  I  am  falsely  accus'd  by  the  vilhun. ' 

Peter.  By  these  ten  bones,  my  kNrd,  [holding  vp 
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'  i.  c.  \hc  compl^nt  of  Peter  the  armourer's  man  against  his  master,  ioi  saying  that  Yoric  was  the 
ridiitful  king.       '  i.  e.  jxidgonent  or  opiaioB. 
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hu  kamls]  he  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the  garret 

one  nighty  as  we  were  scouring  my  lord  of  \  ork's 

armour. 

.   York.  Base  dunriiill  villain,  and  mechanical, 

I'll  have  thy  head  for  this  thy  traitor^s  speech: — 

I  do  befKHxh  your  rojal  majesty. 

Let  him  ha\'e  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

jirm,  Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  spake 
the  worcb.  My  accuser  is  my  prentice ;  and  when 
I  did  correct  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did 
TOW  upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me : 
I  have  good  witness  of  this ;  therefore,  I  beseech 
your  maiesty,  do  not  cast  away  an  honest  man  for 
a  villain  s  accusation. 

K^Henrtf.  Uncle,  \%  hat  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law  r 

G/o.  'riiis  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
Let  Somerset  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 
Because  in  York  this  breeds  suspicion* 
Aiid  let  these  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  single  combat,  in  convenient  place ; 
For  he  hath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice  i 
lliis  is  the  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrev's  doom. 

K.  Henry,  '\  hen  be  i  t  so.  M  y  lord  of  Somerset, 
We  make  your  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 

Som,  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 

Arm.  And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly. 

Peter.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot  fight ;  for  God's 
nke,  pity  my  case !  the  spight  of  a  manprevaileth 
against  ine.  O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me !  1 
vJoU  never  be  able  to  fight  a  blow :  O  Lord,  my 
heart!— 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  hang'd. 

A'.  Henry.  Away  with  them  to  prison:  and 
the  day 
Of  combat  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next  month.— 
Come,  Somerset,  we'll  see  thee  sent  away. 

[Flourish,  Exeunt. 
SCENE     IV. 
Duke  Humphrey's  Garden. 
Enter  Mother  Jourdain,  Hume,  Southwel,  and 

BoUngbroke. 

Hume.  Come,  my  masters;  the  dutchess,  I  tell 
you,  expects  performance  of  your  promises. 

Baling.  Master  Hume,  we  are  tnerefore  pro- 
tided:  Will  her  ladyship  behold  and  hear  our 
txorcbms  ? 

Hume.  Ay ;  what  else  ?  fear  you  not  her  cou- 
rage. 

Baling.  1  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  wo- 
man of  an  invincible  spirit :  But  it  shall  be  con- 
venient, master  Hume,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft, 
while  we  be  busy  below ;  and  so,  I  pray  you,  go 
ioGod's  name,  and  leave  us  [£ar/f  Hume].  Mother 
Jourdain,  be  you  prostrate,  and  grovel  on  the 
tilth :  John  Southwel,  read  you ;  and  let  us  to 
Mr  work. 

Enter  Eleanor,  above.- 

Ekmn,  Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome  all. 
Tothb  geer;  the  sooner  the  better. 
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Boling.  Patience,  good  la  ly ;  wizards  know 
their  times : 

Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  silent*  of  the  night. 
The  time  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire ; 
The  time  when  scritch-owls  cry,  and  ban-dogs* 

howl. 

When  spirits  walk,andghosts  break  up  thelrgraveSy 
l^hat  time  best  fits  the  work  wc  have  in  hand. 
Madam,  sit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raise. 
We  will  make  fast  within  a  hallow* d  verge. 
IHere  they  perform  the  ceremonies,  and  make  the 
circle ;  BoUngbroke,  or  SouUixael  reads.  Con- 
jure te,  &c. 

It  thunders  and  lightens  terribly;  Hien  the 
spirit  riseth. 
Spirit,  Adsum. 
AI.  Jourd.  Asmath, 
By  the  eternal  God,  whose  name  and  power 
Inou  tremblesl  at,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 
For,' till  thou  speak,  thou  shalt  not  pass  from  hence. 
Spirit.  Ask  what  thou  wilt: — -That  I  had  said 

and  done ! 

Boling.  First,  of  the  king.  UluU  shall  of  him  fcf- 
come  ?  [Reading  outoja  paper. 

Spirit.  The  duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  shall 
depose ; 
But  him  out-live,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

lAs  the  spirit  speaks,  thei/  write  tiic  anrxer. 
Boling.  ly hat  fates  uuait  the  duke  of  Suffolk  f 
Spirit.  Bv  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 
Boling.  frhitt  shall  b:faU  the  duke  of  Somerset  f 
Spirit.  Let  him  shun  castles ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains, 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand. 
Have  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure,  [lake : 
Boling.  Descend  to  darkness,  and  the  burning 
False  fiend,  avoid ! 

[Thunder  and  lightning.    Spirit  descends. 
Enter  the  Duke  of  York,  and  the  Duke  (f  Bucking" 
ham,  with  their  guard,  and  Itreak  in. 
York.  Lay  hands  upon  these  traitors,  and  their 

trash. 

Beldame,  I  tlnnk,  we  watch' d  you  at  an  inch. — 
What,  madam,  are  you  there?  the  king  and 

commonweal 
Are  deep  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains ; 
My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not. 
See  you  well  guerdon'd  *for  these  good  deserts. 
Etean.  Not  half  so  bad  as  tliine  to  England's 
king, 

Injurious  duke ;  tiiat  threat' st  where  is  no  cause. 

Buck.  True,madam,none  at  all.   What  call  you 

this  ?  lShexvin;j:  her  the  papers. 

Away  with  them ;  let  them  be  clapp'd  up  close, 

\nd  kept  asunder: — You,  madam,  shall  witii 

us: — 

Stafford,  take  her  to  thee. 

We'll  see  your  trinkets  here  forth-coming  all ; 
Away!  [Exeunt  guardsiiitliJourdain,Southivt  I,  ^-c. 


*  Siktt  for  silence.  '  Mr.  Steevens  says,  that  the  etymology  of  the  word  ban-dogs  is  uns  »ttled. 
Tbfy  ^*em,  however,  to  have  been  designed  by  poets  to  signify  some  terrific  beings  whose  office  it 
vut9  make  night  hideous.       '  i.  e.  rewarded. 

Pp  York. 
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ForAr.Lord  Buckingliam>  mcthinks^youwatchM 
her  well : 
A  pretty  plot,  well  chose  to  build  upon ! 
Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let's  seethe  devirs  writ. 
What  nave  we  here  ?  IRtadjt. 

Tlx  duke  yet  lives,  that  Henri/  shall  depose ; 
But  him  out-live,  and  die  a  violent  druth,  [posse. 
Why,  this  is  just,  Aio  te,  Aiacida,  Ronianosvinctrt 
Well,  to  the  rest : 

Tell  me  what  fate  awaits  the  duke  of  Suffolk  ? 
By  water  sluUl  lie  die,  and  take  his  tnd, 
trhat  shall  httide  the  duke  of  Somerset  ? 
f^  him  shun  castles ; 
Sqfer  shall  he  be  on  the  sandy  plains, 
Than  iihcre  castles  mounted  stand. 


IComc,  come,  my  lords : 

Ihebc  oracles  are  hardily  attain'd. 

And  hardly  understood. 

The  king  is  now  in  progress  towards  Saint  Albans ; 

With  him  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady :  [them ; 

rhither  go  these  news,  as  fast  as  horse  can  cany 

A  sorry  breakfast  for  my  lord  protector.  [York, 
Buck,  \o\xT  grace  shall  give  me  leave,my  lord  of 

To  be  the  post,  in  hope  ol  his  reward. 
10     York,  At  your  pleasure,  my  good  lord. 

Who's  within  there,  ho ! 

Enter  a  Serving-man, 

Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury,  and  Warwick, 

To  sup  with  me  to-uiorrownight, ^Away ! 

Ij  [£xeaaif. 


A  C   T      IL 


SCENE     I. 
M  Saint  Albans, 

Enter  King  Henry,  Queen,  Ghster,  Cardinal,  and 
Sujblk,  XL'itk  Falconers  halloaing. 

C.  Mar,  T>ELI EVE  me,  lords,  for  fly'mg at 
•t>       the  brook ', 
I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  years'  day : 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high ; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  liad  not  gone  out '. 

K,Henry,  But  what  a  point,my  lord,  your  falcon 
made,       / 
And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  above  tlie  rest ! — 
To  see  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works ! 
Yea,  man  and  birds  are  fain '  of  climbing  high. 

Svf.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  majesty, 
My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
They  know,  their  master  lovi^s  to  be  aloU, 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  falcon's  pitch. 

Glo.  My  lord,  'tis  but  a  base  ignoble  mind 
That  mounts  im>  higher  than  a  bird  can  soar. 

Car.  I  thought  as  much ;  he*d  be  above  the 
clouds.  [that  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  lord  cardinal ;  How  think  you  by 
Were  it  not  good,  your  grace  could  lly  tu  lieaVen? 

A'.  Henry,  The  treasury  oleverlastuig  joy  ! 

Car,  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth ;  tliine  c)  es  and 
thoughts 

Beat*  on  a  crown,  the  treasure  of  thy  heart ; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerous  peer. 
That  smoothest  it  so  with  king  and  commonweal ! 

G/o.  What,  cardinal,is  yourpricsthood  grown  so 
Tantirne  mams  cwlextibus  ir<rr  [peremptory  ? 
Churchmen  so  hot  ?  good  uncle,  hide  such  malice ; 
With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it  ? 
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Svf,  No  malice,  sir ;  no  more  than  well  becomes 
So  good  a  quarrel,  and  so  bad  a  peer. 

Glo,  As  who,  my  lord } 

S^f.  Why,  as  yourself,  my  lord ; 
An't  like  your  lordly  lord-protL»ctorship.  [Icncf. 

Glo.  miy,  SutTolk,  England  knows  thine  inso- 

2.  ^far,  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 

fC.  Henry,  I  pr'ythee,  peace,  good  queen; 
And  whet  not  on  these  too  too  furious  peers. 
For  blessed  are  the  peace-makers  on  earth. 

Car.  Let  me  be  bleised  fur  the  peace  I  make. 
Against  this  proud  protector,  with  my  sword ! 

Glo,  Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would  'twere" 
come  to  that ! 

Car.  Marry,  when  thou  dar'st. 

Glo.  Make  up  no  factious  numbers  for 
the  matter. 
In  thine  own  person  answfT  thy  abuse. 

Car.  Ay,  where  thou  dar'st  not  peep: 
an  if  thou  dar'st, 
rhi?evrning,ontheeastsuleofthegrove.( 

K,  Henry,  How  now,  my  lords  ? 

Car,  fJelievc  me,  cousin  Gloster, 
Had  not  vour  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly. 
We'd  had  more  sport. — ( 'Mue  with  thy  two4iand 
sw ord.  lAsidtto  Gloster, 

Glo.  True,  uncle. 
Are  vou  advis'd? — \^\o  i  a-t  sick*  of  the  grove? 
Card^inal,  I  am  with  \  r>u.  [Aside* 

K,  Henn/,  ^y\\y,  ho\\  now,  uncle  Gloster? 

Glo.  Tafkin^^  of  iiawking;  notliing  else,  my 

lord. [for  this, 

Now,byGod'sm<»iher,priest,  I'll  sliaveyourcrown 
Or  all  my  fence  *  shall  lull.  [Aside, 

Car.  [aside]  Medicc,  teijumin  ; 


*  This  is  the  falconer's  term  for  hawking  at  water-fowl.  '  The  meaning,  arcupling  t(»  Dr.  John- 
son, is,  that  the  wind  being  high,  it  was  ten  to  one  that  the  old  hawk  had  novin  (|UtU;  away ;  a  trick 
which  hawks  often  play  their  masters  in  windy  weather;  while  Dr.  Percy  says,  that  ilu;  pa.ssag» 
(tignifies,  that  the  wind  was  so  high,  it  was  ten  to  one  that  old  Joan  would  not  have  tuktrn  hi-;  flight  at 
the  game.  L'iru m  Imrum  mavis,  accijiC,  ^  i.  e.  glad.  ^  To  bait  or  beat  (bathe J  is  a  term  1])  iiUconry. 
* /c/icc  is  the  art  of  dctcnce. 

Prol:ctuff 
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Protector,  see  to't  well,  protect  yourself. 
/T.  Henry.  The  winds  grow  high  ;  so  do  your 
stomachs,  lords. 
How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  heart ! 
AVhcn  such  strings  jar,  what  hopes  of  harmony  ? 
I  pray,  my  lords,  let  me  compound  this  strife. 
Enter  one,  cn/ing,  A  tniracie ! 
Glo,  What  means  this  noise  ? 
Fellow,  what  miracle  dost  thou  proclaim  ? 
One.  Amnracle!  a  miracle! 
Sirf.Cometo  the  klnfl^and  tell  him  wliat  miracle. 
Oie.  Forsooth,ablinainan  at  saintAlban's  shrine. 
Within  this  half-hour,  hath  received  his  sight ; 
A  man,  tliat  ne*er  saw  in  his  life  before,      [souls 
K.Henry.  Now,God  be  prais'd!  that  to  belie  vinp 
Gives  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair ! 
Enter  the  Mayor  of  Saint  Albans,  and  hts  brethren, 
bearing  Si//ipcoxb:t'u:cen  fuo  in  a  chair,  Simp- 
coj*s  wiJ'eJdHoning. 

Car.  \lv,vv.  come  the  townsmen  ou  procession. 
To  pre«(*nt  your  highness  with  the  man. 

A .  Henry.  G  mat  is  his  comfort  in  t  his  earthl yrale, 
Though  by  his  sight  his  sin  be  multiply*d.   [king. 
Gto.  Stand  bv,  my  masters,  bring  mm  near  the 
His  highness*  pfeasu re  is  to  talk  with  him.  [stance, 
A'.  Henry.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circum- 
Tjiat  we  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Ix>rd. 
What,  habt  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  restor*dr 
Simp.  Bom  blind,  an*t  please  your  grace. 
Ifi^.  Ay,  indeed  was  he. 
<ar^  Wlttt  woman  is  this  ? 
fl^ife.  His  wife,  an't  like  your  worship. 
Gh.  Uad*st  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  could' st 

hare  better  told. 
K.  Henry.  Where  wert  thou  bom  ?        [grace. 
«SiMpc  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an't  like  your 
K.Hewry.  Poor  soul !  God's  goodness  hath  been 
great  to  thee : 
Let  never  day  nor  night  unhallow'd  pass. 
But  still  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

dwm.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam'st  thou  here 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine  ?  [by  chance, 
tStn^God  knows,  of  pure  devotion;  oeingcall'd 
A  hundred  times,  and  oftencr,  in  my  sleep 
By  good  saint  Aiban ;  who  said,*— ^Sbundrr,  come; 
0)me,  pfcr  at  my  shrine,  and  I  tvillhelp  thee. 

^//ir.  Most  true,forsooth ;  and  many  time  and  oft 
Myself  have  heard  a  voice  to  call  him  so. 
Car.  What,  art  thou  lame  ? 
Sin^.  At,  God  Almighty  help  me ! 
Srf,  How  cam*sl  thou  so  ? 
Si»np.  A  fifdl  off  of  a  tree. 
If'jfe.  A  plum-tree,  master. 
Cm.  How  long  hast  thou  been  blind  ? 
Siinp.  O,  bom  so^  master. 
Gio.  What,  and  would'st  climb  a  tree  ? 
^iMp.  But  that  in  all  my  life,  when  I  was  a  youth. 
'^7/r.Tootnie;aiidboughthiscrtmbingverydear. 
CipkMaaSythou  tov'dst  plums  well,  thatwould'sti 

venture  so.  [damsons,  60 

Simp.A3mf  good  master,  my  wife  defir*d  some* 
Aad  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  life. 

Gh.  A  subtleknavc !  but  yet  it  shall  not  serve.— 
Lrt  n&c  see  thine  eyes:— wink  now ; — now  open 
la  my  opinioo,  yet  thou  sce'st  not  well  [them :—  65 


Simp.  Yes,  master,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God, 
and  saint  Alban.  [cloak  of } 

Glo.  Say'st  thou  mc  so  >  What  colour  is  tJiis 
Simp.  Red,  master;  red  as  blood,   [gown^of > 
Gio.  Why,  that*s  well  said ;  what  colour  is  my 
Simp.  Black,  forsooth ;  coal-black,  as  jet. 
A'.  Hetiry.  Why  then,  thou  know'st  what  co- 
lour jet  IS  of? 
Siif.  And  yet,  I  think,  jet  did  he  never  wc. 
Gto.  But  cloaks,  and  gowns,  before  tliis  day,  a 

many. 
frye.  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  life. 
Gto.  Tell  me,  sirnih,  what's' my  name^ 
Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  know  not. 
Glo,  What's  his  name  ? 
Simp.  I  know  not. 
G/o.  Norhis? 
Simp.  No,  indeed,  master. 
Glo.  What's  thine  own  name? 
Simp.  Saunder  Simpcox,  an  if  it  pletsc*y9li, 

master. 
G/o.Then,  Saunder,  sit  there,  the  ly  ingest  knave 
fn  Christendom.     If  thou  hadst  been  bom  blihd. 
Thou  mitr|it*st  as  well  have  known  all  our  names, 

as  thus 
To  name  the  several  colours  we  do  weair. 
Si^it  may  distinguish  colours ;  but  suddenly 
1  o  nominate  them  all,  it  is  impossible.-^ 
My  lords,  saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle  ; 
30|  Would  ye  not  think  tliat  cunning  to  be  great. 
That  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  legs  agaia  ? 
Simp.  O,  master,  that  you  could ! 
Glo.  My  masters  of  saint  Alban' s. 
Have  you  not  beadles  in  your  town,  and  things 
Caird'whips? 
Mayor.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  it  please  your  grace. 
Glo.  Then  send' for  one  presently. 
Mayor.  Sirrah,go  fetch  thebeadlehitherstraight. 

[£jr2t  Messenger^ 
Glo.  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by-and-by. 
Now,  sirrah,  if  you  mean  to  save  yourself  from 
whipping,  leap  me  over  this  stool,  and  ran  away. 
Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  alone ; 
You  go  about  to  tortun*  me  in  vain. 
Enter  a  Beadle,  with  whips, 
Glo,  Well,  sir,  we  must  have  y6u  hnd  your  legt. 
Sirrah,  bead]e,whip  him '  till  he  leap  over  that  same 
stool. 
Bead,  I  will,  my  lord. — Come  6n,  sirrah ;  off 
|50|with  your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp,  Alas,  master,  what  shall  I  do  ?  I  am  not 

ab'e  to  stand. 

[Afier  the  Beadle  hath  Mt  him  once,  he  leaps 

over  tlie  stool,  and  rum  aziay ;  and  tiic 

people  follow  and  cry,  A  Miracle ! 

A'.  Henry.  O  God,  seest  thou  this,  and  bear'st 

so  long? 
Qucai.  It  made  me  laugh,  to  see  the  villain  run. 
Glo.  Follow  the  knave ;  and  take  tliis  drab  away. 
MTff ,  Ala««,  sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need,  [town 
Gto.  iM  them  be  whipt  through  every  market 
Until  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  they  came. 
\Exit  Beadle,  with tfte woman,  ^c- 
Car.  DukcHumphrey  has  done  a  miracleto-day. 
^wf.Truc;  made  the  lame  to  leap,  and  rt  v  2wav. 
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Act  C.  Scfenc  Q. 


Glo.  But  y<ni  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
You  madi.%  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 
Enitr  Buck  ng/iam. 

ir.//p/?r^.  What  tidings  Wilii  our  cousin  Buck- 
ingham ? 

Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 

A  sort  of  naughty  persons,  lewdly '  bent, 

Under  the  countenance  and  contedi-racy 
Of  jady  Eleanor,  the  im»tector*s  wife. 
The  ring-leader  and  liead  of  ail  this  rout,- 


16 
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Have  praclisM  (idi;p;erously  against  your  state. 
Dealing  with  witches,  and  with  conjurers : 
Whom  wx*  liave  appr  bended  in  the  fact ; 
Raising  up  wicked  sulrits  from  under  ground. 
Demanding  of  king  ilem^-'s  life  and  death, 
And  other  of  your  liighneis'  privy  council. 
As  more  at  large  your  grace  shall  understand. 

Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  this  mean> 
Your  lady  is  forth-coming  yet  at  London  *. 
Thifcnews,!  think,hath  tum'd  your  weapon's  edge; 
^is  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[Aside  to  Gloster. 

C/o.  Ambitious  churchman>  leave  to  aflllct  in} 
heart ! 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquishM  all  my  powers ; 
And,  vanquish'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee. 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom.  [ed  ones ; 

K. Henry, O  God,what  mischiefs  work  the  wick- 
Heaping  confusion  on  their  own  heads  thereby !  | 

Qutcn,  Gloster,  sec  here  the  tainturc  of  thy  nest ;  30 
And,  lock,  thyself  be  faultless,  thou  \^ert  best. 

Gto.  Madam,  for  myself,  to  heaven  I  do  appeal. 
How  I  have  lov'd  my  king,  and  common-weal : 
And,  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  stands ; 
Sorry  I  am  to  hear  what  I  have  heard : 
Kobic  she  is ;  but,  if  she  have  forgot 
Honour  and  virtue,  and  conv(>rs'd  with  such 
.As,  like  to  pitch,  detile  nobility, 
I  banish  her  my  bed  and  company ; 
And  ffive  her,  Us  a  prey,  to  law,  and  shame. 
That  hath  dishonoured  Gloster* s  honest  name. 

A'.  Henry.  Well,  for  this  night,  we  will  repose 
us  here : 
To-morrow,  toward  I^ndon,  back  afi;ain. 
To  look  into  this  business  thoroughly. 
And  call  these  foul  oirenders  to  their  aaswers ; 
And  poise  the  cause  injustice'  eciual  scales. 
Whose  lH*am  stands  sure,  whose  rightful  cause 
prevails.  [Mouriah,    Exeunt. 

SCENE      II. 

The  Duke  of  York's  Garden. 

Enter  York,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick, 

York,  Now,  my  good  lords  of  balibbury  and 
Wan^ick, 
Our  simple  supper  ended,  give  me  leave. 
In  this  close  walk,  to  satisfy  myself, 
In  craving  your  opinion  of  my  title, 
Wliich  is  m'tallible,  to  England's  crown. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  long  to  near  it  at  full,     [good, 

H'ar.  Sweet  Vork,l>egin:  and  if  thy  claim  be 
1  he  N evils  are  thy  subjects  to  cominaiid. 

York,  Then  thus: — - 
Edward  the  liiird,  my  lords,  had  seven  sons : 


TIm:  first,  E<lward  the  Bbck  Prince,  prince  of  ' 

Wak^ ; 
The  second,  \\  iilinm  of  Hatfield ;  and  the  third, 
Lionel,  duke  of  ClaTence;  next  to  wliom 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  duke  of  Lancaster: 
The  fifth  was  I«>linund  Langley,  duke  of  York ; 
I'he  sixth  was  Thomas  ot  Woodstock,  duTte  of 

(▼loster; 
William  of  Windsor  was  the  seventh,  and  bst. 
10  Kdward,  tin*  Black  Prince,  dy'd  before  his  father; 
And  left  behind  him  Kieharrl,  his  only  son, 
Who,after  Edward  the  third's  death,  reignM  king; 
Till  Henry  Bolinghroke,  duke  of  I^ncaster, 
The  eldest'son  ana  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Crown'd  hv  the  name  of  Henrv  the  fourth, 
Sei//d  on  the  realm ;  deposM  tW  rightful  king; 
Sent  his  poor  (jueeii  to  France,  from  whence  she 

came. 
And  him  to  Pomfret ;  where,  as  both  you  know. 
Harmless  Kichard  was  murderM  traitorously. 

War.  Father,  the  duke  Iiath  told  the  truth ; 
Thus  got  the  house  of  Lancaster  the  crown. 

York.  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not 
by  right ; 
2h  Vox  Richarcl,  the  nrst  son's  heir,  being  dead, 
riie  issue  of  the  next  son  should  liave  reign*d. 

SaL  But  M'illiam  of  Ilattield  died  without  an 
heir.  [whose  line 

York,  The  third  son,  duke  of  Clarence,  (firom 
f  claim  the  crown)hn(l  issue — Philippe,a  daughter. 
Who  married  Edmund  Mortimer,  earl  of  \larch. 
Edmund  had  issue — Hoger,  earl  of  Man'h: 
Roger  had  issue — Edmund,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

SaL  This  Edmund,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke, 
As  I  have  read,  laid  claim  unto  the  crown ; 
And,  but  for  Owen  Glendower,  had  been  king, 
Who  kept  him  in  captivity,  'till  he  dy'd. 
Hut,to  thert'st. 

Yorh  His  eltlest  sister,  Anne, 
lolMy  mother,  being  heir  unto  the  crown, 

.Married  Richard  earl  of  Cambridge;  who  was  ion 
To  Echnund  I  ^ngUry,  Edward  the  third's  fifth  soDb 
H^'  her  1  claim  the  kingdom :  She  then  was  heir 
I  o  Roger,  earl  of  March ;  who  was  the  son 
Of  Edmund  Mortimer;  who  married  Philippe, 
Sole  daughter  unto  lionel,  duke  of  Clarence : 
So,  if  the  issue  of  the  elder  son 
Succeed  before  the  youDgt*r,  I  am  king,      [thtt^ 

/AV/r.  What  phiin  proceeding  is  more  plain  than 
50  Henr}'  doth  claim  the  crown  from  John  of  Gaunt, 
rh(-  liiurth  son ;  York  claimeth  it  from  the  third. 
'Till  Lionel's  issue  fails,  his  shoulr)  not  reign: 
It  fails  not  yet ;  but  flourishes  in  thee. 
And  in  thy  sorts,  fair  slips  of  such  a  stock.— 
55  Then,  father  Salisbury,  kneel  we  both  together  ? 
^Vnd,  ui  this  private  plot,  be  we  the  first. 
That  shall  salute  our  rightful  sovenngn 
With  honour  of  his  birtn-right  to  the  crown. 

Both,  Longlive  oursovereignUichard,  England's 
(iO  king !  [king 

York4  We  tliank  you.  Lords.  But  I  am  not  your 
'Till  I  be  crown' d ;  and  that  my  sword  be  stain'd 
With  heart-blood  of  the  house  of  Lancaster : 
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*  L  e.  wickedly.        f  That  is,  your  lady  b  In  custody. 


And 
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And  that's  not  suddenly  to  be  perform'd ; 
But  with  advice,  and  silent  secrecy. 
Do  you»  as  I  do,  in  these  dangerous  da}'S, 
Wink  at  the  duke  of  Sutfo!k*s  insolence. 
At  Beaufort*s  pride,  at  :^omerset*s  ambition. 
At  Buckingham,  and  all  the  crew  of  them, 
TiH  they  nave  snar*d  the  shepherd  of  the  flock, 
That  virtuous  prince,  tlie  good  duke  Humphrey ; 
Tis  that  they  seek;  and  they,  in  seeking  that, 
Shall  find  their  deaths  if  ^'ork  ctn  pu. p:i^«;y. 

Sal.  My  lord,  break  we  oil';  \sc  kno.v  your 
mind  at  full.  fWick 

JTar,  My  heart  assures  me,  that  the  earl  otWar- 
Shall  one  day  make  the  duke  of  York  a  king. 

Yt^rk,  And,  Nevil,  this  I  do  assure  myself, — 
Richard  sluU  live  to  make  the  earl  of  ^^  arwick 
The  greatest  man  in  England,  but  the  king. 

IKieu/it. 

SCENE     III. 

A  I/all  qf  Justice, 

Sound  Trumpets.  Enter  King  Henry ^  ^ueen  Mar- 
guretf  Glasttr,  York,SuJiwc,  anaSaiisburi/;  the 
DutckcMS,  Mother  Jour  Jain,  Southivel,  Hume, 
and  Boiingbroke,  und,  r^uard. 
K,  Henry.  Stand  forth,  dame  Eleanor  Cobham, 
Gloster*s  wife : 
In  sif^t  of  God,  and  us,  your  guilt  is  ^at ; 
Keceive  the  sentence  of  the  law,  for  sius 
Such  as  by  God's  book  are  adjudrrM  to  death. — 
You  four/ from  hence  to  prison  back  again ; 

['/>>  the  other  prisoners 
From  thcnre,  imto  the  place  of  execution : 
The  witch  in  Smithheid  shall  be  burnt  to  ashes. 
And  you  three  shall  be  strangled  on  the  gallows. — 
You^  madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 
Desp<nlcd  of  your  honour  in  your  lite, 
ShaA,  after  three  days  open  penance  done, 
live  in  your  country  here,  in  banishment, 
M'ith  Sir  John  Stanley,  in  the  isle  of  Man. 
ELeoM.  Welcome  u  banishment,  welcome  were 
my  death.  [thee ; 

Gh.  Eleanor,  the  law,  thou  seest,  hath  judged 
I  cannot  justify  whom  the  law  condemns.——^ 

lEieuni  EleatiiOr,  and  the  others,  guarded. 
Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  ot  grieif. 
Ahy  Humphrey,  this  dislionour  ui  thine  age 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  the  ground ! — 
1  beseech  your  majesty^  give  me  leave  to  go ; 
Sorrow  would  solacei  ai^d  mine  age  would  ease  ^ 
r.  Henry.  Stay^  Humphrey  duke  of  Glostcr : 
ere  thou  go, 
Gire  up  thy  stalT;  Jtenry  will  to  himself 
Pt<)t(ctor  be ;  and  Cod  shall  be  my  hope. 
My  stay^  my  guide,  and  lauthorn  to  my  feet ; 
And  go  m  peace,  Humphrey ;  no  less  belov*d, 
Tbp  when  thou  wert  protector  to  thy  kipg, 

2,  Mar.  1  see  no  reason,  why  a  kins  of  years 
Sh^oki  be  to  be  protected  like  a  child. 
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God  and  king  Henry  goveni  England's  realm : 
Give  up  vour  staff,  sir,  and  the  king  his  realm. 

Glo.  My  stafl? — Here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  staff: 
As  willingly,  do  1  the  same  resi^ 
As  e'er  thy  father  Hcnrj'  made  it  mine ; 
And  cven'as  willingly  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it. 
As  others  would  ambitiously  receive  it. 
Farewell,  good  king :  When  I  am  dead  and  gone. 
May  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne ! 

lExit  Gloster. 

S.  Mar.  Why,  now  is  Henry  king,  and  Mar* 
garet  queen ; 
And  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster  scarce  himself. 
That  beers  so  shrewd  a  maim ;  two  pulls  at  once,—* 


His  lady  banish'd,  and  a  limb  loppVd  olf. 
This  stafl* of  honour  raught ' : — There  let  it 


Stand, 
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20     lorA .  Lords,let  him  go '. — Pleaseityourmajesty, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat ; 
\nd  ready  are  the  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  ihe  lists. 
So  please  your  highness  to  behold  the  fight,  [fore 
2.  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  lord ;  for  purposely  there- 
Left  I  the  court,  to  see  this  quarrel  try*d. 
A'.  Henri/.  O*  God's  name,  see  the' lists  and  all 
things  fit ; 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  defend  the  right! 
30|     York.  I  never  saw  a  fellow  worse  bested  "*, 
Or  more  afraid  to  light,  than  is  the  appellant. 
The  servant  of  this  armourer,  my  lorils. 
Enter  at  one  door  theArmourt  ramfusNt  ighbours, 
drinkinc^  to  him  so  much,  that  he  is  drunk;  and  he 
enters  Kith  a  drum  before  him,  and  hissta/fuith 
a  sand-bag"* fastened  to  it;  and  at  the  other  door 
enters  his  Man,  with  a  drum  and  a  sandrbag,and 
Prentices  drink'vg  tn  him. 

1  Seigh.  Here,  neighbour  IJomer,  I  drink  to 
you  in  a  cup  of  sack ;  i\nd,  fear  not,  neighbour, 
you  shall  do  w^t.>ll  enough. 

2  Neigh.  And  here,  neighbour,  here's  a  cup  of 
charneco*. 

3  Keigh.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 
neighbour :  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

Arm.  Let  it  come,  i*  faith,  and  Til  pledge  you 
all ;  And  a  fig  for  Peter ! 

1  Pren.  lic^e,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee;  and  be  not 
afraid. 
50|    '2  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy  mas- 
ter :  fight  for  credit  of  the  prentices. 

Peter,  1  thank  yo»i  all :  drink,  and  pray  for  me, 
I  pray  you ;  for  1  think  I  have  taken  my  last 
draMght  in  this  world. — Here,  Robin,  an  if  Idie,  I 
55  give  thee  my  apron ; — and.  Will,  thou  sUalt  have 
my  hammer; — and  here,l  om,takeal1  the  nichcy 
that  1  have. — O  Lord,  bless  me,  1  pray  God !  ror 
I  am  never  able  to  deal  with  my  master,  he  hath 
leam'd  so  much  fence  already. 
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'That  is,  sorrow  reouires  solace,  and  a^e  requires  ease.  *  Rau^JU  is  the  ancient  prcterKe  of  the 
Tob  riMc^  '  L  e.  let  him  pass  out  ot  your  thoughts.  ^  i.  e.  m  a  worse  plight,  {K*rhaps  w^^rsc 
bctyd.  *  As,  according  to  the  old  laws  of  duels,  knights  were  to  fight  with  the  lance  and  sword ;  so 
tboite  of  inferior  rank  fou^t  with  an  ebon  staff  or  battoon,  to  the  farther  end  of  which  was  fixed  a  bag 
cT^nuQ*d  hard  with  sand,      f  A  name  for  a  sort  of  sweet  wine,  probably  much  in  use  iu  our  author's 
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and  full  to 
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Now  thou  dost  penance  too.  Look,howthcygaiel 
See,  how  the  uiddy  multitude  do  point. 
And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  theireyes  on  tbce  I 
Ah,  Gloster,  hide  thee  from  their  hateful  looks; 
And,  in  thv  closet  pent  up,  rue  my  sliame. 
And  ban  tfiine  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 
G/r>.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grief. 
Eicon.  Ah,  Gloster,  teach  me  to  forget  myself; 
For,  whilst  I  think  1  am  thy  marrvM  wife, 

10  And  thou  a  prince,  protector  of  this  land, 
Methinks,  I  should  not  thus  be  led  along, 
MaiPd  up '  in  shame,  with  papent  on  my  back ; 
And  foUow'd  with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  see  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fet  groans. 

13  Tlie  ruthUniS  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet ; 
And,  when  I  start,  the  envious  people  laugh. 
And  bid  me  be  advised  how  I  tread. 


Sal.  Come,  ledre  your  drinking, 
blox^'s. Sirrah,  what*5  thy  name  ? 

Peter,  Peter,  forsooth. 

Sal,  Peter !  what  more } 

Peter,  Thump. 

Sal,  ITiump  I  then  see  thou  thump  thy  master 
well. 

Arm.  Masters,  I  am  come  hither,  as  it  were, 
upon  my  man's  instigation,  to  prove  him  a  knave, 
and  myself  an  honest  man :  ana  touching  the  duk 
of  York, — I  will  take  my  death,  1  ni  ver  meant 
hun  any  ill,  nor  the  king,  nor  the  i{ui:eu ;  Ai\(\ 
therefore,  Peter,  have  at  thee  with  a  downri^^ht 
biow,us  Bevi>  of  Southampton  fell  upon  Ascapart. 

York,  Dispatch : — this  knave^s  tongue  begins  to 
double. 
Sound,  trumpets,  alanim  to  the  combatants. 

{Tnqf^fit^fttt  and  PcUr  strikes  him  doicn. 

Arm,  Hold,  reter,  hold !  1  confess,  {  confess 
treason.  [Dies. 

York.  Take  away  his  weapon: — Fellow,  thank 
God,  and  the  good  wine  in  thy  master's  way. 

Peter.  O  God !  have  I  overcome  mine  enemy 
in  this  presence  ? 
O  Peter,  thou  hast  prevailed  in  right !      [sight ; 

K,  Ileurj.  Go,  talLe  hence  that  traitor  from  our 
For,  by  his  death,  we  do  perceive  his  guilt ' : 
And  God,  in  justice,  hath  revealM  to  us 
The  truth  aiul  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow, 
AVhich  he  had  thought  to  have  murder'd  wp 

fiilly. 

Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reu'ard.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 

The  Street. 

Jinter  Duke  Hamplvreijf  and  his  men,  in  mournitig 

cloaks, 

Glo.  TUu!i,  sometimes,  hath  the  brightest  day  a 
And,  after  summer,  evermore  succeeds  [cloud ; 
Barren  winter,  with  his  wrathful  nipping  cold : 
So  cares  and  jo>s  abound,  as  seasons  lleet  '.-^ 
Sirs,  what's  o'clock  ? 

Strv.  Ten,  my  lord. 

Glo.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  me, 
To  watch  the  coming  of  my  punish'd  dutchess: 


lTncath*may  she  endure  the  tlinty  streets. 


pong- 


20 


2b 


30 


35 


40 


45 


That  erst  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot-wheels, 
^Vhcn  thou  didstride  in  triumph  thn>'  t^e  streets. 
But,  soft !  1  think,  she  comes ;  and  1*11  pn'parc 
My  tear-slain*d  f  yts  to  see  her  misi-ries. 
£nter  the  Dutchtssina  xifute  sheet,  hrrjctt  bare^and 
a  taper  burning  in  licr  lumd,  XLitk  Sir  John  Stan- 
let/,  a  SheriiT,md  Officers. 
Sere.  So  pleaseyour  grace,  we*  11  take  her  from 

the  sheritK 
Glo.  No,  stir  not  for  your  lives;  let  her  pass  by. 
i.Vta7t.Comeyou,mylord,t08eeniyopeiLshamef 


50 


60 


Ah,  Humphrey,  can  I  bear  this  shameful  yoke ) 
Trow'st *  thouj^hat  e'er  Til  look  upon  the  world ; 
Or  count  them  happv,  that  enjoy  the  sun  ? 
No ;  dark  shall  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day ; 
To  think  upon  my  pomp,  shall  be  my  hefl. 
Sometime  I'll  say,  1  am  duke  Humphrey's  wife ; 
And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land : 
Yet  so  he  rul'd,  and  such  a  prince  he  was. 
That  he  stood  by,  whilst  I,  his  foriom  dutchess, 
Was  made  a  wonder,  and  a  pointing-stock. 
To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blush  not  at  my  sliame ; 
Nor  stir  at  nothing,  'till  the  axe  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  sure,  it  shortly  will. 
For  Suflolk,— he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her,  that  hatelh  thee,  and  hates  us  all,— 
AM  York,  and  impious  Beaufort,  that  false  priest. 
Have  all  liniM  bushes  to  betray  thy  wings. 
And,  fly  thou  how  thou  canst,  they'll  tangle  thee: 
But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  snared. 
Nor  never  seek  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Glo.  Ah,  Nell,  forbear;  thou  aimcst  all  awr)-; 
I  must  offend,  befpre  I  be  attainted : 
And  had  I  twenty  times  so  many  foes. 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power. 
All  these  could  not  procure  me  any  scathe ', 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimeless. 
WoulcPst  have  me  rescue  thee  from  this  reproach? 
Why,  yet  thy  scandal  were  not  wipM  uway. 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
Thy  gri'atest  help  is  (juiet,  gentle  Nell : 
I  pray  thee,  sort  thy  heart  to  patience ; 
'rtese  fewKlays*  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 

Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  summon  your  grace  to  his  majesty's  par- 
liament,hol<len  at  Hurv  the  first  of  this  next  month. 

Gh.  And  m  v  consent  ne'er  ask'd  herein  before! 
This  is  close  dealing.— Well,  1  will  be  there. 

[Exit  Hcnid. 

Nfy  Nell,  I  takemv  leave:^-and,  master  sherifl; 
Letnotherpenance'excecdtheking'scomniisskm, 
Shcr.  An't  please  your  grace,  here  my  coin- 

niisdion  stays : 


*  Ascapart — t  he  giant  of  the  story — ^was  a  name  familiar  to  our  ancestors.    The  figures  of  these  conn 
tants  are  still  preserved  on  the  gates  of  Southampton.        *  According  to  the  ancient  usage  of  the 


batants 


duclp  the  van({ui'shed  person  not  only  lost  his  life  but  his  reputation,  and  his  death  was  always  regarded 
as  a  certain  evidence  of  his  guilt.  'Tojleei  n  to  change.  *Eath  is  the  ancient  word  for  earn. 
Uiteath,  t  hcrefore,  impl  ics  uneasibf  or paiqf'ulli/.  *  i.  e.  wrapped  up  in  disgrace ;  alluding  ^o  the  sheet  ni 
|>cuiuu:e.        *  Tb.uk  st,        ^Scu(lu:ishartnovmMiiif.  .    . 
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And  Sir  John  Stanley  b  appointed  nofw 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  isle  of  Man. 

Gh,  Must  you.  Sir  John,  protect  my  lady  here  ? 

Jteji.So  am  1  given  in  charge,may't  please  your 
grace. 

Gh.  Entreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  that  I  pray 
You  use  her  well :  the  world  may  lau^h '  again ; 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindness,  lif 
You  do  it  her.    And  so,  Sh*  John,  tarewell. 

Elam.  What,  ^ne,  my  lord ;  and  bid  me  not 
ferewell? 

G/o.  Witness  my  tears,  I  cannot  stay  to  speak. 

lEiit  GlosUr. 

EUan,  Art  thou  gone  too  ?  All  comfort  go  with 
thee! 
For  none  abides  with  me :  my  joy  is— death ; 
Dcatii,  at  whose  name  1  oft  have  bcNOi  afear'd, 
Because  I  wished  this  world*s  eternitv. — 
Stanley,  I  pr*ythee,  go,  and  take  me^  hence ; 
1  care  not  whither,  for  I  beg  i^o  favour^ 


Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

Stan,  Why,  madam,  that  is  to  the  isle  of  Man ; 
There  tb  be  us*  d  according  to  vour  state. 

£/£-j/i.Th3l'sbad  Qnough,forl  am  but  reproach: 
And  shall  I  then  be  us'd  rcproachfuUv  ?       [lady, 

Stan.  Dketo  adutchtss,  and  duke  Humphrey  *« 
r\coording  to  that  state  you  shall  be  us'd. 

Elean.  Sheriff,  farewell,  and  better  than  I  fitfc; 
rVlthough  thou  hast  been  conduct  of  my  shame. 
1 0     S/a^r,  it  is  my  office ;  and,  madam,  pardon  me. 

£7ea/i.  Ay,ay,farewell;  thy  officeisdischarg'd.— 
Conic,  Stanley,  shall  we  go  ?  [this  sheet. 

Stan.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  off 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 
15     Elcan.  My  shame  will  not  be  shifted  with  my 
sheet : 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richest  robes, 
.\nd  shew  itself  attire  me  how  I  can. 
Go,  lead  the  way ;  I  long  to  see  my  prison. 
'JO  lEieunt. 


ACT      III. 


SCENE    I. 

The  Ahbty  at  Bury.  3q 

ftfcr  Kinjt  Hairy,  Sueen,  Cardinal,  Siifoik,  York, 

and  ffuckinf^fiam,  S^c  to  the  Pariitmwnt. 
K.  Hen.  ¥  M  L'SE,  my  lord  of  Gloster  is  notcome : 
'*'  'Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmost 
man,  33 

Whate'er  occasion  keqis  him  from  us  now.  [serve 
£.  ^far.  Can  you  not  see  ?  or  will  you  not  ob- 
The  strangeness  of  his  alter'd  countenance  ? 
With  what  a  majesty  he  bears  himself; 
How  insolent  of  late  he  is  beconiet  40 

Horn  proud,  how  peremptory,  and  unlike  himself! 
He  know  the  time,  siqce  he  was  mild  and  affable ; 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look^ 
Immediately  he  was  upon  his  knee. 
That  all  the  court  admir*d  him  for  submission ;    45 
But  meet  him  now,  an^  be  it  in  the  morn, 
^Vhcn  everj^  one  ffill  give  the  time  of  day. 
He  knits  his  brow^  and  shews  an  angry  ^ye, 
And  |>asscth  bv  with  stiff  unbowed  knee; 
Disdainmg  duty  that  to  us  belongs.  30 

Small  curs  are  dot  regarded,  when  they  grin : 
But  neat  men  tremble,  when  the  lion  roars ; 
^kI  Humpha^  b  no  little  man  in  EIngland. 
Ktrsty  noU;,  that  he  is  near  you  in  descent ; 
And,  should  you  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount.  55 
Me  feemeth^theo,  it  is  no  policy, 
Keipectinff  what  a  rancorous  mind  he  bears. 
And  his  advantage  following  your  decease, — 
That  be  should  come  about  your  royal  {lerson, 
Pr  be  adaiitled  to  your  highness*  council.  60 


By  flattery  hath  he  won  the  commons'  hearts  ; 
And,  when  he  please  to  make  commotion, 
*Tis  to  be  fear\i,  they  all  will  follow  him. 
Now,*tis  the  spring,  and  weeds  are  shallow-rooted; 
Suffer  thiMn  now,  and  they'll  o'cr-grow  the  garden. 
And  choak  the  herbs  for  want  of  husbandry. 
rhi»  reverent  care  I  bear  unto  my  lord. 
Made  me  collect  these  dapgers  in  the  duke, 
[f  it  be  fond,  call  it  a  woman's  fear ; 
Which  fear  if  better  reasons  can  supplant, 
I  will  subscribe,  and  say — i  wrong*u  the  duke. 
MylordsofSuffolk, — Buckingham, — andYork,^- 
Reprove  my  allegation  if  you  can ; 
Or  else  conclude  my  words  effectual.     . 

Siif.  Wei  I  hath  your  highness  seen  into  this  duke  ; 
And,  had  I  first  been  put  to  speak  my  mind. 
I  think,  I  should  have  told  your  grace's '  tale. 
The  dutchess,  by  his  subornation. 
Upon  my  life,  began  her  devilish  practices : 
Or,  if  he  were  not  privy  to  those  faults. 
Yet,  by  reputing  **  of  hts  high  descent, 
(As,  next  the  king,  he  was  successive  heir) 
And  such  high  vaunts  of  his  nobility. 
Did  instigate  the  bedlam  brain-sick  dutchess. 
By  wicked  means  to  frame  our  sovereign's  fall. 
Smooth  runs  the  water,where  the  brook  is  deepest; 
And  in  his  simple  shew  he  harbours  treason, 
riie  fox  barks  not,  when  he  would  steal  the  lamb* 
No,  no,  my  sovereign ;  Gloster  b  a  man 
L'nsounded  yet,  and  full  of  deep  deceit 

Gar.  Did  ne  not,  contrary  to  form  of  law. 
Devise  strange  deaths  for  small  offences  done  ? 

York.  Ana  did  he'not,  in  his  protectorship. 


'  I  e.  the  world  may  look  again  favourably  upon  me.        '  i.  e.  it  seemeth  to.me. 
IKS  Mgknesx  and  grace  promiscuously  to  the  queen.    Mc^eity  was  not  the  settled  title  ti 
^  James  the  First.       ^  Reputing  of  hit  high  dcMcent,  means,  valuing  hinrnlftfon  it^ 

P  p  4 


»  Suffolk 
till  the  time  of 
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Levy  great  sunwof  moMj  through  tlir  rralni, 
I'or  soidioTs'  pay  in  France,  and  nevi'r  ^I'lii  it ! 
Ty  meant  whtrraf,  the  towns  each  As\  n-voltcA. 

BiKk.  I'nt  1  these  are  petty  laultv  to  faults  im- 

knpwn,  [!lum|)hri-v. 

M'hich  time  will  bring  to  light  in  miuk.iIi  duCt- 

A*. /f<Mrv-Myl<mls,atoiice;  thcvui'i-'youhuvt 
of  us, 
To  mow  down  thoim,  that  vould  annoy  our  foot, 
IswoTihy  praise :  butshall  I  fp<:akm\'  coiiMicnci'! 
OurkinuiianGloBteri»asinnocent ' 
>'rom  meaning  treason  to  our  royal  person 
As  is  tlic  sucking  lamb,  or  haniiies?  iluvt ; 
Thedukc  is  virtuous,  mil(l;and  too  wdl  given. 
To  dream  on  evil,  or  to  work  my  dowiiNdl. 

8.  Mar,  Ah,  wliat's  more  iLmijeioiis  tluii  tim 
food  affiance '. 
Seems  he  a  dove  i  his  feathers  arc  but  bonow'd, 
For  he's  disposed  as  the  hateful  raven. 
Is  he  a  lamb  >  his  skiu  is  surely  lent  liiiii. 
For  he's  mctin'd  asistheruvcnousuulf. 
\Vho  canuot  steal  a  shape,  that  mc3i-.<  dt-i-eit  i 
Take  lu;ed,  my  lord ;  the  welfare  ct  u>  ijll 
Uaii^ootiie  cutting  short  that  fraudtul  man. 
Enirr  Soniertet. 

Som.  All  health  unto  my  gracious  sovcrdgn  1 

A'.//tnry.\Velcome,lordSomer»tl.Wli.tni.wi 

Snm.  I'hat  all  yourinterett  in  tbo^c  tenitories 
Is  utterly  bereft  you ;  all  b  lost. 

A'./A>ir^.Coldnetts,tord!ianicrsel:  bvitGod'i 
will  be  done !  [I'Vjnce. 

York.  Cold  news  for  me;  for  Iliad  Jiopc  erf 
As  fimily  as  1  hope  for  fertile  England. 
Thus  arc  my  blossoms  blasted  in  the  bud. 
And  catcTptllars  eat  my  leaves  away ; 
Hut  I  will  remedy  this  gear 'ere  long. 
Or  sell  my  liilc  for  a  glorious  smve.  [Atide. 
EnttT  Ginita: 

Gin.  All  happiness  unto  my  lord  tlic  kin) 
Fardon,  my  lii:);e,  that  I  have  staid  so  lung. 

Si^'.  S'iiy,  Glosler,  know,  that  tlmu  art  come 

Unless  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  Hioii  art 

I  ila  arrest  thee  of  high  tivason  here.        [blush, 

Gto.  Well,  Suffolk,  J-et  thou  shalt  nol  se 
Nor  change  my  coutitenaiKe  for  tj-iis  nrreet 
A  heart  unspotted  is  not  easily  daunted. 
The  purest  spring  is  not  so  free  from  nuid. 
As  I  am  clear  from  treason  to  my  Kovi<ri'ig;i 
iVho  ran  u<-eu:«e  me  i  wherdu  am  1  guilty  i 

York.  'Tts  thought,  my  lord,  tJiat  you  took 
bribes  of  France, 
And,  being  proleclor,  stav'd  the  soldiere'  pay ; 
By  means  wncrcof,  his  highuess  halli  lust  Francc 

Glo.  h  it  but  thought  so  i  Wliat  are  thev,  that 
think  it( 
I  never  robb'd  the  soldiers  of  their  jray, 
JJor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  fi'om  I'raDre. 
So  help  me  (iod,  asl  have  watch'd  ilie  jii^bt,- 
Ay, night  hv  ni  ghl, — in  study iiig  good  t'nr  Kiigland ! 
'ihatuoil  tlLt  e'er  1  wrested  Irom  tlie  kijig, 


ly  groat  1  hoarded  to  my  use. 
Be  brought  against  me  at  my  trial  day ! 
No ;  matiy  a  pouud  of  mine  own  waoett 
Because  1  would  not  tax  the  needy 
Have  1  dubursed  to  the  garrisons. 
And  never  ask'd  for  restituiion. 

tVir.  It  serves  you  wdl,  my  lord.tosay  so  much. 

Gto.  I  say  nomorethan  truth, sohelp  me  God! 

York.  In  your  protectonhip,  you  did  devise 
Strange  torluies  tor  offenders,  never  heard  of, 
I'hat  Eneland  was  deliun'd  by  Ivnuuiv. 

Gto.  Why,  'tis  well  kuo«n,  tliat,  w^lcs  I  *fa» 


For  I  should  melt  at  an  offender's  U'ars, 
.And  lowly  words  were  rausoni  for  their  fault  i 
Unless  it  wen-  a  bloodv  murderiT, 
Or  foul  felonious  thief.t  fiat  Beec'd  |>oor  passengen, 
I  never  ifdve  tliem  condign  punislunent: 
Murder^  indeed,  tliat  bloody  sin,  1  tortur'd 
.\bove  the  felon,  or  wlial  trespass  else. 
Suf.  My  lord,  these  faults  are  easy ',  quickly 
aoswer'd: 
Hut  mightier  crimes  arc  laid  unto  your  charge. 
Whereof  you  caimot  easJIy  purge  yourself. 
I  do  arrest  you  in  his  highness*  iiauie ; 
Ami  here  commit  you  to  my  lord  car^nal 
To  keep  until  your  further  tunc  of  trial. 

A'.//m.MylurdefGloi;ter,'tisiny  special  hope. 
Thai  you  nill clear  yourself  from  all  suspicion ; 
My  loiistiencc tells  mi',youareinnoceul.   tons! 
Glo.  Ah,  gracious  lortl,  these  days  are  dan^e^ 
Virtue  is  chuak'd  witli  foul  ambition. 
And  charity  chas'd  hence  by  rancour's  hand; 
Foul  suliorjiaiinR  is  predominant. 
And  equity  esil'd  your  highness'  land. 
I  know,  their  complot  is  to  have  my  life ; 
.KnA,  if  niy  death  might  make  this  island  happy, 
And  prove  the  period  of  their  tyratmy, 
I  would  expend  it  wiUi  all  willingness : 

lU  is  made  (lie  prologue  lo  their  pby ; 
For  thousands  more,  that  yet  susprcl  no  peril. 
Will  not  concludetheir  plotted  tragedy. 
Ikaufort's  red  sparkling  ey esblabbisheari'smalice, 
Aiid-tjuifolk'scloudy  brow  his  stunny  hate; 
Shiirp  liiickiiigbam  unburdens  with  Ins  tongue 
The  envious  load  tliat  lies  upon  hi»  heart ; 
.And  dogged  York,  that  readies  at  the  moon, 
Wiioscuver-H'eeiiingErm  1  harepluck'd  back, 

51)  By  false  accuse  doth  level  at  my  life-. 

And  yon,  niy  sovereign  lady,  wilh  the  rest, 

Caitselps  luve  laid  disgnices  on  iny  liead ; 

And,  villi  lour  bt.-sl  endeavour,  liave  stiri'd  up 

My  lii-ffsl  'liegc  to  be  mine  enemy : — 

A  V,  all  of  you  liavi;  laid  your  lieads  together, 

\lysell  had  notice  of  yoiv  conventicles, 

.-Vnd  all  to  make  away  my  guiltless  life : 

I  shall  not  uant  false  witness  to  eondenm  me, 

re  of  treasons  to  augment  niy  giult ; 

'lent  proverb  will  he  well  elTected, 
A  stall'  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 
Citr.  M^  liege,  his  T^'uig  is  intolerable : 


'  Gta'  was  a  gencial  word  for  things  or  matters. 
:.e.(<e  :e..'liege. 


*  £a*^  here  means  sli^h',  incoi^M  lerabk. 
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If  those,  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  person 
From  treason*s  secret  kuifc»  an4  traitors'  rage. 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid,  and  rated  at. 
And  the  offender  granted  scope  of  speech, 
1'wiU  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  grace. 

Siif,  Ilath  he  not  twit  our  sovereign  lady  here, 
With  ienominious  words,  though  clerkly  couch*  d. 
As  if  she  had  suborned  some  to  swear 
False  allegations  to  o'erthrow  liis  state  ? 
S.  Mar.  But  I  can  give  the  loser  leave  to  chide.  10 
Gl(K  i'ar  truer  spoke,  than  meant :  I  lose,  in- 
deed;— 
Beshrew  the  winners,  for  they  play  me  false  !— 
And  well  such  \oien  may  have  leave  to  speak. 

Back,  lie'  U  wrest  the  sense,  and  hold  us  here  all  1 5 
Lord  cardinal,  he  is  your  prisoner.  [day: — 

Ccir.S'urs,take  away  the  duke,  and  guard  him  sure. 
G/o.  Ah,  thus  king  Henry  throws  away  his  crutch, 
Before  h^  legs  be  firm  to  bear  his  body : 
Thus  b  the  ^epherd  beaten  from  thy  side,  ^20 

And  wolves  are  gnarl'mg  who  shall  gnaw  thee  first. 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  talse !  ah,  that  it  were ! 
For,  good  king  Henry,  thy  decay  I  fear. 

lExit  guarded, 
Jl.  Henry,  My  lords,  what  to  your  wisdom 
seemeth  best. 
Do,  or  undo,  as  if  ourself  were  here. 
S.  Afar.  What,  will  your  highness  leave  the 
parliament  >  [with  grief, 

K.  Henri/,  Ay,  Margaret:  my  heart  is  drown' d  30 
Whose  flood  begins  to  tiow  witliin  mine  eyes ; 
My  body  round  enjgirt  with  misery ; 
For  what's  more  nuserable  than  discontent  ? — 
Ah,  uncle  Huuiphiey !  in  thy  face  1  see 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty ;  33 

And  yet,  Rood  Humphrey,  is  the  hour  to  come. 
That  e'er  I  prov'd  thee  fabe,  or  fear'd  thy  faith. 
\Vhal  low' ring  star  now  envies  thy  estate. 
That  these  great  lords,  and  Marraret  our  queen. 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  hannless  life  ? 
Thou  never  didst  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrong: 
And  m  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf, 
And  binds  the  wTetch,  and  beats  it  \v  ben  it  strays, 
Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  slaugliter-house; 
Even  so,  remorseless,  have  they  borne  him  hence. 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down, 
Looking  the  way  her  harmless  young  one  went,! 
And  can  do  nought  biit  wail  her  darling's  loss ; 
Even  so  myself  bewail  good  Gloster's  case. 
With  sad  unhelpfiil  tean ;  and  with  dimm'd  eyes 
Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good ; 
So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies. 
His  fortune?  I  will  weep ;  and,  'twixt  each  groan, 
^y—'Mho's  a  traitor  7  Glosfev  he  is  none,  \^Exit. 
k.Mar,  F  ree '  lofds,  cold  snov  melts  with  the 
sun's  hot  beams. 
Henry  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs, 
Too  full  of  foolish  pity :  and  Gloster'^  shew 
Begidles  him,  as  the  niburnful  crocodile 


With  sorrow  snares  relenting  passengers ; 
Or  as  the  snake,  roU'd  on  a  tioweriiig  bank, 
WJth  shining  checker'd  slough,  doth  sting  a  chil(I« 
That,  for  the  beauty,  thinks  it  excellent. 
Believe  me,  lords,  were  none  more  wise  than  I, 
(And  yet,  herein,  1  judge  my  own  wit  good) 
This  Gloster  should  be  quickly  nd  the  world. 
To  rid  us  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

Car.  That  he  should  die,  is  worthy  policy ; 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death : 
*  Tis  meet,  he  be  condemn*  d  by  course  of  law. 
Suf.  But,  iq  my  mind,  tliat  were  no  policy : 
The  king  will  laliour  still  to  save  his  life, 
rhe  commons  haply  rise  to  save  his  life ; 
:Vnd  yet  we  have  but  trivial  arg[ument. 
More  than  mistrust,  that  shews  him  worthy  death. 
York.  So  that,  by  this,  you  would  not  Kave  him 
Suf.  Ah ,  York ,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  I .     [die. 
York.  *Tis  York  that  hath  more  reason  for  hif 

death  K [Suffolk,— 

But,  my  lord  cardinal,  and  you,  my  lord  of 
Say  as  you  think,  and  speak  it  from  your  souls,— 
vVer't  not  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  set 
To  guard  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite, 
i\spTacc  duke  Humphrey  forthe  king*sprotector > 
&.  Afar,  So  the  poor  chicken  shouicl  be  sure  of 
deatli.  [then, 

Suf.  Madam, 'tis  true;  And  wer't  not  madness 
To  make  the  fox  surveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
Who  being  accus'd  a  ci*afly  murderer. 
His  guilt  should  be  but  idly  pasted  over» 
Because  his  purpose  is  not  executed. 
No ;  let  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox, 
By  nature  prov'd  an  enemy  to  the  flock. 
Before  his  chaps  be  stain' d  with  crimson  blood ; 
As  Humphrey  prov'd  by  reasons  to  my  liege. 
And  do  not  s^nd  on  quillets,  how  to  siay  hun : 
Be  it  by  gins,  by  snares,  by  subtilty. 
Sleeping,  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how. 
So  he  be  dead ;  for  that  is  good  deceit 
Which  mates '  Ixim  first,  that  first  intends  deceit. 
2.  Afar,  Thrice-noble  Suffolk,  'tis  resolutely 

spoke. 
Suf.  Not  resolute,  except  so  mucii  were  done ; 
For  things  are  often  spoke,  and  seldom  meant : 
But,  that  my  heart  accordeth  with  my  tongue, — 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious, 
And  to  preserve  my  sovereign  from  his  foe, — 
Say  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  priest  ^ 
iUir.  But  I  would  have  him  dead,  my  lord  of 
Sutfoik, 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  priest : 
Say,  you  consent,  and  censure  well  *  the  dced^ 
And  I'll  provide  his  executioner, 
1  tender  so  the  safety  of  my  liece. 
Suf.  Here  is  my  liand,  the  deed  is  worthy  doing. 
2.  Afar.  And  so  say  I. 
York.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  spoke  k. 
It  skills  not  greatly  *  who  impugns  our  doom. 
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JuoviDg.  To  mate  b  a  tenn  in  chess,  used  when  the  king  is  stopped  from  moving,  and  an  end  put  to 
the  game.  ^  i.  e.  I  will  be  the  attendant  on  his  last  scene.  ^  \,  e.  judge  the  4t^  good.  *  i,  e.  i» 
if  00  importance. 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI.         [Act  3.  Scene  2. 


Enter  a  Poxt, 
Post.  Great  lordSffirom  Ireland  am  I  come  amain. 
To  signify— ^hat  rebels  there  are  up. 
And  put  the  Engluhmen  unto  the  sword : 
Send  succours,  fords,  and  stop  the  rage  betime, 
Before  the  wound  do  grow  incurable : 
For^  being  green,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 
Car.  A  breachythatcravesaquick  expedient  stop! 
AVbat  counsel  gife  you  in  this  weighty  cause? 

York.  That  Somerset  be  sent  a  regent  thitlier : 
'TIS  meet,  that  hicky  ruler  be  employ'd ; 
Witness  tlie  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France. 

Som.  If  York,  with  all  his  far-tet  policy, 
JIad  been  the  regent  there  iustc^ad  of  me. 
He  never  would  nave  stsdd  in  France  so  long. 

York.  No,  not  to  lose  it  aU,  as  thou  hast  done  { 
I  rather  would  have  lost  my  life  betimes. 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  disnonour  lionie, 
By  staying  there  so  long,  Hill  all  were  lost. 
Ssihew  me  one  scar  charactered  on  thy  skin : 
Men*8  flesh  prcserv'd  so  whole,  do  seldom  win. 

fi.  Mar.  Nay  then,  this  spark  will  prove  a 
raging  fire, 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  feed  it  with : — 
No  more,goodYork ; — sweet  Somerset,bcstill ; — 
Thy  fortune,  York,  hadst  thou  been  regent  there, 
Might  happily  have  proved  far  worse  man  his. 

lork,  What,  worse  than  nought  ?  nay,  then  a 
shame  take  all !  [shame ! 

Som,  And,  in  the  number,  thee,  that  wishcst 

Car.  My  lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fortune  fe. 
The  uncivil  kerns  of  Ireland  are  in  arms, 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen : 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men. 
Collected  choicely,  from  each  county  some. 
And  try  your  hap  against  the  Irishmen } 

York,  1  will,  my  lord,  so  please  his  {iiajesty. 

St{f\  Why,  our  authority  is  his  copsent ; 
And,  what  we  do  establish,  he  confirms : 
Then,  noble  York,  take  tliou  this  task  in  hand. 

York.  I  am  content :  Provide  me  soldiers,  lords, 
Whiles  I  take  order  for  mine  own  art  airs. 

Suf.  A  charge,  lord  York,  that  I  will  see  per- 
form'd. 
But  now  return  we  to  the  fake  duke  Humphrey. 

Car.  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  with  lum. 
That,  henceforth,  he  shall  trouble  us  no  n)ore. 
And  so  break  off;  the  day  is  almost  spent: — 
Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  must  talk  of  that  event. 

York.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  within  fourteen  days^ 
At  Bristol  I  expect  my  soldiers ; 
For  there  Til  ship  them  all  for  Ireland. 

Si{f.  ril  see  it  truly  done,  my  lord  of  York. 

{^Exeunt  all  but  Yttrk. 

York.  Now,  York,  or  never,  steel  thy  fearful 
And  change  misdoubt  to  resolution :  [thoughts. 
Be  that  thou  hop*st  to  be ;  or  what  thou  art 
Resign  to  death,  it  is  not  worth  the  enjoying : 
Let  jpale-fac*d  fear  keep  with  the  mean-bom  man, 
Andiind  no  harbour  in  a  royal  heart,  [thought; 
'Faster  than  spring-time  showers,comes  thought  on 
And  not  a  thougnt,  but  thinks  on  dignity. 

'  Ftam  k  a  sudden  violent  gust  of  wind, 
that  is,  a  Moorish  dance. 
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My  brain,  more  busy  than  the  labouring  spider. 
Weaves  tedious  snares  to  trap  mine  enemies. 
Well,  nobles,  well ;  'tis  politickly  done. 
To  send  me  packing  with  an  host  of  men : 
I  fear  me,  you  but  wann  the  starved  snake. 
Who,  chcfishM  ui  your  breasts,  will  sting  your 

hearts. 
Twas  men  I  lack'd,  and  you  will  give  them  me : 
I  take  it  kmdly ;  yet,  be  well  assur'd 
You  put  sharp  weapons  in  a  mad-man's  hsnds. 
Whiles  I  in  Ireland  nourish  a  mighty  band, 
I  will  stir  up  in  England  some  black  storm, 
Slrjll  blow  ten  thousand  souls  to  heaven,  or  hell : 
And  tljis  fejl  tempest  shall  not  cease  to  rage 
Until  the  golden  circuit  on  my  head. 
Like  to  the  glorious  sun's  transparent  beams» 
Do  calm  the  fury  of  this  mad-bred  flaw  \ 
And,  for  a  minister  of  my  intent, 
I  have  seduc'd  a  head-strong  Kentislunan, 
John  Cade  of  Ashfbrd, 
To  make  commotion,  as  full  well  he  can. 
Under  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 
In  Ireland  have  I  seen  this  stubborn  Cade 
{Oppose  himself  against  a  troop  of  kerns ; 
25  And  fought  so  long,  'till  that  his  thighs  with  darts 
Were  almost  like  a  sharp-quill' d  porcupine : 
And,  in  the  end  being  rescu'd,  I  have  seen  him 
Caper  upright  like  to  a  wild  Morisco^, 
Shaking  the  bloody  darts,  as  he  his  bells. 
Pull  often,  like  a  sha^-hair'd  crafty  kcm| 
Halh  he  conversed  with  the  enemy ; 
And  undiscovered  come  to  me  again, 
And  given  me  notice  of  their  villainies. 
This  devil  here  shall  be  my  substitute : 
For  that  John  Mortimer,  wnich  now  is  dead. 
In  face,  in  gait,  in  speech  he  doth  resemble : 
By  this  I  shall  perceive  the  commons'  mindsj, 
Hw  they  affect  the  house  and  claim  of  York^ 
Say,  he  be  taken,  rack'd,  and  tortur'd : 
I  know,  no  pain,  they  can  inflict  upon  him. 
Will  make  him  say — I  mov'd  hun  to  those  arms. 
Say,  that  he  thrive,  (as  'tis  great  like  he  will) 
Why,  then  from  Ireland  come  I  with  my  strength, 
And  reap  the  harvest  which  that  rascal  sow'd : 
For,  Humphrey  being  dead,  as  he  shall  be. 
And  Henry  put  apart,  the  next  for  me.     [£jj^ 
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SCENE   n. 

An  Apartment  in  the  Palace^ 
Enter  tvo  nr  three,  running  over  the  stage,  frtm^ 
the  murder  of  duke  I/umphreu. 
First  M.  Run  to  my  lo^d  of  Suffolk ;  let  him 
know. 
We  have  dispatch'd  the  duke^  as  he  commanded. 
Second  J/.  O,  that  it  were  to  do ! — ^What  have 
Didst  ever  hear  a  man  so  penitei[it  ?      [we  done ) 

Enter  Stiffbik. 
First  ilf.  flere  comw  my  lord. 


I  will  reward  you  for  this  venturous  deed. 


'A  Moor  i^  a  military  dance,  nQw  called  Morris^ 


Act  3.  Scene  «.]         SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


5Br 


The  king  and  all  the  peers  are  here  at  hand : 

Have  you  laid  bix  the  bed  ?  are  all  things  well. 
According  as  I  gave  directions  ? 

first  M,  Yes,  my  good  lord. 

S^f.  Away,  be  gone !       [Extunt  Murderers 

Enter  Kins  Henry,  the  Sueen,  Cardinal,  Somer- 
set, tcith  Attendants. 
JT.  Henry.  Go  call  our  uncle  to  our  presence 
Say,  we  intend  to  trv  his  grace  to-day,  [straight ; 
If  ne  be  guilty,  as  His  publL-hed. 
Sisf,  rU  call  him  presently,  my  noble  lord. 

[Exit. 
JT.  Henry.  Lords,  take  your  pbces ; — ^And  I 
pray  you  all, 
Proceed  no  straiter  'gainst  our  uncle  Gloster, 
l*ban  from  true  evidence,  of  good  esteem, 
He  be  approved  in  practice  culpable. 
S.JI/ar.  God  forbid,  any  malice  should  prevail 


ords 


Henry, 

content  me  mucb*- 


10 


Re-enter  Suffblk. 
How  DOW?  whylook'st  thou  pale?  why  trem- 

blest  thou  ? 
Where  is  our  uncle?  what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk  ? 
«f  !{/:  Dead  in  his  bed,  my  lord ;  Glotiter  b  dead. 

5,  Mar.  Marr)',  God  forcfend ! 

Car.  God's  secret  judgment : — I  did  dream 
to-Dight, 
The  duke  was  dumbi  and  could  not  speak  a  word. 

[The  King  swoons. 

6.  Mar.  How  fxn%  my  lord  ? — Help,  lords 

the  king  is  dead. 

Sam.  Rear  up  his  body;  vrringhimby  thenose. 

S.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help  \ — On,  Henry, 
ope  thine  eyes  1 

Srf.  He  doth  revive  again ;— <Madam,  be  pa- 

A'.  Henry.  O  heavenly  God !  [tient 

8.  Mar.  How  fares  my  gracioqs  lord  ? 

Ssff,  Comfort,  my  sovereign !  gracious  Henry, 
comfort !  [fort  me  ? 

K.  Henrif.  What,  doth  my  lord  of  Sunolk  com- 
Came  he  ng^t  now '  to  sing  a  raven's  note. 
Whose  dismal  tune  bereft  my  vital  powers ; 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren. 
By  crying  coinfort  from  a  hoUow  breast. 
Can  cn^  away  the  first-conceived  sound  ? 
Hide  not  thy  pioi^n  with  such  sugar'd  words. 
Lay  not  thy' hands  on  me ;  forbear,  I  say ; 
Their  touch  alfrights  me,  as  a  serpent's  sting. 
Thou  baleful  messepg^,  out  of  my  sight ! 
Upon  thy  eye-Wls  murderous  tyranny 
StSy  in  grim  ma}esty>  to  fright  the  world 
Look  not  opon  me,  for  thine  eyes  arc  wounding : — 
Yet  do  not  go  away ; — Come,  basilisk. 
And  kill  the  innocent  gazei  with  thv  sight : 
Fcr  in  the  shade  of  dc^  i  shall  find  jov ; 
{n  life,  but  double  death,  now  Gloster  s  dead« 

fi»  Mar.  Why  do  you  rate  my  lord,  of  S>uflblk 
thus? 


Although  the  duke  was  enemy  to  him, 
Yet  he,  most  christian^like,  laments  his  death : 
And  for  myself, — ^foe  as  he  was  to  me. 
Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-oflfendinc;  groans. 
Or  blood-consumins  sighs  recall  his  lite, 
I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  sick  with  groans. 
Look  pale  as  primrose  with  blood-drinking  sighs. 
And  ail  to  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 
What  know  i  ho^v  the  world  mav  deem  of  me  ? 
For  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends ; 
It  may  be  judg'd,  I  jnade  the  duke  away :  [ed. 
So  shall  my  name  with  slander's  tongue  bewound- 
And  princes*  courts  be  fiird  vrith  mv  reproach. 
This  get  I  by  his  death :  Ah  me,  unnappy ! 
15  To  be  a  queen,  and  crown' d  with  infamy ! 

K.  Henry.  Ah,  woe  is  me  for  Gloster,  wretched 
man !  [he  is. 

S.  M{ur.  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than 
What,  dost  thou  turn  away,  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  am  no  loathsome  leper,  took  on  me. 
W^hat,  art  thou,  like  the  adder,  waxen  deaf? 
Be  poisonous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  queen. 
Is  all  thy  comfort  shut  in  Gloster's  tomb? 
Why,  then  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy  t 
Erect  his  statue  then,  and  worship  it. 
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And  make  my  image  but  an  ale-house  sign. 
Was  I,  for  this,  nigh  wreck' d  upon  thejea ; 
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And  twice  by  awkward' wind  fixnn  England's 

bank 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  ? 
What  boded  this,  but  well-fore-waniini^  wind 
Did  seem  to  say, — Seek  not  a  scorpion^s  nest. 
Nor  set  no  footmg  on  this  unkind  shore  ? 
What  did  I  then,  out  curs' d  the  gentle  gusts. 
And  he  that  loosed  them  from  their  brazen  caves: 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  blessed 
Or  turn  our  stern  upon  a  dreadful  rock  ?    [shore* 
Yet  .£olus  would  not  be  a  murderer. 
But  left  tliat  hateful  ofHce  unto  thee : 
The  pretty  vaulting  sea  refus'd  to  drown  roc ; 
Knowing,  that  thou  would*st  have  inc  drown'd 

on  shore 
With  tears  as  salt  as  sea  through  thy  unkindness: 
The  splitting  rocks  cowr*d  in  tne  sinking  sands. 
And  would  not  dash  me  with  their  ragged  sides ; 
Because  thy  ilinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they. 
Might  in  Uiy  palace  perish  *  Margaret.  ^ 

As  tar  as  I  could  ken  thy  chalky  cliffs. 
When  firom  tliy  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  back, 
I  stood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  storm : 
And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 
My  eamest-gap'uig  sight  of  thy  land's  view, 
I  took  a  costly  jewel  from  my  neck, — 
A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds, — 
And  threw  ittovrards  thy  land ;  the  sea  received  it ; 
And,  so,  I  wish'd,  thy  body  mi{;ht  my  heart : 
And  even  with  tl^,  I  lost  rair  Eiijo;land's  view. 
And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart ; 
And  call'd  them  blind  and  dusky  spectacles^ 
60  For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wished  coast. 
How  often  have  I  tem[^ed  Suffolk's  tongue 
(The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconstancy) 
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f  i.  e.  just  11^.  even  now.. 


*  L  e.  adverse. 


^  i.  e.  kill  or  destroy. 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VK        [Act  3.  Scene  2. 


To  sit  and  witch  me^  as  Ascanius  did, 
When  he  to  maddiiig  Dido  would  unfold 
His  fa(her*s  acts,  commenc'd  in  burning  Troj 
Am  I  not  witch'd  like  her  ?  ot  thou  not  £ilse 

like  hiin  ? 
Ah  roe,  I  can  no  more !  Die,  Margaret ! 
For  Henry  weeps^  that  thou  dost  hve  so  long. 

Noise  within.    Enter  Warwick^  Salisbury,  and 

many  Commons. 

If^ar.  It  is  reported,  mighty  sovereign,  [der'd 
Tliat  good  duke  Humphrey  traiterously  is  nuir- 
By  Suffolk's  and  the  cardinal  Beaufort's  means. 
l1ie  commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees. 
That  want  their  leader,  scatter  up  and  down, 
And  care  not  who  they  sting  in  his  revenge. 
Myself  have  calin'd  ttcir  spleenful  mutiny. 
Until  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

K.  Henry.  That  he  is  dead,  good  Wamick, 
'tis  too  true ; 
But  how  he  died,  God  knows,  not  Henry : 
Enter  his  chamber,  view  hb  breathless  corpse. 
And  comment  then  upon  his  sudden  death. 

H'ar,  Tlmt  I  shall  do,  my  liege : — Stay,Sali8bury, 
"Witli  the  rude  multitucfe.  Hill  I  return. 

llfarTvick  goes  in, 

K.  Henry.  O  Thou  that  judgest  all  things, 
stay  my  thoughts ; 
Mv  thoughts,  that  labour  to  persuade  my  soul, 
'iH>ine  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humnhrey's  life ! 

}f  my  suspect  be  falw,  forgive  me,  uod ; 
'or  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee  ! 
rFdin  would  I  go  to  chafe  his  paly  lips 
^N'ith  twenty  thousand  kisses,  and  to  drain 
Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears ; 
To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk, 
And  with  my  fingers  feel  his  hand  unfeeling : 
But  all  in  vain  are  these  mean  obsequies ; 
And,  to  survey  his  dead  and  earthy  image, 
What  were  it  but  to  make  my  sorrow  greater  ? 
lA  bed,  uith  Glostir^s  bodt/t  putjorth. 

liar.  Come  hither,  gracious  sovereign,  view 
this  body. 

A'.  Henry.  Tha't  is  to  see  how  deep  my  grave 
is  made : 
For,  with  his  soul,  fled  all  my  worldly  solace ; 
For  seeing  him,  I  see  my  life  in  death  *. 

Har.,  As  surely  as  my  soul  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King,  that  took  our  state  upon  him 
To  free  us  from  his  Father's  wrathful  c^rse, 
I  do  believe  that  violent  liands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice-fiimed  duke, 

Suf.  A  <lreadful  oath,  sworn  with  a  solemn 
tongue ! 
What  instance  gives  lord  Warwick  for  his  vow  ? 

ffar.  See,  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  his  face ! 
Oft  have  I  seen  a  timely-parted  ghost. 
Of  ashy  semblance,  meacre,  pale,  and  bloodless. 
Being  all  descended  to  tne  labouring  heart ; 
Who,  in  the  conflict  that  it  holds  with  death. 
Attracts  the  lan'.c  for  aidance  'gainst the  enemy; 


Which  with  the  heart  there  cools,  and  ne'er 

returneth 
To  blush  and  beautify  the  cheek  again. 
But  see,  his  face  is  black,  and  full  of  blood ; 
Hb  eye-balls  further  out  than  when  he  liv'd^ 
Staring  full  ghastly  like  a  strangled  man : 
Ub  hair  up-rear' d,  hb  nostrib  stretch'd  with 

struggling ; 
His  hands  abroad  dbplay'd,  as  one  that  grasp'd 
lOlAnd  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was  by  strength  subdu'd. 
Look  on  the  sheets,  hb  hair,  you  see,  b  slicking; 
Hiswellproportion^dbeardmadcroughandrugKed, 
Like  to  the  summer's  com  by  tempest  lo^d. 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  mumer'd  here ; 
ISlThe  least  of  all  tiiese  signs  were  probable. 

Suf.  Why,  Warwick,  who  should  do  the  duke 
to'  death ) 
Myself,  and  Beaufort,  had  him  in  protection ; 
And  we,  I  hope,  sir,  are  no  murderers. 
'20     Hot.  But  both  ofyou  were  vow' d  duke  Hum-: 
phrey's  foes ; 
And  you,  forsooth,  had  the  good  duke  to  keep : 
'Tis  Tike,  you  would  not  feast  him  like  a  friend ; 
And  'tis  well  seen,  he  found  an  enemy. 
25     S.  Alar.  Then  you,  belike,  suspect  these  no- 
blenien 
As  guilty  of  duke  Humphrey's  timeless  death. 
Iwar.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead,  and  bieediag 
fresh, 
30  And  sees  fast  by  a  butcher  with  an  axe. 

But  will  suspect,  'twas  he  that  made  the  slaughter  ? 
Who  tinds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  *  nest. 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead, 
Altliough  the  Kite  soar  with  unbloody'd  beak  ? 
35  Even  so  suspicious  is  this  tragedy,    [vour  knife  ? 
S.  Afar.  Are  you  the  butcher,  Suffolk  ?  where's 
Is  Beaufort  term'd  a  kite?  where  are  hn  talou? 
Si(f'.  I  wear  no  knife,  to  slaughter  sleeping  men; 
But  here's  a  vengeful  syrord,  runted  with  ease, 
40  That  shall  be  scoured  in  his  rancorous  heart. 
That  slander  me  with  murder's  crimson  badge  >— 
Say,  if  thou  dar'st,  proud  lord  of  Warwick^rr, 
That  I  am  foulty  in  duke  Humphrey's  death. 

lExit  CardinaL 
45     U^ar*  Wliat  dares  not  Warwick,  if  false  Suffolk 
dare  him  > 
St.  Mar.  He  ((ares  not  calm  hb  contumelious 
Nor  cease  to  be  an  arrogant  controller,    [spirit. 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  thousand  times. 
50]    U'ar.  Madam,  be  still  \  with  reverence  may  I 
say  it ; 
For  every  word,  you  speak  in  hb. behalf. 
Is  slander  to  your  royal  dignity. 
Si0\  Blunt-witted  I'ord,  ignoble  in  demeanour! 
55  If  ever  lady  wron(|['d  her  lord  so  much. 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  blameful  bed 
Some  stem  untutor'd  churl,  and  noble  stock 
Was  graft  with  crab«tree  slip ;  whose  fruit  thou  art. 
And  never  of  the  Nevils'  noble  race.        [thee, 
60     //"or.  But  that  the  guilt  4>f  murder  buckler^ 
And  1  should  rob  the  dcath's-man  of  hb  fee. 


*  i.  c.  I  sec  ny  life  destroyed  gr  endangered  by  hb  death. 


*  The  puttock  is  the  kite. 

Quitti^^g 
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Quitting  thee  then*hy  of  ten  thousand  shames, 
And  that  ni  v  sovert-iph's presence  makes  me  mild, 
I  would,  false  murderous  coward,  on  thy  knee 
Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thv  passed  speech, 
And  say — it  was  thy  mother  tliat  thou  meanest. 
That  thou  thvself  wast  bom  in  bastardy : 
And,  af»»  r  all  this  fearful  homage  done, 
O'wi:  thee  thy  hire,  and  send  thy  soul  to  hell, 
i'emieious  blood-sucker  of  sleeping  men !  [blood, 

^t/f.  Thou  sliak  be  waking,  while  I  shed  thy 
If  from  this  presence  thou  dar'st  go  with  me. 
^  H^ar.  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  hence : 
Tn worthy  though  thou  art,  IMl  cope  with  thee. 
And  do  some  service  to  duke  Humphrey's  ghost. 

{^Exeunt. 

A".  Henry.  What  stronger  breast-plate  than  a 
heart  untainted ! 
Thrice  is  he  ann*d,  that  hath  hi?  quairel  just ; 
And  he  but  naked,  though  lork'd  up  in  steel, 
V«  hose  conscience  with  injustice  is  corrupted. 

[^A  noise  within. 

2.  Afar.  What  noise  is  this  ? 

JU-enter  SujfAk  and  Jf^arxick,  xvith  their  wea- 

pOi.$  draivn, 
K.  Henry.  Why,  how  now,  lords?  your  wrath- 
ful weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  presence  ?  dare  you  be  so  bold  ? — 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here  ? 
Svf.  The  traiterous  Warwick,  with  the  men 
of  Bury, 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

Noite  ffa  crmvd  vrithin.    Enter  Salisbury. 

Sai.  H'lTi,  stand  apart;  the  king  shall  know 
your  mind. — 
Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  vou  word  by  me, 
I'nless  lord  SufTolk  straight  be  done  to  death, 
Or  banvhcd  &ir  England's  territories. 
They  will  by  violence  tear  him  from  your  palace. 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  lingering  death. 
They  say,  byhim  tlie  g<M>dduke  liumplm^y  died; 
Thtrysay,  in  him  they  fear  your  highness*  death; 
And  mere  instinct  of  love  and  loyalty, — 
Free  from  a  stubliom  opposite  intent, 
As  beins  thought  to  contradict  your  liking,— 
Makes  tnem  thus  forward  in  his  banishment, 
'llscy  say,  in  care  of  your  most  royal  person, 
I'hat,  if  your  highness  should  intend  to  sleep. 
And  charge    that  no  manshould  di$turbyour  rest. 
In  pain  of  jyour  dislike,  or  pain  of  death ; 
Yet,  notwithstanding  such  a  strait  edict, 
Were  there  a  serpent  seen,  with  forked  tongue, 
Tlut  slii V  glided  towards  your  majesty, 
It  were  but  necessary  you  wore  wak'ci ; 
Xe«t,  being  suilor'd  in  that  barmhjl  slumber. 
The  mortiAi  worm '  niighl  make  the  sleep  eternal : 
And  therfore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid. 
That  they  wijl  cuard  you,  whe*r  you  will,  or  no, 
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From  such  fell  serpents  as  false  Suffolk  h ; 
With  who^*  envenomed  and  fatal  sting. 
Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  tinR*s  his  worth. 
They  say,  is  shamefully  bereft  of  life. 
Commons  [within']  /ui  answer  from  the  kinjg, 
my  lord  of  Salisbury.  [hin£, 

Si{f.  'Tb  like,  the  commons,  rude  impolish*d 
Could  send  such  message  to  their  sovereign : 
But  vou,  my  lord,  were  glad  to  be  employed. 
To  shew  how  quaint  an  orator  you  are : 
But  all  the  honour  Salisbury  hath  won. 
Is — that  he  was  the  lord  ambassador. 
Sent  from  a  sort  ^  of  tinkers  to  the  king. 

U'itldn.  An  answer  from  the  king,  or  wc  will 

all  break  in. 
A' //ifw.  Go, Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  from  me, 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care : 
And  had  I  not  been  cited  so  by  them. 
Yet  did  I  purpose  as  they  do  entreat ; 
For,  sure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophesy 
Mischance  unto  my  state  by  Sunolk's  means. 
And  therefore, — ^l>y  His  Majesty  I  swear, 
Whose  far  unworthy  deputy  I  am, — 
lie  shall  not  breathe  intection  in  this  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death. 

[£aiY  Salisbitrt/. 
S.  Mar,  Oh  Henrv,  let  me  plead  for  gentle 
Suflolk !      ■  [SulTolk. 

Ji.  Henry.  Ungentle  qucep,  to  call  him  gentle 
No  more,  1  say ;  if  thou  dost  plead  for  him, 
I  hou  wilt  but  add  increase  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  said,  I  would  liave  kept  my  word ; 
But,  when  I  swear,  it  is  irrevocable : — 
If,  after  three  days  space,  thou  here  be'st  found 
On  any  ground  that  1  am  ruler  of. 
The  world  shall  not  be  ransom  for  thy  life. — 
Come,  Warwick,  come,  good  Warwick,  go  with 

me; 
I  have  ^eat  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Suffolk,  and  tlie  Queen. 
Q.  Mar.  Mischance,  and  .sorrow,  go  along 
with  you ! 
Heart's  discontent,  and  sour  aflliction. 
Be  play-fellows  to  keep  you  company ! 
There's  two  of  you ;  the  devil  make  a  tliird ! 
And  three-fold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  steps  J 
Si^f.  Cease,  gentle  queen,  these  execrations ; 
And  let  thy  Suflolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 
S.  Mar.  Fie,  coward  woman,  and  soft-hearted 
wretch ! 

Hast  thou  not  spirit  to  curse  tliine  enemies  ? 
Suf.  A  plague  upon  them !  w^hereforc  should  I 
curse  them  ? 
Would  curses  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrakc*8  groan ', 
I  would  mvent  as  bitter  searching  terms. 
As  curst,  as  harsh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 
IJelivt^rM  strongly  tiu'ough  my  fixed  teeth. 
With  full  as  many  signs  of  deadly  hate. 


'  Serprr.ts  in  gonora I  arc  called  xoorms.     '  i.  e.  a  company.      '  The  fabulous  accounts  ofthc  plant 

called  a  mividrcik-'.  give  it  an  inferior  degree  of  animal  iife,  and  relate,  that  when  it  is  torn  from  tae 

grcfiao,  it  gr.aii^,.  ;i:ij  that,  thi<  gioan  being  certainly  fatal  to  him  that  u  offering  such  unwelcome 

Vioic-ncf',  :hr  pr.ici!f:  -  ot  th'^e  who  gather  inandrakt^  is  to  te  one  epd  of  t  string  to  the  plant,  and 

•iiie  other  \o  a  Joi!,  -ip-wii  vbhu.a  thj  utal  groan  di^uiiarges  its  malignity. 

As 
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As  lean-facM  Envy  in  her  loathsome  cave : 
My  tongue  should  stumble  in  mine  earnest  words; 
Mme  e^es  should  sparkle  tike  the  beaten  dint ; 
My  hair  be  fix'd  on  end,  as  one  distract ; 
Ay,  every  joint  should  seem  to  curse  and  ban } 
And  even  novr  my  burden* d  heart  would  break. 
Should  I  not  curse  them.  Poison  be:  their  drink ! 
Gall,  worse  than  gall,  the  daintiest  that  they  taste ! 
Their  sweetest  shade,  a  grove  of  cypres*  trees* ! 
'J  heir  chiefest  prt>spect,  murdering  basilisks' ! 
I'heir  softest  touch,  as  smart  as  lizards* '  stmgs ! 
Their  music,  frightful  as  tlie  serpent's  hiss ! 
And  boding  scntch-owls  make  the  concert  full ! 
All  the  foul  terrors  in  dark-seated  hell 

S.  Alar,    Enough,  sweet  Sutlblk,  thou  tor- 
mentNt  thyself: 
And  these  dread  curses — ^likethesun  'gainst  glass, 
Or  like  an  over-charged  gun, — n'coil. 
And  turn  the  force  ot  them  upon  thyst^lf. 

Stif,  You  bade  me  ban  \  and  wili'you  bid  me 
leave } 
Now,  by  the  ground  that  1  am  banish'd  from. 
Well  could  i  curse  away  a  winter's  night. 
Though  standing  naked  on  a  mounUi'm  to]>. 
Where  biting  cold  would  never  lot  grass  grow. 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  spent  in  sport. 

S.  Mar,  Oh,  let  me  entreat  thee  cease !  Give 
me  thy  hand. 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears ; 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  hc>aven  wet  this  place. 
To  wash  away  my  woeful  monuments. 
Oh,  could  this  kiss  be  printed  in  thy  iiand ; 

\Kis8€s  his  /land. 
That  thou  might* st  think  upon  these  by  the  seal. 
Through  whom  a  thousand  sighs  arc  breath'd  for|3 

thee! 
So^  get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief; 
'Tis  but  sunnis'd  whilst  thou  art  standing  by. 
As  one  that  surfeits  thinking  on  a  want. 
I  will  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  assur'd. 
Adventure  to  be  banished  myself: 
And  banished  t  am,  if  but  from  thee. 
Go,  speak  not  to  me ;  even  now  be  gone. — 
Oh,  go  not  yet ! — Even  thus  two  Iriends  con- 
demned 
Embrace,  and  kiss,  and  take  ten  thousand  leaves, 
LoUier  a  hundred  times  to  part  than  die. 
Yet  now  farewell ;  and  farewell  life  with  thee ! 

Si^.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banished. 
Once  by  the  khig,  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee. 
1*is  not  the  land  I  care  for,  wert  thou  hence ; 
A  wilderness  n  populous  enough. 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  heavenly  companr ; 
For  where  thou  art,  there  is  the  worlo  itself, 
With  every  several  pleasure  in  the  world ; 
And  where  thou  art  not,  desokitien. 
1  can  no  more :— Live  thov  toyofy  thy  life ; 
Myself  no  joy  in  nought,  but  mat  tMu  Uv'st 
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Enter  Vaux. 

St.  Mar,   Whither  soes  Vaux  so  hsA. !  what 
news,  I  pr'ytnee  ? 

Ai/tfx.  To  signify  unto  his  majesty, 
Tliat  cardinal  Ikaufort  is  at  point  oi'death  s 
For  suddenlv  a  grievous  sickness  took  him. 
That  makes  him  gasp,  anci  stare,  and  catch  the  air. 
Blaspheming  Gocl,  and  cursing  men  on  earth. 
Sometime,  he  talks  as  if  duke  Humphrey's  gjlKMt 
Were  by  his  side ;  sometime,  he  calls  the  kmg, 
And  whispers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him. 
The  secrets  of  his  over-char^d  soul : 
And  I  am  sent  to  tell  his  majesty. 
That  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 

S.  Mar.  Go,  tell  this  heavy  message  to  the  king. 

[Exit  Faux. 
Ah  me!  what  is  this  worid?  what  news  are  these? 
But  wherefore  gric%'e  I  at  an  liour*s  poor  loss  % 
Omitting  SuiToik's  exile,  my  souFs  treasure  ? 
Why  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee, 
AncI  with  the  southern  clouds  contend  in  tears ; 
Theirs  for  the  earth's  increase,  mine  for  my  sor- 
rows ?  [coming ; 
Now,  get  thee  hence. — The  king,  thou  know*st,  is 
If  thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 

St{f.  If  I  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  lire : 
And  in  thy  sight  to  die,  what  were  it  else. 
But  like  a  pleasant  slumber  in  thy  lap  ? 
Here  could  I  breathe  my  soul  into  the  air. 
As  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle  babe. 
Dying  witli  mother's  due  between  its  lips : 
W  here,  from  thy  sight,  1  should  be  raging  ma(f» 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  close  up  mine  eyes, 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouth ; 
So  shouldst  thou  either  turn  my  ilvingsou)^ 
Or  I  should  breathe  it  so  into  thy  body. 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  sweet  Elysium. 
To  die  by  thee,  were  but  to  die  in  jest ; 
From  thee  to  die,  were  torture  more  than  death ; 
O,  let  me  stav,  bef^l  what  may  befall,  [corroave, 

S.  Mar.  Away !  though  parting  be  a  fretful 
It  b  applied  to  a  deathfulwound. 
To  France,  sweet  Su  ftblk :  Let  me  hear  from  thee; 
For  wheresoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
ril  have  an  Iris  ^  that  shall  find  thee  out. 

Si{f.  I  go. 

3.  Mar.  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

Stif.  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  woful'st  cask 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
ICven  as  a  splitted  bark,  so  sunder  we : 
This  way  £all  I  to  death. 

'i,Mar.  This  way  for  me.    [Exeunt  tevcrM' 

S  C  E  N  E    HI. 

Tike  Cardinals  Bed-ehamber. 

Enter  King  Henry^  SaUshunj,    ^'urxekk,  md 

ot!icr3,  to  the  Cardinal  in  bed. 

X.  Ucn.  How  fares  ray  lord  ?  speak,  Beaufoct, 
to  thy  sovereign. 


*  Cupres$yns  emptoved  m  tfie  funeral  rit»  of  the  Itoman^  ond  hence  is  always  mentioned  as  aa 
Dl-booins  plant.  '  It  has  been  said  of  the  banUskf,  that  it  had  the  power  of  destroying  by  a  single 
dance  onts  eye.— A  Uvtrd  has  no  sting,  but  is  quite  inotfenKiYc.  '  i.  e.  curse.  *  Meaning 

Irherrf&re  do  I  grieve  that  Beat^rt  has  died  an  hour  before  hie  iiine,  who>  being  an  old  maa,  could  not 
have  had  a  long  time  to  live  ?       *  Irii  was  the  mesacngec  ot*  Juno. 

I  Car 
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Car,  If  thou  be%t  deathj'll  give  thoc  England's 
Enougli  to  purchase  such  anoluer  island,  [treasure, 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feci  no  pain. 

K.  Henry.  Ah*  what  a  sign  it  is  of  evil  life. 
When  death's  approach  is  seen  so  terrible  I 

/^'dr.  Beaufort,  it  is  thy  sovereign  speaks  to  thee. 

Car,  Bring  me  unto  my  trial  when  you  will. 
Dy'd  he  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  should  he  die  ? 
Can  I  make  men  live,  whe'r  they  will  or  no  ? — 
Oh !  torture  mc  no  more,  I  will  confess. — 
Alive  again  ?  then  shew  me  where  he  is : 
ril  ffive  a  thousand  pound  to  look  upon  him. — 
He  oath  no  eyes,  the  dust  hath  blinded  them.— 
Comb  down  hib  hair ;  look !  look !  it  stands  upright. 
Like  lime-twigs  set  to  catch  my  winged  soul ! — 
Give  me  some  drink ;  and  bid  the  apothecary 
Bring  tlie  strong  poison  that  I  bought  of  him. 

K,Hcnry.  O  thou  eternal  Mover  of  the  heavens. 
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Look  withfi  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch  I 
Oh,  beat  away  the  busy  meddling  fiend, 
rhat  la^'s  strong  siege  unto  this  wretch's  soul. 
And  from  his  bosom  purge  this  black  despair ! 

IVar.  See,  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him 
erin. 

SaL  Disturb  him  not,  let  him  pass  peaceably. 

K,  Henry,  Peace  to  his  soul,  if  God's  good  plea- 
sure be ! — 

T^rd  cardinal,  if  thou  think'st  on  heaven's  bliss. 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  signal  of  thy  hope. — 
He  dies,and  makes  nosign: — O  God,  forgive  him ! 

IVur.  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  monstrous  life. 

K,Henrif,  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  sinners 
ail.— 
Close  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  close ; 
And  let  us  all  to  meditation.  \^ExeuiU. 


ACT      IV. 


SCENE     I. 
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The  Coast  of  Kent, 

Alarm,   FiglitatSea*    Ordnance  goes  off.    Enter 
Captain,  fnUttnore,  and  other  pirates,   with^O 
Sufiblk,  and  other  prisoners, 
CapunpHE  gaudy,  blabbing',   and  remorse- 

•■•  ful-'day 

I^  crept  into  the  bosom  of  the  sea ; 
And  now  loud-howling  wolves  arouse  the  jades 
I'hat  drag  the  tragic  melancholy  night ; 
Who  with  their  drowsy,  slow,  and  Hagging  wings 
Clip  dead  men's  graves,  and  from  their  misty  jaws 
Breatiie  foul  contagious  darkness  in  the  air. 
Therefore  bring  forth  the  soldiers  of  our  prize ; 
For,  whilst  our  pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs, 
Here  shall  they  make  their  ransom  on  the  sand. 
Or  with  their  mood  stain  this  dbcolour'd  shore. — 
Master,  this  prisoner  freely  give  I  thee ; — 
And  thou  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this ; — !45 
The  other,  Waker  Whitmore,  is  thy  share. 

[Pointing  to  Stiff M. 
1  Geni,  What  is  my  ransom,  master  ?  let  me 
know.  [head. 

Mast.  A  thousand  crowns,or  else  lay  down  y  our[50 
Mate.  And  so  much  shall  you  give,  or  off  goes 
Youn.  [sand  crowns, 

fthit.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  thuu- 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlcinen  ? — 
Cullxith  the  vUlains'  throats  ;-^or  die  you  shall ; 
Nor  can  those  lives  which  we  have  lost  in  fight. 
Be  countcrpois'd  with  such  a  petty  sura.     [life. 

1  Gent.  I'll  give  it,  sir ;  and  therefore  spare  my 

2  Gent.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  hpiue  for  it 

straiglit. 


UU,  I  lost  mine  eye*  in  laying  the  prixc  aboard. 
And  therefore,  to  revenge  it,  shalt  thou  die ; 

[To  Suffolk. 
And  so  should  these,  if  I  might  have  my  will. 

Cap,  Be  not  so  rash ;  take  ransom,  let  him  live. 

Snf.  Look  on  my  (jf'orgo,  I  am  a  gentleman ; 
Kate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  shalt  be  paid. — 

H^hit,  And  so  am  I ;  my  name  is ^Walter 

Whitmore 
How  now }  why  start'st  thou }  what,  doth  death 
affright  >  [death. 

St(f.  Thy  name  affrights  me,  in  whose  somid '» 
A  cunning  man  did  calcubte  my  birth. 
And  told  me — ^that  by  ffater  ^  I  should  die  r 
Yet  let  not  this  make  thee  be  blood v-minded  ; 
lliy  name  is — Gnaltier,  being  riffhtly  sounded. 

lyhit.  Guaiiier, or  ff  alter,  which  it  is,  I  care  not : 
Ne'er  yet  did  base  dishonour  blur  our  name. 
But  with  our  sword  we  wip'd  away  the  blot ; 
I'herefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revenge, 
Hroke  be  my  sword,  my  arms  torn  and  de&c'd. 
And  I  procfaim'd  a  coward  through  the  world ! 

Sitf,  Stay ,  W  hitiiH>re ;  for  thy  prisoner  is  aprincf  , 
The  duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

ff'hit.  '^The  duke  of  Suffolk,  muffled  up  in  rags ! 

Si{f\  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  part  of  tne  duke ; 
Jove  sometime  went  di^is'd,  and  why  not  I  ? 

CV^.  But  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  thou  shalt  be. 

4S'i(/'.  Obscure  and  lowlv  swain,  king  Henry's 
35|The  honourable  blood  of  Lancaster,  [blood. 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  iaded  groom. 
Hastthounotkiss'dthy  handi,  and  held  my  stirrup? 
And  bare-head  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mule. 
And  though  thee  happy  when  I  shook  my  head? 
How  often  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup. 


60 

'  The  epithet  bUMtng,  applied  to  the  day  by  a  roan  about  to  comnut  murder,  is  exquisitely  beauli- 
liiL  GuUt  is  afraid  of  light,  considers  darkness  as  a  natural  shelter,  and  makes  night  the  conndantc  of 
those  actiofis  which  cannot  be  trusted  to  the  ttli^aU  day,  I  Remorse/id  is  pltifut  '  See  tlie  fourtl\ 
of  the  first  act  of  this  play.  .        *"  .  ' 
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Fed  frdm  my  trencher,  kneel'  d  down  at  the  hoard, 
AVhen  I  have  feasted  with  aueen  Margaret  ? 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  crest-felFn ; 
Ay,  and  allay  thb  thy  abortive  *  pride ; 
How  in  our  voiding  lobby  hast  thou  stood. 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ? 
.This  hand  of  mine  Iiath  writ  in  tny  behalf. 
And  therefore  shall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 

fThit.  Speak,  captain,  shall  I  stab  the  forlorn 
swain? 

Cap.  First  let  my  words  stab  him,  as  he  hath  me. 

Suf.  Base  slave !  tiiy  words  are  blunt,  and  so 
art  thou.  [side 

Cop.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long-boat*s 
Strike  off  his  head. 

4$^  Thou  dar'st  notfor  tliinc  own. 

Cap.  Poole }  Sir  Poole  ?  Lord  ? 
Ay,  Kennel,  puddle,  sink ;  whose  filth  and  dirt 
'I  foubks  the  silver  spring  where  England  drinks. 
Now  will  I  dam  up  this  thy  yawning  mouth, 
For  swallowing  the  treasure  of  the  realm  : 
Thy  lijTS,  thai  kiss*d  the  queen,  sliall  sweep  the 
ground ;  [death. 

And  thou,  that  smil'dst  at  good  duke  Humphn^y 's 
Against  the  senseless  winiis  shall  grin  in  vain, 
y^  ho,  in  contempt,  shall  hiss  at  thee  again : 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell. 
For  daring  to  affy  *  a  mighty  lord 
I'nto  the  daughter  of  a  worthless  kin^. 
Having  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  diadem. 
By  devilish  policy  art  thou  grown  great. 
And,  like  ambitious  Sylla,  over-gorgM 
With  gobbets  of  thy  mother's  bleeding  heart. 
By  thee,  Anjou  and  Maine  were  sold  to  France : 
1  lie  felse  revolting  Normans,  thorough  thee. 
Disdain  to  call  us  lord ;  and  Picardy 
'  Iiath  slain  their  govemorsi  surpriz'd  our  forts. 
And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  wounded  home. 
The  pri^icel y  ^^  arwick,  and  the  Nevils  all, — 
^Vhosedreadfulswordswereneverdrawninvain, — 
As  Iiating  thee,  are  rising  ujp  in  arms :  [crown. 
And  now  the  house  of  lork— thrust  from  the 
By  shameful  murder  of  a  ^iltless  king. 
And  lofty  proud  encroachms  tyranny,— 
Bums  with  revenging  fire ;  wnose  hopeful  colours 
Advance  our  lialt-fac'd  sun/  striving  to  shine. 
Under  the  which  is  writ — Jnvitis  ruAibus. 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  arc  un  in  arms : 
And,  to  conclude,  n*proach,  ana  beggary. 
Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king. 
And  all  by  thee : — ^Away !  convey  him  hence. 

Suf.  O  that  I  were  a  ^od,  to  shoot  forth  tlmnder 
Upon  these  paltrv,  servdc,  abject  drudges !  [here. 
Small  things  make  base  men  proud :  this  villain 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace  \  threatens  more 
Than  Bargulus^  the  strong  Illyrian  pirate. 
Drones  suck  not  eagles'  blood,"  but  rob  bee-hives. 


Qd 


It  is  unpossible  that  I  should  die 
By  such  a  lowly  vassal  as  thyself, 
fny  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse  in  me: 
I  go  of  message  from  the  queen  to  France ; 
I  change  thee,  waft  me  safely  cross  the  channel. 
Cap.  \\  alter,—  [death. 

ff'hit.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  must  waft  thee  to  thy 
Su  (^Gelidus  tinwr  ocaipatartut  .-•—'tis  theelfear. 
ff^hit^  Thou  shalt  have  cause  to  fear,  before  I 
10  leave  thee. 

What,  are  ve  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  stoojr? 
1  Gent.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  hjra,  speak 

him  fair. 
«^r/f.  Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  is  stem  and  rough, 
15  Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  fistvour. 
Far  be  it,  v^e  should  honour  such  as  these 
With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  heaA 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  these  knees  bow  to  any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heaven,  and  to  my  king ; 
'20  And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole. 
Than  stand  uncover' d  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
True  nobility  is  exempt  from  fear: — 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more: 
Come,  soldiers,  shew 'what  cmelty  ye  can. — 

Suf'.  That  tliis  my  death  may  never  be  forgot  !— 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  bezonians  *" : 
A  Roman  sworder  and  banditto  slave* 
Murder*  d  sweet  TuUy ;  Bmtus'  bastard  haad' 
30  Stabb'd  Julius  Cxsar ;  savage  islanders, 

Pompey  tlie  great ' ;  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 
[Exit  fraiicr  imtmore,  with  siiffblk. 
Cap.  And  as  for  these  whose  ransom  we  have  set. 
It  is  our  pleasure  one  of  them  depart : — 
35  Therefore  cume  you  with  us,  and  let  him  co. 

lExit  Captain,  with  all  but  the  first  Gentleman, 

Re-enter  Ifldtmore,  xvith  Su^ft  hodu. 
Whit.  There  let  his  head  and  lifeless  bouy  lie. 
Until  the  queen  his  mistress  bury  it     [Exit  WhiU 

1  Gent.  O  b^irbarous  and  bloody  spectacle ! 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  kinj; ; 
If  lie  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends  ; 
So  will  the  queen,  Uiat  living  held  hun  dear. 

{ExH. 
SCENE      II. 

Another  part  of  Kent. 
Enter  George  licdsand  John  Holland, 
Bevis.  Come,and  get  thee  a  s^'ord,thouffh  made 
50  of  a  lath ;  tliey  have  been  up  these  two  uay^. 
//o/.They  have  the  more  need  to  sleep  now  then. 
Bevis.  I  tell  ihee,  Jack  Cade  the  clotiiier  meaos 
to  dress  the  conmionwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  set 
a  new  nap  upon  it. 
55     Hoi.  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  thread-bare.  Well, 
I  say,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  England,  since 
gentlemen  canie  up. 
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Meanincr.  pridc  assumed  before  its  time.         *  To  qffy  is  to  betroth  in  marriage.        *  A  pinnace 


'  Brutus  was  the  son  of  Senrilia,  a  Roman  lady,  wlio  had  been  concubine  to  Julius  Cxsar. 
poet  scenes  to  have  confounded  the  story  of  Pompey  with  some  other. 
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J9mff.  O  nuserable  age !  Virtue  ia  nbl  regarded 
in  handycrafts-men. 
HoL  The  nobUity  think  scorn  to  go  in  leather 
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Nay  more,  the  king's  council  are  no|  5 
good  workmen. 

Hoi.  True;  And  yet  it  is  said, — Labour  in] 
thy  vocation :  which  is  as  much  to  say  as^-^let 
the  magistrates  be  labouring  men ;  and  therefon* 
should  wc  be  magistrates. 

Bevis.  Thou  hast  bit  it :  for  thefe's  no  better 
sign  of  a  brave  mind,  tlian  a  hard  hand. 

Hd,  I  see  them  !  I  see  them !  There's  Best's 
son,  the  taimer  of  Wingham. 

Beiis,  He  shall  have  the  skuis  of  our  enemies, 
to  make  dog's  leather  of. 

Hoi.  And  Dick  the  butcher, — 

BevU.  l^hen  is  sin  struck  down  like  an  ox,  and 
iniquity*s  throat  cut  like  a  calf. 

Hoi.  And  Smith  the  weaver : — 

Btxis.  Argo,  their  thread  of  life  is  spun. 

Hoi.  Come,  come,  lei's  fall  in  with  ihem. 
Drum.  Eiittr  Cadt,  Dick  i/te  butcher,  Smith  ih 

zsKticr,  and  a  sawyer,  zvith  infinitr  numfiers. 

Cade.  We  John  Cade,  so  term'd  of  our  sup- 
posed father, 

Dick.  Or  rather,  of  stealing  a  cade  of  herrings  *. 

{^j4sidz. 

Cade.  For  our  enemies  shall  fall'  beibre  us, 
inspired  with  the  ^irit  of  putting  down  kings  uiid 
princes. — Command  s'dence. 

Dick.  Silence! 

Cade.  My  father  was  a  Mortimer, — 

Dick.  He  was  an  honest  man,  and 
bricklayer. 

Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagenet, — 

Dick.  I  kjiew  her  well,she  was  a  midwife.  [Aside. 

Cade.  My  wife  descended  of  the  I^cies,— 

Dick.  She  was,  indeed,  a  pedlar*s  daughter, 
and  sold  many  laces.  [Aside. 

Smith.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with 
bcr  furr'd  pack  ^,  she  washes  bucks  here  at  home. 

[Aside. 

Cade.  Tlierefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  house. 

Dick.  Ay,  by  my  faith :  the  field  is  honourable ; 
and  there  was  be  bom,  under  a  hedge ;  for  his  fa- 
ther had  never  a  house,  but  the  cage.        [Aside. 

Cade.  Valiant  J  am. 

Smith.  'A  must  needs ;  for  beggar}'  is  valiant. 

[Aside. 

Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dick.  No  question  of  that;  for  I  have  seen  him 
vhq>p*d  three  market-days  together.         [Aside. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  sword  nor  lire. 

Swttik.  He  need  not  fear  the  sword,  for  his  coat 
11  of  proof.  [Aside. 

Dick.  But,  methinks,  he  should  stand  in  fear  of 
file,  being  so  often  burnt  i'  the  hand  for  stealing 
of  sheep.  [Aside. 

Cade.  Be  brave  then;  for  your  captain  is  brave, 
and  fows  refonnation.  There  shall  be,  in  England, 


a  good 
[Aside. 
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seven  half-penny  loav^  sold  for  a  penny:  the 
three-hoop* d  ])ot  shall  have  ten  hoops ;  and  I  wilt 
make  it  felony  to  drink  small  beer:  all  the  realm 
shall  be  in  common,  and  in  Cheapsidc  shall  my 
paltry  go  to  grass.  And,  when  I  am  kuig  (as 
khig  I  will  be)-- — 

Ail.  God  save  your  majesty ! 

Cade,  I  thank  you,  good  people :— There  shall 
be  no  money ;  all  shall  eat  and  drink  on  my  score; 
and  I  will  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  that  they 
may  agree  like  brothers,  and  worship  me  their  lord. 

Dick:  The  first  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the 
lawyers. 

Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a 
lamentable  tiling,  that  of  tlie  skin  of  an  innocent 
Iamb  should  be  made  parchment?  that  parch- 
ment, being  scribbled  o  er,  should  undo  a  man  > 
Some  say,  tne  bee  stings :  but  1  say,  'tis  the  bee's 
wax ;  for  I  did  but  seal  once  to  a  thing,  and  1  was 
never  my  own  man  since.  How  now?  who's 
there  ? 

Enter  some,  bringing  in  the  Clerk  qf  Chatham. 

Smith.  The  clerk  of  Chatham :  he  can  write 
and  read,  and  cast  accompt. 

Cade.  O  monstrous ! 

Smith.  We  took  him  setting  of  boys  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villain ! 

Smith.  IVds  a  book  in  his  pocket,  with  red 
letters  in*t. 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he  is  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  writs 
court^hand. 

Cade.  I  am  sorry  for't :  the  man  is  a  proper 
man,  on  mine  honour;  unless  I  find  him  guilty,  he 
shall  not  die. — Come  hither,  sirrah,  I  must  e.\a- 
mine  thee :  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Clerk.  Emanuel. 

Dick.  They  use  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letr 
ters  * ; — 'Twifl  go  hard  M'ith  you. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone : — Dost  thou  use  to  write 
thy  name  ?  or  hast  thou  a  mark  to  thyself,  like  an 
honest  plain-dealing  man  ? 

Clerk.  Sir,  I  tliank  God,  I  have  been  so  well 
brought  up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

All.  He  hath  confess' d :  away  with  him;  he's 
a  villain,  and  a  traitor. 

Cade.  Awav  with  him,  I  say :  hang  him  with 
his  ]Kui  and  inl^horn  about  his  neck. 

[Exit  one  zvith  the  CUrk. 

Enter  Micliael. 

Mich.  Where's  our  general  ? 

Cade.  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow, 

Mich.  Fly,  Hv,  fly !  Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and 
his  brother  are  hard  by,  with  the  king's  forces. 

Cade.  Stand,  villain/stand,  or  1*11  fell  thee  down: 
He  shall  be  encountered  with  a  man  as  good  us 
himself:  He  is  but  a  knight,  is  a'  ?  - 

Mich.  No. 

Cade.  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myself  a 
knight  presently ;  Rise  up  Sir  John  Mortimer. 


'  That  is,  a  barrel  of  herrings.  Perhaps  the  word  keg,  which  is  now  used,  is  cade  corrupted.  *  He 
alludei  to  his  name  Cadtt  from  cado,  Lat.  to  Jail.  '  A  wallet  or  knapsack  of  skin  w  ith  the  hair  out- 
wd,       f  i.  e.  of  letters  missive,  and  such  like  oublic  acts. 

Ct  q  Now 
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Now  have  at  him.    Is  there  any  more  of  them 
that  bo  knights  ? 

Mich,  Ay,  his  brotlier. 

Cade.  Tlicn  kneel  down,  Dick  Butcher; 
Rise  up  Sir  Dick  Butcher.  Now  suund  \.\\i  the  drum. 
Enter  Sir  Humnffretf  Stqford,  and  hu  Brothtr, 
mm  drum  and  Jtoldiers. 
Stqf.  1lcl>enious  hinds,  the  filth  and  scum  of  Kent, 
Mark'd  for  the  gallows,— lay  vour  weapons  down, 
Home  to  Your  cottages,  fonake  this  groom : — 
The  king  is  merciful,  if  you  revolt.  f^^ood, 

K.  St({f\  But  angr)',  wrathful,  and  incfm^d  to 
If  you  go  forward :  tliorefore  yield,  or  die.  [not  * ; 

Cade,  As  for  these  silken-coatt*d  .slaves,  I  pass 
It  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  speak, 
O'erwhoni,  in  time  to  come,  I  hope  to  reign ; 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Staf.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plaistcrer ; 
And  thou  thyself,  a  shearman,  .Art  thou  not? 
.   Cade,  i\na  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

y.  Stqf.  And  what  of  that  ? 

Cade,  Marry,  this : — Edmund  Mortimer,  carl 

of  March,  SP^^  '• 

Married  the  duke  of  Clarence'  daughter ;  Elid  he 
Staf,  Av,  sir. 

Cade.  IW  her  he  had  t\i'0  children  at  one  birth, 
y.  Staf.  That's  fialsc\  L^'ue  : 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  question ;  but,  I  say,  'tis 
The  elder  of  them,  being  put  to  nurse. 
Was  by  a  beggar-woman  stol'n  away ; 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage, 
Rt"came  a  bricklayer,  when  \\v  came  to  age : 
His  son  am  I ;  deny  it,  if  you  can.  [king. 

Dick,  Nay,  'tis  too  true ;  therefore  he  sliall  be 
Smith.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimn<*v  in  my  father's 
hous(>,  and  the  bricks  are  ulive  at  this  dav  to  testify 
it ;  therefore,  demy  it  not. 

Stqf'.  And  will  you  cn*dit  thisbastr  drudge's  words, 
Hiat  s|X'aks  he'  knows  not  w  hat  ? 
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j4U.  a  V,  marrv,win  we ;  therefore  get  vou  gone. 

y.  Stat:  Jack"  Cade,  the  duke  of  York  hath 
taught  you  this. 

Cade.  He  Vhis,  for  I  invented  it  m>self.  [^hide. 
(io  to,  sirrah.  Tell  the  king  from  nif*,  that — for  his 
father's  sake,  Henry  the  lifth,  in  whose  tim<!  boys 
went  to  sspau-countrr  for  French  crowns, — I  am 
content  he  shall  reign ;  but  Til  be  protector  over 

hull. 

Dick.  And,  furthennore,  we'll  have  the  lord 
.Say's  head,  for  selling  the  dukedom  of  Maine. 

( "ade.  And  g»K>d  reason ;  for  thiTcby  is  Kngland 
maim'd,  and  tain  to  go  with  a  statV,  Gut  that  my^ 
puissance  holds  it  up.     Fellow  kings,  I  tell  you, 
tlmt  that  lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  com  moii-we*alth, 
and  made  it  an  eunuch :  and  mon;  than  that,he  can 


y.  Staf.  Well,  seeing  gentle  words  w  ill  not  pre- 
Assail  tlu'm  with  the  army  of  the  king.       [vail, 
Stqf.  Herald  away :  and,  throughout  every  towa. 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  art;  up  with  Cade ; 
That  those,  which  lly  btifore  the  battle  ends. 
May,  even  in  their  w  ives'  and  children's  sight, 
Bt»  iiang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors : — 
And  you,  that  be  the  king's  friends,  follow  me. 
\  Exeunt  the  two  StaffordH,  nith  their  train. 
lOl     Cade.  Anil  }ou,  that  love  the  commons,  fol- 
low me. — 
Xow  shew  yourselves  nu»n,  'tis  for  liberty. 
We  will  not  leave  one  lord,  one  gentleman: 
Span*  noiu',  but  such  as  po  in  clouted  shoon ; 
13  I' or  they  are  thrifty  honest  men,  and  such 
.\s  woufd  (but  that  they  dare  not)  take  our  parts. 
Dick.  They  arc  all  in  order,  and  march  tow  ard  us. 
(Mide.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  are  most 
out  of  order.  Come,  march  forward.       [Kxeunt, 
•JO 

SCENE    nr. 

Another  part  of  thf  field.    Ttw  jtarficsjiglit,  and 

both  the  Staffbrdfs  are  slain. 

Rc'Cnttr  Caicj  and  the  restt. 

Cade.  Where's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  Ashford  ? 

Dick.  Heri',  sir. 

(  V/(/r.  They  fell  before  thee  like  sheq)  and  oxen, 
and  thou  bchav'dst  thyself  as  if  thou  hadst  bei'U  in 
thine  own  slaughter-house:  therefore  thus  I  will 
reward  thee, — ^The  Ia'xA  shall  be  as  long  again  as 
it  is ;  and  thou  shall  have  a  licence  to  kill  for  a 
hundred  lacking  one. 

Dick.  I  di'sire  no  more. 

Cade.  And,  tospeak  truth,  thou  d«M«er>''st  no  less. 
This  monument  of  the  victory^  will  I  bear;  and 
the  IxKlit's  shall  be  dragged  at  my  horse'  heels 
'till  I  do  come  to  l^ndon,  wh«Te'  we  will  liave 
tlie  niayor's  s\\ord  borne  before  us. 

Dick.  If  w  I?  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break 
4i''0i>en  the  gaols,  and  h-l  out  the  prisoners. 

Cade.  Fear  not  that,  1  warrant  thee.  Come, 
t('t*s  marc!)  towards  Ix)ndon.  [^ICxeunt* 
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if  you  can  :The  Frenchmen 

are  our  enenues :  go  to  then,  I  ask  but  this:  Can 

he,  that  speaks  with  the  tongue  of  an  enemy,  be  a 

good  counsellor,  or  no  ? 

-'///.  No,  no ;  and  therefore  we'll  have  his  head. 


S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

4;>  niack'/Ieath. 

Enter  King  Ilennj  v:  th  a  supplication,  and  sina^n 

Margaret  niiliSud'oik's  head;  the  Duke  ofliuck- 

ingham,  and  the  Lord  Satf. 

2.  sMar.  Oft  have  I  heard — tluit  grief  softens 
jO  the  mind, 

.And  makes  it  feartul  and  degenerate ; 
Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  ci*ase  to  weep. 
But  w  ho  can  cease  to  weep,  and  look  on  this } 
Here  may  his  htrad  lie  on  my  throbbing  breast : 
But  whcTe's  the  body  tliat  I  should  embnu'e } 

Buck,  ^^'hat  answ  er  makes  your  grace  to  the 
rebels'  supplication  ? 

A'.  Henry.  I'll  send  some  holy  bishop  to  entreats 
For  God  forbid,  so  many  sunple  so\m 
6o|Should  perish  by  the  sword  !  And  I  myself. 
Rather  than  bloody  war  should  cut  them  sliorty 
Will  parley  with  Jack' Cade  their  general. — 


i.  e.  I  i)av  them  no  regard.      *  Here  Cade  must  be  supposed  to  take  off  StaiSbrd's  armour. 

^  I  Bui 
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But  stavy  ru  read  it  over  once  again.  [face 

9.  Afwr.  Ah»  barbannis  villains !  hath  this  lovely 
Rul'd*  like  a  wandering  planet,  over  nie ; 
And  could  it  not  enforce  them  to  relent. 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  same  ? 

JT.  Henry.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  sworn 
to  have  thy  head. 

Say.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  highness  shall  have 

AT.  Henry.  How  now,  madam  ?  [his. 

Lamenting  still)  and  mourning  SufTolk^s  deatli  ? 
I  fear,  my  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead, 
Tliou  wouldest  not  have  moum'd  so  much  for  me. 

£.  Mar.  No,  mv  love,  I  should  not  mourn,  but 
die  for  tnee. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

A'.  Henry.  How  now !  what  news  ?  why  com'sl 
thou  in  such  haste  > 

^f«».The rebels  are  in  Southwark :  Fly,  my  lord! 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himself  lord  Mortimer, 
Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house ; 
And  calls  your  grace  usurper,  openly. 
And  vows  to  crown  himself  in  Westjuinster. 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
()f  liinds  and  peasants,  rude  and  merciless : 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brother's  death 
Hath  nven  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed : 
All  scholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen, 
Thej'call — (alse  caterpillars,and  intendtheirdeath. 

A.  Henry.  O  graceless  men !  they  know  not 

wliat  they  do. 
^  Back.  My  gracious  lord,  retire  to  Kenelworth, 
Until  a  power  be  rais*d  to  put  them  down. 
S.  Mar.  Ah !  were  the  duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive. 
These  Kentish  rebels  should  be  soon  appeas'd. 

K,  Henry.  Lord  Say,  the  traitor  hateth  thee. 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Kenelworth. 

Say.  So  miglit  your  grace's  person  be  in  danger ; 
The  sight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes : 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  stay. 
And  live  alone  as  secret  as  I  may. ' 
Enter  another  Messenger. 

2  Met.  Jack  Cade  hath  eotten  London-bridge ; 
The  cttizcDS  fly  liim,  and  forsake  their  houses : 
The  rascal  people,  thirsting  after  prey. 
Join  with  the  traitor;  and  they  jointly  swear. 
To  spoil  the  city,  and  your  royal  court.    [h%rse. 

Buck,  Tlien  linger  not,  my  lord  :  away,  take 

A".  Henry.  Come,  Margaret ;  God,  ouV  hope, 
will  succour  us. 

S.  Mar.  My  hope  is  gone,  now  Suffolk  is  de- 
ceas'd.  frebels. 

K.Henry.  Fare^'ell,my  lord :  trust  not  to  Kentish 

Buck.  Trust  no  body,  for  fear  you  be  betray'd. 

Say.  The  trust  I  have  is  in  mme  innocence. 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  resolute.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 

London. 

Eater  Lard  SealeM^  and  others^  on  the  todUsofthe 

Tower.  Then  enter  two  or  three  Citizens  beUm, 

Seaki.  I|ow  now  I  Is  Jack  Cade  slain } 
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1  Cit  No,  my  lord,  nor  likely  to  be  slain;  for 
they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  those  that 
withstand  them:  The  lord  mayor  craves  aid  of 
your  honour  from  the  Tower,  to  defend  the  city 
trom  the  rebels.  [mand ; 

Scales.  Such  aid  as  I  can  spare,  you  sliaU  corn- 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  mvself. 
The  rebels  have  assay' d  to  win  the  lower. 
But  get  you  into  Smithfield,  gather  head, 
to  And  thither  will  I  send  you  Matthew  Gough ' : 
Fight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your  lives; 
And  so  farewell,  fur  1  must  hence  again.  lExeuni» 

SCENE    VI. 

Cannon-Street. 

Enter  Jack  Cade  and  the  rest.    He  strikes  his  stqf 

on  London-stone. 

Cade.  Now  is  Mortimer  lord  of  this  city.  And 
here,  sitting  upon  London^one,  I  cliarge  and 
-command,  that,  of  the  city's  cost,  the  pissing- 
conduit  run  notiiing  but  claret  wine  the  first  year 
of  our  reign.  And  now,  henceforward,  it  shall 
be  treason  for  any  that  calls  ftie  other  than— 
Lord  Morthner. 

Enter  a  Soldier  running. 

So!.  Jack  Cade !  Jack  Cade ! 

Cade.  Knock  hun  down  there.    [Tliey  kill  Mm. 

Smith.  If  this  fellow  be  wise,  he'll  never  call 
you  Jack  Cade  more ;  I  think,  he  hsiXh  a  very  fair 
warning. 

Dick.  My  lord,  there's  an  army  gather'd  to- 
gether in  Smithfield. 

Cade.  Come  then,  let's  go  fight  with  them  : 
But,  first,  go  and  set  London-bridge  on  hre ;  and, 
if  you  can,  burn  down  the  Tower  too.  Come, 
let's  away.  [Exeutu. 

SCENE    VIL 
^  Smithfield. 

Alarum.  Enter  Jack  Cade  with  his  company.  They 

fight  with  the  King's  forces,  and  Matthew  Gough 

is  slain. 

Cade.  So,  sirs: — 'Soyr  go  some  and  pull  down 
the  Savoy ;  others  to  the  inns  of  coiul ;  down 
with  them  all. 

Dick.  I  have  a  suit  unto  your  lordship. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  lordship,  thou  slialt  have  it  for 
that  word. 
30     Dick.  Only,  that  tlie  laws  of  England  may  come 
out  of  your  mouth. 

Jolm.  Mass,  'twill  be  sore  law  then;  for  he  was 

thrust  in  the  mouth  with  a  spear,  and  'tis  not 

whole  yet.  [Aside. 

30     Smith.  Nay,  John,  it  will  be  stinking  law ;  for  his 

breath  stinks  with  eating  toasted  cheese.  [Aside. 

Cade.  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  shall  be  so. 

Away,  bum  all  the  records  of  the  realm ;  my 

mouth  shall  be  the  parliament  of  £ngland. 

601    John.  Then  we  ace  like  to  have  biting  statutes, 

unless  his  teeth  be  puU'd  out.  [Aside. 
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'  According  to  Holinsbed,  Matthew  Gough  ^fas  "  a  man  of  ^at  wit  and  much  experience  in 
icati  of  chival)de,  the  which  in  contiauall  warres  had  spent  his  tune  in  senicc  of  the  kmg  and  his 
iatber.'* 

Q  q  2  Cud.' 


596 


SECOND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VL  [Act  4.  Scene  7- 


Cade.  And  Iicncefonvard  all  things  shall  be  in 
common. 

Enter  a  Mes.^en^tT. 

Afess,  My  lord,  a  prizo,  a  prize !  here's  the  lord 
Si!»y,  which  sold  the  town  in  Kranee  ;  he  that  made 
us  pay  one-and-twenty  fifteens,  and  one  siiilling 
to  the  pound,  tlie  hi'it  siil)sidv. 

A'w/fr  (korgf  fieri.s,  iiith  the  lordSar/. 
Cade.  Well,  he  shall  be  beheaded  for  il  teii  times. 
— Ah,  thou  say  ',  thou  serge,  nay,  thou  buckram 
loird!  now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our  ju- 
risdictlon.regal.  What  canst  thou  answer  to  my 
majesty,  for  giving  up  of  Normandy  untomonsii'ur 
Basimccu,  the  Dauphin  of  France?  Be  it  known 
unto  thee  by  these  presence; even  tiie  prest:nce  ot 
lord  Mortimer,  that  I  am  the  bi^som  that  must 
sweep  the  court  clean  of  such  filth  as  thou  art. 
Thou  hast  most  traitorously  corrupted  the  youth 
of  the  realm,  in  erecting  a 'grammar-school:  and 
whereas,  before,  our  fore-tathers  had  no  othci 
books  liut  the  score  and  tlic  tally,  thou  hast  caused 
printing'  to  be  usM ;  and,  contrary  to  the  king, 
his  crown,  and  dignity,  thou  Iiast  built  a  paper-mill. 
It  will  be  proved  to  thy  face,  that  thou  hast  men 
about  thee,  that  usually'talk  of  a  noun,  and  a  verb ; 
and  such  abominable  words,  as  no  christian  ear  can 
endure  to  hear.  Thou  hast  appointed  justices  of 
peace,  to  call  poor  men  before  them  about  mat- 
ters they  were  not  able  to  answer.  Moreover, 
thou  hast  put  them  in  prison ;  and,  because  they 
could  not  read  ',  thou  hast  hang*d  them ;  when, 
indeed,  only  for  that  cause  they  have  been  mcM 
worthy  to  live.  Thou  doat  ride  on  a  foot-cloth  * 
dost  thou  not  > 

Satf.  What  of  that  ? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  ought^st  not  to  lc»t  thy  horse 
wear  a  cloak,  when  honester  men  than  thou  go 
in  their  hose  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  shirt  too;  as  m}-silf, 
for  example,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  \  ou  men  of  Kent, 

I)ick\  What  sav  you  of  Kent  ?  [g^""*- 

«S'«y.  Nothing  but  this:  *' Vis  bona  terra,  mala 

Cade,  Auay  with  hun,  away  with  him!  he 
speaks  Latin.  '  [will. 

Sai/.  Hear  me  but  »|)eak,  and  bear  me  where  you 
Kent,  in  the  C'ommentarie*  Carsar  \irit, 
U  term*d  the  civiPst  pla^e  of  all  this  isle: 
Sweet  is  the  country,  because  full  of  riches; 
The  jK'ople  liberal,  valiant,  active,  wealthy ; 
Which  makes  mc  hope  }ou  are  not  void  of  pity. 
1  sold  not  Maine,  1  lobt  not  Normandy ; 
Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lose  my  life. 
Justice  w-itli  favour  have  1  always  done ;  [never. 
Prayers  and  tears  have  mov*d'  me,  gifts  could 
Wiien  have  1  aught  exacted  at  your  hand»? 
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Kent^  to  maintain,  the  king,  the  realm,  and  vou, 
f-arge  gifts  have  1  bestow *d  on  learned  clerks. 
Because  my  book  ])referf  *d  me  to  the  king : 
And — stH.»ing  ignorance  is  the  curse  of  God, 
Knowledge  tlie  wing  w  lierexs  ith  we  lly  to  heaven,— 
Unless  you  be  prississ'd  with  devilish  spirits, 
Vou  cannot  but  forbear  to  murdi-r  me. 
This  tongue  hath  parleyed  unto  foreign  kings 
b'or  your  behoof. '  [field? 

Cade.  Tut !  when  struck' st  thou  one  blow  in  the 

Saif.  Great  men  have  rea(.-hing  hands:  oft  have 
I  struck 
Those  that  I  never  saw,  and  stmck  them  dead. 

Gcor^f.  O  monstrous  coward !  what,  to  come 
behind  folks !  [your  good. 

Saj/.  These  cheeks  arc  pale  with  watching  for 

Cade.  Give  him  a  box  o*  the  ear,  and  that  will 
make  *em  red  again. 

Satf.  Longsitlingto  determine  poor  men'scauses 
Hath  made  me  full  of  sickness  and  diseases. 

Cade.  Ye  shall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and 
the  help  of  a  hatchet. 

Dick.  AN'hy  dost  thou  quiver,  man  ? 

Sd!/.  Ihe  pal«y,  and  not  fear,  provokes  me. 

Cade.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us ;  as  who  should  say, 
ril  be  even  with  you.  I'll  see  if  his  head  will 
>tand  steadier  on  a  pole,  or  no :  Take  him  away^ 
and  behead  him. 

•Sciy.  Tell  me,  wlurrein  have  I  offended  most? 
Have  1  aflected  wealth,  or  honour?  speak. 
.Vre  my  chests  lill'd  up  with  extorted  jijold? 
Is  my  api)arel  sumptuous  to  behold  ? 
Whom  have  I  injurM,  that  ye  seek  my  death? 
These  hands  are  treefroin  guiltless  blood«shedding. 
This  breast  fromharbouring  foul  deceit  fulthoughts. 
O,  let  me  live ! 

Cade.  1  feel  remorse  in  myself  with  his  words: 
but  Til  bridle  it;  he  shall  die,  an  it  be  but  for 
pleading  so  .well  for  his  life.  Away  with  him! 
he  hah  a  familiar^  under  his  tongue;  bespeaks 
not  o*  God's  name.  Go,  take  him  away,  1  say, 
and  strike  olf  his  head  presently ;  and  then  break 
into  his  son-in-law's  house.  Sir  James  Cromer, 
and  strike  off  his  head,  and  bring  them  both  upon 
Iw  o  i)oles  hither. 

yill.  It  shall  be  done.  [prayers. 

Sat/.  Ah,  countrymen !  if  when  you  make  your 
Cfod  should  l>e  so  obdurate  as  yourselves. 
How  would  it  fan?  with  your  departed  souls? 
Vnd  therefore  yet  relent,  and  save  my  life. 

Cade.  Aw  ay  witli  him,  and  do  as  I  coniinand  ye. 

lExetint  soffie,  tiith  lord  Say, 
'The  proudest  peer  of  the  realm  shall  not  wear  a 
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head  on  his  shoulders,  unless  he  pay  me  tribute; 
there  shall  not  a  maid  be  married,  but  she  shall  paj 
to  me  her  maidenhead '  ere  they  have  it :  Men 


'  Sa?/  was  the  old  word  for  Milk ;  on  this,  depends  the  series  of  degradation,  from  say  to  serge,  from 


passage  by  chance,  and  would  read :  *'  When  have  I  aught  exacted  at  your  hand.  But  to  maintain 
the  king,  "the  realm,  and  you?"  Mr.  Stcevens  proposes  to  ready  "  i/r*i<  to  maintain,"  fyc,  i.e. 
strenuously  resolved  to  the  utmost ^  to,  &c.  *  A  Jamiliar  is  a  darinon  who  was  supposed  to  attend 
(It  c;ilL        '  Muding  to  an  ancieat  usage  during  the  existence  of  the  feudal  tenuretk 

shall 
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thall  hokl  of  me  in  capitc ;  and  we  charge  and 
conunacd,  Uiat  their  M'tves  be  as  free  as  heart  can 
wish,  or  tongue  can  tell. 

Dick.  My  lord,  whon  shall  we  goto  Cheapside, 
and  take  up  commodities  upon  our  bills  ' } 

Cade.  Niarrv,  presently. 

AIL  O  brave ! 

Reenter  one  with  the  h'ads. 

Cade.  But  is  not  this  braver  ? — Ix't  them  kiss 
one  another;  for  they  lov'd  well,  when  they 
were  alive.  Now  part  them  again,  lest  they  con- 
!>ult  about  the  givmg  up  of  some  more  towns  in 
France.  Soldiers,  defer  the  spoil  of  the  city  until 
night :  for  with  tikese  l>ome  before  us,  instead  o« 
maces,  we  will  ride  tiirou^h  the  streets ;  and,  at 
O'cry  comer,  have  them  kiss '. — Away.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE    VIII. 

Southisxirk. 

Alarum,  and  retreat.    Enter  again  Cade,  and  uli 

his  rabbiement. 

Cade.  Up  Fish-street!  down  Saint  Magnus' 
comer !  kill  and  knock  down !  throw  them  into 

Thames ! {A  parlei/  soimdcd 

What  noise  is  this  I  hear  ?  Dare  any  be  so  bold 

to  sound  retreat  and  parley,  when  I  command 

them  kill?. 

Enter  Buckingham,  and  old  Clifford,  attended. 

Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  tliat  dare,  and  will 
disturb  thee  :• 
Know,  Cade,  we  come  ambassadors  from  the  king 
I'nto  the  commons,  whom  thou  hast  mis-led ; 
And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all. 
That  will  forsake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

Clif.  VTIiat  say  ye,  countrymen  ?  will  ye  relent, 
And  yield  to  meix-v,  whilst  tis  otfer'd  you ; 
Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  your  deaths  ? 
Who  loves  the  king,  and  willembrace  his  pardon, 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  say — God  save  his  majesty  I 
Who  hateth  him,  and  lionours  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake, 
bhake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pass  by. 

AU.  Go<l  save  the  king !  God  save  the  king ! 

Cadr.  What,  Buckingham,  and  ClilFord,  areye 
*)  brave  ? — And  you,  base  peasants,  do  ye  believe 
him  ?  will  you  needs  be  hang*d  with  your  pardons 
aboutyournecks  ?  Hath  my  sword  therefore  broke 
through  J^ondon  gates,  that  you  should  leave  me 
at  the  White-hart  in  Southwark  ?  1  thought,  ye 
would  never  liave  given  out  these  arms,  *till  you 
had  recover*d  your  ancient  freedom :  but  you  are 
all  recreants,  and  dastards ;  and  delight  to  live  in 
slavery  to  the  nobility.  Let  theth  break  your 
backs  with  burdens,  take  your  houses  over  your 
heads,  ravish  j'our  wives  and  daughters  before 
your  feces :  F  or  me, — I  will  make  shift  for  one ; 
and  so— Ood's  curse  light  upon  you  all ! 

AIL  WVll  follow  Cade,  we'U  follow  Cade. 

Cttf.  Is  Cade  the  son  of  Henrv  the  tifth, 
IVt  thus  yoM  do  exclaim — ^you^U  go  with  him  ? 


Will  he  conduct  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
And  make  the  meanest  of  you  earls  and  dukes?. 
Alas,  he  hath  no  home,  no'place  to  tly  to ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  live,  but  by  the  spoil. 
Unless  by  robbing  of  your  friends,  and  us. 
Wer't  not  a  shame,  tliat,  whilst  vou  live  at  jar, 
Hie  fearful  French,  whom  you  late  vanquished, 
Should  make  a  start  o'er  seas,  and  vanquish  yo  j  ? 
Methiiiks,  already,  in  this  civil  broil, 

10  I  see  them  lording  it  in  London  streets. 
Crying — fiUageois!  unto  all  they  meet. 
Belter,  ten  thousand  base-born  Cades  miscarr}'. 
Than  you  should  stoop  unto  a  FVcnchman^s  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  lost ; 
Spare  En«?land,  for  it  is  your  native  coast : 
Ilenry  hath  money,  you  are  strong  and  manly ; 
God  on  our  side,  doubt  not  of  victory. 

AU.  A  Clitlbrd !  a  Clifford !  we'll  follow  the 
king,  and  Clifford. 

Cade.  Was  ever  feather  so  lightly  blo^Ti  to 
and  fro,  as  this  multitude  ?  The  name  of  Henry 
the  hfth  hales  them  to  an  hundred  mischiefs,  and 
makes  them  leave  me  desolate.  I  see  them  lay  their 
heads  together,  to  surprize  me  •  my  sword  make 

25|^vay  for  me,  for  here  is  no  staying. — In  despight 
of  the  devils  and  hell,  have  through  the  very  midst 
of  you !  and  heavens  and  honour  be  witness,  that 
no 'want  of  resolution  in  me,  but  only  my  fol- 
lowers* base  and  ignominious  treasons,  makes  me 

30  betake  me  to  my  heels.  [Exit, 

Buck.  What,  is  lie  fled  ?  go  some,  and  follow  him ; 
And  he,  that  brings  his  head  unto  the  kin^. 

Shall  have  a  thousand  crow  ns  fur  his  reward. 

\Eiaint9ome  qftliem. 

35  Follow  me,  soldiers;  we'll  devise  a  mean 
To  reconcile  you  all  unto  the  king.        [Exeunt, 
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SCENE    IX. 

Kenelziorth  Castle. 
40  Sound  trumpets.    Enter  King  Henri/,  Slueen  Mar* 
garct,  and  Somerset,  on  the  Terras. 
K.  Henry.  Was  ever  king,  thatjoy'd  an  earthly 
throne. 
And  could  command  no  more  contenjt.than  I  ? 
43  No  sooner  was  I  crept  out  of  my  cradle. 
But  1  was  made  a  king,  at  nine  months  old ; 
Was  never  subject  longM  to  be  a  king. 
As  I  do  long  and  wish  to  be  a  subject. 
Enter  Buckingham  and  Clijbrd. 
50|    Buck.  Health  and  glad  tidings,  to  your  majesty ! 
A".  Henry.  Why,  Buckingham,  is  the  traitor 
C^de  sufpriz'd  ? 
Or  is  he  but  retif  a  to  make  him  strong? 

Enter  brinrv,  multitudes,  zoith  haliers  ahout  their  neckt, 

Clif.  He*s  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  his  powers  do 
yield; 
And  humbly  thus  with  halters  on  their  necks 
Expect  your  highness'  doom,  of  life  or  death. 
A.  Henry.  Then,  heaven,  set  ope  thy  everlasting 
60  gates. 

To  ^nt^rtain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praise ! 


'  A  pun,  perhaps  alluding  to  the  brawn  bills,  or  halberds,  with  which  the  commons  were  anciently 
^rined  ^  This  feet  is  recorded  by  Holinshcd,  p.  634 ;  "  and  as  it  were  in  ^  spite  (paused  them  in 
frtfr  street  to  kistc  together,'' 

•  ftq3  Soldiers 
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Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redecmM  your  lives, 
And  shcw*d  how  well  you  love  your  prince  and 

country : 
Continue  still  in  this  so  good  a  mind, 
And  Henry,  though  he  l>c  unfortunate. 
Assure  yourselves,  will  never  be  unkind : 
And  so,  with  thanks,  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
I  do  dismiss  you  to  your  several  cuuntrii's.    - 

AIL  God  save  the  kine !  God  save  the  king ! 
Enter  a  Messenger, 

Mts.  Please  it  vour  grace  to  be  advertised. 
The  duke  of  Yort  is  newly  come  from  Ireland ; 
And  with  a  puissant  and  a  mighty  power. 
Of  Gallo>^'-glasses,  and  stout  Kernes ', 
Is  marching  hitherward  in  proud  array ; 
And  still  proclaimeth,  as  he  comes  along. 
His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  duke  of  Somerset,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

A'.  Henry.  I'hus  stands  my  state,  'twixt  Cade 
and  York  distress'a ; 
Like  to  a  ship,  that,  having  'soapM  a  tempest. 
Is  straightway  calm'd,  and  boarded  with  a  pirate : 
But  now  is  Cade  driven  back,  his  men  dispersed; 
And  now  is  York  in  anns,  to  second  him. 
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I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  and  meet  liiin ; 
And  ask  him,  what's  the  reason  of  these  arms. 
Tell  him,  Til  send  duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower: — 
And,  Somerset,  we  will  commit  thee  thither. 
Until  his  army  be  dismissed  from  him. 

Som.  My  lord, 
I'll  yield  myself  to  prison  willingly. 
Or  unto  death,  to  dfo  my  country  good. 

K.  Hen,  In  any  case  be  not  too  rough  in  terms ; 
For  he  is  fierce,  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

Buck,  I  will,  my  lord ;  and  doubt  not  so  to  deal. 
As  all  things  shall  redound  unto  your  good. 

K.  Henry.  Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to 
govern  better ; 
For  yet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  reign. 

lExfunt. 

SCENE    X. 

A  Garden  in  Kent. 

Enter  Jack  Cade. 
Cade.  'Fie  on  ambition  !  fie  on  myself ;  that  45 
^ve  a  sword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famish !  These 
five  days  have  I  hid  me  in  these  woods ;  and  durst 
not  peep  out,  for  all  the  country  is  lay'd  for  me; 
but  now  am  I  so  hungry,  that  it  1  might  have  a 
lease  of  my  life  for  a  thousand  years,  I  could  stav  50 
DO  longer.  Wherefore,  on  a  brick-wall  have  1 
climb'd  into  this  garden;  to  see  if  I  can  eat  grass, 
or  pick  a  sallet  another  while,  which  is  not  amiss 
to  cool  a  man's  stomach  this  hot  weather.  And,  I 
think,  this  word  sallet  was  bom  to  do  me  good : 
for,  many  a  time,  but  for  a  sallet',  my  brain-pan 
bad  been  cleft  witli  a  brown  bill ;  and,  many  a 
time,  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely  march- 
ing, it  hath  serv'd  mc  instead  of  a  quart»pot  to 
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drink  in ;  and  now  tlie  word  sallet  must  serve  me 
to  feed  on. 

Enter  Iden,  xvith  Servants, 

Iden,  Lord,  who  would  live  tunnoiled  m  the 
And  may  enjoy  such  quiet  walks  as  these  ?  [court. 
This  small  inheritance,  my  father  left  me, 
Contcntfth  me,  ahd  's  worth  a  monarchy. 
I  seek  not  to  wax  great  by  others'  waining ; 
Or  gather  wealth,  1  care  not  with  wliat  envy  ; 
lOSufliceth,  that  I  have  maintains  my  state, 
;\n(l  sends  the  poor  well  pleased  from  my  gate. 

Cade,  Here's  the  lord  of  the  soil  come  to  seize 
me  for  a  stray,  for  entering  his  fee-simple  without 
leave.  Ah,  villain,  thou  m  lit  betray  me,  and  get  a 
thousand  crowns  of  the  king  for  carrying  my  head 
to  him ;  but  [*ll  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  os- 
tridge,  and  swallow  my  sword  like  a  great  pin, 
ere  thou  and  I  part. 

/rfen.  Why,  rude  companion,  whatsoe'er  thou  be, 
I  know  thee  not ;  Why  then  should  1  betray  thee  ? 
Is't  not  enough,  to  break  into  my  garden. 
And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds. 
Climbing  mv  walls  in  spight  of  me  the  owner. 
But  thou  wi[t  brave  me  with  these  saucy  terms  ? 

C<uie,  Brave  thee  ?  ay,  by  the  best  blood  that 
ever  was  broach*  d,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  oil 
me  well :  I  have  eat  no  meat  these  five  days ; 
yet,  come  thou  and  thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not 
leave  you  all  as  dead  as  a  door-nail,  I  pray  God, 
I  may' never  eat  grass  more. 

Iden,  Nay,  it  shall  ne'er  be  said,  while  England 
stands. 
That  Alexander  Iden,  an  esquire  of  Kent, 
1  ook  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famish'd  man. 
Oppose  thy  stedfast-gazing  eyes  to  mine. 
See  if  thou  canst  out-face  me  with  thy  looks. 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  lesser : 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fist ; 
I'hy  leg  a  stick,  compared  witn  this  tnmcheon ; 
40  My  foot  shall  fight  with  all  the  strength  thou  hast ; 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air. 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  earth. 
As  tor  more  words,  whose  greatness  answers  wordS| 
Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  forbears '. 

Cade,  By  my  valour,  the  most  complete  cham- 
pion that  ever  i  heard. Steel,  if  thou  turn  the 

edge,or  cut  not  out  the  burly-bon'd  clown  in  chines 
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O,  I  am  slain !  famine,  and  no  other 
me :  let  ten  thousand  devils  come  against  me,  and 
give  me  but  the  ten  meals  I  have  lost,  and  Td  defy 
Uiem  all.  Wither,  sarden ;  and  be  henceforth 
a  burying-place  to  all  that  do  dwell  in  this  house, 
because  the  unconquer'd  soul  of  Cade  is  fled. 
Iden,  Is't  Cade  that  I  have  slain,  that  monstrous 
traitor? 
Sword,  I  will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed^ 

'  Gallowglasses  and  Kernes  were  two  orders  of  foot  soldiers  among  the  Irish.  '  A  mdlet,  by 

corruption  from  cmlcta,  a  helmet,  (says  Skinner,)  quia  galea  caiatajuerunt,  '  That  is.  As  for 

more  words,  whose  pomp  may  answer  words,  and  only  words,  I  idiaU  forbear  them,  imd  fi;f'er  the  rtst 
to  my  sword. 

And 


of  beef  ere  thou  sleep  in  thy  sheath,  I  beseech  Jove 
on  my  knees,  thou  may'st  be  tum'd  to  hobnails. 


[Here  theujigk. 
,  hatn  uain 
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And  hang  thre  o*cr  my  tonib»  when  I  am 

dead  * : 
Ni-'er  shall  thb  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point ; 
But  thou  shah  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat^ 
'Jo  enibla/c  the  honour tliat  thy  master  got. 

CaJf.  I  den,  farewell ;  and  be  proud  of  thy  vie- 
tory :  Tell  Kent  from  me,  she  hath  lost  her  best 
man,  and  exhort  all  the  world  to  be  cowards ;  for 
I,  that  nt'ver  fearM  any,  am  van(|uish*d  by  famine, 
nut  by  valour.  '  '    \^Dies. 
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IdeiL  How  muck  thou  ^i^oog'st  me,  heaven 
be  mv  judge.  [thee ! 

Die,  damned  \sreteh,  the  curse  of  her  that  bate 
.-Vnd  as  1  thrust  thy  body  in  with  my  sword, 
o  wish  I,  I  might  thrust  thy  soul  to  hell, 
iience  will  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
Unto  a  dunghill,  which  shall  be  thy  grave, 
iVnd  there  cut  oif  thy  most  ungracious  head; 
Which  I  will  besr  in  triumph  to  the  king, 
Leaving  thy  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon.  {Exit, 


ACT 


V. 


S  C  E  N  E    I. 

Fitlds  war  Saint  Jlbant.  * 

Eni€T  York^  attended,  with  drum  and  eoiours. 

fork,  at  a  dUtancefrom  kiafoilfnvers. 

'ROM  Irebnd  thus  comes  York,  to  claim  his 
right. 
And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head : 
King,  bells,  aloud ;  bum,  bontires,clear  and  bright. 
To  entertain  ^eat  Englaiurs  lawhil  king. 
Ah,  mncta  imgestas !  wt«o  would  not  buy  thee  dear  ? 
Let  them  ol>ev,  that  know  not  how  to  rule : 
Ibis  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold: 
1  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  wonls. 
Except  a  sword,  or  scepter,  balance  it '. 
A  scepter  shall  it  have,  have  1  a  soul : 
On  which  1*11  toss  the  tlower-de-luce  of  France. 

Enter  Bucking/uim. 
Whom  hare  we  here  ?  Biickingiiam,  to  disturb  me  r 
'llie  king  hath  sent  him,  sure :  1  must  dissemble. 

Buck.  York,  if  thou  meanest  vi  ell,  I  greet  thee 
well.  Lff'eeting. 

York.  Humphrey  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy 
An  thou  a  messenger,  or  come  of  pleasure  ? 

Back,  A  messengerfrom  Henry,  our  dread  liege. 
To  know  the  reason  of  these  arms  in  peace ; 
Or  why,  thou — being  a  subject  a^  1  am, 


thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  sworn, 
Shoukl'st  raise  so  great  a  powerwitliout  his  leave. 
Or  dare  to  bring  thy  force  so  near  the  court. 

York.  Scarce  can  1  speak,  my  choler  is  so  great. 
Oh,  I  could  hew  up  rocks,  and  tight  with  Hint, 
1  am  so  ancry  at  thi*se  abject  tenns ; 
And  DOfw,  iiIlc  Ajax  Telamonius, 
On  sheep  and  oxen  could  I  spend  my  fury ! 
1  am  fu  bettor  bom  than  is  the  king ; 
More  like  a  king,  more  kingly  in  my  thoughts: 
But  1  must  make  fiur  weatlicr  yet  a  while, 
1111  Henry  be  more  weak,  and  1  more  strong. — 
O  Buckingham,  I  pr'ythee  pardon  me, 
'Hoi  I  have  given  bo  answer  all  this  while ; 
My  mind  was  troubled'with  deep  melancholy. 
'Ik  cause  why  I  hairc  brought  this  army  hif her, 
I«— to  remove  proud  Somerset  from  the  king* 

*  I  will  make  a  vottre  offering  of  thee,  and  for  that  puipose  hang  thee 
f^upoie  to  have  m^  body  laid,  when  I  an^  <^ad.       *  That  is,  balance  m] 
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Seditious  to  his  grace,  and  to  the  state. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  presumption  on  thy  part : 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end, 
'20  The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand ; 
iThe  duke  of  Somerset  b  in  the  Tower. 
York.  Ljxm  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner? 
Bwck.  Lpon  mine  honour,  he  b  prisoner. 
York.  Tlien,  Buckingham,  I  do  dbmiss  my 
25  powew.— 

Soldiers,  1  thank  you  all;  disperse  yourselves ^ 
Meet  me  to-morrow  in  Saint  George's  field. 
You  shall  have  pay,  and  every  thing  you  wish.— 
And  let  my  sovereign,  virtuoiu  Henr)', 
30  Command  my  eldest  soUy-^-nay,  all  my  sons,— 
As  pledges  ot  mv  fcaltv  and  love, 
I'll  send  them  all  as  willing  as  I  Uvc ; 
Lands,  goods,  horse,  armour,  any  thing  I  have 
Is  his  to  use,  so  Somerset  may  die. 
35     Buck.  York,  I  commend  thb  kind  submission : 
\Vc  twain  will  go  into  hb  highness'  tent 
Enter  King  Henry,  and  Attendants, 
K.  Henry.  Buckingham,  doth  York  intend  nO' 
harm  to  us, 
4olThat  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in  arm  ? 
York.  In  all  submission  and  humility, 
York  doth  present  himself  unto  your  liighness. 
K.  Henry.  l*hcn  what  intend  these  forces. thou 
dost  bring? 
45     York.To  heave  the  traitor  Somerset  from  hence  ; 
.And  fight  agamst  that  monstrous  rebel.  Cade,  . 
W  horn  since  I  hear  to  be  discomfited. 
Enter  Jden,  with  Cadets  head. 
Idcn.  If  one  so  rude,  and  of  so  mean  Gonditioo« 
50  May  pass  into  the  presence  of  a  king, 
Lo,  I  present  your  grace  a  traitor's  head, 
I'hc  head  of  Cade,  whom  I  in  combat  slew. 
A'.  Henry,  The  head  of  Cade  ?— Great  God, 

how  just  art  thou ! 

55  O,  let  me  view  his  visage  be'uig  dead, 

I'hat  living  wrought  me  such  exceeding  trouble. 

Tell  me,my  friend,  art  tlioutUe  manthatslev^-  him  ? 

Iden.  I  was,  an*t  like  your  majesty*  [degree? 

K.  Henrij.  How  art  thdy  cair  d  ?  and  wliat  is  thy 

60     Iden.  Alexander  Iden,  tliat's  my  name ; 

over  the  tomb  in  which  I 
my  hand, 

A  poor 
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A  poor  CTquirc  of  Kent,  that  loves  the  king. 

.  Buck.  So  please  it  you,iiiy  Iord,'twere  not  amiss 
He  were  created  knight  for  his  pood  service. 

A".  Henry.  I  den,  kneel  down ;  [lie  kneels]  Rise 
up  a  knight. 
We  give  thee  for  reward  a  thousand  marks ; 
And  will,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 

Jden.  May  Idcn  live  to  merit  such  a  boimty, 
And  never  hve  but  true  unto  his  liege ! 

A".  Heurif.  See,  Buckingham !  Somerset  comes 
with  the  queen ; 
Go,  bid  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  duke. 
Enter  Sueen  Margaret i^  and  Somerset. 

2.  Mar.  For  thousand  Yorks  he  shall  not  hide 
his  head. 
But  boldly  stand,  and  front  him  to  his  face. 

York.  How  now !  is  Somerset  at  liberty  > 
Then,  York,unloose  thy  long-imprison'd  thoughts, 
-And  let  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart 
Sliall  I  cnciure  tSe  sight  of  Somerset? — 
False  king !  why  hast  thou  broken  faith  with  me. 
Knowing  how  hardly  1  can  brook  abuse? 
King  did  I  call  thee  ?  no,  thou  art  not  king ; 
Not  fit  to  govern  and  rule  multitudes, 
^y  ijich  dar*st  not,  no,  nor  canst  not  rule  a  traitor. 
That  head  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  crown ; 
Thy  hand  is  made  to  grasp  a  palmer*s  staff. 
And  not  to  grace  an  awfui  princely  scepter. 
1  hat  gold  must  round  engirt  these  brows  of  mine ; 
Whose  smile  and  frown,  like  to  Adiilles'  spear. 
Is  able  with  the  cliangc  to  kill  and  cure. 
Here  is  a  liand  to  hold  a  scepter  up. 
And  with  the  ^ame  to  act  controlling  \avrs. 
Give  place ;  by  heaven,  thou  shalt  rule  no  more 
0*cr  liiin,  whom  heaven  created  for  thy  ruler, 

Som.  O' monstrous  traitor  !-:-I  arrest  tbee,  York, 
Of  capital  treason  'gainst  the  king  and  crown : 
Obey,  audacious  ti^itor ;  kneel  for  grace. 

York.  Sirrah,  call  in  my  sons  to  be  my  bail. — 

[£jr//  an  Attendant. 
Wouklst  liave  me  kneel  ?  first  let  me  ask  of  these, 
If  thi*y  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man. — 
1  know,  ere  they  will  let  me  go  to  ward, 
'lliey'llpawntheirswords  for  my  enfranchisement. 

Q.  Alar.  Call  hitlier  CliU'ord ;  bid  him  come 
amain, 
To  sav,  if  that  the  bastard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

York.  O  blood-bespotted  Neapolitan, 
Out-cast  of  Naj)les,  Lngland*s  bloody  scourge ! 
The  sons  of  York,  thy  betters  in  theu*  birth. 
Shall  be  their  father's  bail ;  and  bane  to  those 
That  for  my  surety  will  refuse  the  boj's. 

Enter  Edv^ard  and  Richard. 

See,  where  they  come ;  Til  warrant,  they'll  make 
it  good. 

Enter  Clifford. 
S.  Mar,  And  here  icpmes  Clifford,  to  deny 

their  bail. 
Clif.  b'-alth  and  all  happiness  to  my  lord  the 

king!  IKneels. 
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York.  We  thank  thee,  Clifford :  Say,  what 
news  with  thee  ? 
Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look : 
We  arc  thy  sovereign,  Clifford,  uieel  again ; 
For  thy  mistaking  so,  we  pardon  thee. 

Clif.  This  is  my  king,  Y  ork,  I  do  not  mistake  \ 
But  thou  mistak'st  me  much,  to  think  I  do: — 
To  Bedlam  with  him !  is  the  man  grown  mad  ? 

A".  Henry.  Ay,Clifford ;  a  bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
Makes  him  oppose  himself  a^inst  his  king. 

Clif.  He  is  a  traitor ;  let  hun  to  the  Tower, 
And  crop  away  that  factious  pate  of  his. 

5.  Mar.  He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey ; 
His  sons,  he  says,  shall  give  their  words  for  him. 

York,  Will  you  not,  sons?  [serx'e. 

E.  Plan.  Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will 

R.  Plan.  And  if  words  will  not,  tlien  our  wea- 
pons shall.  [here ! 

Clif.  \v'hy,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we 

York.  Look  in  a  glass,  and  call  thy  image  §o ; 
I  am  thv  king,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor. — 
Call  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears  *, 
That,  with  the  very  shaking  of  their  chains, 
'Iliey  may  astonish  these  fell  lurking  curs : 
Bid  Salisbury,  and  Warwick,  come  to  me. 
Drums.  Enter  tite  Earls  ofirarwick  and  Salisbury, 

CI  if.  Are  these  lliy  bears  ?  we'll  bait  thy  bears 
to  death. 
And  manacle  the  bear-ward  in  their  chains, 
If  tJiou  dar'st  bring  them  to  the  baiting-place. 

R.  Plan.Oii  have  I  seen ^  a  hot  o'er-weening  cur 
Run  back  and  bite,  because  he  was  withheld; 
Who,  being  suffered  with  the  bear's  fell  paw. 
Hath  clapp  d  his  tail  between  his  legs,  and  cry'd: 
;Vnd  such  a  piece  of  sen'ice  will  you  do. 
If  you  oppose  yourselves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

Clif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigested  lump, 
As  crooked  in  thy  mamiers  as  thy  shape ! 

York.  Nay,  we  shall  heat  you  tliorougly  anon. 

Clif.  Take  heed,  lest  by  your  heat  you  burn 
yourselves.  rtobow?-r 

K.  Henry,  Why, Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot 
Old  Salisbury, — shame  to  thy  silver  hair. 
Thou  mad  mis-leader  of  thv  brain-sick  son! 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the  ruffian, 
And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles  ? — 
Oh,  where  is  faith?  oh,  where  is  loyalty? 
If  it  be  banish'd  from  the  frosty  head. 
Where  diall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  ? 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  vwir. 
And  shame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood  > 
Wliy  iiit  thou  old,  and  waiit'st  experience  ? 
()r  whiTcfore  dost  abuse  it,  if  thou  hast  it? 
For  hliame !  in  duty  bend  tliy  knee  to  me. 
That  bows  unto  tlie  grave  with  miekle  age. 

Sal.  My  lord,  I  liave  consiiU'f'd  with  myself 
The  title  of  this  most  renowned  duke; 
And  in  my  conscience  do  repute  his  grace 
6orilie  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  seat    [me{ 
K.Henry.  Hast  thou  not  sworn  allegiance  unto 
Sal,  I  have. 
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'  The  Nevils,  earls  of  Wanvick,  had  a  hear  and  rtfgged  it(^  for  their  cognizance, 
bating  was  anciently  a  royal  sport. 
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A*.  «pirf^. 
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K,  Henry,  Canst  thou  dispense  with  heaven  for 
such  an  oath  ? 

Sfd.  It  is  great  sin,  to-swcar  unto  a  sin ; 
But  greater  sin,  to  keep  a  sinfiil  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  soiemn  vow 
To  do  a  murderous  deed/to  rob  a  man. 
To  force  a  spotless  virgin*s  chastity, 
To  reave  the  orphan  ot  his  patrimony, 
I'o  wring  the  widow  from  ner  customed  riglit ; 
And  have  no  other  reason  for  this  w^rong. 
But  tliat  he  was  bound  by  a  solemn  oath  ? 

S.  Mar,  A  subtle  traitor  needs  no  suopii'ister. 

K,  Henry,  Call  Buckingham,  and  bici  him  arm 
himself.  [hast, 

York,  Call  Buckingham,  and  all  the  friends  thou 
I  am  rcsolv'd  for  death,  or  dignity. 

Old  Clif.  The  lirst  i  warrant  thee,  if  dreams 
prove  true. 

JTar.You  were  best  go  to  bed,  and  dream  again. 
To  keq>  thee  from  the  tempest  of  the  field. 

Old  Clif,  I  am  resolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  storm, 
Than  any  thou  can'st  conjure  up  to-day : 
And  that  I'll  write  upon  thy  burgonet  *, 
Might  I  but  know  thee  by  thv  house's  badge. 

Uar.  Now  by  my  father's  badge,  old  Nevil's 
crest. 
The  rampant  bear  chainM  to  the  ragc;ed  staff, 
lliis  day  I'll  wear  aloft  my  burgonet, 
(As  on  a  mountain  top  the  cedar  shews. 
That  keeps  his  leaves  in  spight  of  any  storm) 
Even  to  affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 

Old  Clif.  And  from  thyburgonet  I'llrendthybear, 
And  tread  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt. 
Delight  the  bear-ward  tliat  protects  the  bear. 

y.  clif.  And  so  to  arms,  victorious  noble  father. 
To  quell  these  traitors  and  their  'complices. 

R.  Plan.  Vie !  charity,  for  sliame !  speak  not 
in  spight. 
For  you  shall  sup  with  Jem  Cfirht  to-night. 

Y^Clif.  Foulstigmatic',  that's  more  tlian  thou 
canst  tflL 

fl.  Plan.  If  not  in  heaven,  you'll  surely  sup  in 
hell.  '  [ExauU  ieveraUy. 

SCENE      II. 
The  Field  qf  Battle  at  Saint  Albans, 
Enter  ifarwick. 
ror.Clifronl  of  Cumberland,'tisWarwick  calls! 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  bear. 
Now, — when  the  angry  trumpet  sounds  alarm, 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air, — 
C'litTord,  I  say,  come  forth  and  fieht  with  me ! 
Proud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  calling  thee  to  arms. 

Enter  York. 
How  now,  my  noble  lord  ?  what,  all  a-foot  ? 

York.Thc  deadly-handedCliffordslewmysteed; 
But  match  to  match  I  have  encounter*  d  him, 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  cro^s 
£rcn  of  the  bonny  beast  he  loy'd  so  well. 
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Enter  Clifford. 

^ar.  Of  one  or  both  ot  us  the  time  is  come.  * 

York.  Holdj  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some  other 
chase. 
For  I  myself  must  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

f^ar.  Then,  nobly,  York;  'tis  for  a  crown 
tliou  fight'st.— 
Vs  1  intend,  Clifford,  to  tlirive  to-day, 
It  grieves  my  soul  to  leave  thee  unnssail'd.    -    ' 

[Exit  If'arwick. 

Cl(f  What  seest  thou  in  me,  ^  ork  ?  why  dost 
thou  pause  ? 

York.  W  ith  thy  brave  bearing  should  I  be  in  love. 
But  that  thou  art  so  fast  mine  enemy,     [esteem. 

Cl/f.  Nor  should  thy  prowess  want  praise  and 
But  that  'tis  shewn  ignobly,  and  in  treason. 

York,  So  let  it  help  me  now  against  thy  sword. 
As  I  in  iustice  and  true  right  express  it! 

Clif.  Nf  y  soul  and  body  on  the  action  both ! — 

York.  A  dreadful  lay  * ! — address  *  thee  instantly. 

[Fight,  and  Clifford  Jails. 

Clif.  La  fin  couronne  Us  auvres.  {Dies. 

Yorkf  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for  thou 
.     art  still.  • 

Peace  with  his  soul,  heaven,  if  it  be  tliy  will! 

[Exit. 
Efiter  vounft  Clifford. 

Y.  Clif.  Shanie  and  contusion !  all  is  on  the  rput ; 
Fear  fi^mes  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  should  guard.     O  war,  thou  son  of  hel^ 
Whom  angry  heavens  do  make  their  minister^ 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance ! — Let  no  soldier  fly  t 
He  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war. 
Hath  no  self-love ;  nor  he,  that  loves  himself. 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circumstance, 
The  name  of  valour. — O,  let  the  vile  world  endg 

[Seeing  his  deadfiUker. 
And  the  premised  *  flames  of  the  last  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together ! 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blast. 
Particularities  and  petty  sounds 

To  cease  * ! ^\V  ast  thou  ordain'd,  dear  father. 

To  lose  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  to  atchieve '    * 
The  silver  livery  of  advised  agt^ ; 
And,  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  chair-days,  thai 
To  die  in  ruffian  battle? — Even  at  this  sight. 
My  heart  is  tum'd  to  stone :  and,  while  'tis  mine^ 
It  shall  be  stony.    York  not  our  old  men  spares ; 
No  more  will  I  their  babes :  tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire ; 
And  beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims. 
Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 
Henceforth,  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity; 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  house  of  York, 
Into  as  many  gobbets  will  I  cut  it. 
As  wild  Medea  young  Absyrtus  did : 
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In  cruelty  will  1  seek  out  my  fame. 

,  thou  new  niin  of  old  Clifford's  house ! 


Come, 


[Taking  up  the  body. 


'  i.  e.  thy  helmet,  *  A  stigmatic  U  one  on  whom  nature  has  set  a  mark  of  deformity.  *  i.  c.  a 
dreadful  wager.  ^  i.  e.  prepare.  .  *  Premised,  for  sent  before  their  time.  The  sense  b,  let  the 
primes  reserved  for  the  last  day  be  sent  now.  '     *  L  e.  to  stop.       [  i.  e.  to  obtain, 
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As  did  JEneas  old  Anchises  bear. 

So  betr-I  thee  upon  my  manly  j&houldcrs ; 

Cat  tbea  iEncas  bare  a  li\Hng  load. 

Nothing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine.  [Exit. 

J^Kter  RidiardPlantagcnetamiSomeriet,  to  fight 

R.  Plan,  So,  He  thou  there  ;— 

[Somersft  is  killed. 
For,  underneath  an  ale-hoiisc*  paltry  sign. 
The  Castle  m  St  Albans,  ^k)llu*^sct 
Hath  made  the  wizard  famous  in  hi<?  doath  ^ — 
Sword,  hold  thy  tempiT ;  heart,  be  wrathful  still: 
Priests  pray  for  eaemit>s,  but  princes  kill.    [Exit, 

Hght,  Excursions.  Enter  King  Henry,  and  ituecn 
Margaret,  and  others, 
2.  Mar.  Away,  my  lord,  you  are  slow ;  for 

shame,  away ! 
JT.  Henru,  Can  we  out-run  the  heavens?  good 

Mar^rarct,  stay. 
S.  3 far.  What  are  'you-  made  of?  you'll  nor 
fight,  nor  fly ; 
Now  is  it  manliood,  wisdom,  and  defence. 
To  give  the  enemy  way ;  and  to  secure  us 
By  what  we  can,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alarum  ajar  off. 
If  YOU  be  ta'en,  we  then  should  see  the  bottom 
Of  all  our  fortunes :  but  if  we  haply  'scape, 
<As  well  we  may,  if  not  through  your  neglect) 
Wc  shall  to  London  get ;  where  you  arc  lov'd ; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  iu  our  fortunes  made, 
May  readily  be  stopp'd. 

Enicr  young  Clifford. 
Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  mischief  set, 
I  would  speak  blasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly ; 
But  fly  you  must ;  uncurable  discomfit 
Beigns  m  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  parts. 
Away,  for  your,  relief !  and  we  will  live 
To  see  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give : 
Away,  my  lord,  away ! 

{Exevmt 


SCENE      III. 

Alarum.  Retreat.  Enter  York\  Richard  Planta- 
genet,  fTartvick,  and  Soldkrs^  mtli  Drutn  iuni 
Colours. 

York.  Of  Salisbury',  who  can  report  of  hiih ; 
That  winter  lion,  wlio,  in  rage,  forgets 
Aged  contusions  and  all  brush  '  of  tune ; 
And,  like  a  gallant  in  the  brow  of  youth ', 

I  ()jR<L*pairs  him  with  occasion  ?  this  happy  day 
Is  not  itself,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot. 
If  Salisbury  be  lost. 

R.  Plan.  My  noble  father. 
Three  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse, 

15  Three  times  bestrid  him  "* ;  thrice  I  led  him  off. 
Persuaded  him  from  any  further  act : 
But  still,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  him; 
.Vnd  like  rich  hansin^  in  a  homely  house. 
So  was  his  w  ill  in  nis  old  feeble  body. 

,)()|Uut,  noble  as  he  is,  look  where  he  comet. 

Enter  Salisbury. 
Sal.  Now,  by  my  sword,  well  hast  thou  fought 
.  to-day; 
By  the  mass,  so'did  wc  all. — I  thank  ybu,  Richard : 
God  knows,  how  long  It  is  I  have  to  live; 
.\nd  it  hath  pleas'd  him,  that  three  times  to-day 
Vou  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death.-— 
Well,  lords,  we  have  not  got  that  which  we  have; 
''lis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled, 

30  Be'mg  opposites  to  such  repairing  nature. 
York.  I  know  our  safety  is  to  tollow  them ; 
Fur,  as  I  hear,  the  king  is  fled  to  London, 
To  call  a  present  court  of  parliament. 
Ixrt  us  pursue  him,  ere  the  writs  go  forth : — 

35  V\'hat  says  lord  Warwick,  shall  we  after  them  ? 
ff^ar.  After  them !  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can. 
Now,  bv  my  hand,  lords,  'twas  a  glorious  day : 
Saint  Afban  s  battle,  won  by  &imous  York, 
Shall  be  eterniz'd  in  all  age' to  come. — 

4olSound,  drums  and  trumpets ; — and  to  I^ondon  all : 
\nd  more  such  days  as  these  totis  befall !  [Exeunt. 
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'  The  death  of  Sameraet  here  accomplishes  that  equivocal  prediction  given  by  Jourdatn,  the  witch, 
concerning  this  duke;  which  we  met  with  at  the  close  of  tlie  First  Act  of  this  play.  '  i.  e.all 

wear  or  ravage.        *  The  brov>  of  tfonth  means  the  height  or  summit  of  youth.        *  i.  e,  three  times  I 
<p!W  him  fallen,  and,  striding  over  him,  defended  bim  till  he  recovered. 
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Lady  Gray,  (^erwards  2ueen  to  Edward  HT. 


Soldiers  and  other  Attendants  on  King  Henry  and  King  Edward,  ^c. 
fnpart  qfthe  Tkfrd  Jet,  the  Scene  is  laid  in  France ;  during  all  the  rest  of  the  Play  in  En^fandm 


A    C    T      I. 


SCENE    I. 


London.    The  Parliament  House, 

JkrwKL  Enier  Duke  qf  York,  Edward,  Bichardy 
Ne^cXkf  Montague,  ff^arwick,  and  others,  with 
tdiite  roses  in  tlteir  hats. 
ATor.T  Wonder,  liow  the  kingescap'd  our  hands. 
•■•  York.  While  we  pursu'd  the  horsemen  of 
the  north, 
He  slily  stole  away,  and  left  his  men : 
Whereat  die  great  lord  of  Northumberland, 
Whose  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Chear'd  up  the  drooping  army ;  and  himself. 
Lord  Clifford,  and  lord  Stafford,  all  a-breast, 
Charg'd  our  main  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in. 
Were  by  the  swords  of  common  soldiers  slain. 
Edw.  Lord  Stafford's  fiather,  duke  of  Buck- 
in^^iam. 
Is  either  slam,  or  wounded  dangerously : 
I  deft  hb  bearer  with  a  downright  blow ; 
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That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

[Shewing  his  bloody  sword, 
Mont.  And,  brother,  here's  the  earl  of  Wilt* 
shire's  blood, 

[To  Warwick,  shewing  hiSn 
Whom  I  encounter'd  as  the  battles  join' d. 
Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what 
Idid. 
[Throwing  down  the  Duke  of  Somerset  s  head, 
Yor^. Richard  hath  best  deserv'do6illmy  sons.~ 
Is  your  grace  dead,  my  lord  of  Somerset  ? 
Aorf.  Such  hope  have  all  the  line  of  John  of 
Gaunt !  Thcad. 

Rich.  Thus  do  I  hope  to  shake  king  Hemy's 
fVar.  And  so  do  I. — ^Victorious  prince  of  York, 
Before  I  see  thee  seated  in  that  throne 
Which  now  the  house  of  Lancaster  usurps, 
I  vow  bv  heaven,  these  eyes  shall  never  close. 
This  is  tne  palace  of  the  fearful  kiiur^ 
And  this  the  regal  seat :  possess  it,  Yorlc ; 


'  The  actioD  of  this  play  opens  just  after  the  first  battle  at  Saint  Albans,  wherem  the  Yoilc  faction 
carried  the  day;  and  doses  with  the  murder  of  king  Henry  VI.  and  the  birth  of  pnncc  £dward^ 
aftan  ards  king  Edward  V.    So  that  this  history  takes  in  the  qpace  of  full  sixteen  yeais. 

For 
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For  this  is  thine,  and  not  ]dng  Henry's  heirs'. 

York.  Assistmethen»swcet  VVaruick^andl  will ; 
For  hither  are  we  broken  in  by  force. 

Norf.  We'll  all  assist  you ;  he  that  flies  shall  die. 

York.  Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk. — Stay  by  me, 
my  lords ; — 
And,  soldiers,  stay,  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 

/Tflr.  And,  when  the  king  conies,  oiler  him  no 
violence. 
Unless  he  seek  to  put  us  out  by  force.       [ment ; 

York.  The  queen,  this  day,  here  holds  her  parlia- 
But  little  tliinks,  we  shall  be  of  her  council : 
By  words,  or  blows,  Yivje.  let  us  win  our  right. 

Rich.  Arm* d  as  we  are,let's  stay  witliin  this  house. 

/^ar-T1ie  bloody  parliamentslialUhis  be  call'd, 
Unleai  Plantagenet,  duke  of  York,  be  kingr ; 
And  bashful  Henr}*  depos'd,  whose  cowardice 
Hath  made  us  by-words  to  our  enemies. 

York.  I'hen  leave 4ne  not,  my  lords ;  be  resolute; 
I  mean  to  take  possession  of  my  richt 

/Far.  N  either  the  king,nor  he  tliatloves  him  best. 
The  proudest  ^e  that  holds  up  Lancaster, 
Dares  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  his  bells '. 
I'll  plant  Planta^enet,  root  him  up  who  dares: — 
•Resolve  thee,  Rtf  bard ;  claim  the  English  crown. 
[  H^arwick  IcadsYork  to  the  throne, ivho  seatxhimse(f. 
Enter  King  Henry,   Clifford,  Northumberland, 

IVestmoreland,  ExcIk  r,  and  otlters,  at  the  fur- 

titer  end  qf  tlte  stage. 

K.  Henry.  ISiy  lords,  look  where  the  sturdy 
rebel  sits. 
Even  in  the  chair  of  state !  belike  he  means 
(Back'd by  Uie  po^er  of  Wan^'ick,  that  false petT) 
Te  aspire  unto  the  crown,  and  reign  as  king. — 
Earl  of  Northumberland,  he  slew  thy  father ; — 
And  thine,  lord  Clilford ;  and  you  both  vow'd 

revenge 
On  him.  his  sons,  his  favourites,  and  his  friends. 

Korth.  If  1  be  not,  heavens,  be  reven^'d  on  me ! 

Cljf.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clillord  mourn 
in  steel.  [down: 

West.VtXtai,  shall  we  suffer  this  ?  let's  pluck  him 
My  heart  for  anger  bums,  I  cannot  brook  it. 

K.Hen.Bc  patient,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland. 

jCV/f.  Patience  is  for  pohroons,  and  such  as  he : 
He  durst  not  sit  thtTe,  had  your  father  liv'd. 
^|y  gracious  l<jrd,  here  in  the  parliament 
l^ct  us  assail  the  family  of  York. 

JVorth.  Well  hast  thou  spoken,  cousin ;  be  it  so. 

A".  Henri/.  Al\,  know  you  not,  the  city  fovours 
them. 
And  they  have  troops  of  soldiers  at  their  beck  ? 

£ie.  But,   when   the   duke  is  slain,  they'll 
quickly  flv.  Fhearl, 

JC.  Henry.  Far  be  It  from  the  thoughts  of  Henry's 
To  make  a  shambles  of  the  parliament  house ! 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  frowns,  words,  and  threats, 
^hall  be  the  war  that  lieiir}'  means  to  use. — 

l^They  advance  to  the  duke. 
Thou  fiactious  duke  of 'V  ork,  descend  my  throne. 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet ; 
I  am  thy  sovereign. 
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York.  Thou  art  deceived,  I  am  thine. 

Exe.  For  shame,  come  down ;  he  made  thct 
duke  of  York. 

York.  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  kingdom  is. 

Exe.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

Ifar.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown, 
In  following  this  usurping  Henry.  {}^^$ ' 

Cl{f.  Whom  should  he  follow,  but  his  natural 

ff'ar.  True,  Clilford ;  and  tliat's  Richard,  duke 
of  York.  [throne? 

A".  Henry.  And  shall  T  stand,  and  thou  sitin  my 

York.  It  must  and  shall  be  so. — Content  thyself. 

ffar.  Be  duke  of  Lancaster,  let  him  be  king. 

ffes^.  He  is  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancaster; 
And  that  the  lord  of  Westmoreland  shall  maintain. 

/far.  And Waru'ick  shall  disprove  it.  You  fiirget. 
That  we  are  those, which  chas'd  you  from  the  field. 
And  slew  your  fathers,  and  with  colours  spread 
March' d  throueh  the  city  to  the  palace-gates. 

North.  No,  Warwick,  1  remember  it  to  my  grief; 
And,  by  his  soul,  thou  and  tiiy  house  shall  rue  it 

//^e.^.  Plantagenet,  of  thee,  and  these  thy  sons. 
Thy  kinsmen,  and  thy  friends,ril  have  more  lives, 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 

Clif.  Urge  it  no  imore ;  lest  that,instead  of  words, 
I  send  thee,  W^arwick,  such  a  messeng^er. 
As  shall  revenge  his  death,  before  I  stir. 

/far.  Poor  CliflTord  1  how  1  scorn  liis  w^orthletB 
threats ! 

York.  Will  you,  we  shew  our  title  to  the  crown  ? 
If  not,  our  swords  shall  plead  it  in  the  field. 

K.  Henry.  What  title  hast  tliou,  traitor,  to  the 
crown  ? 
Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  duke  of  York ; 
Thy  grandfather,  Roger  Mortimer,  earl  of  March: 
1  am  the  son  of  Henry  the  fifth. 
Who  made  the  dauphin  and  the  French  to  stoop, 
^ind  seiz'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 

//ar.  Talk  not  of  France,siththou  liast  lost  it  all. 

A'.  Henry.  The  lord  protector  lost  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  I  was  crown'd,  1  was  but  nine  months  old. 

Rich.  You  arc  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  me- 
thinks,  you  lose : — 
Father,  tear  the  crown  from  the  usurper's  head. 

Edzi\  Sweet  father,  do  so ;  set  it  on  your  head. 

MorU.Good  brother,asthoulov'st  and  honour'st 
arms. 
Let's  fight  it  out,  and  not  stand  cavilling  thus. 

i?irA." Sound  drums  and  trumpets,  ana  the  king 
will  lly. 

York.  Sons,  peace !  [leave  to  speaL 

K.  Henry.  Peace,  thou  !  and  give  king  Henry 

//'ar.  Plantagenet  shall  speak  urst: — ^hearhini« 
lords ; 
And  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too. 
For  h»',  that  interrupts  him,  shall  not  live. 

K.  Henry.  Think'st  thou,  that  I  will  leave  my 
kingly  tlwone. 
Wherein  my  gfandsire,  and  mv  father,  sat  ? 
60  No :  first  shall  war  unpeople  this  my  realm ; 
Ay,  and  their  colours— often  borne  m  France— - 
And  now  in  England,  to  our  heart's  great  sorrow,- 
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'  The  aHusion  is  to  falconry.    The  hawks  had  sometimes  little  bcUs  hung  upon  them,  perhaps 
lo  fright  the  i>irds  from  rising. 
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Shall  be  my  windin jf^heet. — ^^^'hy  feint  you,lord9r 
My  title's  good,  and  better  fer  than  his. 
V  ar.  But  prove  it,  I  lenr^^and  thou  shalt  be  king. 
A'.  Hcnrtf,  Henry  the  fourth  by  conquest  got 

the  crown. 
ypriEr.  'Twas  by  rebellion  against  his  king. 
A'.  Henry.  1  know  not  what  to  say ;  my  title*  s 
weak. 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  king  adopt  an  heir  ? 
York.  What  then? 

K.  Henry.  An  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  king: 
For  Richard,  in  the  view  of  many  lords/ 
Rfsign'd  the  crown  to  Henry  the  fourth ; 
Whose  heir  my  fether  was,  and  I  am  his. 

York.  He  rose  against  him,  being  his  sovereign, 
An<l  made  him  to  resign  the  crown  p<?rforce, 

War,  Suppose,  my  lords,he  did  it  unconstrain'd. 
Think  you,  ^twere  prejudicial  to  the  crown  *  ? 

Eie'^o'y  for  he  could  not  so  resign  his  crown, 
Bii't  that  the  next  heir  should  succeed  and  reign. 
K.  Henry.  Art  (hou  against  us,  duke  of  Exeter? 
Eie.  His  is  the  right,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 
yVit-  Why  wliispcr  you,  my  lords,  and  answer 

not? 
Eie.  My  conscience  tells  me,  he  is  lawful  king. 
A'.  Henry.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to 

him. 
North.  Plantagenet,forall  the  claim  thou  lay'st, 
Tlunk  not  that  Henry  shall  be  so  deposM. 
Ur'ar.  Dcpos'd  he  shall  be,  in  despight  of  all. 
iSorth.  Tliou  art  deceived :  His  not  thy  southern 
power. 
Of  Essex,  Norfolk,  Suffolk,  nor  of  Kent, — 
Which  makes  theethuspresumptuousandproud, — 
Can  set  the  duke  up,  ui  despight  of  me. 

Ctij.  King  Henry,  be  thy  title  right  or  ^Tong, 
Ijord  ClilTord  vows  to  figlvt  in  thv  defence : 
May  that  ground  eape,  and  swallow  me  alive, 
WKere  I  shall  kneel  to  him  that  slew  my  father ! 
A'.  Henry.  O  Clifford,  .how  thy  words  revive 

my  heart ! 
York.  Henr}'  of  Lancaster, resign  thy  crown: — 
What  mutter  you,  or  what  consuure  you,  lords  ? 

9ur.  Dorishtunto  this  nrincely  duke  of  York ; 
Or  I  will  fiUue  house  witn  armed  men. 
And,  o'er  the  chair  of  state,  where  now  he  sits. 
Write  up  his  title  with  usurping  blood. 

[He  stamps,  and  t/ur  soldiers  shew  themsekes. 
K.  Henry.  Kly  lord  of  Warwick,  hear  me  but 

one  word ; 

Let  me,  for  this  my  life-time,  reign  as  king. 

} orX'.Confirm  the  crown  to  me,andtomineheirs. 
And  thou  shalt  reign  in  quiet  while  thou  liv*st. 

KsHenru.  I  am  content :  Richard  Plantageuet, 
Eojov  the  Kuigdom  after  my  decease. 
C^l  What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  pri  nee  your  son  ? 
War.  What  good  is  this  to  England,  ana  himself  ? 
W€st.  Basi*,  fearful,  and  despairing  Henry  ! 
Clif.  How  hast  thou  injur*d  both  thyself  and  us ! 
Iftst.  I  cannot  stay  to  hear  these  articles. 
North.  Nor  L  [news. 

Cltf.  Come,  cousin,  let's  go  tell  the  queen  these 


H'est.  Farewell,  feint-hearted  and  degenerate 
king, 
In  whose  cold  blood  no  spark  of  honour  bides. 

North.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  house  of  York, 
And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed  1 

Clif.  In  dreadful  war  may'st  thou  be  overcome ! 
Or  live  in  peace,  abandon*d,  and  despis'd! 
[^£xeuntyforthwnberland,Clif()rd,dili'estmorelaiuL 
War.  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  regard  them 
10  not.  [yield. 

Exe.  They  seek  revenge,  and  therefore  will  not 
A'.  Henry.  Ah,  Exeter ! 
War.  Wnv  should  you  sigh,  my  lord  ?      [son, 
K.Henry.Uoi  for  myself,  lord  W  arwick,  but  my 
15  Whom  I  unnaturally  shall  disinherit. 
But,  be  it  as  it  may : — 1  here  entail 
The  crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever ; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath 
I'o  cease  tliis  civil  war,  and,  whilst  1  live, 
20 To  honour  me  as  tliy  king  and  sovereign;  and 
Neither  by  treason,  nor  Hostility, 
To  seek  to  put  m^*  down,  and  reign  thyself. 
Y'frk.'lliis  oath  I  willingly  take,andwillperform. 
War.  Ix)ng  live  king  ilenry  ! — Plantagenet, 
25  embrace  him. 

A".  Henry.  And  long  live  thou,  and  these  thy 

forward  sons ! 

York.  Now  York  and  I^ncasterare  reconciVd, 

Eie,  Accurs'dbe  he,  that  seeks  to  make  them 

30  foes!       {Here  the  Lords  conie forward. 

York.  Farewell,  my  gracious  lord ;  Til  to  my 

castle. 
War.  And  Til  keep  London  with  my  soldiers. 
Noff.  And  I  to  Norfolk  with  mv  followers. 
35     Monk  And  I  unto  t  he  sea,  tirom  wlience  I  came. 
[Exeunt  York,  and  his  sons,  Warmck,  Nor- 
thumbtrland,  and  Montague. 
K.  Henry.  And  1  with  grief  and  sorrow,  to  the 
court. 
4o  Etder  the  ^ueen,  and  Prince. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  queen,  whose  looks  be- 
wray her  anger : 
V\\  steal  away. 
A'.  Henry.  Exeter,  so  will  I.  {Going. 

45     Queen.  Nay,  go  not  from  me;  I  will  follow 
thee. 
K.Henry.  Ife  patient,gcntle  quecn,andIwillstaT. 
Queen.  Who  can  be  patient  m  such  extremes  ? 
Ah,  wretched  man !  'would  I  had  died  a  maid^  . 
50  And  never  seen  thee,  never  borne  tliee  son. 
Sending  thou  hast  provM  so  unnatural  a  father! 
Hath  ne  deserved  to  lose  his  birth-right  thus  > 
Hadst  thou  but  lov*d  him  half  so  well  as  I ; 
Or  felt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once ; 
55  Or  nourished  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood ; 

Thouwouldsthaveleilthydearestheart-bloodthere^ 
Rather  than  made  that  savage  duke  thine  heir. 
And  disinherited  thine  only  son. 
Prince,  Father,  you  cannot  disinherit  me : 
60|If  you  be  kine,  why  should  not  1  succeed  ? 

A".  Henry.  Fardon  me,  Margaret ; — ^pardon  m^ 
sweet  son  ;— 
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The  eaii  of  Warwick,  and  the  duke,  enforced  me . 

Queen.  E^forc'd  thee !  art  thou  king,  and  >vUt 

beforc'd? 

1  shame  to  hear  thee  tipeak.  Ah,  t  imorous  wretch ! 

Thou  liast  undone  thyself,  thy  son,  and  me ; 

And  gtiren  unto  the  house  of  York  such  head. 

As  thou  shalt  reign  but  b^  their  sufferance. 

To  entail  him  and  his  heirs  unto  the  crown^ 

What  is  it,  but  to  make  thy  sepulchre, 

And  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time  ? 

Warwick  is  chancelk>r,  and  the  lord  of  Calais ; 

Stem  Faulconbridge  commands tlie  narrow  seat; 

The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm : 

And  yet  shalt  thou  oe  safe  ?  such  safety  finds 

The  tremblinfl;  lamb,  environed  with  wolves. 

Had  I  been  there,  which  am  a  silly  woman. 

The  soldiers  should  have  tossed  me  on  their  pikes. 

Before  I  would  have  granted  to  that  act 

But  thou  preferr'st  thy  life  before  thine  honour: 

And,  seeing  tliou  dost,  I  here  divorce  myself. 

Both  from  thy  table,  Henry,  and  thy  bed, 

Vntil  that  act  of  parliament  be  repesu*d. 

Whereby  my  son  is  disinherited. 

The  northern  k>rds,that  have  forsworn  thy  colours, 

Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  see  them  spread : 

And  spread  they  shall  be ;  to  thy  foul  disgrace. 

And  utter  ruin  of  the  house  of  York. 

Thus  do  I  leave  thee : — Come,  son,  let's  away ; 

Our  army's  ready ;  come,  we'll  after  them. 

AT.  Henrff,  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me 

nneak.  [thee  gone. 

Slucen.  Thou  hast  spoke  too  much  atreadv ;  gel 

IC.  Henry,  Gentle  son  Edward,  thou  wilt  stay 

witii  me } 
Queen.  Ay,  to  be  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
Priticeyfhen  I  return  witli  victoryfromtheficld, 
1*11  see  your  grace :  'till  then,  I'll  follow  her. 
^ueeu.  Come,  son,  away ;  we  may  not  linger 
thus.  lExeunt  2ueen  and  Prince. 

K,  Henry.  Poor  quccu !  how  love  to  me,  and  to 
her  son, 
Ilath  made  her  bn-ak  out  into  terms  of  rage ! 
Reveng'd  may  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke ; 
Whose  haughty  spirit,  winged  with  desire. 
Will  coast  my  crown',  and,  like  aii  empty  eagle, 
Tire  *  on  the  flesh  of  me,  and  of  niy  son ! 
'I'he  lost  of  those  three  lords  ^  torments  my  heart : 
ril  write  unto  them,  and  entreat  them  fair; — 
Come,  cousin,  vou  shall  be  the  messenger. 
Exe.  And  I,  I  hope,  shall  reconcile  them  all. 

[Exeun$. 

SCENE     U. 

Saridal  CaaUe,  near  ff'akelield,  in  Yorkshire, 

Enter  Kdxoardf  Ricktri,  and  Montague. 
RicL  Brother,  tiiough  1  be  youngest,  givtt  Bie 

kave. 
Edw.  No,  I  can  better  phy  the  orator. 
Moat  But  I  have  reasons  strong  and  forcible 

Enter  the  Duke  of  York. 
YorL  Whj,  how  now,  sont,  and  brother,  at 
stnfe  ? 


What  is  vour  quarrel  ?  liow  began  it  first  ? 
Edzv.  No  quam*l,  but  a  sweet  contention  ^ 
y&rA:.  About  what?  [and  us; 

Rick.  About  that  which  concerns  your  grace 
The  crown  of  Enj^land,  father,  which  is  youra. 
York.  Mine,  boy  ?  not  till  king  Henrv  be  dead. 
Rich.  Your  right  depends  not  on  hislife  wdeath. 
Edw.  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 
By  ^vingthe  house  of  Lancaster  leave  to  breathe, 
I0|lt  will  out-run  you,  father,  in  the  end. 

York.  I  took  an  oath  that  he  should  quietly  reign. 
Edw.  But,  for  a  kingdom,  any  oath  may  be 
broken : 
I'd  break  a  thousand  oaths  to  reign  one  year. 
15     Rich.  No;  God  forbid,  your  grace  should  be 
forsworn ! 
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York.  I  shall  be,  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 
Rich.  T\\  prove  the  contrary, 'if  you'll  hes 


hear  me 


speak 
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*  i.  c.  hover  over  or  range  about  my  crows. 
talons,  from  the  French  tirer;  or  to  peck. 


^  Meaning,  that  the  argument  of  their  dispute  was  upon  a  grateful  topic,  viz.  the  quesi 
father's  inunediate  right  to  the  crown.       f  li^itty  would  here  seem  to  mean,  of  sound  j 


York.  1  hou  can'st  not,  son :  it  is  impossible. 
Rich.  An  oath  is  of  no  moment,  being  not  took 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magistrate. 
That  hath  authorilv  over  him  that  swears : 
Henry  had  none,  but  did  usurp  the  place ; 
Then,  seeing  't^as  he  that  made  you  to  depose. 
Your  oath,  my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
Therefore,  to  arms:  And,  father,  do  but  think. 
How  sweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 
Within  whose  circuit  is  Ell\*sium, 
And  all  that  poets  feign  of  bliss  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  ?  I  cannot  rest. 
Until  the  white  rose,  that  I  wear,  be  dj-'d 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henry's  heart. 

York.  K  ichard,  enough ;  I  will  be  king,  or  die.— 
Brother,  thou  shalt  to  London  presently. 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  rnterprfze. — 
Thou,  Richard,  shalt  to  the  duke  ot  Norfolk, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. 
You,  Edward,  sliaft  unto  my  lord  Cobham, 
With  whom  the  Kentish  men  will  willingly  rise : 
[In  them  I  trust ;  for  thev  are  soldiers. 
Witty  *,  and  courteous,  liberal,  fiill  of  spirit- 
While  you  are  thus  emplovM,  what  resteth  more. 
But  that  I  st?ek  occasion  how  to  rise ; 
And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift. 
Nor  any  of  the  house  of  Lancaster? 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
But,  stay ;  What  news  ?  Why  com'st  thou  in  such 
post  ?  '  [lor^ 

Gab.  The  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earls  and 
Intend  here  to  besiege  you  in  your  castle : 
She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thoii<%and  men; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  hold,  my  lord. 
York.  Ay,  with  my  sword.     What!  thixik*it 
tliou,  that  we  fear  them  ? — 
Edward  and  Richard,  you  shall  stay  with  mc;— 
My  brother  Montagut*  shall  post  to  London ; 
Let  Qobh;  Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest. 
Whom  we  have  left  protectors  of  the  king, 
60|VVith  powerful  policy  strengthen  themseh'cs. 
And  trust  not  simple  Henrv,  nor  his  oaths. 
'    Mont.  BrotlKT,  1  go ;  I'll  win  them,  fear  it  not: 

*  To  tire  may  either  mean  to  fasten,  to  fix  the 
viz.  Northumberiand,  Westmoreland,  and  Clilford. 

the  question  of  their 
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And  thus  most  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave 

[Extt  Afontague. 

Enter  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer, 

York.  Sir  John,  and  Sir  Hu^  Mortimer,  mine 

iuR'U*s ! 

You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour; 

The  armv  of  the  queen  means  to  KViege  us. 

Sir  John,  She  snail  not  need,  we'll  meet  her 

in  the  field. 
York.  M'hat,  >vith  five  thousand  men? 
Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 
A  woman's  general ;  What  should  wc  fear  ? 

[Amarchqfaroff. 
Edxo.  I  hear  their  drums ;  let's  set  our  men  m 
.   order; 
And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight. 
York.  Five  men  to  twenty ! — tliough  the  odds 
be  great, 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  should  I  notpow  liave  the  like  success? 

[Alarum.    Exeunt. 

SCENE     III. 
A  Field  ofBattU,  hetudxt  Sandal  Castle  and 

ITak^eld. 
Enter  Rutland,  and  /lis  Tutor. 
Rut.Xh,  whither  shall  I  fly,to 'scape  their  hands ! 
Ah,  tutor  *  look  where  bloody  Clitrord  conies ! 
Enter  Clifford  and  Soldiers, 
dtfi  Chaplain,  away !  thy  priesthood  saves  thy 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accursed  duke, —       [life. 
VThosc  father  slew  my  father,  he  shall  die. 
Tutor.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  cxunpany. 
Clif.  Soldiers,  away,  and  drag  him  hence  per- 
force. [cJi'rld, 
Tutor.  Ah,  ClifTord !  murder  not  this  innocent 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[EjU,  dragged  of, 
Clif.  Ham  now !  is  he  dead  already  ?  tXr,  Li  it 

frar. 

That  makes  him  close  his  eyes  ? — PIl  open  them. 

Rut,  So  looks  tb£  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws : 
And  so  he  walks,  insulting  o'er  his  prey : 
And  so  he  cosnes,  to  rend  his  limbs  asunder. — 
Ah,  gatle  Clifiord,  kill  me  with  thy  sword. 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  tlireat'nmg  look. 
iivect  Cliifcrd,  hear  me  vpeak  before  I  die ; — 
1  am  too  mean  a  subject  tor  thy  wrath. 
Be  thou  seveBg'd  on  men,  and  let  me  live. 

O&if.  In  vain  thou  speak'st,  poor  boy ;  my  fa- 
ther's bk>oa  [enter. 
Ki&  i^tiemd  the  patsaoe  where  thy  words  should 

Rut.  Then  let  nay  fiioier's blood  open  it  acain; 
He  ba man, and, Cliffiird, cope withnun.  [thine, 

Oif.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives,  and 
Woe  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me : 
No,  if  I  dim'd  up  thy  forefathers'  graves. 
And  knng  their  rotten  coffins  up  m  -*-^~' 
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It  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  case  ray  hearu 

The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 

Is  as  a  fury  to  torment  my  soul ; 

And  'till  I  root  out  their  accuned  line^ 

And  leave  not  one  alive,  I  live  in  hell. 

rherefore [Lifting  his  hand. 

Rut.  O,  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death:— 
To  thee  I  pray ;  sweet  Clifford,  pity  me ! 

C/{/'.Sucn  pity  as  my  rapier'spomt  atforcls.  [me  h 
10     Rut,  1  never  did  thee  harm ;  why  wilt  thou  slay 
CUj:  I'liy  father  liath. 
Rut.  But  'twas  ere  1  was  bom: 
Thou  hast  one  son,  for  his  sake  pity  me ; 
Lest,  in  revenge  thereof, — sith  Goi  is  just, — 
15  He  be  as  misiTably  slam  as  I. 

Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days ; 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  oflfence, 
Tlien  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  hast  no  cause. 
Clif,  No  cause ! 
'i('  fhy  father  slew  my  father;  therefore,  die. 

[Clifford  fttab^  hitn. 
Rut.  ^  Diifaciant,  laiidis  summa  :sit  ista  tiue ! 

[Dies. 
Clif.  Plantai^not !  I  come,  Plantagenet ! 
'23  And  this  thy  son's  blood,  cleaving  to  my  blade. 
Shall  rust  upon  my  weajwn,  'till  thy  blood, 
Congeal*  d  with  this,  do  make  nic  wipe  off  both. 

[Exit. 
SCENE     I\^. 

Alarum.    Enter  Richard  Duke  of  York. 

York.  The  army  of  tlie  queen  hath  got  the  field : 
My  uncles  •  both  are  slain  in  rescuing  me ; 
And  all  my  followers  to  tiie  eager  foe 

35  Turn  back,  and  ilv,  like  ships  before  the  wind. 
Or  lambs  pursued  by  hunger-starved  wolves. 
My  sons — God  knows  wliat  hath  bedianced  them  *. 
But  this  I  know, — they  have  demean'd  themselves 
Like  men  bom  to  renown,  bv  life,  or  death. 

40  Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  me ; 
^Viid  thrice  cry'd — Courage,  father !  Jigiit  it  out ' 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  side. 
With  purple  faulchion,  painted  to  the  hilt 
In  blood  of  those  that  liad  encounter' d  him : 

45  And  when  the  liardiest  warriors  did  retire, 
Richardcry 'd — Cfmrge!  and  give  n^fo'^i  qf ground  f 
And  cry'd— A  crawUf  or  else  a  glorious  tomb ! 
A  scepire,  or  an  earthly  sepulchre ! 
With  this,  we  charg'd  aeam:  but,  out,  alatl 

50  We  bodg'd '  again ;  as  i  have  seen  a  swaa 
With  bootless  labour  swim  against  the  tide. 
And   spend   her  strengtii  with  over-matching 
waves.  [A  short  alarum  within. 

Ah,  hark  !  the  fatal  followers  do  pursue ; 

55|And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury : 
And,  were  I  strong,  I  would  not  shun  their  fury. 
The  sands  are  number' d,  that  make  up  my  life; 
Here  must  I  stay,  and  here  my  life  must  end. 
Enter  tli£  Sueen,  Clifford,  Norihumhviand^ 

60  and  Soldiers. 

Come,bloody  QiffQrd,?-roughNarthunberlan4 


>  This  Ime  ii  in  Ovid's  Epistle  from  PkiVis  ta  Demophoaru       *  These  were  two  bastard  uncles  by 
IkmoCher'fsde,  Sir  John  and  bir  Hugh  Mortimer.  *  L  e.  we,^cd  or  yiuairrtoi again. 
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Made  issue  from  the  bosom  of  the  boy : 
And,  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
Msa,  poor  York !  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly, 
I  should  lament  thy  miserable  state. 
I  pr*ythee,  grieve,  to  make  me  merry,  Yorlfc 
NV  hat,hatl)  thy  fiery  heart  soparch*d  Uiinc  entraifa^ 
That  not  a  tear  could  fall  for  Rutland's  deatfi  ? 
Why  art  thou  patient^ian  ?  thou  should'st  be  mad ; 
Ana  1,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus. 
Stamp,  rave,  and  fret,  tliat  1  may  sing  and  dance. 
Thou  wouldst  be  fee*d,  I  see,  to  make  me  sport; 
York  cannot  ^'ak,  unless  he  wear  a  crown.— 
A  crown  for  York ; — and,  lords,  bow  low  to  him.—* 
Hold  up  his  hands,  whilst  I  do  set  it  on. — 

^Putting  a  paper  crown  on  his  head* 
Ay,  marry,  sir,  now  looks  he  like  a  king ! 
Ay,  this  fs  he  that  took  king  Henry's  chair ; 
Aj\d  this  is  he  was  his  adopted  heir. — 
Hut  how  is  it,  that  great  Plantagenet 
Is  crown'd  so  soon,  and  broke  his  solemn  oath  ^ 
As  I  betliink  me,  you  should  not  be  king, 
*TiU  our  king  Henry  liad  shook  liands  with  death. 
And  will  you  pale  your  head  in  Henry's  glory. 
And  rob  his  temphts  of  the  diadem, 
Now  in  his  life,  against  your  hoi v  oath  ? 
O,  'tis  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable ! — 
OlFwithtlie  crown ;  and,  withthe  crown,  his  head; 
And,  whilst  we  breathe,  lake  time  to  do  him  d^ad. 

Clif,  That  is  my  oftice,  for  my  father's  death. 

Sttef/2.Nay,stay ;  let's  hear  the  orisons  he  makc-s. 

Ycrk.  She-woU  of  France,but  worse  than  wolves 
of  France,  [tooth! 

Whose  tongue  more  poisons  than  the  adder's 
How  ill-beseeming  is  it  in  thy  sex, 
1  o  triumph,  like  an  Amazonian  trull, 
Ujion  their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates ! 
But  that  thy  face  is,  vi2or-like,  unchanging, 
Made  impudent  with  use  of  evil  deeds, 
[  would  assay,  proud  queen,  to  make  thee  blush: 
To  tell  thee  whence  thou  cam'st,  of  whom  deriv'd. 
Were  shame  enough  to  shame  thee,  wert  thou 

not  shameless. 
Thy  father  bears  the  tj-pe  of  king  of  Naples, 
Of  \)oth  the  Sicils,  and  Jerusalem ; 
Yet  not  so  wealthy  as  an  English  yeoman. 
Hath  that  poor  monarch  taugnt  tliee  to  insult  ? 
It  needs  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  queen  • 
Unless  the  adage  must  be  verify'd,— 
That  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horse  to  deaitb. 
'Tis  beauty,  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud ; 
Rut,  God  he  knows,  thy  share  thereof  is  small : 
*lls  virtue  that  doth  make  them  most  admir'd; 
llie  contrary  doth  make  thee  wonder'd  at ; 
'Tis government*,  that  makes  them  seem  divine; 
I'he  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable : 
Thou  art  as  opposite  to  every  good. 
As  the  Antipodes  afc  unto  us. 
Or  as  the  south  to  the  septentrion. 
60  Oh,  tyger's  heart,  wrapp'd  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  could'st  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child. 


I  dare  your  quenchless  fury  to  more  rage ; 
I  am  your  butt,  and  I  abicfe  your  shot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  mercy,  proud  Plantagenet 

Clif.  Ay,  to  such  mercy,  as  his  ruthless  arm. 
With  dowimght  payment,  shew'd  unto  my  father. 
Now  Phaeton  hath' tumbled  from  his  car. 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  noon-tide  prick*. 

Y(/rk.  My  ashes,  as  the  phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all : 
And,  in  that  hope,  I  throw  mine  eyes  to  heaven, 
Scorning  whate'er  you  can  afllict  me  with. 
AVhv  come  you  not  ?  what !  muhitudes,  and  fear? 

clif.  So  cowards  fight,  when  tliey  can  tiy  no 
further ; 
So  doves  do  peck  the  faulcon's  piercing  talons : 
So  desperate  thieves,  all  hopeless  of  their  lives, 
fireathe  out  invectives  'gainst  the  officers. 

York.  O,  Cliftbrd,  but  bethink  thee  once  again. 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  my  former  time : 
And,  if  thou  can*st  for  blushing,  view  this  face ; 
And  bite  thy  tongue,  tliat  slanders  him  with  cow- 
ardice, [this. 
Whose  frown  hath  mad(;  thee  faint  and  fly  ere 

Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  for  word; 
But  buckle  witii  thee  blows,  twice  two  for  one. 

Queen.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford !  for  a  thousand 
I  would  })rolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life ; — [causes. 
Wrath  makes  him  deaf:  speak  thou,  Northum- 
berland, [much, 

North.  Hold,  Cliflbrd !  do  not  honour  him  so 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart : 
M'hat  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin. 
For  one  to  thrust  his  hand  between  his  teeth. 
When  he  mi^ht  spuni  him  witli  his  foot  away? 
It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  vantaj^ ; 
And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  ot  valour. 

[^rheylay  hands  on  York,  who  struggles. 

Clif.  Ay, dy, so  strives  tlie  woodcock  with  the  gin. 

Aortli.  So  doth  the  coney  struggle  in  the  net. 

[Yifrk  is  taken  prisoner. 

York.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conquered 
booty ! 
So  true  men  yield,  with  robbers  so  o'cr-match'd. 

North.  What  would  your  grace  have  done  unto 
him  now  >  f  berland, 

Queen.  Brave  warriors,  Cliflford  and  Northiun- 
Come  make  him  stand  upon  this  mole-hill  here ; 
Thatraught'at  mountains  with  out-stretched  arms 
Yet  parted  but  the  shadow  with  his  hand. —       ' 
Wliat !  was  it  you,  tliat  would  be  England's  king? 
Was't  you,  that  reveird  in  our  parliament. 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  descent  ? 
Where  arc  your  mess  of  sons,  to  back  you  now? 
ITie  wanton  Edward,  and  the  lusty  George  ? 
And  Where's  that  valiant  crook-back  prodigy, 
Dicky  your  boy,  that,  with  his  grumoling  voice, 
IVat  wont  to  cheer  his  dad  in  nnitinies  ? 
Or,  withthe  rest,  where  is  your  darluig  Rutland  r 
Look,  York;  I  stain' d  this  napkin '  with  the  blood 
That  valiant  Clifford,  with  his  rapier's  point, 

*  Or,  noon-tide  point  on  the  dial.  *  i.  e.  that  reached,  raught  being  the  ancient  preterite  and 
participle  passive  ot  reach.  \  A  napkin  is  a  handkerclucf.  I  GovcrnmcHt  here  signities  evenneti 
of  temper,  and  decency  of  maimers. 

To 
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To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal, 
.UkI  yet  be  seen  to  Dear  a  woinan*s  face  ? 
Women  are  soft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible; 
'i'hou  stem,  obdurate,  ninty,  rough,  remorseless. 
Bidst  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  thou  hast  thy  wish : 
Wouldst  have  me  weep?  why,  now  thou  liastthv 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  incessant  sliowers,  [will. 
And,  when  the  rage  aluiys,  the  rain  begins. 
These  tears  are  my  sweet  Rutland's  olisequit^ ; 
And  every  <irop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death, — 
'Gainst  thee,fell  Clilford, — and  thee,  false  French- 
woman. 

Xorth,  Beshrew  me^but  his  passions  move  me  so. 
That  hardly  can  I  check  mine  eyes  from  tears. 

Ynrk,  Tliat  face  of  his  tlie  hungry  cannibals 
Would  not  have  touch'd,  would  not  have  stain'd 

with  blood : 
But  you  are  more  inhuman,  mon?  inexorable, — 
t>,  ten  times  more, — than  tygi'rs  of  Ilyrcania. 
Sn*,  ruthless  queen,  a  hapless  fatli(T*s  tears: 
l*h)s  cloth  thou  dipp'st  in  olood  of  my  sweet  boy. 
Anil  lo !  with  tears  1  wash  the  blood  away. 
Keep  thou  thtr  nankin,  and  &>  boast  of  this : 

[lleghcs  Txick  the  handkerchirf. 
And,  if  thf^i  leirst  the  heavy  stOry  ri^jht. 


Upon  my  soul,  the  hearers  will  shed  tears ; 
Yea,  even  my  foe  will  shed  fast-falling  tears. 
And  say, — ^Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed ! —   [curse ; 
There,'  take  the  crown,  and  with  the  crown,  my 
And,  in  tJiy  need,  such  comfort  cohie  to  thee. 
As  now  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand ! — 
Hard-hearted  Cliflord,  take  me  iW)ni  the  world  ; 
My  soul  to  heaven,  my  blood  upon  your  heads ! 
A'orfA.Hadhe  been  slaughter-man  to  all  my  kin, 
1  Oil  should  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him. 
To  see  how  inly  sorrow  gripes  his  soul. 
2uten.  What,  weeping  ripe,  my  lord  Northum- 
berland ? 
Think  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all. 
And  that  wiU  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 
CUf.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  father's 
death.  [Stalmng  him. 

Queen,  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle-hearted 
king.  [Stubs  him, 

20     York.  Open  thy  gate  of  mercy ,  gracious  God ! — 
My  soul  ITies  through  tliese  wounds  to  seek  out 
tliee.  [^Dies. 

Suren.Ofi'witli  his  head,and  set  it  on  York  gates ; 
So  York  may  overlook  th«  town  of  York. 
25  lExeunt 
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ACT      11. 


Ediv,  Dazzle  mine  eyes,  or  do  I  see  three  suns? 
Rich,  ^riiree  glorious  suns,  each  one  a  perfect 
35  Not  separated  by  the  racking  clouds  *,        [sun ; 
But  sever'd  in  a  pule  clc*ar^ning  sky. 
See,  see !  they  join,  embrace,  and  seem  to  kiss, 
.Vs  if  they  vow'd  some  league  inviolable : 
Now  are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  sun. 
4o|  In  this  the  heaven  figures  some  event,     [heard  of. 
Edxv,  'Tis  wondrous  strange,  the  like  yet  never 
I  think,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field ; 
Tliat  we,  the  sons  of  brave  Plantagenet, 
Each  one  already  blazing  by  our  meeds ', 
45  Should,  notwithstanding,  jom  our  lights  together. 
And  over-shine  the  eaith,  as  this  the  world. 
VVhate'er  it  bodts,  henceforward  will  I  bear 
Upon  my  target  three  fair  shining  suns. 
Rich,  Nay,  bear  three  daughters ; — by  your 
50  leave  1  speak  it. 

You  love  the  breeder  better  than  the  male. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
But  what  art  thou,  whose  heavy  looks  foretel 
Some  dreadful  story  hanging  on  thy  tongue  > 
55     Afes.  Ah,  one  that  was  a  woc^ful  looker-on^ 
When  as  the  noble  duke  of  York  was  slain. 
Your  princely  fallier,  and  m^*  loving  lord. 
Ediv,  Oh,  speak  no  more !  for  I  have  heard  too 
much. 
160 1    Rick  Say  how  he  died,  for  I  will  hear  it  alL 

'  L  e.  kommr  enougha  ^  *  Meaninj^  the  cjouck  as  they  arc  driven  by  the  winds ;  from  racke, 

Belg.  a  track.        '  t.  e,  ilimtxious  and  ahioing  by  the  armorial  ensigns  granted  us  as  r/<c:c<^  or  rewards 
If  our  great  exploits. 


SCENE     I. 

Xcar  Mortimer's  Crass  in  ff^ales, 

dwmrck  Enter  Edward^  Richard,and  their  power. 
^.  T  Wonder,  how  ourprincely  father  'scap'd ; 

•■•Or  whether  he  be  'scsip*d  away,  or  no, 
Fitin  CUflurd's  and  Northumberland's  pursuit : 
Hadhe  been  ta'en,wc should  have  heard  the  news ; 
Had  he  been  slain,  we  should  have  heard  the  news ; 
Or,  had  he  'fcap*d,methinks  we  should  iiave  heard 
The  happy  tiduigs  of  his  good  escape. — 
Hov  Cares  our  brother?  why  b  he  so  sad  ? 

A'cjfc.  I  cannot  jov,  until  1  be  resolv'd 
where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
I  aw  him  in  the  battle  range  about ; 
A«i  watch'd  him,  how  he  smgled  Clifford  forth. 
MCthougfat  he  bore  him  in  the  thickest  troop. 
As  doth  a  lion  in  a  herd  of  neat ; 
Ch*  K  a  bear,  encompassed  round  with  dogs ; 
Who  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them 
The  rest  stand  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 
So  far'd  our  £ither  with  his  enemies ; 
90  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 
Mdhinks,  *th  priie  *  enough  to  be  his  son. 
^,  how  the  morning  opet  her  golden  gates, 
^  takes  her  toewell  of  the  glorious  sun ! 
nov  well  retemblet  it  the  prime  of  youth, 
Trinun'd  like  a  yooker,  prancing  to  his  love  I 
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[Act  2.  SceDe  1* 


Mes,  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes ; 
And  stood  a^inst  them,  as  the  hope  of  Tm v 
Against  the  G  reeks,  that  would  have  enterM  Troy . 
But  Hercules  himself  must  yield  to  odds ; 
And  many  strokes,  though  with  a  little  axe. 
Hew  down  and  feU  the  rmrdi^t-tiniber^d  oak. 
By  many  hands  your  father  was  subdued ; 
But  only  slaughter'd  bv  the  ireful  arm 
Of  unrelenting  Clifi'orcf,  and  tlie  qu(*en : 
Who  crown'd  the  gracious  duke  in  liigh  despight ; 
Laugh*din  his  face;  and,  when  with  grief  he  wept. 
The  ruthless  queen  gave  him  to  dry  his  cheeks, 
A  napkin,  steepM  in  the  harmless  blood 
Of  sweet  young  Rutland,  by  rough  Clitl'ord  slain : 
And,  after  many  scoras,  many  foul  taunts. 


iu/tt'.Sweet  duke  of  ^'oriC,our  prop  to  lean  u|)on; 
Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  staff,  no  stay ! — 
Oh  CliOord,  boisterous  Clilford,  thou  hast  slain 
The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalrv ; 
And  treacherously  hast  thou  vanquisn'd  him. 
For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  %'anquish\lt  hee  !— 
Now  my  soul's  palace  is  become  a  prison : 
Ah, would  she  break  from  hence !  that  this  my  l>ody 
Alight  in  the  ground  be  closed  up  in  rest: 
For  never  henceforth  sliall  I  joy  again, 
Never,  O  never,  sliall  I  see  more  joy. 

Rich.  I  cannot  weep;  forall  my  bocly*s moisture 
Scarct.'  Sl:^ve^  to  quench  ui  v  furnace-buniing  heart : 
Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  mvheart'sgreatburden; 
For  self-saine  wind,  that  I  sfiould  speak  withal. 
Is  kindling coalsj  that  tire  all  my  breast,  [(juench. 
And  bum  me  up  with  llames,  that  tears  would 
'Vo  weep,  is  to  make  less  the  depth  of  grif*f : 
Tears,  tlien,  for  babes ;  blows  and  revenge,  for 


me 


Richard,  I  bear  thy  name,  V\\  venge  thy  death. 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it.  '  [thee ; 

Edw,  His  name  tliat  valiant  duke  hath  lett  with 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 

Rich.  Nay,  if  thou  be  that  princely  eagle's  bird. 
Shew  thy  descent  by  gazing  'gainst' the  sun : 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kingdom  say ; 
Either  tluit  is  tliine,  or  else  thou  wert  not  his. 
Alarch,   Enter  U'anvick,  Marquis  qf' Montague, 

and  their  army, 

ifar.  Hoiw  now,  fair  lords  ?  What  fare  ?  what 
news  abroad  t  [count 

Rich.  Great  lord  of  War^  ick,  if  we  shouki  re- 
Ourbanefulnews,  and,  at  each  word's  deliverance. 
Stab  poniards  in  our  tlesh,  'till  ail  were  told, 
Thewords  would  add  moreauffuishthant  hewounds. 

0  valiant  lord,  the  duke  of  i  ork  is  slain. 
.£<(u'.OWanvick!  Warwick!  that Plautagenet, 

Whiciilield  tiice  dearly,  as  Uis  soul's  redemption. 
Is  by  the  stem  lord  Cutford  done  to  death '. 

U  ar.TendaysagoIdrown'd  these  news  in  tears : 
And  now,  to  add  more  measure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  since  tlien  befall'n. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakelield  fought^ 


J\yhere  your  brave  father  brcatb'd  his  latest  gasp, 
Tidums,  as  su  iftly  as  the  |>ost  could  run. 
Were  brought  me  of  your  loss,  and  his  depart, 
r  then  in  London,  kee|K'r  of  the  king, 
Muster'd  my  soldiers,  galher*d  ilocks  of  fr'.ends. 
And  ver>''well  appointed,  as  i  thought,   [queen, 
March'cf  towards  Saint  Alban's  to  mtercepl  the 
Bi'aring  the  king  in  my  behalf  alonjg : 
For  by  my  scouts  I  \^as  advertised^ 

lOH^liat  she  v  as  coming  w  ith  a  full  iuti.'nt 
To  dash  our  late  decree  in  parliament. 
Touching  king  Henr}''soath,andyoursuccessioi. 
.Short  tale  to  make, — v\  e  at  Saint  Alban's  met. 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fought: 

15  But,  whether  'twas  the  coldness  of  the  King, 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 
That  robb'd  my  soldiers  of  their  htateu  spleen ; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  surcess; 
Or  moretlian  common  fear  of  Clillbrd's  rigour, 

10  Who  thunders  to  his  captives — ^blood  and  deathp 
I  cannot  judge :  but,  to  conclude  with  truth, 
I'heir  weapons  like  to  lightning  came  and  went; 
Our  soldiers' — like  the  night  owl's  lazy  flighty 
Or  like  an  idle  thresher  with  a  Hail, — 
bell  gently  down,  as  if  they  struck  their  friemls^ 
I  cheer'd  them  up  with  justice  of  the  cause, 
With  promise  of  high  pav,  and  great  rewards: 
But  alt  in  vain ;  they  had  no  heart  to  fight, 
.\nd  v>v,  in  them,  no  hope  to  win  the  day, 

30  So  that  we  tied ;  the  king,  unto  the  queen ; 
\joxi\  George  your  brother,  Norfolk,  and  myself. 
In  haste,  post-haste,  are  come  to  join  with  y'ou; 
For  in  tiie  marches*  here,  we  heard,  you  were. 
Making  another  head  to  light  again.  [wick? 

3;»     Ediv.  W here  is  t  he  duke  of  Norfol k,  gi*ntle  War- 
And  when  came  George  from  Burgundy  to  Eng- 
land ?  '  [power; 
//Tir.  Some  six  miles  off  the  duke  is  with  hii 
And  for  your  brother, — he  was  lately  sent 

4o  From  your  kind  aunt,  dutchess  of  Burgundy, 
With  aid  of  soldiers  to  this  needfiil  war.      [tied : 
i?/Wi.'Twasodds,  belike,  when  valiant  Warwick 
Oft  have  I  heard  his  praises  in  pursuit. 
But  ne'er,  till  now,  his  scandal  of  retire,    [heari 

43     War,  Nor  now  my  scandal,  Richard^dost  thou 
For  thou  shah  know,  tliis  strong  right  hand  of  mine 
Can  pluck  tiie  diadem  horn  taint  Henry's  head. 
And  wring  the  awful  sceptre  from  his  fist. 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war, 
50  As  he  is  fam'd  for  mildness,  peace,  and  prayec 
Rich,  I  know  it  well,  lord  Warwick:  filaiue 
me  not : 
*Tis  love,  1  bear  thy  glories,  makc*s  me  speak. 

" "     s  time,  >\  hat's  to  be  done  ? 


But,  in  this  troublou:^ 

55  Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  steel, 
And  wrap  our  bodic*s  in  black  mourning  gowie^ 
Numb'ring  our  Ave-Maries  with  our  beads  ? 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Fell  our  devotion  with  reveng^dul  arms  ? 

(k)  If  for  the  last,  say — ^Ay,  and  to  it,  lords,  [yo^  ovl; 
U^ar.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  sedL 
And  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 


Dont  iQ  jdatih  for  killed,  was  a  conmton  expression  long  boforc  Shakspearc's  time. 
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le,  lords,    llic  proud  ihsuhinf^  queen, 
ford,  and  the  haiight  *  Northumberland, 
hen*  feather,  many  more  proud  birds, 
ought  the  easy-melting  king  like  wax. 
i  consent  to  your  succession, 
enrolled  in  the  parliament : 
to  London  all  the  crew  are  gcHie, 
ate  both  his  oath,  and  what  beside 
ce  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
trer,  I  think,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
he  help  of  Norfolk,  and  myself, 
befriends  that  thou,  brave  earl  ot  March, 
the  loving  Welshmen  can  procure, 
amount  to  five-and-twcnty  thousand, 
8/  to  Jjondon  will  we  march  amain; 
!  again  bestride  our  foaming  :>tceds, 
!  again  cr}' — Cliarge  upon  the  foe ! 
r  once  again  turn  back,  and  tiy. 
\y,  now,  methinks,  1  heard  great  War- 
wick speak : 

ly  he  Uve  to  see  a  sun-sliinc  day, 
5— Retire,  when  Warwick  bids  him  stay. 
Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  sJioulder  will' I 
lean; 

D  thou  fairst,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour!) 
*ard  fall,  which  peril  heaven  forofend !  , 
^o  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of 
York; 

de^e  is,  £ndand*s  royal  king : 
of  iuigland  shalt  thou  be  proclaim 'd 
borough  as  we  pass  along: 
hat  casts  not  up  his  cap  for  joy, 
the  offence  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
wd, — valiant  Richard, — Montague, — 
K>  longer  cheaming  of  renown, 
1  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 
fhen,  Clitlbrd,  were  thy  heart  as  hard 
as  steel, 

bast  shewn  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds) 
ipierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine, 
oen  strike  up,  dnims; — God,  and  Saint 
^^eorge,  for  us ! 

•  Enter  a  Messenger. 
low  now  ?  what  news  ?  [me, 

hhe  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word  by 
D  is  coming  with  a  puissant  host ; 
?s  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 
»^hy  then  it  sorts ',  brave  warriors :  Let's 
iway.  [Exeunt. 


10 


Ij 


JO 


25 


30 


35 


40 


SCENE 

York. 


II. 


J  Henry,  tlte  Queen,  the  Prince  offFales, 

I,  and  Northumberland,  uitk  forces. 

Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town 

if  York. 

the  bead  of  that  arch-enemy, 

fit  to  be  encompassed  with  your  crown ; 

the  object  cheer  your  heart,  my  lord  ? 

y.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them  that  fear 

heir  ^wreck ; — 


45 


50 


55 


60 


To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul. — 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  God !  'lis  not  my  fault. 
Nor  wittingly  have  I  infring'd  my  vow. 

Cl{f\  My  gracious  liege,  this  luo  much  lenity. 
And  harmful  pity,  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  cast  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
\yhose  hand  is  that,  the  forest  bear  doth  lick  ? 
Not  his,  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  sting? 
Not  he,  tnat  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
I'he  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on ; 
And  doves  will  peck,  in  safeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown, 
Thou  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows  i 
He,  but  a  duke,  would  have  his  son  a  king, 
And  raise  his  issue,  like  a  loving  sire ; 
I'hou,  being  a  king,  blest  with  a  goodly  son. 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
Vy hicii  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  feed  their  young : 
/Vnd  thougli  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes, 
^^et,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones. 
Who  hath  not  seen  them  (even  with  tliose  wines 
Which  sometime  they  have  us'd  in  fearful  flight) 
Make  war  with  him  tiiat  climb'd  unto  their  nest, 
( )/fering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence? 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  precedent ! 
Were  it  not  pity,  that  tliis  goodly  boy 
Should  lose  his  birth-right  by  his  father's  fault; 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  his  child, — 
"  What  my  great  grandfather  and  grandsire  got, 
"  My  careless  father  fondly  gave  away  ?" 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this !  Look  on  the  boy  ; 
And  let  his  manly  face,  which  promiseth 
Successful  fortune,  steel  thy  melting  heart, 
To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  hun. 
K.  Henry.  FuU  weU  hath  Clifford  play'd  th^ 
orator. 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Clitford,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  hear, — 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  success  ? 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son. 
Whose  tiather  for  his  hoardmg  went  to  hell '  ? 
I'll  leave  mv  son  my  virtuous  deeds  behind  ; 
And  'wouldT,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more ! 
For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rate. 
As  brings  a  thousand  fold  more  care  to  keep. 
Than  in  possfssion  any  jot  of  pleasure. — '-    [know. 
Ah,  cousin  York!  'vvould  thy  best  friends  did 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 
^een.  My  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits;  our  foes 
are  nigh. 
And  this  soft  courage  makes  your  followers  faint. 
Vou  promis'd  knighthood  to  our  fonv  ard  son ; 
Unsheath  your  sword,  and  dub  him  presently .-*- 
Edward,  kneel  down.  .  >     •     . 

.  K.  Henry.  Edward  Plantagenct,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  learn  this  lessoff — Draw  thy  sword  in  right. 
Prince.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave, 
I'll  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown, 
And  in  that  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 


\f^        '  Meaning,  Why  then  things  arc  as  they  should  be.        ^This  alludes  to  the  com- 
rib  of  '^  Happy  the  chilu  whose  father  weql  to  the  dgvil/^ 

Rr2  Clif. 
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CUf,  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  prince- 

Enter  a  Mes:tenser, 

Mess,  l^oyal  commanders,  oe  in  readiness: 

For,  with  aliand  of  thirty  thousand  men. 

Comes  Wani'ick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  York; 

And,  in  the  towns  as  they  do  march  along. 

Proclaims  him  king,  and  many  Hy  to  him : 

Darraign '  your  battle,  for  they  arc  at  hand. 

CUf,  I  would,  your  highness  would  depart  the 

iield ; 

Tho  queen  hath  best  success  when  vouare  absent. 

iiueen.  Ay,  good  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to  our 

fortune.  [I'll  stay. 

A'./Zf'wry.Why,  that's  my  fortime  too :  therefore 

jVortk,  Be  it  with  resolution  tiien  to  Aght. 

Prince,  My  royal  father,  cheer  these  nobU* 

lords. 

And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence : 

Unshcath  your  sword,  good  father ;  cry,  Sainl 

George ! 
March,  Enter  Edzvard,  Clarence,  Bichard,  IFar- 
nick,  Norfolk,  Montagu,  and  Soldiers. 
Edw.  Now,  peijur'd  Henry !  wilt  thou  kneel 
for  ^ace. 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head ; 
Or  bide  the  mortal  fortun*.'  of  the  field  > 

s^uern.Gorate  thy  minioiis,proud  insulting  boy ! 
Becomes  it  Ihee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms. 
Before  tliy  sovereign,  and  thy  lawful  kinc  ? 
Ed-x,  i  am  his  king,  and'  he  should  bow  his 
knee ; 
I  itas  adopted  heir  by  bis  consent : 
?>ince  when,  his  oatli  is  broke :  for,  as  I  hear. 
You — that  are  king,  though  he  do  wear  the  crown, 
I  i;ivi'  caus'd  him,  by  new  act  oi  parliament^ 
To  iilol  out  me,  aiul  put  his  own  sou  in. 

CUf.  And  reason  too ; 
Who  should  succeed  the  fatlKT^  but  the  son  ? 
Uich,  Art  thou  there,  butcher } — O,  I  cannot 
speak !  [thee, 

CUf.  Ay,  crook-back ;  here  I  stand,  to  answer 
-    Or  any  ht»  tlie  ])roudc«»t  of  thv  sort. 

Hich  'Twas  you  that  kifl'd  youug  Rutland, 

wai  it  not  ? 

CUf.  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfy'd. 

Hich.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  give  sijinal  to  the 

fight.  [tile  crown  r 

ifar.  What  say'st  thou,  Henr>',  will  thou  yield 

.  ^ucen.  Why,  how  now ,  long-tongu' d  Warw  ick  t 

dare  you  speak  ? 
When  you  ana  I  met  at  Saint  Alban's  last. 
Your  k*gs  did  better  service  than  your  hantls '. 
H'ar,  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  t\y„  and  now  'ti> 
thine. 
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Cl{f.  You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  vou  fled. 
ffar,  'Twas  not  your  valour,  Clinbrd;  drove 
me  thence.  f  you  stay. 

North.  No,  nor  Your  manhood,  that  duTBl  make 
Uich.  Nortliumoerland,  I  hold  thee  reverently; 
Break  off  the  parley ;  for  scarce  I  can  refrain 
The  execution  of  my  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  that  Cliflford  there,  that  cruel  child-killer. 
CUf  1  sle>K'  thy  father ;  CaU*st  thou  him  a  child } 
10     Rich.  Ay,  like  a  dastard,  and  l-  treacherous 
coward, 
.As  thou  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  Rutland ; 
But,  ere  sun-set.  Til  make  thee  curse  the  deed, 
A*.  Hcnrif.  Have  done  with  words  my  lords, 
1 5  and  hear  me  spi'ak.  [lips. 

2ueen.  Defy  them  then,  or  ebe  hold  close  thy 
A'.  Hairy.  1  pr'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my 
tongue ; 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileg*d  to  speak. 
!?0     CUf  M\  liege,  the  wound,  that  bred  this  meet- 
ing here. 
Cannot  l>e  tur'd by  words ;  therefore  be  still. 

Rich.  Then,  executioner,  unsheath  thy  swocdf 
By  Him  that  made  us  all,  i  am  rc^olv'd  *, 
lliat  C'lillord's  manhood  lies  uimju  his  tongue. 

Ediv.  Say,  Henry, shall  I  have  my  right,  or  no? 
A  thousand  men  have  broke  their  fasts  to-day. 
That  ne'er  shall  dine,  unless  thou  yield  the  croun. 
IVar.  Ifthou  deny,  their blooifupon  thy  head; 
For  York  in  justvce'puts  his  armour  on* 
Prince.  If  that  be  right,  which  Warwick  says 
is  right, 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 
Rich.  Whoever  got  thee,  tliere  thy  mother 
35  stands ; 

For,  well  I  wol,  tliou  hast  thy  mother's  tongue. 
'^uccn.  But  thou  art  neitlicr  like  tliy  sire,  nor 
dam ; 
But  like  a  foul  mis-sliapcn  stlgmatic  *^ 
40  Mark'd  bv  the  destinies  to  be  avoided. 
As  Wnom'd  toads,  or  liasards'  dreadiul  stings. 

Hich.  Iron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilt  .^ 
Whose  fallier  bear*  the  title  of  a  kinrr, 
(As  if  a  channel  should  be  call'dthesea,)  [traught, 
45[Sham\l  thou  not,  kuowinc  wht^nce  thou  art  cx- 
To  let  thy  tongue  detect  tny  base-born  heart } 
Edw,  A  wisp  of  straw  *  were  worth  a  thou- 
sand crowns. 
To  make  this  shameless  callat '  know  herself.— 
50  Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou. 
Although  thy  husband  may  be  Menelaus; 
And  ne  er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong'd 
By  that  false  woman,  as  this  k'mg  by  then. 
Hit  father  revett'd  in  the  heait  ol  France,  ' 
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»  That  is.  Range  your  host.  ^'Alluding  to  the  proverb,  "  One  pair  of  heels  is  worth  two  pair  of 

hands." ,  '  i.  e.  it  is  my  firm  persuasion. .  *  A  siiu,matic  is  said  to  have  been  a  notorious  lewd  telkyw, 
who  hath  been  burnt  wilh  a  hot  iron,  or  beareth  otiier  marks  about  him  as  a  token  of  his  punishment. 
*  Gilt  is  a  superficial  covering  of  gold.  *  Mr.  Steevens  comments  on  this  passage  thus :  Barrett  in 
his  Alxeark,  or  Quadrupk  Dictionary,  1580,  interprets  the  word  wispe  hy  pemcuius,  which  si|pdfieft 
any  thing  to  wipe  or  cleanse  with ;  a  cook's  linen  apron,  &c.  Pewter  is  still  scoured  by  a  it;tjpc  qf 
straw,  or  luiy.  Perhaps,  Edward  means  one  of  these  xvisps,  as  the  denotement  of  a  menial  servant. 
Barrett  adds,  that,  like  a  zcase,  it  signifies  "  a  wreath  to  be  laied  under  the  vessel  that  is  borne  upon 
the  head,  as  women  use  J'  If  this  be  its  true  sense,  the  prince  may  think  tliat  such  a  fiiip  would 
better  become  the  head  of  Margaret,  than  a crman,  Mr.  Stceveni  Afterwards  adds^  that  ^^m^ 
was  tlic  puuishment  of  a  scold."       I  Calktf  a  leivd  vjQiaaBKa,  a  drab. 

And 
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And  tamM  the  king,  and  made  the  Dauphin  stoop ; 
And,  had  he  matcfa'd  according  to  his  state, 
He  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day : 
But,  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his  bed, 
And  gTac*d  thy  poor  Hire  with  his  bridal  day : 
Eren  then  that  sun-shine  brew'd  a  shower  for  him, 
That  wash'd  his  falhiT's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 
And  heapM  sedition  on  his  crown  at  home. 
Fur  u  hat  hath  broach'd  tliis  tumult,  hut  thv  pride  ? 
Hadst  thou  been  meek,  our  titlt*  still -liad  slept; 
And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  king, 
Had  slf^  our  claim  until  another  age. 

C/o.  But,  when  we  saw  our  sun-shine  made 
thy  spring, 
And  that  thy  summer  bred  us  no  increase. 
We  set  the  axe  to  thv  usurping  root : 
And  though  the  ed^  nath  something  hit  ourselves, 
Yet  know  thou,  smce  we  have  begim  to  stnke. 
We'll  neviT  leave,  'till  we  have  hewn  thee  <lown. 
Or  bath'd  thy  growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Ediv.  Ana,  in  this  resolution,  I  defy  thee; 
Not  willing  any  further  conference, 
Since  thou  deny*st  the  gentle  king  to  speak. — 
Soand  trumpets !  let  our  bloody  colours  wave ! — 
And  either  victofv,  or  else  a  grave. 

Suttn.  Stay,  Edward. 

Eda.  No,  wrangling  woman,  1*11  no  longer 
stay: 
Tby  words  will  cost  ten  thousand  lives  to-day. 

SCENE  nr. 

A  FiMrf  Battle,  nrar  Toivton  in  YorkMre, 

Alarum.  Ejcursions,   Enter  IVarvnck. 
ffar.  Foi>tpent  *  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a 
race, 
I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe : 
For  strokes  receiv'd,  and  many  blows  repaid. 
Have  robb*d  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  their 

strength. 
And,  spight  of  spight,  needs  must  I  rest  awhile. 
Enttr  Edxvardf  running, 
Eds:.  Smile,  gentle  heaven !  or  strike,  ungentle 
death! 
FGrthnworld  frowro,and Edward's  sun  isclouded. 
Her,  How  now,  my  lord?  what  hap?  what 
hope  of  good? 

Enter  Clarence. 
Cla.  Our  hap  is  loss,  our  hope  but  sad  despair ; 
Our  ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us; 
^  hat  counsel  give  you?  whither  shall  we  fly? 
Bdtt.  Bootless  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with 
wings; 
Aod  weak  we  are,  and  cannot  shun  pursuit. 
Enter  fiichard. 
AkA.  Ah,  Warwick,  why  liast  thou  withdrawn 
thyself? 
Thy  bfother's  blood  the  thirsty  earth  hatb  drunk, 
mich'd  with  the  steely  point  of  Clifford's  lance : 
Aad,  m  the  ynrr  pangs  of  death,  he  cr/d, — 
like  to  a  diinial  clangor  heard  from  for, — 
"^  WswickyTeyengc!  brother^revenge  my  death ! '' 
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So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  Steeds, 

That  stain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  smoking  blood, 

ITie  noble  gentleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 

fi'ar.  'riicn  let  the  earth  be  drunken  with  our 
blood: 
I'll  kill  my  horse,  because  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  j>taii<i  we  like  soft-hearted  Women  here. 
Wailing  our  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage : 
.And  look  upon,  as  if  the  tragedy 
Were  play'cl  in  jest  by  counterteiting  actors? 
Here  on  my  knee  I  vow  to  God  above, 
I'll  never  pause  again,  never  stand  still, 
'Till  either  death  hath  clos'd  these  eyes  of  mine, 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 

Edxjii.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  Knee  with 
thine ; 
And,  in  this  vow,  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine.-r- 
.\nd,  ere  my  knee  rise  from  tlie  earth's  cold  face* 
I  throw  my  iiands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  Thee, 
Thou  setter  up,  and  plucker  down  of  kings ! 
Beseeching  thee, — if  with  thy  will  it  stands. 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  must  be  prey, — 
Vet  tliat  thy  brazen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  sinful  soul ! — 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again, 
Where-e'er  it  be,  in  heaven,  or  on  earths. 

Rich.  Brother,  five  me  thy  hand : — and,  gentle 
WarwicK, 
r^'t  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms : — 
I,  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  should  cut  otf  our  spring-time  so. 

War.  Away,  away !  Once  more,  sweet  lords, 
farewell. 

Cla.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops ; 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay ; 
And  call  them  pillars,  tliat  will  stand  to  us ; 
i\nd,  if  we  thrive,  promise  them  such  rewards 
i\&  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  gjames : 
This  may  plant  courage  in  their  quailing  breasts ; 
For  yet  is  hope  of  lite,  and  victory. — 
1' ore^low '  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain. 

^Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

Another  Part  nftlie  Field. 

Excursions.    Enter  Richard,  and  Cliffitrd, 
Rich.  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  singled  thee  alone: 
Suppose,  this  arm  is  for  the  duke  of  York, 
Anu  this  for  Rutland ;  both  bound  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  environ'd  with  a  brazen  wall. 

CUf.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone : 
I'his  is  the  hand,  that  stabb'd  thy  father  York ; 
And  this  the  hand,  that  slew  thy  brother  Rutland ; 
And  here's  the  heart,  that  triumphs  in  their  death, 
55LAnd  cheers  these  hands,  that  slew  thy  sire  and  bro- 
To  execute  the  like  upon  tliyself ;  [ther» 

And  so,  have  at  thee. 

{Theujight.  ffarwick  enters,  Clifford  flies. 
Rich.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other 
60  chace; 

For  I  myself  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death. 

lExeunt. 
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'  To  fore-slow  implici  to  be  dilatorv,  to  loiter. 
Rr3 
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SCENE    V. 


Aru^her  Part  qfthe  Field. 

Alarum,    Enter  King  Henry, 

K,  Heitry,  This  battle  fercs  like  to  the  morn- 
ing's war, 
When  dying  clouds  contend  \vith  growing  light ; 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails. 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day,  nor  night. 
Now  5wap  it  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sea, 
Forc'd  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind  : 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  sta 
Forc'd  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind : 
Sometime,  the  flood  prevails;  and  then  the  wind ; 
Now,  onv*  the  better ;  th<^n,  another  best : 
Both  tugging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast. 
Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered : 
So  is  the  e<]ual  poise  of  this  fell  war. 
Here  on  this  mole-hill  will  I  sit  me  down. 
To  whom  God  will,  there  be  the  victory ! 
For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too, 
Have  chid  me  from  tlie  battle ;  swearing  both. 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  tlfence. 
*  Would  I  were  dead !  if  God's  good  wdl  were  so : 
For  what  is  in  this  world,  but  grief  and  woe  ? 

0  God!  methinks  it  were  a  happy  life. 
To  bo  no  better  than  a  homely  bwain ; 

1  o  sit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now. 
To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point, 
Th<  reby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run: 
How  many  make  the  hour  full  complete, 
•How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day. 
How  many  da^-s  will  finish  up  the  year. 
How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 
When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  tlic  time : 
So  many  hours  must  I  tend  my  flock ; 
So  many  hours  must  I  take  my  rest ; 
So  many  hours  must  1  contemplate ; 
So  many  hours  must  I  sport  myself; 
So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young ; 
So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean ; 
So  many  months  ere  I  snail  sheer  the  fleece : 
So  minutes,  hours,  days,weeks,  months,  and  years. 
Past  over  to  the  end  they  were  created. 
Would  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 
Ah,  what  a  life  were  this!   how  sweet!    how 

lovely ! 
Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 
To  shepherds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep, 
'J  han  doth  a  rich  embroider'd  canopy 
1  o  kingsi  that  fear  their  subjects'  treachery  ? 
0>  yes,  it  doth ;  a  thousand  fold  it  doth. 
And  to  conclude, — ^the  shepherd's  homely  curds. 
His  cold  thin  drink  out  of  his  leather  bottle. 
His  wonte<l  sknrp  under  a  fresh  tree's  shade, 
All  which  secure  and  sweetly  he  enjoys, 
Is  far  beyond  a  prince's  delicales. 
His  viands  sparkling  in  a  golden  cup^ 
His  body  couched  in  a  curious  bed, 
M'heii  care,  mistrust,  and  treason  waits  on  him. 
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THIRD  PAUT  OF  KINQ  HEN&Y  VI.        [Acl  2.  Scene  i. 

Alarum,  Enter  a  Sm  that  had  killed  luMFaiher. 

•S'on.  Ill  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  no-body* 
This  man,  whom  hand  to  hana  I  slew  in  fight. 
May  be  possessed  of  some  store  of  crowns : 
And  I,  that  haply  take  them  from  him  now. 
May  yet  ere  nisht  yield  both  niy  life  and  them 
To  some  man  etee,  as  thb  dead  man  doth  me.-— 
VVho's  this?— Oh  God !  it  is  my  father's  face. 
Whom  in  this  conflict  I  unawares  have  kilFd. 
Oh  heavy  timet),  begetting  such  events ! 
From  London  by  the  king  was  I  press'd  forth; 
My  father,  being  the  earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
Came  on  the  part  of  York,  press'd  by  his  master  ; 
And  I,  who  at  his  hands  receiv'd  my  life. 
Have  by  my  hands  of  life  Ixveaved  nim. — 
Pardon  nie,'God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ! — 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee  I — 
My  tears  shall  wipe  away  these  bloody  marks; 
And  no  more  words,  Hill  they  have  llow'd  their 
fill  [times ! 

K.  Henry,   O  piteous  f pectacle !   O  ok>ody 
Whilst  lions  war,  and  battle  for  their  dem. 
Poor  harmless  lambs  abide  their  enmity. — 
Weep,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thee  tear  for  tear ; 
And  let  our  hearts,  and  eyt»s,  like  civil  war. 
Be  bl'md  w  ith  tears,  and  break  o'ercliarg'd  with 
grief*. 
Eiittr  a  Father y  Jyearimg;  hit  Sdn, 

FaJth,  'i  hou  that  so  stoutly  bast  resisted  me» 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thou  hast  any  gold ; 
For  1  have  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blows.-* 
But  let  me  see : — Is  this  our  tbeman'sfacc  ? 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  mine  only  son ! — 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in'thee. 
Throw  up  thine  eye ;  see,  see,  what  showers  aqse. 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempest  of  my  heart 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart!— 
O,  pity,  God,  this  miserable  age ! — 
What  stratagems,  how  fell,  how  butcherly. 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 
I'his  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget ! — 
O  boy,  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  soon. 
And  liath  beretl  thee  of  thy  life  too  late ' ! 

K.  Henry,  Woe  above  woe !  grief  mwe  than 
common  grief! 
(),that  my  death  would  stay  these ruefid  deeds  !— 

O  pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity ! 

The  red  rose  and  the  white  are' on  his  foce. 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  houses: 
I'he  one,  his  purple  blood  right  well  resembkt^ 
The  other,  his  pale  cheek,  methinks,  prcsentctb: 
Wither  one  rose,  and  let  the  other  flourish  I 
If  you  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

Hon,  How  will  my  motlier,  for  a  father's  dcatb^ 
lake  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  satisfy'd ! 

Faih,  How  will  my  wife,  forslaughterof  myMO, 
Shed  seas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  be  satisf^'d ! 

A'.  Henry,  How  will  the  country,  for  these 
woeful  chances. 
Mis-think  '  the  king,  and  not  be  satisfyd ! 
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*  Tlie  meaning  of  the  king  is,  that  the  state  of  th^  hearts  and  eyet  shall  be  like  that  of  the  kingdom 
in  a  civil  nar,  all  fliall  be  destroyed  by  a  power  formed  within  themselvcF.        '  i.  e.  He shouldlttve 
lone  It  bv  not  bringing  thee  into  oehig,  to  make  both  father  and  son  thus  miserable*      *  To  iM-4hiak 
is  to  tha\k  ill,  uufovourably. 


Act  2.  Scene  6.]  THIBD  PART  OF  KIXG  HENHY  VI. 
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Sdn.  Was  ever  son,  so  ru'd  a  father's  death  ? 
fkik.  Was  ever  fother,  so  bemoan*  d  his  soii? 
A'.  Hairy,  Was  ev4T  king^  so  grieved  for  sub- 
jects' woe  ? 
Mudi  is  vour  sorrow ;  mine,  ten  times  so  much. 
Son,  I'll  bear  Ihec  hence,  where  I  may  weep 
my  fiil.  [Bxit,  xcith  tne  botb/. 

Path.  Tliese  arms  of  mhie  sliall  be  thy  wind- 
ing-tfbeet; 
Aiy  heart,  sweet  boy,  shall  be  thy  si*pu1chre ; 
For  from  m v  heart  thine  image  ne'er  shall  go. 
My  sighing  oreast  shall  be  thy  funeral  bell ; 
Aiid  no  obsequious '  will  thy  ^her  be, 
^1  for  the  loss  of  tlMM%  having  no  more, 
As  Priam  was  for  all  liis  x-aliant  sons. 
I'D  bear  thee  hence ;  and  \vi  thi»m  fight  that  will. 
For  1  have  murder'd  where  I  should  not  kill.    . 

[£i/>,  tcith  the  body. 
K.  Henrtf.  Sad-hearted  men,  much  overgoni* 
with  care. 
Here  sits  a  kmg  more  wo(*fnl  than  you  are. 
Alarumt,  Exctirsioiut.    Enter  the  iUteen,  Prince 
qf  tfalcSf  and  Euier, 
Prince,  Fly,  fother,  (ly !  for  all  your  friends  an* 
And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull :      [lied, 
hmzy !  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  pursuit. 
Safecm.  Mount  yo«i,  my  lord,  towards  Berwick 
post  amain : 
Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds 
Having  the  fearful  Hving  hare  in  sight. 
With  fiery  eyes,  sparkling  for  very  wrath. 
And  blooily  steel  grasp' d  in  their  ireful  hainds, 
Arr  at  our  backs ;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 
£ie.  Away !  for  vengeance  comes  along  with 
them : 
Xay,  stay  not  to  expostulate,  make  speed ; 
Or  ^bc  come  after,  I'll  away  before.       [Exeter. 
K.  lienrif.  Nay,  take  me  with  thee,  good  sweet 
Not  that  I  fear  to  stay,  but  love  to  go 
\^  hither  the  queen  intends.    Forward ;  away ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE  vr. 

^k^  Alarum,    Enter  CUfittrd,  wounded. 
f tjf^I  Hen»  bums  my  candle  out,  av,  hen*  it  dies, 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  gave  king  Ilenry  light. 
*^,  LancastiT !  1  fear  tnine  overthrow, 
Mcxethan  my  bodv*s  parting  with  my  soul. 
My  love  and  *fear  ^ewM  many  frii^nds  to  thee ; 
Am,  now  I  &I1,  thy  tough  commixture  melts. 
Impairing  lienr}*,  striDgth'ning  mis-proud  York. 
Thf  common  people  swarm  liKe  summer  flics : 
Aad  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  sun  ? 
And  who  shines  now,  but  Henry's  enemy  ? 
0  Pbtrbus !  hadst  thou  never  given  consent 
*\\aX  Plaetoo  should  check  thy  fiery  steeds. 
Thy  bonnng  car  had  never  scorch'd  the  earth : 
ADd,Heorjjliadst  thou  swayM  as  kings  should  do. 
And  ai  thy  litber,  and  his  father,  did, 
Criving  so  ground  unto  the  house  of  York, 
They  never  then  had  sprung  like  summer  Hies 
I,  aiid  ten  thousand  in  thb  luckless  realm. 
Had  left  no  mouming  widows  for  our  deaths. 
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And  thou  this  day  had'st  kept  thy  throne  in  peace. 
For  what  doth  cherish  weeds,  but  gentle  air? 
And  what  makes  robbers  bold,but  too  much  lenity? 
liootless  are  plaints,  and  ciu'eless  are  my  wounds ; 
No  way  to  tly,  nor  strength  to  hold  out  flight : 
Hie  foe  is  mercilc^ss,  ana  will  not  pity ; 
And,  at  their  hands,  I  have  deserv'd  no  pity. 
I'he  air  hath  got  into  my  deadly  wounds. 
And  much  etfuse  of  blood  doth  make  mcfsunt:*- 
10  Come,  York,  and  Richard,  Warwick,  and  the  rest ; 
I  stabb'd  your  father's  bosoms,  split  my  breast. 

[Hefaints* 
Alarum  and  Retreat.    Enter  Edsxira,  Clarence, 
Richard, Motitague,  fFaruick,and  Soldiern, 
15     Edti',  Now  breathe  we,  lords;  good  fortune 
bids  us  pause,  [looks. — 

And  smooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful 
Sonic?  troops  pursue  the  bloody-minded  queen  ;— 
riiat  led  calm  Henr\',  thou^  he  were  a  king. 
As  doth  a  sail,  iiird  with  a  fretting  gust. 
Command  an  argosy  to  stem  the  waves, 
liut  think  YOU,  lords  that  Cliflbrd  flew  with  them  ? 
^  irar,  Jso,  'tis  impossible  he  should  escape : 
For,  thougli  before  nis  face  1  speak  the  word. 
Your  brotlttT  Richard  mark'd  him  for  the  grave; 
.Vnd,  wlieresoc'er  he  is,  he's  surely  dead. 

[Clifford  groans^  and  dies, 
Ediv.  Wliose  soul  is  that  which  takes  her  heavy 
leave  ?  [parting. 

Rich,  A  deadly  groan,  like  life  and  death's  de- 
Edxv,  See  who  it  is :  and,  now  the  battle's  ended. 
If  friend,  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  us'd. 
Rich.  Revoke  tliat  doom  of  mercv,  for  'tis 
Cliflbrd: 
35  VV^io  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch 
In  hewing  Rutland  when  his  leaves  put  forth. 
But  set  iiLs  murdering  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  spray  didsweetlvspring^ 
I  mean,  our  princely  father,  duke  of  Y«i. 
4u     /far.  From  off  the  gates  of  York  fetch  down 
the  head. 
Your  father's  head,  which  Clifford  placed  there : 
Instead  whereof,  let  his  supply  the  room : 
Measure  for  measure  must  be  answered,  [house, 
15     Edzv.  Bring  forth  that  fatal  scritch-owlto  our 
That  nothing  sung  but  death  to  us  and  ours : 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dismal  threatening  sound. 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  speak. 

[Attendants  brine  the  hmjjorvxird. 
50     fTar.  I  think  his  understanding  is  bereft: — 
Say, Clifford,do6t  thou  know  who  speaks  to  thee?— 
Dark  cloudy  death  o*ershades  his  beams  of  Hfc, 
And  lie  nor  sees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 
Rich,  O,  would  he  did !  and  so,pcrhap8,  he  doth  ; 
55f  Tis  but  lus  policy  to  counterfeit. 

Because  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunts 
As  in  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 
Cla,  If  so  thou  think'st,  vex  him  with  eager  '. 
words. 
60     Rich.  Clifford,  ask  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace. 
Edw.  Clifford,  repent  in  bootlt.*ss  penitence. 
IVar,  Clifford,  devise  excuses  for  thy  faults. 
CUu  While  we  devise  fell  tortures  for  thy  faults. 


'  OftfMi(i0ic#  here  Implies  careful  of  obsequies,  or  of  funeral  rites.       'L  e.  Soar,  harrii  words. 
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Hich.Thou  didftlovc  York,  and  I  am  son  to  York. 

Ediv.  Thou  pitied'si  Rutland,  I  \v  ill  pity  thee. . 

Via,  Where's  captain  Margaret,  to  fence  you 
now  }  [wast  wont. 

H^ar,  They  mock  thee,  Clifford ;  swear  as  thou 

Rich,  What,  not  an  oath?  nay,  then  the  world 
go(*s  hard, 
^^''hcn  ClilFord  cannot  spare  his  fritends  an  oath : — 
I  know  by  that,  he's  dead ;  And,  by  my  soul. 
Would  this  right  hand  buy  but  an  hour  s  life. 
That  I  in  all  despight  might  rail  at  him, 
Td  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  issurng  blood 
Stifle  tlie  villain,  whose  unstanched  thirst 
York  and  young  Rutland  could  not  satisfy,  [head, 

^ar.  Ay,  but  he's  dead :  Off  with  the  traitor's 
And  rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  stands. — 
And  now  to  London  with  triumphant  march. 
There  to  be  crowned  England's  royal  kinjj. 
From  thence  shall  Warwick  cut  the  sea  to  i  ranee, 
And  a«k  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  queen : 
So  shalt  thou  sinew  both  these  lands  together; 


lAnd,  having  France  thy  friendythou  shalt  not  dmd 
Tne  scatter d  foe,  that  hopes  to  rise  again; 
For  though  they  cannot  greatly  sting  to  hurt. 
Yet  look  to  have  them  buz,  tooffend  thine  ears. 
First,  will  I  see  the  coronation ; 
And  then  to  Britany  I'll  cross  the  sea. 
To  effect  this  marriage,  so  it  please  my  lord,  [be; 
Edxv,  Even  as  thou  wilt,  sweet  Warwick,  let  it 
For  on  thy  shoulder  do  I  build  my  seat ; 

10|And  ueveV  will  1  undertake  the  thm^r. 

Wherein  thy  counsel  and  consent  is  wanting.— 
Richard,  I  will  create  thee  duke  of  Gloster; — 
And  George,  of  Clarence ; — Warwick,  as  ouraelfj 
Shall  do,  and  undo,  as  him  pleaseth  best. 

13     Rich.  Let  me  be  duke  of  Clarehce;  Georg^j 
of  Gioster ; 
For  Gloster's  dukedom  is  too  ominous*. 
If^ar.  Tut,  that's  a  foolish  observation : 
Richard,  be  duke  of  Gioster :  Now  to  London, 

.0 1  o  see  these  honours  in  possession.        [^ExewH, 
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SCENE     I. 

j1  Ifood  in  Lancashire, 

Fsiitcr  Sinklo  *,  and  Huntphrnu  uith  cross-bowa 

in  tficir  hanas. 

Sink,  rjNDER  this  thick-grown  brake  we'll|35 
^  shroud  ourselvi»s ; 
For  through  this  *  laund  anon  the  deer  will  come ; 
Aud  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  stand. 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  deer. 

Jium,  I'll  stay  above  the  hill,  so  both  may  shoot. 

•SV/iAr.That  cannot  be ;  the  noise  of  thy  cross-bow 
Will  scare  the  herd,  and  so  my  shoot  ls  lost. 
Here  stand  we  both,  and  aim  we  at  the  best : 
And,  for  the  time  shall  not  seem  tedious, 
I'll  tell  thee  what  befel  me  on  a  day. 
In  this  self  |)lace  where  now  we  mean  to  stand. 

I  Jam,  I  It  re  comes  a  man,  let' s  stay  till  he  be  past . 


Enter  King  Henry ^  with  a  prayer-hook. 

K,  Henry,  1*  roni  Scotland  am  I  slol'n,  even  of 
pure  love. 
To  greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wishful  sight. 
No,  Harry,  Harry,  'tis  no  land  of  thine ; 
Thy  place  is  fill'd,  thy  scepter  wrung  from  thee, 
lliy  balmwash'd  off,  wherewith  thou  wast  anoint- 
No  bending  knee  will  call  thee  Cx'sar  now,  [ed : 
No  humble  suitors  press  to  speak  for  right. 
No,  not  a  man  comes  for  redri^ss  to  thee ; 
For  how  can  I  help  them,  and  not  myself?    [fee : 

Sink,  Ay,  here's  a  deer  whose  skin's  a  keeper's 
Tills  is  the  quondam  king;  let's  seize  upon  him. 
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A*^  Henry,  Let  me  embrace  these  sour  advcrritics 

m 
upd 
more 
A'.  Henrif,  My  queen,  and  son,  are  gone  t< 
France  for  aid ; 
And,  as  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 
Is  tiiither  gone,  to  crave  the  French  kmg's  sister 
To  wife  for  Edward :  If  this  news  be  true. 
Poor  (|ueen,  and  son,  your  labour  is  but  lost ; 

4o|For  \\  arwick  is  a  subtle  orator. 

And  Ixrwis  a  prince  soon  won  w  ith  moving  words 
By  this  account,  theu,  Margaret  may  win  him ; 
Kor  she's  a  woman  to  be  pity'd  much : 
Her  sighs  will  make  a  batter}'  ui  his  breast ; 
tier  tears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart ; 
The  tyger  will  be  mild,  while  she  doth  mourn; 
And  Nero  will  be  tainted  with  remorse. 
To  hear,  and  see,  her  plaints,  her  brinish  tean. 
Ah,  but  she's  come  to  beg ;  Warwick,  to  give : 

50  She,  on  his  left  side,  cravinjj  aid  for  Henry ; 
He,  on  his  right,  asking  a  wife  for  Edward, 
^he  weeps,  and  says— -her  Henry  is  depos'd; 
He  smiles,  and  says — his  Edward  is  installM; 
That  sht*,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  speak  no  more 

DO  \Vhih's\N  arwick  tells  his  title,  smooths  the  wron^ 
Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  strength ; 
And,  in  conclusion,  wins  the  king  from  her. 
With  promise  of  his  sister,  and  what  eke. 
To  strengthen  and  supnort  king  Edward's  place. 

t)0  O  Margaret,  thus 'twill  be ;  and  thou,  poor  soul 
Art  then  forsaken,  as  thou  went'st  forlorn. 

■ 

»  Alluding,  perhaps,  (sap  Mr.  Steevcns,)  to  the  deaths  of  Thomas  of  Woodstock,  and  Humphrr 
dukes  of  Gioster.  *  According  to  Hall  and  Holinshed,  the  name  of  the  person  who  took  Kii 
Henry  was  Cantlo'jx,        '  i.  e.  Uivm, 
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Hmm.  Say,  what  art  thou,  thattalk'tt  of  kings 

and  nucent  ? 
K.  Henry,  Niorc  than  I  seem,  and  less  than  I 
was  bom  to : 
A  man  at  least,  for  less  I  should  not  be ; 
And  men  may  talk  of  kings,  and  wliy  not  I  ? 
Hum.  Ay,  but  thou  talk'st  as  it  thou  Vert  a  king. 
K»  Henry,  Why,  so  I  am,  iu  mind ;  and  tliat*s 

enoughs, 
Hum.  But,  it  thou  be  a  kingywhere  is  thy  crown  r  1 0 
A'.  Henry,  My  crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  on 
my  head ; 
Not  deck'd  with  diamonds,  and  Indian  stones. 
Nor  to  be  seen :  my  crown  is  caird,  content ; 
A  down  it  is,  that  seldom  kings  enjoy.       [tent. 
Hum,  Well,  ifyou  be  a  king  crown  d  with  con- 
Your  crown  content,  and  you,  mUst  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us :  for,  as  we  think,    . 
You  arc  the  king,  k'mg  Edward  hath  depos*d ; 
And  we  his  subjects,  sworn  in  all  allegiance,         'iO 
Will  aijprehend  you  as  his  enemy.  [oath  ? 

A'.  Henry.  But  did  you  never  swear,  and  break  an 
Hum.  No,  never  such  an  oath ;  iwr  will  we  now. 
A.  Henfy,  Where  did  you  dwell,  when  I  was 
kmg  of  I*lngland  ?  [main. 

//mjh.  Here  in  this  country,  where  we  now  rc- 
A'.  Henry.  I  was  anointed  king  at  nine  months 
My  £uher  and  my  grandfather  were  kings ;    [old ; 
And  you  were  sworn  true  subjects  unto  me : 
And;  tell  me  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  oaths?  30 
fijiir.  No ;  for  we  were  subjects  but  while  you 
were  king.  [a  man  ? 

A'.  Henry.  Why,  am  I  dead  ?  do  I  not  breathe 
All,  simple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  swear, 
look,  as  I  blow  this  fi<ather  from  my  lace,  35 

And  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again, 
^M)eyingwithmy  wind  when  1  do  blow. 
And  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows, 
Cominanded  always  by  the  greater  gust; 
Sttch  b  the  lightness  ot  you  common  men.  40 

«rt  do  not  break  your  oaths ;  for,  of  that  sin 
My  mikl  entreaty  shall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Cio  where  you  will,  the  king  shall  be  commanded ; 
And  be  you  kings;  command,  and  111  obey. 
^nk,  \Vc  are  true  subjects  to  the  king,  king  45 

Edward. 
K.Henry.  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henrv, 
IJ  be  were  seated  as  k'mg  Edward  is,    [the  kinVs, 
Sivk.  Wc  charge  you,  in  God*s  name,  and  in 
To  (^  with  us  unto  the  ofiicers.        [be  obey'd :  50 

A.  Hen.  InGod^sname,  lead ;  your  kmg*s  name 
And  what  God  will,  that  hit  your  king  pdrform ; 
And  what  be  will,  I  humbly  yield  unto.  \Exeuni. 

SCENE    II. 
London,    The  Palace.  . 

"^«*  King  Edward,  Gloiter,    Clarence,  and 

Ladu  Gny. 
A^.Mp.Brothcrof  Glostcr,  a^t  Saint  Alban's  field 
^ladr's  hiiri>and,  Sir  John  Grey,  was  slain,     60 
uii  hod  then  setz*d  on  by  the  conaucror  c 
Her  luit  is  now,  to  repossess  those  lands ; 
l^'liidi  we  in  justice  cannot  well  dcnv, 
^ecaae  m  quarrel  of  the  house  of  York 
This  aobfe  ^i^Llemaii  did  lose  his  life.  |63 


55 


Gfe.  Your  highness  shall  do  well  to  grant  her  suit ; 
It  were  dishonour  to  deny  it  her.  [pause. 

A'.  Edti\  It  were  no  less;  but  yet  TU  make  a 

Gb,  Yea !  b  it  so  ?  [Aside. 

I  see  the  lady  hath  a  thing  to  grant. 
Before  the  king  will  grant  her  hwnblc  suit 

Clar^  He  knows  the  game ;  How  true  he  keeps 
the  wind!  [Miae, 

Glo.  Silence! 

A'.  Ediv.  Widow,  we  will  consider  of  your  suit; 
And  come  some  other  time,  to  know  bur  mind. 

Grey.  Right  gracious  lord,I  cannot  brook  delay : 
May  it  pU*ase  your  highness  to  resolve  me  now; 
And  wliat  your  pleasure  is,  shall  satisfy  me. 

Glo.  [Aside.']  Ay,  w  idow  ?  then  Til  warrant  you 
all  your  lands. 
An  if  what  pleases  him,  shall  pleasure  you. 
Fight  closer,  or,  good  faith,  you'll  catch  a  blow. 

Clar.  [Aside.^  1  fear  her  not,  unlets  she  chance 
to  fall.  [vantageL 

Glo.  [Aside.']  God  forbid  that,  for  he'll  take 

K.Edw.  How  many  children  hast  thou,  widow  ? 
tell  me.  [of  her. 

Clar.  [Aside. "XliYiVpk,  he  means  to  beg  a  child 

Gh.  [Aside.] s^^y,  whip  me  then;  he^ntber 

five  her  two. 
hree,  my  most  gracious  lord. 
Glo.  [Aside.]  You  shallhave  four,  if  you'll  be 

rurd  by  him.  [tiler's  hnd. 

A".  Edw.  'Twere  pity  they  should  lose  their  far 
Grejf.  Be  pitiful,  dread  lord,  and  grant  it  then. 
K.  Edu\  Lords,  give  us  leave ;  TU  try  this  wi- 
dow *s  wit.  [leave, 
Glo.  Ay,good  leave  have  you ;  for  you  wm  have 
*Till  youth  take  leave,and  leaveyou  to  yourcrutch. 
*  VGlosterand  Clarence  retire  to  the  other  side, 
K.  Edw.  Now  tell  me,  madam,  do  you  love 

your  children  ? 
Grey.  Ay,  full  as  dearly  as  I  love  m)*self. 
A',  kdw.  And  would  you  not  do  nmch.  to  do 

them  good?  [harm. 

Grey.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustain  some 
A'»  Edw.  Then  get  your  husband^s  lancb  to  do 

them  good. 
Grey.  I'herefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 
Ar.£ati?.riltellyou  how  these  lands  arc  to  be  got. 
Grey.  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  hishness' 

service.  fthem? 

A".  Edw.  What  service  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I  give 
Grev.  What  you  command,that  rests  in  me  to  do. 
A*.  EdxL\  But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my 

boon? 
Grey.  No,  gracious  lord,  except  I  cannot  do  it. 
A^  Edw.  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  what  1  mean  to 

ask.  [command^. 

Grey.  Why,  then  I  will  do  wliat  your  grace 
Glo,  He  pues  her  liard ;  and  much  rain  wears 

the  marble.  [Aside. 

Clar.  As  red  as  fire !  nay,  then  her  wax  must 

melt.  [Aside. 

Grey.  Why  stops  my  lord?  shall  I  not  hear 

my  task? 
K.  Edw.  An  easy  task :  'tis  but  to  love  a  king. 
Grey.  Thaf  s  soon  perform'd,  because  I  am  9 

subject. 

K.Edm. 
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K.  Edw,  Whv  then,  thy  husband's  lands  I  freely 

give  thee. 
Grey.  I  take  my  leare,  with  many  thousand 

thanks.  [sy. 

Olo.The  match  is  made ;  she  seals  it  with  a  cuit*- 
K.  Edw.  But  stay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  k>ve  I 

mean. 
Grey.  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving  liege. 
AT.  Edw,  Ay,  but  I  fear  me,  in  another  sense. 
What  love,  thinkst  thou,  1  sue  so  much  to  get  ? 
Grey.  My  love  'till  death,  my  humble  tlianks, 

my  prayers ; 
That  love,  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 
K*  Edw,  No,  by  my  troth,  1  did  not  mean 

such  love.  [did. 

^retj.  Why,  tlien  you  mean  not  as  I  thoujjjht  you 
K,Edo),  ihit  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my 


Gmf.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  nighness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K,  Etatf.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lie  with  thee. 

Of^*  To  tell  you  plain,!  hadrather  lie  in  prison. 

K,  Edw.  Why,  then  thou  shalt  not  have  thy 
husband's  lands.  [er ; 

.  Gncy. Why,  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my  dbw- 
For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  them. 

if.  Edw.  Hemn  thou  wrong*st  tliy  children 
mightily.  [and  me. 

Grey.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  botli  them 
But,  mi^ty  lord,  this  m(*rry  inclination 
Accords  not  with  the  sadness  of  my  suit ; 
Flease  you  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay,  or  no. 

K.  Edw,  Ay ;  if  thou  wilt  say  ay,  to  my  request : 
No ;  if  thou  dost  say  no,  to  mV  demand. 

Grey,  Then,  no,  mv  lord.  My  suit  is  at  an  end. 

Clo,  The  widow  likes  him  not,  she  knits  her 
brows.  {^^side, 

Clar.  He  ib  tlic  bluntest  wooer  in  Chnstendom. 

\A9ide. 

K.  Edw.  [Aside.']  Her  looks  do  argue  ner  re- 
plete with  modesty ; 
Her  worcts  do  shew  her  wit  incomparable ; 
All  her  perfections  challenge  sovereignty : 
Ope  way,  or  other,  she  is  tor  a  king ; 
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I  am  a  subject  fit  to  jc^t  withal. 
But  far  unfit  to  be  a  sovereign. 

K,  Edw.  Swectwidow,by  my  statelswearto  thee, 
I  speak  no  more  than  wluit  my  soul  intends; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

Grey,  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unto : 
I  know,  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  oueen ; 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  concubine. 

K,  Edw.  You  cavil,  widow ;  I  did  mean,  my 
queen.  "    [call  you--4atNer. 

Grey.  *'!  will  grieve  your  grace,  niv  sons  should 

A".  Edw.  No  more,tKan  when  my  daugiiters  call 
thee  mother. 
Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  some  children ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  batchelor. 
Have  other  some :  why,  'tis  a  happy  thing 
To  be  the  Cilber.  uiilo  many  sons. 


Answer  no  more,  for  thon  shall  be  my  qnccD. 
Glo,  The  ghcstly  father  now  bath  done  bis  shrift. 

lAndt. 

Clar.  When  he  was  maje  a  shrtver,  'twas  for 

shift.  lAsi^. 

K.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  tf^o 

have  had. 
Glo.  Tlie  widow  likes  it  not,  for  slie  looks  sad. 
A'.  Edzv.  You'd  think  it  strange,  if  I  should 
10     Clar.  To  whom,  my  lord?  [mairy  her. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  mysi'ff. 
GhJVhzi  wouldbe  tcndays'  woiKlcr,at  the  least. 
Clar,  That*s  a  day  longer  than  a  wonder  lastk 
Glo.  By  so  much'is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 
15[    K.  Edw.  Well,ieston,  brothers:  I  can  tell  yop 
Her  suit  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands,  [both. 
Enter  a  Nobleman. 
Nob.  My  gracious  lord,  Henry  yourfoe  utakei^ 
And  brought  as  prisoner  to  your  psAaee  gate. 
20|    K.  Edw.  See  that  he  be  convey'd  unto  the 
Tower  :— 
And  go  we,  brothen^  to  the  man  that  took  htni» 
To  question  of  his  apprehension. —  [s^* 

Widow^  go  you  aJong : — Lords,  use  fier  honour- 
?5  [Exetint  King,  Lady,  Clarence,  and  Lnrdi. 

Glo.  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  bonoufaUy. 
Would  he  were  wasted,  manx>w,  bones,  and  all. 
That  fh)m  his  bins  no  hopeful  branch  may  wana^ 
To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  1  look  tor! 
And  yet,  between  my  soul's  desire  and  me, 
(I'he  lustful  Edward's  title  buried) 
Is  Clarence,  Henr}%  and  his  young  son  Edward, 
And  all  the  unlool^'d-for  issue  of  their  bodies, 
lo  take  their  rooms,  ere  1  can  place  myself: 
35  A  cold  nrcmeditation  for  my  purpose ! 
Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  sovereignty ; 
Like  one  that  stands  upon  a  promontorv,     . 
And  ^ies  a  faiwofl' shore  where  he  woulcf  tread, 
Wishmg  his  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye ; 
40  And  chides  the  sea  that  sunders  htm  fitmi  thence. 
Saying— he'll  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way: 
So  do  I  wish  the  crown,  being  so  far  otT; 
And  so  I  chide  the  means  that  keep  me  firom  it; 
And  so  I  say — I'll  cut  the  causes  off, 
45|  Flattering  me  with  impossibilities. — 

My  eye's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  mncht 
Unless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
Well,  say  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richard; 
What  other  pleasure  can  the  world  afford } 
50  I'll  make  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap. 
And  deck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments. 
And  witch  sweet  laclies  with  my  words  and  loelo^ 
O  miserable  thought,  and  more  unlikely, 
rhan  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns ! 
55  Why, love  fors\i'ore  me  m  my  mother's  womb: 
Ancf,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws. 
She  did  corrupt  frail  nature  with  some  bribe 
To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  wither'd  shrub ; 
To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back, 
60  Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 
lo  shape  my  legs  of^an  unequal  size ; 
To  disproportion  me  in  every  part. 
Like  to  a  chaos,  or  an  unlick'a  bear- whelp. 
That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam* 

And 
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And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  belov'd-; 

0,  moostroot  firalt  to  harbour  such  a  thought ! 

Then,  since  thn  earth  affords  no  ioy  to  me, 

Bot  to  oorajnand>  to  check,  to  oVniear  such 

As  arc  of  better  person  than  myself, 

ru  make  my  heaven — to  dream  upon  the  crown ; 

Andy  while  I  live,  to  account  this  world  but  hell. 

Until  my  mit-shap*d  trunk  that  bears  this  head. 

Be  round  impalea*  with  a  glorious 'crown. 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  tlie  crown^ 

For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and.  home : 

And  ly— 4ike  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 

That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns ; 

Seeking  a  way,  and  straying  from  the  way ; 

Not  knowinff  how  to  And  the  open  air, 

Bgt  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out, — 

Torment  myself  to  catch  the  English  crown : 

And  from  ibat  torment  I  will  free  myself. 

Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 

^1nr,  I  can  smile,  and  murder  wliile  1  smile ; 

And  cry,  content,  to  that  which  ^eves  my  heart ;' 

And  wet  my  <beeks  with  artificial  tcar^ 

And  frune  my  face  to  all  occasions. 

m  dfown  more  sailors  than  the  mermaid  sliall ; 

ru  dbiy  more  gaiers  than  the  basilisk ; 

ril  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Nestor, 

Deceive  more  tlily  than  Ulysses  could. 

And,  like  a  Sinqo,  take  another  Troy : 

1  can  adki  cdloun  to  the  cameleon ; 

Change  shapes,  with  Proteus,  for  advantages. 

And  set  the  murd*rous  Machiavel  to  school. 

C«B  I  do  this,  and  cannot  oeta  crown  ? 

Tut !  were  it  further  off.  Til  pluck  it  down. 

lExii. 

SCENE  ni. 
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France. 

Romidu   EtUer  Lcxvis  the  French  Kin^^  Ladu 
BonMt  Bourbom,  Smeen  Alargaret,  Fnnce  Ear 
vmrdker  Soh,  and  the  Fori  rfOjJord.    Leais 
ntf,  amd  ruetA  iip  again. 
K.  LewU.   Fair  queen  of  England,  worthy 
Margaret, 
Sit  down  with  us ;  it  ill  befits  thy  state. 
And  birth,  that  thou  shouldst  stand,  while  Lewis|45 
doth  tit. 
ftneen.  No,  mighty  kmg  of  France ;  now  Mar- 
gvet 
Mustitrike  her  tail,  and  learn  a  while  to  serve, 
^lierekifigs  command*  I  was,  I  must  confess. 
Great  AIbion*s  queen  in  former  golden  days : 
But  now  mJKhancc  hath  trod  my  title  down. 
And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 
Where  i  must  take  like  seat  unto  iny  fortune. 
And  to  my  humble  seat  conform  myself. 
r.  Lewu.  Why  say,  fair  queen,  whence  springs 

this  deep  deipair? 

fbttau  From  such  a  cause  as  fills  mine  eyes 

with  tears,  [cares. 

And  itopt  my  tongue,  while  heart  is  drown'd  m 

X.  Imt.  Vbate'cr  it  be,  be  thou  still  like 

tlTidf^ 


And  sit  thee  by  our  side :  yield  not  thy  neck 

[Seats  Mr  hf  him* 
To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntless  nund 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mischance. 
Be  plain,  queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  grief; 
(t  shall  be  easM,  if  trance  can  yield  rehef. 
^ueen.  I'hose  gracious  words  revive  my  droop- 
ing thoughts. 
And  give  my  tongue-tvM  sorrows  leave  to  speak. 
10  Now,  therefore,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, — 
That  Henry,  sole  possessor  of  my  love. 
Is,  of  a  king,,  become  abanish'd  man. 
And  forced  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  duke  oif  Yoric, 
Usurps  the  regal  title,  and  the  seat 
Of  luigland's  true-anointed  lawful  kingi 
This  b  the  cause,  that  1,  poor  Marnret,r-* 
With  this  my  son,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  hcir#  - 
Am  come  to  crave  thv  just  and  lawful  aid; 
^0  iVnd,  if  thou  Uak  us,  ail  our  hope  b  done : 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  heto; 
Our  people  and  our  peers  are  both  mb-led. 
Our  treasure  seiz'd,  our  soldiers  put  to  flicfat. 
And,  as  thou  seest,  ourselves  in  heavy  p^ght 
^5     A".  Lewis.  Renowned  queen,  with  patieocecala 
the  storm. 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  offl 
Queen.  The  more  we  stay,  the  stronger  grows 
our  foe.  [thee. 

3(4    K.Lewis.  The  more  I  stay,  the  more  HI  succour 
Sii^e/i.O,but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  sorrow : 
And  see,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sonow. 

Enter  IFdrxvick. 
35     K.  Lends.  What's  he  approachcth  boldly  to 
our  presence? 
Queen.  Our  earl  of  Warwick,  £dward*s  greatest 

friend. 
K.  LexiU.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick !  What 
brings  thee  to  France  ? 

[He  descends.  Shearisetk, 
Queen.  Ay,  now  beguis  a  second  storm  to  rise  v 
For  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

/Tor.  From  worthy  Edward,  lung  of  Albioiv 
My  lord  and  sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
[  come, — in  kindness  and  unfeigned  love, — 
First,  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  person ; 
And,  then,  to  crave  a  league  of  amity ; 
And,  lastl;^,  to  confirm  tl^  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bona,  thv  fair  sister. 
To  England's  kmg  in  lawful  marriage. 
Queen.  If  that  go  forward,  Henry*s  hope  is  done. 
^ar.  And,  gracious  madam,  m  our  king's  be- 
half, [Speakitu;  to  Bona, 
i  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  anauvour. 
Humbly  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tonguo 
To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart; 
Where  fame.  Late  entering  at  his  heedful  ears, 
60|Hath  plac*d  thy  beauty's  unage,  and  thy  virtue. 
Queen.  King  Lewis,— and  lady  Bona, — hear  me 
apei, 
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Before  rou  answer  Waniick.    His  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edward's  well-meant  honest  love. 
But  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity : 
For  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home, 
l^nless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance ! 
I^o  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reason  may  suffice, — 
That  Henry  liveth  still :  but  were  hedead. 
Yet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  Idn^  Henry's  son. 
Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  tins  league  and 

marriage 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  danger  and  dishonour : 
For  though  usurpers  swav  the  rule  a  while, 
Yet  heavens  are  just,  and  tune  suppresseth  wrongs. 

f^ar.  Injurious  \largaret ! 

Prince,  And  why  not  queen  ? 

H^ar.  Because  thy  fiather  Henry  did  usurp ; 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  than  she  is  queen. 

Orf.  Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John  of 
Gaunt, 
Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  fourth. 
Whose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  ^fth. 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  France : 
TtofSk  tnese  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 

H^ar,  Oxford,  how  haps  *it,  in  thb  smooth 
discourse. 
You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  sixth  hath  lost 
All  that  which  Henry  the  fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Mcthinks,  these  peers  of  France  should  smile  at 

that. 
But  for  the  rest, — You  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and,  two  years ;  a  silly  time 
To  make  orescription  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

Orf,  Wny,  Warwick,  canst  tliou  speak  against 
thy  liege. 
Whom  thou  obeyed'st  thhty  and  six  years, 
And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  a  blush  ? 

MTir.  Can  Oxford, that  did  eviT  fence, the  right. 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedigree  ? 
For  shame,  leave  Henry,  and  call  lulward  king. 

Ojcf,  Call  him  my  kmg, by  whose  injurious  doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  K>rd  Aubn»y  Verc, 
Was  done  to  death !  and  more  than  so,  my  father. 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  meUow'd  years, 
W'hen  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death ! 
No,  Warwick,  no;  while  lift*  upholds  this  arm. 
This  arm  upholds  the  housi>  of  l^iicaster. 

U^ar,  And  I  the  house  of  York. 

K.Lexvis,  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Edward,  and 
Oxford, 
Vouchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside. 
While  I  use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

Su^fft.  Heavcijj  grant  that  Warwick's  words 
bewitch  him  not !  [^^Ty  ^f^^^* 

K,  Lexvf'i.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  upon 
thy  conscience. 
Is  Edward  vour  true  king  ?  for  I  were  loth, 
1  o  link  with  him  that  witc  not  lawful  chosen. 

/^iir.  Thereon  1  pawn  my  credit  and  mine 
honour.  I 
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K.  Lexiis.  But  bhe  gracious  in  the  people's  eye  ? 
IVar.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 
A'.  Lavis,  I'hen  further, — all  dissembling  9c4 
aside, 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

ff^ar.  Such  it  seems. 
As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  o'ften  heard  him  say,  and  swear, — 
10  lliat  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant ; 
Whereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  ground. 
The  leaves  and  fruit  maintain'd  with  beauty's  sun ; 
Exempt  from  envy  *,  but  not  from  disdain. 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 
A".  Lewis,  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  your  firm 

resolve. 
^  Bono .  Yourgrant,oryourdenia1,sha11  be  mine :-« 
Yet  1  confess,  that  often  ere  this  day, " 

[Sjicaking  to  Warwick. 
20|When  I  have  heard  your  king's  desert  recounted, 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgement  to  desire. 
A".  LewiB,  Then,  Warwick,  this, — Our  sistci 
shall  be  Edward's ; 
And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  king  must  make, 
Which  with  her  dowry  sliafl  be  counterpoise  :— 
Draw  near,  queen  Margaret ;  and  he  a  witness. 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the- English  king. 
Prince.  To  Edward,butnottothe  English  king. 
30     ^tcen.  Deceitful  Warwick !  it  was  Ay  device 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit ; 
Before  thy  coming,  I-ewis  was  Henry*s  friend. 
A".  Lrjiis,  And  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Ma^ 
garet: 
35  But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak,— 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success, — 
Then  'tis  but  reason,  that  1  be  releas'd 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  I  promised. 
Yet  shall  you  have  all  kindness  at  my  hand, 
40  Tliat  your  estate  renuires,  and  mine  can  yield. 
IVdr.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland,  at  his  ease; 
Where  having  nothing,  nothinc  he  can  lose. 
And  as  for  yourself,  our  quondam  queen, — 
You  have  a  father'  able  to  maintain  you ; 
45  And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him  than  France. 
^teen.  Peace,  impudent  and  shameless  War* 
wick,  peace ; 
Proud  setter-up  and  puller  down  of  kings ! 
I  will  not  hence,  'till  with  my  talk  and  tears, 
50  Both  full  of  truth,  1  make  king  Iw<ewis  behold 
Fhy  sly  conveyance  \  and  thy  lord's  false  love; 

[Post,  blowing  a  horn  mtkin. 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  selt-same  feather. 
K.  Ltwi^.  Warwick,  tliis  is  some  post  to  us,  or 
■i5  thee. 

Enter  a  Post. 
Post.  My  lord  ambassador,  these  letters  are  for 
you ;  [To  H^aranck. 

Sent  from  your  brother,  marquis  Nfontague. — 
GOlThese  from  our  king  uuto  your  maiest^\ — 

[lo  king  Ltttis, 


'  K.noy  in  this  place  seems  to  be  put  for  malice  or  hatred.        '  This  seems  to  be  spoken  ironically ; 
the  poverty  of  Niargaret's  father  being  a  very  frequent  topic  of  reproach.  ^  Conxeyamce  is  here 

put  tor  artifice  and  ftraud. 

And) 
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daan,  these  for  you ;  from  whom  I  know 

not 

[To  the  Queen.  They  dU read  their  letters, 
1  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  queen  and 

mistress 

t  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 
r.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  stamps  as  he 
ill's  foir  the  best.  [were  nettled : 

o.  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news?  and 

yours,  fair  queen?  D^ys* 

Mine,  such  as  tills  my  heart  with  imnopM 
kline,  fuUof  sorrow  and  heart's  discontent. 
cr.  What!  has  your  king  manry'd  the  lady 

Grey? 

r,  to  sooth  your  forgery  and  his, 
e  a  paper  to  pcnuiade  me  patience  ? 
e  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  {"'ranee  ? 
presume  to  scorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 

I  told  your  majesty  as  much  before: 
veth  Edward's  love,  and  Warwick's  ho- 
nesty, [heaven, 
King' Lewis  I  here  protest, — in  siglit  of 
tlic  hope  1  hare  of  heavenly  bliss, — 
m  clear  from  this  misdeed  of  Edward's; 
r  my  king,  for  he  dishonours  me ; 
L  himself,  if  he  could  see  his  shame. — 
rget,  tiiat  by  the  house  of  York 
T  came  untimely  to  his  deatli  ? 
:  pasS'the  abuse  done  to  my  niece'  ? 
ipalc  him  with  thic  re^dl  crown? 
tt  HeniT  from  his  native  right ; 
I  guerdonM  at  the  last  with  sliame  ? 
n  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honour. 
"epair  my  honour  lost  for  him, 
oounce  him,  and  return  to  Ilenr)* : — 
c  queen,  let  former  grudges  pji^, 
cerorth  [  am  thy  true  servitor; 
renge  his  wron^  to  lady  Bona, 
ant  Henry  in  hn  former  state. 

Warwick,  these  words  have  tlim'd  m) 

hate  to  love ; 

rgivc  and  quite  forect  old  faults, 
that  thou  becom'st  king  Henry's  friend. 
So  much  his  friend,  ay,  hb  unfeigned 

friend, 

(iiiff  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnish  us 
nelew  band^  of  chosen  soldiers, 
rtake  to  land  them  on  our  coast, 
e  the  tyrant  from  his  seat  by  war. 
lis  new-made  bride  shall  succour  him : 
yr  Clarence, — as  my  letti>rs  tell  me, 
1^  likely  now  to  fall  from  him ; 
hing  more  for  wanton  lust  thaii  honour, 
or  strength  and  safety  of  our  country. 
Dear  brother,h9w  shall  Bona  be  re  veng'd, 
by  help  to  this  distressed  queen  ? 

Kenowned  prince,  how  sliall  poor  Henry 

Uve, 
ou  rescue  him  from  foul  despair  ? 
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one. 

War,  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona,  joins  with  yours. 

K,  Lew*  And  mine,  with  hers,  and  thine,  and 
Margaret's. 
Therefore,  at  last,  I  firmly  am  resoly'd. 
You  shall  have  »d.  [once. 

Queen.  Let  me  ^e  humble  thanks  for  all  at 

K.  Lew.  Thert,  Lngland^s  messenger,  return  ift 
post; 
And  tell  take  Edward,  thy  supposed  Idng,— 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  masker^ 
I'o  revel  it  with  Inm  and  his  new  bride : 
Fhou  seest  what's  past,  go  fear ^  thy  king  withal. 

Bona.  Tell  him,  in  liope  he'll  prove  a  widower 
shortly, 
I'll  wear  the  willow  garland  for  hu  sake.    [aside» 

Queen.  Tell  him,  my  mounung  weeds  are  laid 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on.  [wrong  ; 

//or.  Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me 
\nd  therefore  FU  uncrown  him  ere 't  be  long. 
There's  thy  reward ;  be  gone.  [Exit  PatL 

K.  Ijtw.  But,  Warwick; 
Thyself,  and  Oxford,  with  five  thousand  men, 
Siiall  cross  the  seas,  and  bid  false  Edward  battle : 
And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  queen 
And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  firesh  supplyi 
Yet,  ere  thou  go,  but  answer  me  one  ooubt;-^ 
WJiat  pledge  liave  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  ? 

M'ar.  This  shall  assure  my  constant  loyalty^— 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  yoimg  prince  agree, 
I'll  join  my  youngcT  daughter,  and  my  joy. 
To  him  fortiiwith  in  holy  wedlock  bands. 

Queen.  Yes,  I  agree,  and  thank  you  for  your 
motion : — 
Son  Edward,  slie  is  fair  and  virtuous. 
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Prince.  Yes,  1  accept  her,  for  she  well  desi^'rves 
And  here,  to  pledge  my  vow,  1  give  my  hand. 

[He  gives  his  hand  to  U^arv;ick'. 

K.  Lezv.  Why  stay  we  now  ?   I'hese  soldiers 
shall  beloYv'd, 
And  thou,  lord  iiourbon,  our  high  admiral. 
Shall  waft  tlicm  over  witli  our  royal  tlcct. — 
(  long,  'till  lulward  fall  by  war's  inisciiance. 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  dame  of  France. 
»  l£ji:eunt.  Manet  Warwick. 

War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  embassador. 
But  I  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe : 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  cliarge  he  gave  mc^ 
But  dreadful  war  shall  answer  his  demand, 
liad  he  none  else  to  make  a  stale,  but  me? 
Then  none  but  I  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sorrow. 
[  was  the  chjef  that  rais'd  him  to  the  crown,   . 
And  ril  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again: 
Not  tliat  1  pity  Henry's  misery. 
But  Seek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery.  [Ejii. 


learn  from  Holinshed,  '*  That  king  Edward  did  attempt  a  thing  once  in  the  ea'rlcs  house 
IS  much  against  the  earles  honestie,  (whether  he  woulcl  have  deHoured  his  daughter  or  h'a 
;  ccrta'mtte  was  not  for  both  their  honours  revealed,)  for  surely  such  a  thing  was  attempted 
Edward."       i  »•  «•  frig^  ^7  ^"^2* 


ACT 


6» 


THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HEN  RV  VI.  t^ct  4.  Scene  t 


ACT      IV. 


10 


15 


20 


SCENE    I. 

The  Palace  in  England, 

Enter  Gloster,  Clarence,  Somerset,  and  Montague. 

<^lo.  '^OWteUine,brotberClarencc»wliatthiiik 

•^'^  you 

Of  this  new  nuuriage  with  the  lady  Grey  ? 
Uath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice } 
Clar.  Alas,  you  know»  'tis  fan  from  hence  to 
France; 
How  oould  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  return  ? 
SMl  My  lords,  forbear  this  talk ;  here  comes 
t£e  king. 
J^ourish,    Enter  King  Edward,  Lady  Grey,  as 
Queen;   Pembroke,  Stafford,  and  Hastings, 
Four  stand  on  one  side,  and  four  on  the  other, 
Glo,  And  his  well  chosen  bride. 
Clar,  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  thuik. 
K*  Eda,  Now,  brother  of  Clarence,  how  like 
you  our  choice. 
That  you  stand  pensive,  as  half  maleconteqt  ? 
Clar,  As  well  as  Lewb  of  France,  or  the  earl 
of  Warwick ; 
Wkich  are  so  weak  of  courage,  and  in  iudgement, 
That  they'll  take  no  offeiDce  at  our  abuse.  |25 

K.  Edw,  Suppose  they  take  otfence  without  a 
cause. 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick ;  I  am  Edward, 
Your  lung  and  Warwick's,  and  must  have  my  will. 

Glo,  And  you  shall  have  your  will,  because  our|30 
Yet  hasty  marriage  seldom  provclh  well,  [king: 
JC.  Edw,  Yea,  brother  Richard,  are  you  offcno- 
Glo.  Not  I:  [edtoo? 

No;  God  forbid,  that  I  should  wish  them  sever*d. 
Whom  God  hath  join'd  together:  ay,  and  'twere|35 
To  sunder  them  that  yoke  so  well  together,  [pity 
K,  Edw.  Setting  your  scorns,  and  your  mishke, 
aside. 
Tell  me  some  reason,  why  the  lady  Grey 
Should  not  become  my  wite,  and  England'squecn: 
And  you  too,  Somerset,  and  Montague, 
Speak  freely  what  you  thmk. 

Clar,  Then  this  is  my  opinion,— that  king  Lew  is 
Becomcf  your  enemy  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 
Glo.  And  Wan^'ick,  doing  what  you  gave  in 
charge. 
Is  now  dishonour'd  by  this  new  marriage. 
K.  Edw.  What,  if  both  Lewis  and  Warwick  be 
appeas'd. 
By  such  invditioa  ai  I  can  devise  ? 
Menu,  Yet  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  such 
alliance. 
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Would  more  have  strengthened  this  our  con 

mon-wealth 
Gamst  foreign  storms,  than  any  home-bred  mai 
riage. 

Hast,  Why  >  knows  not  Montague^  that  of  itseL 
Elngland  is  safe,  if  true  within  itself? 

Mont.'  Yes;  but  the  safer^  when  'tis  badL'< 
with  France.  [France 

Hast.  'Tis  better  using  France,  than  tnistiu 
Let  us  be  back'd  with  God,  and  With  the  seat ', 
Which  he  lu^  given  for  frace  impregnable* 
And  with  their  helps  alone  defend  ouraelves; 
In  them,  and  in  ourselves,  our  safety  lies. 

Clar.  For  this  one  speech,  lord  Hastings  we 
descr>'es 
To  have  the  heir  of  the  lord  Hungerford. 

A".  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that?  it  was  my  wil' 
and  grant; 
And,  for  this  once,  my  will  shall  stand  for  law. 

Glo.  And  yet,  methinks,  your  grace  hath  nc 
done  well. 
To  give  the  heir  and  daiiffhter  of  lord  Scales 
Unto  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride ; 
She  better  would  have  fitted  me,  or  Clarence ; 
But  in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 

Clar.  Or  else  you  would  not  have  bestow* 
the  heir 
Of  the  lord  Bonville  on  your  new  wife*s  son*. 
And  leave  your  brothers  to  go  speed  elsewhere 

AT.  Edw.  Alas,  poor  Clarence !  is  it  for  a  wifi 
That  thou  art  malecontcnt?  I  will  provide  thet 

Clar.  In  choosing  far  yourself,  you  shew' 
your  judgement: 
Which  beitiff  shallow,  you  shall  ffive  me  leave 
To  play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf ; 
Ana,  to  that  end,  I  shortly  mind  to  leave  yoo. 

K,  Edw.  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  b 
king. 
And  not  be  ty'd  unto  his  brother's  will. 

^een.  My  lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  majeil 
To  raise  my  state  to  title  of  a  queeri. 
Do  me  but  right/  and  you  must  all  confess 
That  I  was  not  ignoble  of  descent, 
.\nd  meaner  than  myself  have  had  like  foitune. 
But  as  this  title  honours  me  and  mine, 
So  your  dislikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleasing^ 
Do  cloud  m  Y  io^'s  with  danger  and  with  torrow. 

X.  Edw.  My  love,  foriiear  to^  fawn  upon  the 
frowns:  . 
What  danger,  or  what  sorrow  can  befell  thee. 
So  long  as  Eklward  is  thy.constant  friend. 
And  their  true  sovereign,  whom  they  m\»t  obey 
Nay,  whom  they  shallobey,  and  love  thee too^ 


'  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  that  this  tas  been  the  advice  of  every  man  who  in  any  age  understood  as 
favoured  tlio  interest  of  England.  '  Prior  to  the  Restoration,  the  heiresses  of  great  estates  were  i 
the  wardship  of  the  kiiMN  who  in  their  minority  gave  them  up  to  plunder,  and  afterwards  matchc 
them  to  his  favourites.— Dr.  Johnson  remarks  on  this  passage,  that  oe  knows  not  when  liberty  gaiw 
more  than  by  the  ^litbn  of  the  coiut  of  wards. 
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Unless  they  seek  for  liatred  at  my  hands : 
Which  it  they  do,  vet  will  I  keep  thee  safe. 
And  they  siiall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 
Glo,  [wfidrJ]  I  hear,  yet  say  xu>l  much>  but 
thiak  the  more. 
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Enter  a  Past. 

IT.  Edu\  Now,  messenger,  what  letters,  or 
what  news. 
From  France  ?  [words. 

Post.  My  sovereign  liege,  no  letters ;  uad  few 
But  such  as  I,  without  your  special  pardon. 
Dare  not  rehite.  [brief, 

A*.  Jute.  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee :  therefore,  in 
TeQ  me  their  words  as  near  as  thou  canst  gucs^lS 

them. 
What  answer  makes  king  Lewis  unto  our  letters? 
Past.  At  my  depart,  these  were  his  verj-  words : 
"  Go  tell  false  Edward,  thy  supposed  kuig, — 
'*  That  Lewis  of  France  is  sending  over  maskers, 
••To  revel  it  with  hun  and  iiis  new  bride." 
A'.  £(kL\  Is  Lewis  so  brave  ?  belike,  be  tliinks 
me  Henry. 
But  wliat  said  lady  Pona  to  my  marriage  ? 
fast,  lliese  were  her  words,  utter* dwitli  mild 
disdain : 
•*  Tell  him,  in  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower  sliortly, 
"  rn  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  sake." 

K.EdzL'.  I  blame  not  her,  she  could  say  little  less; 
She  had  the  wrong.  Bui  what  said  lleiir}''s  queenr  30 
For  1  hsve  heard,  that  she  was  tliere  in  place. 
Fast,  "  Tell  hbu,"  quoth  she,  •*  my  mournuig 
weeds  are  done, 
^  And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on.'' 

A'.  £cbr.  Belike,  she  minds  to  play  the  Amazon. 
But  what  said  Warw  ick  to  these  injuries  ? 

Pott.  He,  more  incens'd  against  your  majest\ 
Than  all  the  reit,  discharged  me  with'these  words : 
"  Tell  him  from  me,  that  he  hath  done  me  wrong, 
"  .\od therefore  I'll  uncrown  him,  ere't.be  long.'* 
A'.  Edtc.  Ha !  durst  the  traitor  brcatlie  out  so 
proud  w*ords? 
WcOy  I  win  arm  mc,  being  thus  forev^am'd : 
Thry  ihatt  have  wars,  and  pay  fot  ihtv  presump- 
tion. 4o 
But  say^  is  Warwkrk  friends  with  Margaret  ? 
Am.  Ay,  gracious  sovereign;  f  hey  art  so  link'd 
in  triendsliip,                        fdaugliter. 
That  young  prince  iulw*ard  marries  warw ick's 
Clar.  Beuke,  the  younger ;  Ch^rcnce  will  have  50 
the  elder. 
Nov,  brother  king,  £aurewell,  and  sit  you  last, 
For  1  viU  hcDce  to  Warwick's  other  duuahter ; 
That,  tbougfi  I  want  a  kingdom,  yet  i]|  luarriage 
I  may  not  prove  inferior  to  yourself.-— 
Vou,  Ihillovc  me  and  Warwick,  follow  me. 

r£jat  Qaremce,  and  SomcrsetjblUnvs. 
GfauNotl:  ^ 

Mythoqghtsaimat  afurthermattef;  I 
Stojr  Ml  nr  love  of  Edward,  but  the  crown.       I^O 

^       lAside. 
£.Eda.  Chmce and  Someisit both  gone  to 
Warwick! 
Yet  am  J  ami'd  againit  the  ▼out  can  happen ; 


And  ha«;tc  is  needful  in  this  desperate  case.— 
Pembroke  and  Statiord,  you  in  our  behalf 
Go  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war: 
They  are  already,  or  quickly  will  be  landed: 
Myself  in  person  will  straiu;ht  follow  you. 

lExeunt  A  mbroke  and  Stqjfbrd. 
But,  ere  I  go,  Ilastincs, — and  Montague, — 
Resolve  my  doubt,     i  ou  twain,  of  aU  the  rest; 
Are  near  to  Warwick,  by  blood,  and  by  s^iance: 
lOjTell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  mei 
If  it  be  so,  theii  both  depart  to  htm ; 
1  rather  wish  you  foes,  than  hollow  friends: 
But  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience. 
Give  mc  assurance  with  some  friendly  vow, 
1  hat  1  may  never  have  you  in  suspect. 

.1/0/2.  SoGgd  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  true! 

JIast.  And  Hastmgs,  as  he  lavoun  £dwa^*« 
cause!  [by  us? 

A".  Edzi:  Now,  brother  Richanl,  will  vou  stand 

Glo.  Ay,  in  despight  of  all  that  shall  withstand 
you. 

A'.  K<lzL\  Why  so ;  then  am  I  sure  of  victory. 
Now  therefore  let  us  Iience ;  and  lose  no  hour, 
•im  we  meet  \N'ar\vi<.k  witli  his  foreign  power. 

lExeunt. 
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SCENE    IL 

Warwickshire.  ' 

Enter  tVarvnck  and  0.iford,  tiith  French  sddiers. 

War.  Trust  me,  my  lord,  all  hitherto  goes  wefl  ; 
File  common  people  by  numben  swarm  to  us. 

Enter  Ciannce  and  Somerset. 

But,  see,  where  Somerset  and  Clarence  come  ; 
^peak  suddenly,  my  lords,  are  we  all  friends } 

Cla.  I' ear  not  that,  my  lord.  [Warwick  ; 

War.  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto 
And  welcome,  Somerset; — I  liold  it  cowardice. 
To  rest  mistrustlui  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  i)a>\  n'd  an  open  hand  in  sign  of  love;  £thrr« 
Else  might  1  tiiink,  that  Clarence,  Edward's  bro* 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings: 
But  welcome,  Clarence ;  my  daughter  sluul  1>e 

thine. 
And  now  what  rests,  but,  in  night's  coverture. 
Thy  brother  being  carelessly  encamp'd, 
Uis  soldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about. 
And  but  attended  by  a  simple  guard. 
We  may  surprise  and  take  iiim  at  our  pleasure  > 
Our  scouts  have  found  the  adventure  very  ea>yi 
That  as  Ulysses,  and  stout  Diomedc, 
With  slight  and  manhood  stole  to  Rhesus'  tents. 
And  brouaht  from  tJience  theThracian  £ltal  steeds'; 
So  we,  well  cover'd  with  the  night't  black  mantle^ 
At  unawares  inav  beat  down  Edward's  guard, 
And  seize  himself;  1  say  not — slaughter  him. 
For  I  intend  but  only  to  surprixe  him. 
You,  that  will  follow  me  to  this  attempt. 
Applaud  the  name  of  Henrv,  with  vour  leader. 

(Thtt/gllcry,  Henry  t 
Why,  then,  let's  on  our  way  in  silent  sort : 
For  Warwick  and  hit  friends,  God  and  Saint 
George  1  [£ji«iif<t 
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SCENE   ni. 

Edward's  Camp* 
Enter  tlte  H^atchtnen  to  guard  his  tent, 

1  iy<Uch,  Come*  on,  my  masters^  each  man  take 

his  stand ; 
The  king,  by  this,  is  set  him  down  to  sleep. 

2  lyatck.  What,  will  he  not  to  bed  > 

1  if^aich.  Why,  no:  for  he  liath  made  a  solenm 

vow. 
Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natmal  rest,  . 
TLil  Warwick,  or  himself,  be  quite  supprest. 

2  Sf^atch.  IVmorrow,  then,  belike,  shall  be 

the  day. 
If  Warwick  be  so  near  as  men  report.         [that, 
'    S  H'atcL  But  say,  I  pray,  what  nobleman  is 
That  with  the  king  here  res'teth  in  his  tent? 
i  ff'atch.  'Tis  the  lord  Hastings,  the  king's 

chiefest  firiend.  [^ing» 

3  If^atch,  O,  is  it  so  ?  But  why  commands  the 
Tliat  his  chief  followers  lod^e  in  towns  about  him, 
While  he  himself  keepeth  m  the  cold  field } 

2  ffatcJu  ^ris  the  more  honour,  because  more 

dangerous.  [ness, 

3  ff'atch.  Ay ;  but  give  me  worship  and  quiet- 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dangerous  honour. 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  estate  he  stands, 
'Tisto  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  htm. 

1  IVatch,  Unless  our  halberds  did  shut  up  his 

passage.  [tent, 

2  Ifatcn.  Ay ;  wherefore  else  ^uard  we  l^is  royal 
But  to  defend  his  person  from  mght  foes  ? 

Enter  /fanifick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  Somerset,  and 

French  soldiers,  silent  all. 

War.  This  is  his  tent;  and  see, where  stand 

his  guard. 

Courage,  my  masters ;  honour  pow,  or  never  \ 

But  follow  me,  and  Edward  shall  be  ours. 

1  H'atcL  Who  goes  there? 

2  ff'atch.  Stay,  or  thou  diest. 
[^fyanvic/c,  ana  the  rest,  cry  all, — W^arvnck! 

Warwick!  and  set  upon  the ^uard ;  who Jiy, 
cr^fing — Arm !  Arm  I  IVarvnck,  and  the  rest, 
folloziing  them. 

The  drum  beating,  and  trumpets  sounding. 
Enter  Jiamick,  Somerset,  and  the  rest,  bringing 

the  King  out  in  agoivn,  sitting  in  a  chair :  Glos- 

ter  and  Hastings  fly  over  the  stage. 

Som,  What  are  they  that  fly  there? 

Har.  Richard  ana  Hastings:   let  them  go, 
here's  the  duke.  [parted  last, 

JT.  Edw,  The  duke!  why,  Warwick,  when  we 
Thou  calld*st  me  king  ? 

ff-'ar.  Ay,  but  the  case  is  altcr'd : 
When  you  disgrac'd  me  in  my  embassage^ 
Then  i  degraded  you  from  beinff  kin^,  ^ 
And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  ot  York* 
Alas !  how  should  you  govern  any  kingdom, 
'l*hat  know  uo^  bow  to  use  emba^dors ; 
Nor  how  to  be  contcnU^d  with  one  wife ; 
Nor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
Nor  how  lo  study  ibr  the  people's  weltiure ; 
Kor  how  to  shrowd  yourself  tr«m enemies?  [too? 

iC,  EdvL\  Yea,brot&erof  ClarcDce»anthoul)cre 
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Nay,  then  I  see,  that  Edward  needs  must  down. 
Yet,  Wan^'ick,  in  despight  of  all  mischance. 
Of  thee  thyself,  and  all  thy  complices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himsell  as  king : 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state. 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compass  of  her  wheel. 
K^ar,  Then,  for  his  mind,  oe  Edward  Englam 
king ;  [Takes  off'  his  craa 

But  Henr)'  no>%-  shall  wear  the  English  crown, 
10  And  be  true  king  indeed ;  thou  but  the  shadow. 
My  lord  of  Somerset,  at  my  request, 
See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  convey'd 
Unto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 
When  1  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  i 
15  ril  follow  you,  and  tell  what  answer  [kw 

Lewis,  ana  the  lady  Bona,  send  to  him : — 
Now,  for  a  while,  uut:well,  good  duke  of  Yorl 
K,  Edw,  What  fates  impose,  that  men  m\ 
needs  abide ; 
^0  It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  Ude. 

[Exit  King  Edward,  led  o 

Oxf,  What  now  remains,  mylords,  for  us  to  c 

But  march  to  London  with  our  soldiers  ? 

H^'ar,  Ay,  that's  the  first  thing  that  we  havp 

25  To  free  king  Henrv  from  imprisonment,      [d 

And  sec  him  seated  in  the  regal  throne.  \JExeu 
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SCENE     IV. 

London,  The  Palace^, 
Enter  the  9ueen',  and  Rivers. 

Riv,  Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudd 
change  ?  [lea 

Queen,  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet 
What  late  misfortune  is  befalPn  kin^ Edward  2 

Uiv.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch*d  battle  agaL 
Warwick  ? 

Queen.  No,  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  pers< 

Riv.  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  ? 

Queen,  Ay,  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoiK 
Either  betray 'd  byfalsehood  of  his  guard. 
Or  by  his  foe  surpriz*d  at  unawares: 
And,  as  I  fiirther  nave  to  understand. 
Is  new  committed  to  tJie  bishop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Ri7\  'ITicse  ne^vs,  I  must  confes8,are  full  of  gri 
Yet,  gracious  madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Wani'ick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  tne  da; 

Queen.  'Till  then,  fair  hope  must  hinder  Ul 
decay. 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  deq>air, 
Jtor  love  of  Edward's  oll'spring  in  my  womb : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  my  [)asstoii. 
And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune's  croK 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  1  draw  in  many  a  tear. 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sucking  sighs. 
Lest  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
Kin^  Edward's  fruit,true  heir  to  theEnglbh  cio^ 

Riv,  But,  madam,  where  is  Warwick  then 
come }  [Lond 

Queen.  I  am  informed,  that  he  comes  towa 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  hea< 
Guess  thou  tlie  rest ;  king  Edward's  friends  ni 
But,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence,  [do' 
'For  trust  not  him  tKat  once  hath  broken  aith 

U  be&ce  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuary. 


i! 


Act  4.  Scene  6.]  THIRD  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


62f 


I 


To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ; 
There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force,  aiid  fraud. 
Come  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  lly ; 
If  Warwick  takes  us,  we  are  sure  to  die.  lEx'cuHt. 

SCENE    V. 
J  Park  near  Middlthum  Castle  in  Yorkshire, 

Enter  Gitisttr,  Hastings,  and  Sir  U^Hliam  Stanley. 

Gio.  NoM-,  my  lord  Hastings,  and  Sir  William 
btanley. 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither, 
Into  thb  chiefest  thicket  of  the  park'.        [brother, 
Thus  stands  the  case :  You  know,  our  king,  my 
Is  prisoner  to  t!ie  bishop  here,  at  whose  hands 
He  hath  good  usage  and  groat  lil>erty ; 
And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard, 
Comes  hunting  this  way  to  disport  tiimself. 
I  have  advertis'd  him  hy  secret  means, 
'Iliat  if,  about  this  hour,'  he  make  this  way, 
ruder  the  colour  ot  his  usual  game, 
He  shall  lK*re  find  his  friends,  witJi  horse  and  men. 
To  set  luin  free  from  his  capfivity. 

Enter  King  Edvxird,  and  a  J/unisnmn. 

Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord ;  for  this  a^  ay  lies  the 
game.  '  [huntsmen  stand. — 

IL  Edio,  Nay,  this  way,  man ;  see,  wherfe  the 
Kow,bfXillier  of  Gloiter,lordilustuij^$,and  ttie  rest, 
ikand  you  thus  close  to  steal  the  bistiop*s  deer? 

G^/Brother,  the  time  and  case  retiuirt-th  haste; 
Your  hone  stands  ready  at  the  park-corner. 

A".  Edvf,  But  whither  sliall  we  then  ? 

//luf.  To  L\nn.  my  lord ;  and  ship  irom  thence 
to  inlanders.  [meaning. 

G/o.  Well  gueas'd,  beltcve  me ;  for  tiiat  was  my 

K.Ediv.  Stanley,  1  will  requite  thy  forwardness. 

do.  But  wherefore  stay  we?  *tisnotime  to  talk. 

JT.  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou  ?  wilt  thou 
'  CO  along?   ' 

HuMt,  Better  aoso,  than  tarry  and  be  hang*d. 

do.  Come  then,  away;  let's  ha'  no  more  ado. 

K,  Edw,  fibhop,  farewell ;  shield  thee  from 
Warw  ick's  fros^-n ; 
Aodpny  that  I  may  repossess  the  cxQ^n,[Exeunt, 

SCENE    VI. 

The  Tavxr  in  London, 
Ester  GngHenri/,  Clarence,  /^anvick,  Somerset, 

Yoang  Richmond,    Ojjord,    Montague,  and 

liemimnU  cfthe  Tower, 

K.  Htwry.  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  God  and 
Haveshaken  Edwardfrom  the  reeal  seat ;  [friends 
Aad  tum*d  my  captive  state  to  liberty, 
ily  fcar  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  joys ; 
it  oar  cnlargemeni  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

Ueui,  Subjects  may  challenge' nothmg  of  their 
sovereigns ;  . 
Bat,  if  an  bumbk  prayer  may  prevail, 
I  tlini  crave  pardon  of  your 'majesty. 

K,Hen,  For  what,  lieutcoant  ?  for  well  usme  me  r 
Nay,  be  thou  lure,  TU  well  requite  thy  kinoness, 
Fipr  thai  it  made  my  imprisoomeiit  a  pleasure : 
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Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  incagcd  birds 
Conceive,  w  hen,  after  many  moody  thoughts. 
At  last,  l)y  notes  of  household  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty. — 
But,"\\arwick,  after  God,  thou  sett  st  me  free. 
And  cliiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee ; 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument, 
rhercfon*,  that  1  may  conquer  fortune's  spight. 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  uie ; 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  Und 
May  not  be  punish'd  wiUi  my  thwartuig  stars  r 
Warwick,  althougli  my  head  still  wear  Uie  crown, 
I  here  resign  my  government  to  thee, 
i*  or  tliou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deed^. 
// Vir.  Vourgrace  hathstillbeen  ram'd  for  virtuous; 
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tempe 
Vet  in  this  onetJiing  let  me  blame  your  grace. 
For  chusing  me,  when  Clarence  is  in  place. 

C/flr. No,  Warwick, thou  art  worthy  ot  the  sway; 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity, 
AdjudK*d  an  olive  branch,  and  laurel  croun. 
As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace,  and  war ; 
And  therefore  1  yield  thee  my  free  consent. 

fVar,  And  I  chuse  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

K,Henry.  Warwick,and  Clarence,  give  nie  both 
your  hands ;  [hearts. 

Now  join  your  iiands,  and,  with  your  hands,  your 
Tliat  no  dissentton  hindt- r  government : 
1  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land ; 
While  fmyself  will  lead  a  private  life. 
And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days, 
1  o  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise,  [will  ? 

iVar,  What  answers  Clarence  to  his  sovereign's 

Clar,  That  he  consents,  if  Warwick  yield  con- 
JBor  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself.      "     [sent ; 

/far.  Why  then,  though  lutli,  vet  must  1  bu 
content ;  ^ 

We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  shadow 
To  Heme's  body,  and  supply  his  place ; 
1  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  government. 
While  he  enjoys  tne  honour,  and  his  ease. 
And,  Clarence',  now  then  it  is  more  than  necdfiil. 
Forthwith  that  ICdward  be  pronounc'd  a  tnt.tor. 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  confiscated,    [min'd. 

Clar,  What  else  ?  and  that  succession  be  deter- 

IVar,  Ay,  therein  Clarence  sliall  not  want  his 
piirt.  [fairs, 

K, Henry,  But,  with  the  first  of  aU  our  chief  al- 
Let  me  entreat,  (for  I  command  no  more,) 
That  Margaret  your  queen,  and  my  son  Kdward, 
Be  sent  for,  to  return  from  France  with  speed : 
For,  till  1-see  them  here,  by  doubtful  tear 
My  joy  of  liberty  is  half  etlr|)s*d.  [speed, 

Ctar,  It  shall  be  done,  my  sovereign,  with  all 

K,  Henry.  My  lord  of  Somerset,  what  youth  is 
tiiat. 
Of  whom  you  seem  to  have  so  tender  care  ?  [mond. 

Som.  Nly  l:ege,  it  is  young  Henry,  earl  ol  Uicii- 

K,  Henry.  Come  hither,  Lrigland's  hope:  If  se- 
cret powers    [^Ijuys  Ins  hand  on  his  Iteud* 


I  The  meaBing  is»  that  h^  men  conform  th^ir  temper  to  their  destiny. 
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Surest  but  truth  to  my  divining  thoughts. 
This  pretty  lad  *  will  prove  our  country's  bliss. 
His  looks  are  fiill  of  peaceful  majesty ; 
His  head  by  nature  tram'd  to  wear  a  crown, 
His  liand  to  wield  a  sceptre ;  and  himself 
Likely,  in  time,  to  bless  a  regal  tlirone. 
Make  much  of  him„  my  lords ;  for  this  is  he. 
Must  h^lp  you  more  than  vou  are  bust  by  me. 

Elder  a  Po^, 
Wop,  What  news,  my  friend? 
Po^^ThatEdward  is  escaped  from  your  brother. 
And  Hed,  as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy, 
ff^ar.  Unsavoury  news:  But  how  made  he  oscJipe? 
Post.  He  was  convey'  d  by  RicharddukeofGlositer, 
And  the  lord  Hastings,  who  attended  him 
In  secret  ambush  on  the  forest  side. 
And  from  thebishop*s  huntsmen  rescued  him ; 
For  hunting  was  hu  daily  exercise.. 

War,  My-brotherwas  too  careless  of  hischarge. — 
Fut  let  us  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 
A  salve  for  any  sore  that  may  betide^      {^Exeunt, 
MannU  Somerset,  Riclunond,  and  Oxford. 
Som.  My  k>rd,.  I  like  not  this  flight  of  Ed- 
ward's : 
For,  doubtless,.  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help : 
And  we  shall  have  more  wars,  before 't  be  long. 
As  Henry's  late  presaging  prophecy        [mond ; 
Did  glad  my  hearty  withho^  of  this  young  Rich- 
So  doth  my  heart  misgive  me,  in  these  conflicts 
What  may  befall  him,,  to  his  harm,  and  oun: 
Therefore,  lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  worst. 
Forthwith  we'll  send  him  henee  to  Britany, 
1111  storms  be  past  of  civil  enmity. 

Oxf,  Ay:  for,  IfEdward  repossess  the  crown, 
Hslike,.  that  Richmond  with  the  rest  shall  down. 

Som,  It  shall  be  so ;  he  shall  to  Britanv. 
Come,  therefore,.lct's  about  it  speedily.  (Exeunt, 
SCENE    VII. 
York. 
EnterKingEdward,Gloster,HMStitigs/tndSoldiers. 
K.  Edn'.  Now,  brother  Richard,  lord  Hastings, 
and  the  rc*st ; 
Yet  thus  fiar  fortune  makcth  u^  amends,. 
And  says-^^hat  onct  more  I  shall  interchange 
My  warned  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
Well  have  we  pass'd,  and  now  repassed  the  seas. 
And  broughtdesired  help  ^m  Burgundy : 
"Wliat  tiieu  rcma'ms,  we  bemg  thus  arriv'd 
From  Ilavenspurg  haven  before  the  gates  of  York, 
But  that  we  enter,  as  into  our  dukedom  ?       [this ; 
Glo,  The  gates  made  fast  1— rBrotluir,.!  like  not 
For  many  men,  that  stumble  at  the  threshold. 
Arc  well  foretold-n^tliat  danger  lurks  within. 
Jl,  £(/v.1  ush,  man !  abodcments^must  not  now 
adrieht  us : 
By  fair  or  foul  means  we  must  enter  in, 
.  For  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us.  [mon  them. 
Hast.  My  liege,  TU  knock  once  more,  to  sum- 
EfUcr,  on  the  tudls,  the  Mayor  of  York,  and  his 

Brethren. 
Mayor,  Mjr  lords,  we  were  forewarned  of  yoiw 
coming. 


lAnd  shut  the  gates  for  safety  of  ourselves ; 
|For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry,     [king, 
K,Ed\L\  But,  master  mayor,  if  Heiiry  be  your 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  least,  is  duke  of  York. 
Mayor.  True,  my  good  lord ;  I  know  you  for 

no  less. 
A".  £<fu-.  W  hy,  and  I  challenge  noth'mgbut  my 
dukedom ; 
As  being  weli  content  with  that  alone. 

Gh.  But,  when  the  lox  has. once  got  in  his  DosCr 
He'll  soon  hnd  meaus  to  make  the  body  ioUo\%'. 

lAside. 
Host.  Why,,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in 
a  doubt } 
Open  tlie  gates,  we  are  king  Henry's  friends. 
Mayor,  Ay,  say  you  so?  the  gates  shall  then 
be  oi)en'  d.  [//<  dt  sctrnds^ 

Glo,  A  wise  stout  captain,  and  persnaded  soon! 
Hast.  The  good  old  man  would  fain  tJiat  all 
were  well. 
So  'twere  not  'long  of  him :  but,  being  entered,, 
I  doubt  not,  1,  but  we  shall  soon  persuade 
Both  him,  and  all  his  brothers,  mito  reason. 
Re-enter  the  Matfor  and  txvo  Aldenrteny  belatv, 
A'.  Ediv.  So,,  master  mayor:  these  gates  must 
not  be  shut, 
But  in  the  night,  or  in  tlie  time  of  war. 
What  I  tear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  tlie  keys; 

[Takes  his  beys. 
VoT  Edward  will  defend  the  town,  and  tht?c, 
And  all  tliose  friends  tliat  deign  to  follow  me. 
March.    Enter  Montgoimry,  xvith  a  Drum  and 

SMiers. 
Glo.  Brother^  tliis  is  Sir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  trusty  triend,  unless  I  be  deceiv'd.    [in  amis^ 
A'.  EdSi  \Velcome»Sir  Ajhni  But  why  come  you 
Montg.To  help  kingEdwardin  his  tim«  of  stona. 
As  every  loyal  subject  ought  to  do.      [now  fiXffi 
A'.  £(/::v  I  hanks,.gooil  Montgomery :  But  wf 
Our  title  bj  tli»>  crow  u ;  and  only  claim 
Our  dukedom,  'till  God  pleiise  to  send  the  rest. 
Mont^.  'i'hcn  fare  vou  vell„  for  I  will  hence 
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I  came  to  serve  a  king,  and  not  a.  duke. — 
Drununer,  str»kc  up,  and  lei  us- march  away, 

[77((f  drum  bet^ins  a  nnaxk- 
K..Ed:i'.  Nay,  stay.  Sir  John,  *  while;  90^ 
we'll  debate. 
By  what  safe  means  the  crown  may  lie  rccover'd.. 
il/<i/i//(.\Vh;iLtalk  you  of  debating?  int'e\k-  wordsf 
If  you'll  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king, 
ril  leave  vou  to  your  fortune ;  and  be  gone. 
To  keep  tfiem  back  that  come  to  succour  youv 
Why  should  wc  light,  if  you  pretend  no  title? 
G7o.  Why,  brother,  wherefore  stand  you  on  nice 
points?  [make'our  daimi 

A'.  Edzv.  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  we'll 
'Till  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 
Hast.  Away  with  scrupulous  wit !  now  armf 
must  nde.  [crowns 

Glo.  And  fearless  minds  climb  soonest  ttiitl 
Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand ; 


^  He  was-afUrwards  H^ry  VII.  a  man  trho  put  an  end  to  the  civil  jvar  of  the  two  Houses.    E 
was  gi^uid&thei:  to  queen  £iiis«beth«  aiid  thtf  king  kpai  whom  James  inhecltcd.. 
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^ bruit*  theieof  wilt  bring  you  many  friends. 

K.  £dw.  Then  be  it  ay  you  will  t  for 'tis  my  rights 
And  Henry  .but  usurps  the  diadem.      [hunselt ; 

AfoMtg,  Ax,  now  my  tovereign  speaketh  like 
And  MM- wiUl  be  £dward*s  chainpioD. 

Hiut.  Sound,  trun>pet;  Edwara  siull  be  here 
proclaim'd :— 
Come,  feiiow-fioldiery  make  thou  proclamation. 

Iflourish, 

Sold.  [ratdM]  Edward  the  fourth,  hy  the  gract 
f(M,  king  q^Engfand  ond  France,  and  lord  qf 
Irdtmdt  &c. 

MfcmL  And  whosoe'er  gainsays  King  Eldward*s 
By  this  i  chailenge  him  to  single  fight.      [right, 

ITkrows  dntftt  his  gauntlet. 

JB.  Long  live  Edward  the  fourth ! 

X'Edtv.  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery; — and 
thanks  unto  you  ail. 
If  fortune  serve  me,  I'd  requite  this  kindness. 
Kovy  for  this  night,  let's  hiarbour  here  in  York ; 
Aod,  when  the  morning  sun  shall  raise  his  car. 
Above  the  border  of  thts  horizon, 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick,  and  hb  mates; 
For  well  I  wot  that  Henry  is  no  soldier. — 
Al^froward  Clarence  I— now  evil  it  beseems  thee, 
To  datter  Henry,  and  forsake  thy  brotlier !  [ w  ick. 
Yd,  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  tliec  and  War- 
Cove  on,  brav^  soldien;  doubt  not  of  the  da  v; 
Awt,  thai  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay.' 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE    VIII. 
London. 
(Kler  King  Hemry,  M^aruick,  Clarence,  Mon- 
taguCf  Exeter,  and  Orf'ird, 

For. What  counsel^lords  ?  Edward  fromBelgia, 
with  hasty  Germans,  and  blunt  Hollanders, 
Zbth  passed  in  safety  tlirough  the  narrow  seas, 
Aod  with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London ; 
Aad  many  giddy  people  flock  to  hi m.       [again. 

K.Hemy.  Let's  levy  men,  and  beat  him  back 

Ckr.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out ; 
Which,  being  sufifer'd,  rivers  cannot  quench. 

War,  In    Warwickshire  I  have  true-hearted 
Kot  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war ;    ffrtends. 
Those  will  I  muster  up : — and  thou,  son  Clarence, 
Shalt  stir  m  Suflblk,  Norfolk,  and  in  Kent, 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee  :— 
Thou,  brother  Mootasuc,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  in  Leicestershire,  shalt  fmd 
Mcllwe^ulclul*dtohearwhatthou  command'st : — 
And  thou,  brave  Oadbrd,  wond'rous  well  belov'd, 
la  Oxfordshire  shalt  muster  up  thy  firiends. — 
if  T  sovereign,  with  the  loving  citizens, — 
like  to  his  island,  girt  in  with  the  ocean. 


jOr  modest  Dian,  circled  with  her  nymphs, — 
ShaU  rest  in  London,  'till  we  come  to  him. — • 
Fair  lords,  take  leave,  and  stand  not  to  reply. — 
FaFcwell,  my  sovereign.  [true  hope. 

K.Heury.  Farewell,  my  Hector,  and  my  Troy's 
Clar,  In  sign  of  truth,  I  kiss  your  highness' hand. 
K.  Hairy.  Well-minded  Clarence,  be  thou  for- 
tunate !  [leave. 
Afont,  Comfort,  my  lord ; — euid  so  I  talke  my 
1  Oi    Orf.  lKimngHenri/*shand, ]  And  thus  I  seal  my 
truth,  and  bid  adieu.                  [tague, 
K,  Henry,  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  loving  Mou- 
And  all  at  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewell. 
ff^ar.  Farewell,  sweet  lords;  let's  meet  at  Co- 
15                y  entry. 

lExeuntfrani'ick,Clarence,Oj[ford,andAfontague. 
K.  Henry.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  rest  a  while. 
Cousin  of  Exeter,  what  tliinks  your  lordship  ? 
Metliinks,  the  power,  that  Edward  liath  in  lield, 
20  Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

Exe.  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  seduce  the  rest, 
A'.  Henry.  That's  not  my  fear,  my  meed  *  hath 
got  me  fame : 
r  have  not  stopp'd  mine  ears  to  their  demands, 
25  Nor  posted  olf  their  suits  with  slow  delays ; 
.My  pity  hath  been  balm  to  heal  their  wounds. 
My  mildness  hath  allay'd  their  swelling  griefs. 
My  mercy  dry'd  their  water-flowing  tears : 
I  have  not  been  desirous  of  tlieir  wcaltli, 
3()|Nor  much  oppress'd  them  witli  mreat  subsidies. 
Nor  fonvard  of  revenge^  though  they  much  err'd ; 
Then  why  should  they  lov^Euvvard  more  than  me? 
No,  Exeter,  these  graces  challenge  grace : 
And,  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  tiie  lamb, 
35 1  he  lamb  will  never  cease  to  follow  him. 

\_Shout  mtldn,   A  Lancaster !  a  Lancaster ! 
£jre.Hark,hark,my  lord !  what  shouts  are  these  ? 
Enter  King  Edivard,  Gloster,  an  J  Soldiir:t. 
K,  Edu\  Seize  on  the  shame-facM  Ilcnry,  bear 
40  him  hence. 

And  once  again  proclaim  us  king  of  England. — 
You  are  tlietountjthatmakessmaU  brooks  to  flow : 
Now  stops  thy  spring ;  my  sea  shall  suck  them  dry. 
And  swell  so  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. — 
45  Hence  with  hun  to  the  Tower;  let  him  not  speak. 

[Exeunt  some  with  King  Henry. 
And,  lords,  towardsCoventry  bend  we  our  course, 
Whwe  peremptory  Warwick  now  remains  ; 
The  sun  shines  hot,  and,  if  we  use  delay, 
50  Cold  biting  wmter  mars  our  hop'd-for  hay, 
Glo.  Away  betimes,  before  his  forces  join. 
And  take  the  great-grown  traitor  unawart's : 
Brave  warriors,  march  amaui  towards  Coventry. 
I  {^Exeunt. 


ACT 

S  €   E   N   E     L 

B^fi>re  the  Tawa  of  CovaUry. 

jrwkkttkeMuy9rcfCaocniry,taH>Me9^pf^ 

Mengers,  and  others,  upon  the  xvaUs. 

jrqr.TI/UERE  is  the  pos^  that  came  from 


V. 


valiant  O^qord? 
49ow  £tf  hence  is  thy  lord^  mine  honest  fellow  ?' 


lA/«.BythisatDunsmore,marchinghithcrward. 

U^ar,  How  far  olf  is  our  brother  Montague } — 
Where  is  the  post  that  came  from  Montague  ? 

2  Afes,  By  this  at  Daintry,  with  a  puissant  troop. 
Enter  Sir  John  Somervtlle. 

War,  Say,  Somerville,  what  says  my  loving  son  ? 
And,  by  thy  guess,  how  nigh  is'Ciarence  now } 


*  L  e,  noise  or^rqport        '  ♦•  e.  merit. 
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Somerv.  AtSouthamldid  leave  him  withhU  forces, 

And  do  expect  him  here  some  t\vo  hours  hence. 

/rar.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum. 

Sdmcrv.h  is  not  his,my  lord ;  here  Southam  lies; 

The  drum  your  honour  hears,  marcheth  from 

Warwick.  [friends. 

frar.  Who  should  that  be?  belike,  unlook'd-for 

Somerv*  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  shall 

quickly  know. 

March,   Fhurish.  Enter  King  Edv:ard,Glo*ter, 

and  Soldiers, 
K,  Ediv,  Go,  trumpet,  to  the  walls,  and  sound 

a  parley. 
Glo.  See,  now  the  surly  Warwick  mans  the  wall. 
H^ar*  Oh,  unbid  spight !  is  sportful  Edward 
come? 
Where  slept  our  scouts,  or  how  are  they  seducM, 
ITiat  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  ? 
K.Edw,  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  the 
city  gatfii, 
Speak  gentle  word!»,and  humbly  bend  thy  knee  ? — 
Call  Edward— king,  and  at  his  hands  beg  mercy. 
And  he  shall  pardon  thee  f  hi^e  outrages,  [hence, 
jy^ar.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces 
Confess  who  set  ihee  up  and  pluck'  d  thee  dow  n  ? — 
Call  Wanfcicki— patron,  and  be  penitent. 
And  thou  shalt  still  remain  the  duke  of  York. 
Glo,  1  thought,  at  least  he  would  have  said— the 
king; 
Or  did  he  make  the  jest  against  his  will  ? 
Ifar.  Is  not  a  dukedom,  sir,  a  goodly  gift  ? 
Glo,  Ay,  by  my  faith,  for  a  poor  earl  to  give ; 
ril  do  thee  service  for  so  good  a  gift. 

U^ar,  ^was  I,  that  gave  the  kingdom  to  thy 
brother.  [wick'i  gift. 

K.  Edxv,  Why,  then  *ti»mine,  if  tut  by  War- 
tVur,  Thou  art  no  Atla*  for  so  great  a  weight : 
And,  weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  j^tt  again ; 
And  H^au7  is  my  king,  Warwick  his  subject. 
K,  Edzv.  But  Warwick's  king  is   fdward's 
prisoner : 
And,  pliant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  this, — 
What  IS  the  body,  when  the  he^id  is  off? 

Glo,  Alas,  that  Wan**ick  had  no  more  fore-cast, 
But,  whiles  he  thou^t  to  steal  the  single  ten. 


Af.  Ediv.  'Tis  even  so ;  yet  you  are  Warwi<?k  still. 

Glo.  Come,  Warwick,  take  the  time,  kneel 
down,  kneel  down. 
Nay,  when?  strike  now,  or  ckse  the  iron  cods. 

A^ar,  I  bad  ratKer  chop  this  hand  olf  at  abkw. 
And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face, 
llian  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  strike  to  thee. 

K,  Edw,  Sail  how  thou  canst,  have  wind  and 
tide  thy  friend ; 
This  hand,  fast  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hair, 
Shall,  whiles  thy  head  is  warm,  and  new  cut  off, 
\\'rite  in  the  dust  this  sentence  with  thy  blood, — 
n'indrchanpng  Warxlck  iwai  can  change  no  more 


Enter  Orford,'mlh  drum  and  coUntrs, 
IFar,  O  chearful  colours !  see,  where  Oxford 

comes ! 
Oxf,  Oxford,  Oxford,  for  I^ncaster ! 
Glo,  The  gate9  are  open,  let  us  enter  toa. 
K,Ediw,  So  other  foes  may  set  upon  our  backs. 
Stand  wc  in  good  arf-ay ;  for  they,  no  doubt, 
Will  iifsue  out  again,  a'lnl  bid  us  oattle : 
Iff  not,  the  city  being  of  small  defence, 
10  We'll  quickly  rouse  the  traitors  in  the  same. 
lyar.  0,welcoi>ie,Oxford !  for  we  want  thy  help* 
Enter  Montague,  uith  drum  and  colours. 
Mont,  Montague,  Montague,  for  lancaster! 
Gh),  Thou  and  thy  brotlier  both  sliall  buy  this 
15  treason 

Even  with  the' dearest  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

K.  £(/w.The  harder  match* d',the  greatervictorjr; 
.My  mind  presageth  happy  gain,  and  conquest 
Enter  Somerset,  wiih  drum  and  colours. 
'20     Som,  Somerset,  Somerset,  for  I^nca.<cter ! 
Glo.  Two  of  thy  name,  both  dukes  of  Somerset^ 
Have  sold  their  lives  unto  the  house  of  York ; 
And  thou  shalt  be  tin*  third,  if  this  sword  hold. 
Enter  Clarence ^  with  dtrum  and  colours, 
'2h     l^ar.  And  lo,  where  George  of  Clarence  sweeps 
along. 
Of  force  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle ; 
With  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails,    • 
More  t  han  the  nature  of  a  brotlicr^s  love :    [calk 
3o|Come,  Clarence,  come;  thou  wilt  if  W^arwick 
[A  parley  is  soitnded ;  Richard  cmd  Clarence  ahif 
per  toother ;  and  then  Ctarence  takes  Ins  redrmt 
out  oj  his  hat,  and  throws  it  at  H^aroiick. 
Clar,  Father  of  Warwick,  know  you  what  tbi» 
35  means? 

Look  here,  I  throw  roy  infamy  at  thee : 
I  will  not  ruinate  my  tatiier*s  house, 
Who,gave  his  blood  to  lime''  the  stones togethciy 
.\nd  sot  upLancaster.\\'hy,trow*st  thou,Warwidl^ 
4orrhatCbrence  is  so  harsh,  so  blunt  V  unnaturalf  - 
To  bend  the  fatal  instrmnents  of  war 
.Vguinst  his  brother,  and  liis  lawful  king?  ' 

Perhaps,  thou  wilt  object  my  holy  oath:  . 
To  ke«-p  ttiat  oath,  were  more  impiety 
Than  Jephthah*s  \s  hen  he  sacriAc*d  his  daugfaten 
I  am  so  sorry  fur  my  trespass,  ntade. 
That,  to  deserve  vvell  at  my  brother's  hands, 
I  here  proclaim  myself  thy  mortal  foe ; 
VN'ith  n^solution,  >^-hcresoe'er  I  meet  thee, 
30  (As  1  will  meet  thee,  if  thou  stir  abroad) 
To  plagu«  thee  for  thy  foul  misleading  me. 
And  so,  proud-hearted  Wamick,  I  defy  thee,    . 
.\iid  to  my  brother  turn  mv  blushing  cheeks.*^ 
Pardon  me,  Edward,  I  wtU  make  amends; 
55  And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faulte. 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconstant 
A".  Edm,  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  tioMi 
more  belov'd, 
tThan  if  thou  never  hadst  deserv*  d  otir  hate.  [Kke. 
601    Glo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence ;  this  tsbrothcp* 
H^ar,  O  passing*  traitor,  perjur'd  and  unjustl 


*  A  pack  of  cards  was  anciently,  and  is  stUlin  Staffordshire,  term'd  a  deck  cf  eardi. 
cement  the  stones^    lioM  isaktfs  morUr.       I  Sluptd,  insensibU  of  fraternal  fondness. 
*cat,  egregioio. 
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What,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  the 
»wn,  and  fight  ? 

!  beat  the  stones  about  thine  ears  ? 
13, 1  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence: 
towards  Bamet  presently, 
ee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  dar*st. 

Yes,  Warwick,  £dward  dares,  and 
ads  the  way : — 

he  field ;  Saint  George,  and  victory ! 

{^Excuat. 

Ifaradck  and  fns  cwttpanyJoHow, 

SCENE    II. 

Field  of  Battle  near  Bamet. 
i  Excursions,    Enter  Edxvard,  brhig- 
ng forth  Ifdrwick  ixotinded, 
£>,  lie  thou  there:  die  thou,  and  die 
urfear; 

ck  was  a  bug ',  that  fear*d '  us  all. 
itague,  sit  fast ;  I  seek  for  thee, 
ick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company. 

\Exti. 
1,  who  b  nigh  ?  come  to  qic,  friend, 
rfoe, 

e,  who  is  victor,  York,  or  Warwick  > 
bat  ?  my  mangled  body  shows,  [shows, 
,  my  want  of  strength,  my  sick  heart 
;t  yield  my  body  to  the  earth, 
ly'fall,  the  conquest  to  my  foe. 
s  the  cedar  to  the  axe's  ecige, 
IS  gave  shelter  to  the  Drincely  eagle, 
ise  shade  the  ramping  lion  slept ; 
iranchover-peer'dJove'sspreadingtree, 
>w  shrubs  from  winter's  powerful  wind. 
>,  that  now  are  dimni'd  with  death's 
tack  veil, 

as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  sun, 
the  secret  treasons  of  the  world  : 
ies  in  my  brows,  now  fill'd  with  bloed, 
I'd  oft  to  kinglv  sepulchres ; 
r*d  king,  but  i  could  dig  his  grave  ? 
ir5tsmile,whenWarwi(*k  bent  hisbrow  ? 
ly  glory  smear*d  in  'lust  and  blood ! 
my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had, 
forsake  me;  and,  of  all  my  lands, 
lelt  me,  but  my  body's  length ! 
is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  eartnand  diist  r 
re  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  must. 
Eirffr  Oxford  ana  Somerset. 
I,  Warwick,  Wan*  ick !  wert  thou  as 
eare, 

recover  all  our  loss  again !  [power ; 
I  from  France  hath  brought  a  puissant 
reh»rdthene>As:  Ah,couldst  tliou  fly ! 
y,theiiIwouldnot  fly. — !Ah,Montague, 
thiere,  sweet  brother,  take  my  hand) 
hy  lips  keep  in  my  soul  a  while ! 
t  me  not;  for,  brother,  if  thou  didst, 
rould  wash  this  cold  congealed  blood, 
my  lips,  and  will  not  let  me  speak, 
kly,  Montague,  or  I  am  dead,  [last ; 
.  Vr  aruick,  Montague  hath  breath  d  his 
latest  gasp,  cry'd  out  for  Warwick, 
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And  said, — Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
A.nd  more  he  would  have  said ;  and  more  he  spoke 
Which  sounded  like  a  clamour '  in  a  vault. 
That  could  not  be  distinguish' d;  but,  at  last, 
f  well  might  hear  delivered  with  a  groan, — 
O,  farewell,  Warwick ! 

ff'ar.  Sweet  rest  his  soul ! — 

R  Y,  lords,  and  save  yourselves;  for  Warwick  bids 

Vou  aU  farewell,  to  meet  m  heaven.  IDies. 

O.j/.  Away,away,tomect  the  (jueen's  great  oower! 

[They  bear  away  His  body,  and  £xcunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    UL 
Another  Part  ofihe  field. 
Flourish,    Enter  King  Edward  in  triumph  ;  with 
Gloster,  Clarence,  ami  the  resL 

K.  EdiL;  Huts  far  our  fcnlune  keeps  an  upward 
course. 
And  we  are  grac'd  with  wreaths  of  victory. 
But,  in  the  midst  of  thb  bright-shining  day» 
'  spy  a  black,  suspicious,  threat'ning  cloud. 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  sun, 
Erv.  he  attain  his  easeful  western  bed : 
[  mean,  mv  lords, — those  powers  that  the  queen 
Hath  rais'ci  in  Gallia,  have  arriv'd  our  coast. 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us, 

Clar.  A  little  gale  will  soon  disperse  that  cloud. 
And  blow  it  to  tne  source  from  whence  it  came: 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  those  vapours  up ; 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  storm. 

Glo,  Tne  queen  is  valu'd  thirty  thousand  ftroag, 
And  Somerset,  with  Oxford,  fled  to  lier; 
If  she  have  time  to  breathe,  be  well  assur'd. 
Her  faction  wiU  be  full  as  strong  as  ours. 

X.  Edw,  We  are  advertis'd  by  ourlovingfriends. 
That  tliey  dio  hold  their  coursetowardsTewksbur) : 
We,  having  now  the  best  at  Bamet  field. 
Will  thither  straight,  for  willingness  rids  way ; 
And,  as  we  march,  our  strencth  will  be  augmented 
In  every  county  as  we  go  along. — 
Strike  up  the  drum :  cry — Courage  t  and  away., 

lExcuni. 

SCENE     IV. 

Tezvksbunf, 

March,  Enter  the  ^tteen,  Pnnct  efWdUa,  Somtr^ 

set,  Oxford,  and  Soldiers, 

siueen.  Great  lords,  wise  men  ne'er  sit  anid  wall 
their  loss, 
But  chcarly  seek  how  to  redress  their  harms. 
What  thoush  tlie  mast  be  now  blown  over-board, 
riie  cable  broke,  our  holding  anchor  lost. 
And  half  our  sailors  swallow 'din  the  fiood? 
Yet  lives  our  pilot  still :  Is't  meet,  tliat  he 
Should  leaye  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad. 
With  tearful»eyes  add  water  to  the  sea,   [much  ; 
And  give  more  strength  Xo  that  which  hafh  too 
Whiles,  ill  his  moan,  the  ship  splits  on  the  rock. 
Which  industry  and  courage  mijght  have  sav'd  ? 
Ah,  whata  shame !  ah,  what  a  tiault  were  this ! 
Say,  Wanvick  was  our  anchor;  What  of  that  i 
60|  And  Montague  our  top-mast ;  What  of  him  ? 
Our  slaughter'  d  friends  the  tackles ;  What  of  these } 
Why,  is  not  Oxford  here,  another  anchor  ? 
And  Somerset  another  goodly  mast  ? 
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Deans  a  bugbear. 


'  L  e.  which  made  us  all  fear.       '  L  e.  a  clamotir  of  toogues. 
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The  friends  of  Fratice  our  shrouds  and  tackltngs? 
And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  Ned  and  I 
Tor  once  allow'ci  the  skilful  pilot's  charge  ? 
We  will  not  from  the  helm,  to  sit  and  weep ;    [no. 
But  keep  our  cour8e,though  the  rough  winds  say — 
From  shelves  and  rocks  that  threatenuswithwreck. 
As  cood  uy  chide  the  waves,  as  speak  them  fair. 
Ana  what  is  Edward,  but  a  ruthless  sea? 
What  Clarence,  but  a  quick-sand  of  deceit  ?^ 
And  Richard,  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  ? 
All  these  the  enemies  to  our  poor  bark. 
Say,  you  can  swim ;  alas,  *tis  but  a  while : 
Tread  on  the  sand ;  wiiy,  there  you  ouickly  sink: 
Bestride  the  rock ;  the  tide  will  wash  you  off, 
Or  else  you  famish,  that's  a  threefold  death. 
This  spo'ak  I,  lords,  to  let  you  understand. 
In  case  some  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 
I'hatthere's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  with  the  brothers. 
More  than  with  ruthless  waves,  with  sands,  and 

rocks. 
Why,  courage  then !  what  cannot  be  avoided, 
'Twere  childish  weakness  to  lament,  or  fear. 

Princ^.  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  spirit 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  speak  these  words. 
Infuse  his  breast  with  ma^animity. 
And  make  him,  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms. 
I  speak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here : 
For,  did  I  but  suspect  a  fearful  man. 
He  should  have  leave  to  go  aWay  betimes : 
Lest,  in  our  need,  he  mi^nt  infect  another. 
And  make  him  of  like  spirit  to  himself. 
If  any  such  be  here,  as  God  forbid ! 
Let  him  depart,  before  we  need  his  help. 

Oxf,  Women  and  children  of  so  high  acourage ! 
And  warriors  feint!  why,'twerepcrpetualshame. — 

0  hrave  young  prince !  thy  famous  grandfather 
Doth  live  again  m  thee !  Long  may'st  thou  live, 
To  bear  hisimage,  and  renew  his  glories ! 

Snni.  And  he  that  will  not  fight  for  such  a  hope, 
Gro  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day, 
If  he  arise,  be  mock'd  and  wonder' d  at.    [thanks. 
2/t<*<*7i.Thanks,gentleSonierset; — swcetOxford, 
Prince.  And  take  his  thanks,  that  yet  hath  no- 
thing else. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
^/w*.  Prepare  you,lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand> 
Ready  to  tight ;  therefore  be  resolute. 

Oj^\  I  thought  no  less :  it  is  his  policy. 
To  haste  thus  rast,  to  find  us  unprovided. 
Som.  But  he's  deceiv'd,  we  are  in  readiness. 
fluecn.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  see  your  for- 
wardness, [budge. 
Ojf.  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  wc  will  not 
March.    Enter  King  Edward,  GlosfPr,  Clarence, 
and  Soldiers,  on  the  other  side  of' the  stage. 
K.  Edw.  Brave  followefs,  yonder  stands  the 
thorny  wood, 
Which,bythcheavens'assistanceandyom^trength, 
Must  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night. 

1  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire. 
For,  well  I  wot,  ye  blaze  to  bum  them  out : 
Give  signal  to  the  fight,  and  to  it,  lords. 

flueen.  Ijords,  knights,  and  gentlemen,  what  1 
should  sav, 
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My  tears  gainsay^  ;  for  every  ^ord  I  speak. 
Ye  see,  I  drink  the  water  of  mine  eyet.    [vereigOp 
Therefore,  no  more  but  this: — ^Hcnry,  your  so- 
ls prisoiier  to  the  foe ;  his  state  usurp  d. 
His  realm  a  slaugbter-house,  his  subjects  flaiif» 
His  statutes  cancel!' d,  and  his  treaiure  spent; 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  this  spoil. 
You  fight  injustice:  then,  in  God's  nanie,  lords. 
Be  valUnt,  and  give  signal  to  the  fight. 
10  [Bothpartitsgoout.  Alarum.  Retreat.  Excursions* 

SCENE      V. 
Enier  King  Edxvard,  Gloster,  Clarence,  Sfc.   The 
Sueen^  Ojrfbrd,  and  Somerset,  prisoners. 
K.  Edw.  Ijo,  here  a  period  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes'  Castle  straight:* 
For  Somerset,  off  with  his  guilty  head. 
Go,  bear  them  hence;  I  will  not  hear  them  speak. 
Orf.  For  mv  part,  I'll  not  trouble  thee  with 
words.  •  [fortune. 

Som.  Nor  I,  but  stoop  with  patience  to.ray 
[£jmcn^  Oxford  and  Somerset,  guardecL 
Queen.  So  part  we  sadly  in  this  troublous  world. 
To  meet  witn  joy  in  sweet  Jerusalem. 
K.  Edw.  Is  proclamation  made,— 4haty  who 
finds  Edward, 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 
Glo.  It  is,and,  lo,whcre  youthful  Edward  comci.    ' 

Enter  Soldiers  with  the  Prince. 
K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  the  gallant,  let  us  hear  him 
speak : 
What !  can  so  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick?— 
Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  Uiou  make, 
For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  ray  subjects. 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  tum'd  me  to  ? 
Prince.  Speak  like  a  subject,  proud  arobltioai 
York! 
Suppose,  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth ; 
Resign  thy  chair,  and,  where  I  stand,  kneel  thoa, 
Whilst  I  propose  the  self-same  words  to  thee, 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldstharc  me  answer  td. 
Queen.  Ah,  that  thy  father  had  been  so  resolv'd! 
Glo.  That  you  might  still  have  worn  the  pet* 
ticoat. 
And  ne'er  have  stol'n  the  breech  from  Lancaster* 
Prince.  Ix?t  .^sop*  fable  in  a  winter's  nigtit; 
His  currish  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 
Glo.  By  lieavcn,  brat,  I'll  plague  you  fortM 
word.  [mrt*  ^ 

Suern.  Ay,  thou  wast  bom  to  be  a  plague  to 
Glo.  For  God's  sake,  take  away  this  capthre  - 

scold.  [rather. 

Prince.  Nay,take  away  this  scolding crook-badC 
K.  Edw.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  I  wilTcharm  ycfot 

tongue. 
Clcr.  Untutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert 
Prince.  1  know  my  duty,  you  are  all  undutifah  -* 
I^sciviousEdward, — andthouperiur'dGeorgfi'^ 
And  thou  niishapen  Dick, — I  tell  ye  all, 
I  am  your  bettef ,  traitors  as  ye  are  ;— 
And  thou  usurp' st  my  fether  s  right  and  mine. 
K.  Edw.  1  ake  tliat,  thou  likeness  of  tMs  nSkt  - 

here*.  [ilo&tMR. 

G/o.Spiau  I'stthou  ?  takcthat,toendthy  agoayj 

IGh.  stabs  kirn. 
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^  To  gfiinswj  is  to  deny^  to  contradict.       '  The  Prince  calls  Richard,  for  his  crookedneUy  JEsop. 
*  i.  e.  Tiiou  tbiat  rescmblcst  thy  railing  mother*  Ckr* 
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r.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 

[Clar,  stabs  him. 
anr.  Oh,  kill  me  too ! 

».  Marry,  and  shall.         [pffcrs  to  kill  her, 
Sdc;.  Hold,  Kichard,  ho]^  iov  we  have  done 

top  much. 
'.  Why  should  she  live,  to  fill  the  world  with 

words?  [her  recovery. 

Siftr.  What!  doth  she  swoon?  use  means  tor 
.  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king  my 

brother ; 
•nee  to  London  on  a  serious  matter : 
e  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  more  news. 
p.  What?  what? 

.  ITie  Tower,  man,  the  Tower !        [£jriV. 
«•  Oh,  Xed,  SM'eet  Ned!  speak  to  thy 

mother,  boy ! 
thoa  Qotspeak } — ^O  traitors !  murderers ! — 
that  stabb'd  Caesar,  shed  no  blood  at  all, 
ot  oflfeml,  nor  were  not  worthy  blame, 
foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  it. 
IS  a  roan ;  this,  in  respect,  a  child ; 
nen  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  child. 
i  worse  than  murderer,  that  I  may  name  it  ? 
t>;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  I  speak : — 
will  speak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst. — 
ers  and  villains,  bloo<ly  cannibals ! 
tweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropp'd ! 
lave  no  children,  butchers ;  if  you  had, 
tiought  of  them  would  have  stirr*d  up  re- 
morse: 
•  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child, 
in  his  youth  to  have  him  so  cut  otf, 
athsmen !  you  have  rid  this  sweet  young 

prince.  [force, 

ufa?.  Away  with  her ;  go,  bear  her  hence  by 
M.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  dispatch 

me  here ; 
iheaththy  sword,  I'll  pardon  thee  my  death: 
!  wiH  thou  not  ? — llK-n,Clarence,  do  it  thou. 
^  By  heaven,  I  will  not  dothi»e  so  jnuch  ease. 
c/i.  Good  Clarence,  do;  sweet  Clarence,  do 

thou  do  it. 
^  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear,  I  would 

not  do  it? 
f».  Ay,  but  thou  usest  to  forswear  thyself; 
sin  before,  but  now  'tis  charity. 
!   wilt  thou  not?    where  is  that  devil's 

butcher, 
(avour'd  Richard  ?  Richard,whcre  art  thou  ? 
art  not  here:  Munler  is  thy  alms-deed ; 
mer  for  bloo<l  thou  ne'er  putt'st  back. 
Ida.  Away,  I  say ;  1  charge  ye,  bear  her 

hence. 
M.  So  come  to  you»  and  yours,  as  to  this|55 

prince !  {Exit  Queen, 

uko,  Where's  Richard  gone  ? 
'.  To  London,  all  in  post ;  and,  as  I  guess, 
ke  a  bloody  supper  m  the  Tower,    (licad. 
Uhu.  He's  sudden,  if  a  thing  comes  m  his|6() 
larch  we  hence:  discharge  the  common  sort 
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And  see  our  gentle  queen  how  well  she  fares ; 
By  this,  1  hope,  she  bath  a  sou  for  us.     lExeunt 

SCENE      VL 

T/te  Tower  ff  London, 

Enter  Kine  Henry  mth  a  book,  and  Gloster  with 

the  Lieutenant,  on  the  Tower  m^U. 

Glo.  Good  day,  my  lord  J  What,  at  your  book 
so  hard  ?  [say  rather ; 

K.Henry»\y,  my  good  lord:  My  lord,  Hhoi^d 
'Tis  sin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better : 
Good  Glostcr,  and  good  devil,  were  alike. 
And  both  preposterous ;  therefore,  not  good  lord. 

Glo,  Sirrah,  leave  us  to  ourselves :  we  must 
confer.  [Exit  Lieutenant. 

K,  Hairu,  So  flics  the  reckless  shepherd  from 
the  wolf; 
So  first  the  harmless  shcq)  doth  yield  his  fleece. 
And  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcner's  kni^. — 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  to  act? 

G/o.  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind{ 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

iT.  Henry.  The  bird,  that  hatli  been  limed  in  9 
bush. 
With  trembling  wings  misdoubteth*  every  bush; 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bu'd. 
Have  now  the  fatal  object  m  mv  eye,      [kill'd. 
Where  my  pooryoung  was  lim'ci,  was  caugnt,  and 

Gla,  Why,  what  a  peevish'  fool  was  that  of 
Crete, 
That  taught  his  son  the  office  of  a  fowl  ? 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  was  drown'd. 

AT,  Henry,  I,  Dardalus ;  my  poor  son,  Icarus  i 
1  iiy  father,  Minos,  that  deny* a  our  course ; 
The  sun,  that  sear'd  the  wmgs  of  my  sweet  boy^ 
Thy  brother  Edward  5  and  thyself,  the  sea, 
Who^  envious  gulph  did  swallow  up  hb  life* 
Ah,  kill  me  ^  ith  thy  weapon,  not  with  words  1 
My  breast  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point; 
I'han  can  my  ears  that  tragic  history.— 
But  wherefore  dost  thou  come  ?  is't  for  my  life  ? 

Glo.  Think* st  thou,  I  am  on  executioner  ? 

A'.  Henry,  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
[f  murderine  imiocents  be  executing, 
Whv,  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Glo.  Thy  son  I  kill'd  fftr  his  presumption. 

K.  Henru,  Hadst  thou  been  kill'd,  when  first 
thou  didst  presume. 
Thou  hadst  not  liv'd  to  kill  a  son  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophesy, — that  many  a  thousand. 
Which  now  mistrust  no  parcel  of  my  fear ; 
And  many  an  old  man's  sigh,  and  many  a  widow's. 
And  many  an  orplian's  water-standing  eye,— - 
Men  for  their  sons,  wives  for  their  husbands'  fate. 
And  orphans  tor  their  parents'  timeless  death,— 
Shall  rue  the  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  bom. 
The  owl  shriek' d  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  sign ; 
rhe  night-crow  cry'd,  aboding  luckless  time ; 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempests  shook  do¥n| 

trees; 
The  raven  rook'd '  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 


lay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  Londpn,|    (And  chattering  pycs  in  dismal  discords  sung. 

\  fears,  or  suspects.  *  i.  e.  childish.  '  To  rook,  or  rather  to  ruck,  is  a  north-country 

signifying  to  iquat  down,  or  lodQC  on  any  thing. — All  qf'  a  ruck  is  a  Staffordshire  expression 
cm  tt  keep.  S  s  4  Thy 
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Thy  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain, 
And  ^et  brought  forth  less  than  a  mother's  hope ; 
To  wit,  an  undigest  deformed  lump, 
Not  like  the  fruit  of  such  a  goodly  tree. 
Teeth  hadst  thou  in  thy  head,\v  hen  thou  wast  bom. 
To  signify, — thou  cam*8t  to  bite  the  world : 
And,  it'  the  rest  be  true  which  I  have  heard, 
lliou  earnest  into  the  world  with  thy  legs  forwards 
G/o.  1*11  hear  no  more ;— Die,  prophet,  in  thy 


speech.  [Stabs  him. 

For  this,  amongst  the  rest,  was  I  ordainM. 
A'.  Htnru.  Ay,  and  for  much  more  slaughter 
after  tnis. 

0  God !  forgive  my  sins,  and  pardon  thee !  [Dies, 
Glo.  tVliat,  will  the  aspiring  blood  of  J^ncaster 

Sink  in  tlie  ground  ?  I  thought,  it  would  have 

mounted.  [death ! 

See,  how  my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's 

0,  may  such  purple  tears  be  always  shed 
I'rom  those  tliat  wish  the  downfall  of  our  house ! 
If  any  spark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
Down,  down  to  hell ;  and  say, — 1  sent  thee  thi- 
ther, [Stabs  him  agai/i. 

1,  that  have  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear. — 
Indeed,  'tis  true,  tliat  Henry  told  me  of; 
For  1  have  often  heard  my  mother  say, 

1  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward : 
Had  I  not  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  haste. 
And  seek  their  ruin  that  usurp' d  our  right } 
The  midwife  wonder'd,  and  the  women  cry'd, 
"  O,  Jesus  bless  us,  he  is  bom  with  teeth  !'* 
And  so  I  was ;  which  plainly  signify'd — 
That  I  should  snarl,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog. 
Then,  since  the  heavens  have  shap'd  my  body  so, 
Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind,  to  answer  it. 
I  had  no  father,  I  am  like  no  father : 

I  have  no  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother:  [vine, 
And  tliis  word — love,  which  grey-beards  call  di- 
Be  resident  in  men  like  one  another. 
And  not  in  me ;  1  am  myself  alone.- 
Clarence,  beware ;  thou  keep'st  me  from  the  light ; 
But  I  will  sort '  a  pitchy  day  for  thee : 
For  I  will  buz  abroad  such  prophecies, 
Tliat  Edward  shall  be  fearful  ot  liis  life ; 
And  then,  to  purge  his  fear.  Til  be  thy  death. 
King  Heiu-y,  and  the  prince  his  son,  are  gone : 
Clarence,  tiiy  turn  is  next;  and  then  the  rest  ^ 
Counting  myself  but  bad,  'till  I  be  best. — 
ru  throw  thy  body  in  another  room. 
And  triumph,  Henrv,  in  thy  day  of  doom.  [EjiL 
S  C'E  N  E.  VII. 
The  Palace  in  London, 
Enter  King  Edward,  the  ^een,  with  the  i/oung 

Pritice,  Claraice,  Gloster,  Hastings,  and  At- 
'    tnidants, 

K,  Edu,  Once  more  we  sit  in  England's  royal 
throne. 
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Re-purchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies. 
What  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  corn, 
Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  top  of  all  their  pride ! 
Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  renown'd 
For.  hardy  and  U(i|doubted  champions : 
Two  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  son, 
\nd  two  Northumberlands :  two  braver  men 
Ne'crspurr'd  theircoursersat  thetmmpet'ssound: 
With  them,  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and 

JOl  .   Montage, 

That  in  their  chains  fettcr'd  the  kingly  lion. 
And  made  the  forest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 
Thus  have  we  swept  sus|>icion  from  our  scat. 
And  made  our  footstool  of  security. — 

15  Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy : — 

[Taking  the  dald. 
Young  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  imdcs  and  myself 
Have  m  our  armours  watch' d  the  wmter's  ni^; 
Went  all  afoot  in  summer^s  scalding  heat, 

'iO  That  thou  micht'st  repossess  the  crown  in  peace; 
And  of  our  labours  thou  slialt  reap  the  gam. 

GU),  V 11  blast  his  harvest,  if  your  head  were  lay'd ; 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world. 
This  shoulder  was  ordain' d  so  thick,  to 
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heave; 
.\nd  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  break  my 

back : — 

Work  thou  the  way, — and  thou  shalt  execute  \ 

[Aside. 
K»  Edw.  Clarence  and  Gloster,  love  my  lovely 
queen ; 
And  kiss  ^our  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

Clar.  1  he  duty  that  1  owe  unto  your  majesty, 
I  seal  upon  the  lips  of  this  sweet  babe. 
Queeti,  Thanks,  noble  Clarence ;  worthy  bro* 

ther,  thanks. 
Glo,  And,  that  1  love  the  tree  from  whence  thoq 
spran^'st. 
Witness  the  lovmg  kiss  I  give  the  fruit: — 
Tosay  the  truth,soJudaskiss'd  his  master; ) 
And  cry'd — ^Allhail!  whenasbemcant-^V^nir. 
Ail  harm.  > 

AT.  Edw,  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  delights, 
Having  my  country's  peace,  and  brothers'  loves. 
Clar,  \vhat  will  your  grace  have  done  with 
Mar^ret? 
lleimier,  her  lather,  to  the  king  of  Ftance 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, 
And  hither  have  the^r  sent  it  for  her  ransom. 
K,  Edw.  Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence 
to  France. 

And  now  what  rests,  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stately  triumphs,  mirthful  comic  showf^ 
Such  as  belit  the  pleasures  of  the  court  ?— 
)ound,drumsand  trumpets !  farewell^sour annoy! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our.lastingjoy. 

[tieuntoiimtt 


'  i.  e.  I  will  select  or  chuse  such  a  day,  whose  gloom  shall  be  as  fatal  to  thee, 
be  speaks  this  line,  first  touching  bis  head,  and  then  looking  on  his  hand. 
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England, 

London,    A  Street, 

er  Richard  Duke  qfGloster, 
V  is  the  winter  of  our  discontent 
fade  fflorious  summer  by  this  sun  *  oi 
Yorl ; 

:louds,  that  lowr'd  upon  our  house, 
bosom  of  the  ocean  bury' d. 
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Now  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths, 
Our  bruised  arms  hung  up  for  monum^ts ; 
Our  stern  alarums  chang*d  to  merry  meetings. 
Our  dreadful  marches  to  delightful  measures. 
Grim-visag*dwar  hathsmooth*a  hiswrinkled  front; 
And  now, — instead  of  mounting  barbed  '  steediy 
To  fright  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries,—- 
He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber, 
Fo  the  lascivious  pleStting  of  a  lute. 
But  I, — that  am  not  shap'd  for  ^rtive  tricks. 


gedy.  though  it  is  call'd  the  Life  and  Death  of  this  prince,  comprizes,  at  most,  but  the 
ars  of  his  time ;  for  itopens  with  George  duke  of  Clarence  being  cLappM  up  in  the  Tower, 
n'd  in  the  beginning  of  the  year  1477;  and  closes  with  the  death  ot  Kichard  at  Bosworth 
I  battle  was  tought  on  the  '2'Jd  of  August,  in  the  year  1485.  '  Alluding  to  the  cogni* 
ward  IV.  which  >vas  a  sun,  in  memory  of  the  three  suns,  which  are  said  to  nave  appear'd 
which  he  gain*d  over  the  Lancastrians  at  Mortinter's  Crov»  ^  L  e.  steeds  fiimtthed 
r,  or  warlike  trappings. 

Nor 
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Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass ; 
lythat  am  rudely  stamp'  d,  and  want  love' s  majesty, 
'lo  strut  before  a  wanton  ambling  nymph ; 
I»  that  am  curtail' d  of  this  fair  proportion, 
Cheated  of  feature  by  dissembling '  nature. 
Deform' d,  unfinish'd,  sent  before  my  time 
Into  this  breathing  world,  scarce  halt  made  up, 
And  that  so  lamely  and  unfashionably. 
That  dogs  bark  at  me,  as  1  lialt  by  them ; — 
Why  I,  m  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace. 
Have  no  delight  to  pass  away  the  time ; 
Unless  to  spy  my  shadow  in  the  sun. 
And  descant^  on  mine  own  deformity : 
And  therefore,—- since  I  cannot  prove  a  lover. 
To  entertain  these  fair  well-spoken  days, — 
I  am  dctennined  to  prove  a  villain, 
And  hate  the  idle  pleasures  of  these  days. 
Fbts  have  I  laid,  inductions  '  dangerous^ 
By  drunken  prophecies,  libels,  and  dreams. 
To  set  my  brother  Clarence,  ^id  the  king. 
In  deadly  hate  the  one  against  the  other: 
And,  if  King  Edward  be  as  true  and  just, 
As  I  am  subtle,  false,  and  trcachcroas. 
This  day  should  Clarence  ck)sely  be  mcw'd  up ; 
About  a  prophecy,  which  says-^that  G 
Of  Edward's  heirs  the  murderer  shall  be. 
Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  soul !  here  Clarence 
comes. 

Enter  Clarence  tinarded,  and  Rrakenhury, 
Brother,  good  day :  What  means  tliis  armed  guard. 
That  waits  upon  your  grace  ? 

Clar.  His  majesty, 
Tcnderins  my  pi^rson's  safety,  hath  appointed 
This  conduct  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Gh.  I'pon  what  cause  ? 

Clar,  Hccailse  my  name  is— ^Jeorgc. 

Glo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yours ; 

He  should,  for  that,  commit  your  godfathers : 

O,  belike,  his  majesty  hath  some  intent. 

That  you  sliould  be  new  christen'd  in  the  Tower. 

But  what's  the  matter,  Clarence  ?  may  I  know  t 

Clar,  Yea,  Richard,  when  1  know ;  for  I  pro- 
.  test. 
As  yet  I  do  not :  Rut,  as  I  can  learn, 
lie  hearkens  after  prophecies,  and  dreams; 
And  from  the  cross-row  plucks  the  letter  G, 
And  says — a  wizard  tolci  him,  tliat  by  G 
His  issue  disinherited  should  be ; 
And,  forHny  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thought,  that  I  am  he : 
'Hiese,  as  I  learn,  and  such  like  toys  *  as  these. 
Have  mov'd  his  highness  to  commit  me  now. 

Glo,  Why,  this  it  is,  when  men  arc  rul'd  by 
women : — 
'Tis  not  the  king,  that  sends  you  to  the  Tower ; 
My  lady  Grey  his  wife,  ClareiKe,  'tis  she. 
That  tempts  him  to  this  harsh  extremity. 
Was  it  not  she,  and  that  good  man  of  worship, 
Anthony  Wootleville,  her  brother  there. 
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That  made  him  send  lord  Hastings  to  the  Tower; 
From  whence  this  present  day  he  is  deliver'd  > 
We  are  not  safe,  Clarence,  we  are  not  safe. 

Clar.  By  heaven,  I  think,  there  is  no  man  secure, 
Butthe  queen's  kindred,and  night-walking  heralds 
riiattnidge  betwixt  the  king  and  mistress  Shore. 
Heard  you  not,  what  an  humble  suppliant 
Lord  Hastings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  ? 

Glo,  Humbly  complaining  to  her  deity 
Got  my  lord  chamberlain  his  liberty. 
I'll  tell  you  wiiat, — I  think,  it  is  our  way. 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  king. 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery : 
The  jealous  o'er-wom  w idow,  and  herself. 
Since  that  our  brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen, 
\re  itiighty  gossips  in  this  monarchy. 

Brak.  I  beseech  your  graces  both  to  pardon  me; 
His  majesty  hath  straitly  ^ven  in  chvge. 
That  no  man  shall  have  private  conference. 
Of  what  degree  soever,  with  his  broCber.  [bvry, 

Gh.  Even  so }  an  please  your  worship,  Brakcn* 
You  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  say : 
We  speak  no  treason,  man  ;---Wc  say,  the  king 
Is  wise,  and  virtuous ;  and  his  noble  queen 
Well  struck  in  years;  fair,  and  not  jealous:— 
We  say,  that  Shore's  wife  liath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cherry  lip,  a  bonny  eye,  a  passing  pleasii^ 

tongue ; 
That  the  queen's  kindred  are  made  ffcntle-folks: 
How  say  you,  sir?  can  you  deny  afi  this? 

Brak,  With  this,  my  lord,  m)'8elf  have  nought 
to  do.  [thee,  feilov, 

Glo.  Nought  to  do  with  mistress  Shore?  I  tell 
He  that  doth  naught  with  her,  excepting  one. 
Were  best  to  do  it  secretly,  alone. 

Brak,  What  one,  my  lord  ?  [^J  JW 

Glo.  Her  husband,  knave : — Would*8tthou  be* 

Brak,  I  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me;  and, 
withal. 
Forbear  vour  conference  with  the  noble  duke; 

Clar.  VN'e  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbury,  and 
will  obey.  fobeV; 

Glo.  We  are  the  queen's  abjects  *,  and  mit 
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I  will  perform  it,  to  enfranchise  you. 

Mean  time,  this  deep  disgrace  in  brotherhood 

Touches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 

Clar.  I  know,  it  pleaseth  neither  of  us  well 

Glo.  \>'ell,  your  imprisonment  shall  not  be  loog: 
[  \\  ill  deliver  you,  or  else  lye  for  you : 
Mean  time,  have  patience. 

CUir.  I  must  perforce* :  farewell. 

lExewit  Clarence  and  Brakenlmrf* 

Glo.  Go,  tread  the  path  that  thou  shalt  nc^er 
return. 
Simple,  ^lain  Clarence ! — ^I  do  love  thee  so. 
That  I  will  shortly  send  thy  soul  to  heaven. 


'  i.  c.  deceitful.  *  Sir  John  Hawkins  observes,  that  descant  is  a  term  in  music,  signifying  ii 

Ssneral  that  kind  of  harmony  wherein  one  part  is  broken  and  formed  into  a  kind  of  paraphraie  ob 
e  other.    I  prefer  the  common  acceptation— to  consider  or  rum'mate  on.      '  L  e.  preniratioBi  for 

^  1.  e.  fancies.        ^lliatistBOk. 
away.       *  AlluSbog 
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n  will  take  the  present  at  our  hands. 
comes  here  ?  the  new-delivcr*d  Hastings  ? 

£tt  er  Hastings, 
Good  time  of  day  unto  my  gr&cious  lord! 
ks  much  unto  my  good  lord  chamberlain ! 
e  you  welcome  to  this  open  air. 
th  your  lordship  brook' d  imprisonment  r 

>^  ith  patience,  noble  lord,  as  priboners 

must: 
lall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks, 
!Te  the  cause  of  my  imprisonment.   . 
s'o  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  so  shall  Clarence 

too; 
f,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his, 
re  prevuird  ai  much  on  him,  as  you. 
iore  pity,that  the  eagle  should  be  mew'd  ^ 
lies  and' buz/ards  play  at  liberty. 
What  news  abroad  > 

No  news  so  bad  abroad,as  this  at  home ; — 
g  is  sickly,  weak,  and  melancholy, 
physicians  fear  him  mightily. 
Nowy  by  saint  ?aul,  that  news  is  bad,  in- 
Ith  kept  an  evil  diet  long,  [deed. 

?r-much  consumed  his  royal  person ; 
y  grievous  to  be  thought  upon, 
s  he  in  his  bed } 

He  is. 
Go  you  before,  and  1  will  follow  you. 

lExit  Hastings. 
wtUve,  I  hope ;  and  must  not  die, 
eoiige  be  pack'd  with  post-horse  up  to 

heaven. 

0  urge  his  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
3  wdl  steel'd  with  weighty  arguments ; 

1  fail  not  in  my  deep  mtent, 
e  hath  not  another  day  to  live : 
loDe^God  take  king  Edward  to  his  mercy, 
ive  the  world  for  me  to  bustle  in !  - 
1 1*11  marry  Warwick's  youngest  daughter : 
loiigh  I  killM  her  husband,  and  her  hither  ? 
diest  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
»ecome  her  husband,  and  her  father : 
ich  will  I ;  not  all  so  much  for  love, 
iOOtber  secret  close  intent, 

Tng  her,  which  I  must  reach  unto, 
run  betbre  my  horse  to  market : 
re  still  breathes ;  Edward  still  lives,  and 

reigns; 
bey  arc  gone,  then  must  I  count  my  gains. 

[Exii. 

SCENE    II. 

Another  Street. 

ie  Cone  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  tvith  halb(rti^5j 
uird  ii  :  Lady  Arme  being  the  mourner, 
.  Set  down,  set  down  your  honourable 

load,— 
or  may  be  shrouded  in  a  hearse, — 
I  awhdc  obsequiously  *  lament 
timdy  fell  of  virtuous  Lancasten— « 
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Poor  key-cold  '  figure  of  a  holy  king  \ 
Pale  ashes  of  the  house  of  Lancaster ! 
Thou  bloodless  remnant  of  that  royal  blood! 
Be  it  lawful  that  I  invocate  thy  ghost. 
To  hear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Anne, 
Wife  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  slaughter^  son, 
Stabb'd  by  the  self-same  liand  that  made  thetD 

wounds ! 
Lo,  in  these  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
I  pour  the  helpless  balm  of  my  poor  eyes : — 
O,  cursed  be  the  hand,  that  made  these  holes ! 
Cursed  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  itl 
Cursed  the  blood,  that  let  this  blood  from  hence ! 
More  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch. 
That  maki*s  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thec^ 
rhan  I  can  wish  to  adders,  spiden,  toads. 
Or  any  creeping  venom* d  thing  that  lives ! 
If  ever  he  have  child,  abortive  oe  it. 
Prodigious,  and  untimely  brought  to  li£^t^ 
Whose  ugly  and  unnatural  aspect 
May  fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view  ; 
And  that  be  heir  to  his  unhappinesi ! 
If  ever  he  have  wife,  let  ber  be  made 
More  miserable  by  the  death  of  him, 
I'han  I  am  made  by  my  young  lord,  and  thee  !-r* 
Come,now,towarcf  Chertsey  with  yourholy  load^ 
Taken  firom  Paul's  to  be  interred  tnerc ; 
And,  still  as  you  are  weary  of  the  weight. 
Rest  you,  whdes  I  lament  king  Henry's  cone. 

Enter  Clatter. 
Glo.  Stay  you,  that  bear  the  corse,  anct  set  it  down. 
Anne,  W  hat  black  magician  conjures  up  this  fiend. 
To  stop  devoted  charitable  deeds  ?,  [Paul, 

Gio.  Villains,  set  down  the  corse ;  or,  by  saint 
I'll  make  a  corse  of  him  that  disobeys. 

Gen.My  lord,  stand  back,  and  let  the  coffin  pass. 

Gio,  Lnmanner'd  dog !  stand  thou  when  1 
conmiand : 
Advance  thy  halberd  higjher  than  my  breast. 
Or,  by  saint  Paul,  I'll  strike  thee  to  my  foot. 
And  spurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldness. 

Anne.  What,  do  you  tremble  ?  are  you  all  afraid? 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not ;  for  you  are  mortal. 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil. — 
A  vaunt,  thou  dreadful  minister  of  hell ! 
Thou  had'st  but  power  over  his  mortal  body. 
His  soul  thou  canst  not  have ;  therefore,  be  gone. 

Gio.  Sweet  saint,  for  charity,  be  not  so  curst. 

Anne,  Foul  devil,  for  God's  sake,  hence,  and 
trouble  us  not ; 
For  thou  hast  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
Fiird  it  with  cursing  cries,  and  deep  exclaims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds. 
Behold  this  pattern  *  of  thy  butcheries : — 
Ohi  gi^ntlemen,  see,  see !  dead  Henry's  wounds 
Opentheircongeal'dmouths,andbleedafreshM— • 
Blush,  blush,  tnou  lump  of  tbul  deformity ; . 
For  'tis  thy  presence  that  exhales  this  blood 
From  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood 
Thy  deed,  inhuman,  and  unnatural,      [dwells  * 
Provokes  this  deluge  most  tmnatural.— >— 


lition  very  generally  received,  that  the  murdered  body  bleeds  on  the  touch  of  the  murderer. 
Ilet  observes,  that  thb  opinion  seems  to  be  derived  from  the  ancient  Swedes,  or  Northern 
frx)m  whom  we  descend;  for  they  practised  this  picthod  of  trial  in  dubious  cases. 
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O  God,  which  this  blood  mad'st,  revenge  his  death ! 
O  earthy  which  this  blood  drink*st>  revenue  his 
death!  [dead, 

Either,  heaven,  with  lightning  strike  the  murderer 
Or,  earth,  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick ; 
As  thou  (tost  swaUow  up  this  good  king's  blood, 
Which  his  hell-govern* d  arm  hath  butchered ! 

Glo.  LadY>  you  know  no  rules  of  charity. 
Which  renders  good  for  bad,  blessings  for  curses. 

^tme.  Villain,  thou  know'st  no  law  of  God  nor 
man; 
No  beast  so  fierce,  b^t  knows  some  touch  of  pity. 

Gio.  But  I  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no 
beast. 

^rme,  O  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the  truth ! 
Glo,  More  wonderfu  l,w  hen  angels  are  so  angry.— 
Vouchsafe,  divine  perfection  of  a  woman. 
Of  these  supposed  evils,  to  give  rac  leave. 
By  circumstance,  but  to  acauit  myself. 

jinne.  Vouchsafe,  diffus'a^  infection  of  a  man. 
For  these  known  evils,  but  to  give  me  leave, 
By  circumstance,  to  curse  thy  cursed  self,  [have 

G/o.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me 
Some  patient  leisure  to  excuse  myself. 

jirmc.  Fouler  than  heart  can  tbmk  thee,  thou 
canst  make 
No  excuse  current,  but  to  hang  thyself. 

Glq.  By  such  despair,  I  should  accuse  m}'Belf. 

Atmc,  And,  by  despairing,  shaltthou  stand  ex- 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyself,  [cus'd 
Tiiat  didst  unworthy  slaughter  upon  otlicrs.  - 

aUo,  Say,  that  1  slew  them  not? 

Atme.  Then  say,  they  were  not  slain : 
But  dead  they  are,  and,  devilish  slave,  by  thee. 

Gio,  I  did  not  kill  your  husband. 

jirme.  Whvi  then  he  is  alive. 
.    Qio.  Nay,  be  is  dead ;  and  slain  by  Edward's 
hand.  {Margaret  saw 

Jnnc,  In  thy  foul  throat  thou  ly*st;  queen 
Thy  murderous  faulchion  smoking  in  his  blood ; 
The  which  thou  once  didst  bend  against  her  breast^ 
But  that  thy  brothers,  beat  aside  tlK*  point. 

Glo.  I  was  provoked  by  her  sland*rous  tongue. 
That  l^d  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltless  shoulders. 

Anne,  Thou  wast  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind. 
That  never  dreamt  on  auf^ht  but  butchenes: 
jDidst  thou  not  kill  this  kmg? 

Glo.  I  grant  ye.  [grant  me  too, 

Anne,  Dust  grant  me,  hedge-hog?  then  God 
Thou  may'st  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed ! 
Oh,  he  was  gentle,  mild,  and  virtuous. — 

Glo.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heaven  that  hath 
him.  [come. 

Anne,  He  is  in  heaven,  where  thou  shalt  never 
•  Glo.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  holp  to  send  him 

thitlier; 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place,  than  earth. 

Anne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place,  but  hell. 

Glo.  Yes,  one  place  else,  if  you  will  hear  me 

Anne.  Some  dungeon.  [name  it. 

Glo.  Your  bed-cfiamber. 
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Anne.  Ill  rest  betide  the  chamber  where  thou 

lyesti 
Glo.  So'will  it,  madam.  Hill  I  lie  with  you. 
Anne.  1  hope  so. 

Glo.  I  know  so. — But,  gentle  lady  Anne, — 
To  leave  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits. 
And  fall  somewhat  into  a  slower  *  method  ;— 
fs  not  the  causer  of  the  timeless  deaths 
Of  these  Plantagenets,  Henry,  and  Edward, 
1 0  M  blameful  as  the  exeaitioner  ?  [effect. 

Anne,  lliou  wast  the  cause,  and  most  accurs'd 
Gh.  Your  beauty  was  the  cause  of  that  effect; 
Your  beauty,  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  sleq>. 
To  undertake  the  death  of  all  the  world, 
15  So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  sweet  bosom. 
Anne.  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide* 
Thesenailsshouldrendthatbeautyfrommycheeks^ 
G/o.  These  eyes  could  not  endure  that  beauty  *t 
wreck, 
20  You  should  not  blemish  it,  if  I  stood  by : 
As  all  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  sun. 
So  1  by  that;  it  is  my  day,  my  life.      [thy  life ! 
Anne,  Black  night  o*er-shade  thy  day , and  death 
Glo.  Curse  not  thyself,  fair  creature ;  thou  ait 

both. 
Anne.  I  would  I  were,  to  be  reveng'd  on  thee* 
Glo,  It  is  a  quarrel  most  unnatural. 
To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  lovcth  thee. 
Anne.  It  is  a  quarrel  just  and  reasonable, 
30|To  be  reveng'd  on  him  that  killM  my  husband. 
Glo.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  of  thy  husband. 
Did  it  to  help  thei*  to  a  betterlmsband.    [earth. 
Anne.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the 
Glo.  He  lives,  that  loves  you  better  than  he 
35     Anne.  Name  him.  [could. 

Glo.  Plantagenet.     » 

Anne.  Why,  that  was  he.  *   fnature. 

Glo.  The  self-same  name,  but  one  of  better 
Anne.  M'here  is  he  ?  [spit  at  me  ? 

40     Glo.  Here :  [She  spits  at  Aim.]  Why  dost  thou 
Anne,  Would  it  were  mortal  poison  for  thy  sake! 
Glo.  Never  came  poison  from  so  sweet  a  place. 
Anne.  Never  hung  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
Out  of  my  sight  1  thou  dost  infect  mine  eyes. 
45     G/o.Thine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infectea  mine. 
Anne.  'Would  they  were  basilbks,  to  strike  thee 
dead!  [once; 

Glo,  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death. 
50  Those  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  Imve  drawn  salt 
tears, 
ShamM  their  aspects  with  store  of  childish  drops : 
Tliese  eyes,  which  never  shed  remorseful  tear — 
Not,  when  my  father  York  and  Edward  wept, 
55|l'o  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made. 
When  black-fac'd  Clifford  shook  his  sword  at  him : 
Nor  when'thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child. 
Told  the  sad  stor}'  of  my  father's  death ; 
And  twenty  times  made  pause,  to  Hob»  ami  weep, 
t)0)That  all  the  standers-by  had  wet  their  cheeks. 
Like  trees  bedashM  with  rain :  in  that  sad  time. 


'    '  i.  e.  irregular,  uncouth ;  or  the  phrase  may  mean.  Thou  that  art  as  dan^rous  as  a  pestilence, 
that  infects  tSie  air  by  its  diffusion.        *  i.  e.  a'more  serious  method. 

My 
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(Vet  did  sc«m  an  humble  tear; 
kcse  sorrows  could  not  thence  exhale, 
hathy  and  made  them  blind  with  weep- 
.  to  friendy  nor  enemy  ;  [ing. 

:oukl  neverleam  sweet  soothing  word; 
r  beauty  is  propos'd  my  fee,  t^speuk. 
leart  sues,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to 
[She  Cooks  xorr^uily  at  him. 
Iiy  lip  such  scorn ;  for  it  was  made 

utdy,  not  for  such  contempt 
u^ul  heart  cannot  for^ve, 

tend  thee  this  sharp-pointed  sword ; 
ou  please  to  hide  in  this  true  breast, 

soul  forth  that  adoreth  tiice, 
id  to  the  deadly  stroke, 
ly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee. 

is  breast  oprn,  she  offers  at  it  with  his  rsord. 

a  pause ;  for  I  did  kill  king  Henry ; — 
hy  beauty  that  provoked  me. 
iispatch ;  'twas  I  that  stabb'd  young 

raid; 

by  heavenly  face  that  set  me  on. 

{She  letMjdll  the  sxvard. 
e  sword  again,  or  take  up  me. 
rise,  dissembler ;  though  I  wish  th) 
»e  thy  executioner.  [deatK, 

*n  bid  me  kill  myself,  and  I  will  do  it. 
have  already. 
it  was  in  thy  rage : 
;am,  and,  even  with  the  word, 
which,  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love, 
hy  love,  kill  a  for  truer  love ; 
eir  deaths  shalt  thou  be  accessary, 
would,  I  knew  thy  heart 
s  figured  in  my  tonsue. 
fear  me,  both  are  false. 
en  never  man  was  true. 
I^dl,  well,  put  up  your  sword. 
r  then,  my  peace  is  made. 
Iiat  shall  you  know  hereafter, 
t  shall  I  live  in  hope  ? 
il  men,  I  hope,  live  so. 
ucfasafe  to  wear  this  ring. 

{She  puts  on  the  ring. 
o  take  is  not  to  give, 
ik,  bow  thb  ring  encompasseth  thy  fin- 
f  breast  encioseUi  my  poor  heart ;  [ger, 
ci  tbem,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
poor  devoted  servant  may 
le  £ivour  at  thy  gracious  hand, 
ccMifirm  his  happiness  for  ever, 
/'hat  is  it  >  [tigns 

It  itmay  please  you  leave  these  sad  ae- 
ftt  hitfh  more  cause  to  be  a  mourner, 
itly  repair  to  Crosby-place  * : 
Iter  I  luive  solenmly  interr*d 
J  monastery  this  noble  king, 
s  crave  with  my  repentant  tears,-** 
ailei^edient cfuty  see  you i^^ 
aakDovn  reasons  1  beseech  you. 
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Grant  me  this  boon. 

jinne.  With  all  my  hetrt ;  and  much  it  joys  me 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent.  [toou 

Tressel,  and  Berkley,  go  along  with  roe. 
Gio,  Bid  me  farewell 
Jnne.  Tis  moro  than  you  descrre : 
But,  since  you  teach  me  now  to  flatter  yon. 
Imagine  I  nave  said  farewell  already. 

lExrunt  txeo^  tutn  Lady  Amne, 

10     Glo,  Take  up  the  corse,  sirs. 

G«i.  ToM-ardsCherttfev,  noble  lord? 
G/o.  No,  to  White-Ffyars ;  there  attend  my 
coming.    {^Exeunt  the  rest,  uith  the  corse. 
Was  ever  woman  m  this  hurtiour  woo'd? 

15  Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  won? 
I'll  have  her, — but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 
What!  I  that  kiird  her  husband,  and  his  father. 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  extremest  hate; 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 
1  he  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 
With  God,  her  conscience,  and  these  bars  agaknt 
And  I  no  friends  to  back  my  suit  withal,      [me^ 
But  the  plain  devil,  aud  dissembling  loc^ 
And  vet  to  win  her, — all  the  worlcTto  nothing! 
lla!' 

Hath  she  forgot  already  that  brave  prince, 
Edward,  her  lord,  whom  I,  some  three  montht 
Stabb'd  m  my  angry  mood  at  Tcwksbury?  [since, 
A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman,— 

30  Fram'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature  ^ 

Young, valiant, wise,  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal,— 
The  spacious  worid  cannot  again  affords 
And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyt%  on  me, 
1  hatcropp'd  tke{;olden  prime  of  this  sweet  prince, 

35  And  made  her  widow  to  a  woefiil  bed? 

On  me,  whose  all  not  equals  Edward's  moiety? 
On  me,  that  talt,  and  am  mishapen  thus  ? 
My  dukedom  to  a  beggarly  dt»uer, 
I  no  mistake  my  person  ail  this  while : 

40  Upon  my  life,  she  finds,  although  I  cannot, 
NWself  to  be  a  marvellous  proper  man. 
I'll  be  at  charges  for  a  lookmg-glass ; 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  of  taylor^ 
To  study  fiaskions  to  adorn  my  body : 

45  Since  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  myself, 
I  will  maintain  it  with  some  little  cost. 
But,  first,  I'll  turn  yon*  fellow  in  his  grave; 
And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. — 
:>hine  out,  fair  sun,  Hill  I  nave  bought  a  glass , 
that  I  may  se<&  my  shadow  as  I  pass.        ££z»f. 
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SCENE     III. 
The  Palace, 
Enter  the  Sueen,  Lord  Rivers  her  brother,  and 
55  Lord  Grey  her  son^ 

Riv,  Haye  patience,  madam ;  there's  no  doubt 
his  majesty 
Will  soon  recover  his  accustom' d  health. 
Grey.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,it  mikeshun  worse : 
60|Thei«fore,  for  Cod's  sake,  entertain  goodcomfort. 


^•jtidcr  b  now  Crotiy-square  in  Bishopigate-street 
iteriak  to  compUle  a  pcrfegt  man. 


I  1 1.  wbcA  Aature  selected  all  her 
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And  chcar  his  grace  with  quick  and  merry  words. 

Sueen,  If  he  were  dcad,what  would  betide  of  me? 

Grei/.  No  other  harm  than  loss  of  such  a  lord. 

Sueen,  The  loss  of  such  a  lord  includes  all  harms. 

Grey,  The  lieavens  have  bless'd  you  with  a 
goodly  son. 
To  be  your  comforter,  when  he  is  gone. 

Suet7L  Ah,  he  is  young ;  and  his  minority 
Is  put  into  the  tru^t  of  Richard  Gloster, 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

Riv.  Is  it  concluded,  he  shall  be  protector? 
•  fitMffi.  It  is  determm'd  *,  not  concluded  yet: 
But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 
Enter  Buckinf^iam,  and  Stanley. 

Grey,  Here  come  the  lords  of  Buckingham 
and  Stanley ! 

Bnck.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  royal  grace ! 

i!^taaiq/.  God  make  your  majesty  joyful  as  you 
have  been !  [of  Stanley, 

fHueen,  The  countess  Richmond,  good  my  lord 
To  your  eood  prayer  will  scarcely  say — ^Amen. 
Yet,  Stanley,  notwithstanding  she's  your  wife. 
And  loves  not  me,  be  you,'  good  lord,  assured, 
I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

Stanley.  I  do  beseecn  you,  cither  not  believe 
The  envious  slanders  of  her  false  accusers ; 
Or,  if  she  be  accusM  on  true  report. 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which,  i  think,  proceeds 
iiVom  wa)  ward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  malice. 

Queen.'  Saw  you  the  king  to-day,  my  lord  ot 

Stanley  ? 

.   Stanley.  But  now  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  I, 

Are  come  from  visiting  his  majesty.  fiords  ? 

.  ikiten.  What  likeliliood  of  his  amendment. 

Buck.  Madam,  good  hope ;  his  grace  8peaks|35 
chearfuUy.  [with  him? 

Sueen.  God  srant  bun  health !  Did  youxonfer 
Buck.  Ay,  madam :  he  desires  to  make  atonement 
Between  the  duke  of  Gloster  and  your  brothers, 
And  between  tliem  and  my  lord  chamberlain ; 
And  sent  to  warn '  them  to  his  royal  presence. 

§lueen.  'Would  aU  were  well! — ^But  that  will 
«ever  be !— — • 
I  fear,  our  happiness  is  at  the  height. 

Enter  (Hoster,  Hustings,  and  Dorset. 

Glo,  They  do  ine  wron^,  and  I  will  not  endure 
Who  are  they,4hat  complain  unto  the  king  ?  [it : — 
That  I,  forsooth,  am  stern,  and  love  thein  not  ? 
By  holy  Paul,  they  love  his  grace  but  lightly, 
Inat  &i  his  ears  with  such  chssentious  rumours. 
Because  I  cannot  tlattcr,  aud  speak  fair. 
Smile  in  men's  fac^,  smooth,  deceive,  and  cog. 
Puck  with  French  nods  and  apish  courtesy, 
1  nlust  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  plain  man  live,  and  think  no  harm, 
But  thus  nis  simple  truth  must  be  abus'd 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks }  [grace  ? 

Grey.  To  whom  in  all  this  presetice  speaks  yowr 

do.  To  thee,  that  hast  nor  honesty,  nor  grace. 
When  have  I  iniur'dtbcc?  when  done  thee  wrong? 
Or  thee  ?— or  thee  ?— or  any  of  your  faction  ? 
A  plague  upon  yoil  all !  Hittoyal  grace,^ 


Whom  God  p^esel^'c  better  than  you  would  wish  ? 

Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing  while. 

But  you  must  trouble  him  with  lovd  complaints 

Sliieen.  Brother  of  Gloster,  you  mtst^e  the 
The  king-— of  his  own  ro)'al  dis»po)ition,  [matter ; 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  suiter  else ; 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  kiterior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  action'^hews  itself, 
Asainst  my  chitdren,  brothers,  and  myself; 
10  .\lakes  him  to  send ;  that  thereby  be  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill-will,  ancl  so  remove  it. 

Gio.  I  cannot  tell  :-~The  world  is  grown  so  bad^ 
That  wrens  may  prey  where  eagles  dare  noiperch ; 
Since  every  Jack  became  a  gentleman. 
There's  many  a  gentle  penon  made  a  Jack, 

Queen,  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning 
brother  Gloster ; 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  friends; 
God  grant,  we  never  may  hxve  need  of  you ! 

Glo.  Meantune,  God  grants  that  we  have  need 
of  you : 
Our  brother  is  iropr»oa'd  by  vow  means. 
Myself  disgraced,  and  the  nobility 
Field  m  contempt ;  while  great  promotions 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those  [uobIe« 

That  scarce,  some  two  days  since,  were  worth  a 

Queen.  By  Him,  that  raw'd  me  to  this  careful 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  enjoy' d,  [height 
[  never  did  incense  Ws  majesty 
30|Against  the  duke  of  Clarence,  but  have  been 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him* 
My  lord,  you  do  me  shameful  injury. 
Falsely  to  draw  me  in  these  vile  suspects. 

Glo.  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  caufe 
Of  my  lord  Hastings^  late  unprisonmeBt* 

Riv.  She  may,  my  lord ;  tor [not  so? 

Glo.  She  may,  lord  Rivers  ?— -why,  who  knowf 
She  may  do  more,  sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fiiir  preferments; 
And  then  deny  her  aid'mg  nandtherem. 
And  Uythosc  honours  on  your  high  desert  [sh^-* 
What  may  she  not  ?  She  may^ — ay,  marry,  may 

Riv.  W  hat,  marry,  may  she  ? 

Glo.  What,  marry,may  she  ?  marry  with  a  kiiig# 
A  batchelor,  a  handsome  stripling  too: 
[  wis,  your  grandam  had  a  woner  match* 

Queen.  My  lord  of  Gloster,  I  liave  too  kmgbona 
Your  blunt  upbraidings,  and  your  bitter  l^oAc 
By  heaven,  1  willacuuainthb  majesty 
Of  those  gross  taunts  I  often  have  enmir'd. 
I'd  rather  be  a  country  scfvaiit-maid. 
Than  a  great  queen,  with  this  conditioD^- 
Vo  be  so  baited,  scorn' d,  and  stormed  at: 
Small  joy  have  I  in  being  £ngland's  queen. 
Enter  Queen  Mars^gret,  bekiwL 

Q.  Mar.  And  lessened  be  that  smaU,  God,  t 
beseech  thee ! 
Tliy  honour,  state,  and  seat,  is  due  to  me.  [juafi 

Glo.  What !  threat  you  me  with  telling  of  W 
Tell  him,  and  spare  not ;  look,  what  I  have  sii^ 
I  will  avouch  in  presence  of  the  king : 
I  dare  adventure  to  be  seat  to  the  Tower. 
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■  Determined  signifies  the  final  conclusion  of  the  will :  concluded,  what  cannot  be  altered  by 
'some  act  consequent  on  the  final  judgement      ^  L  e.  to  summon  them. 
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Tis  time  to  speak,  my  pains  *  are  auite  forgot 
S.  ^far.  Out  %  devil !  1  remember  them  too 
well : 
Thou  kill'dst  my  husband  Henry  in  the  Tower, 
And  Edward,  my  poor  son,  atTewkbbury.  [king, 
Glo.  Ere  vou  were  uuecn,  ay,  or  your  husband 
1  was  a  pack-horse  in  his  sreat  affairs ; 
A  wecder-out  of  his  poud  adversaries, 
A  liberal  rcwarder  ot  his  friends ; 
To  rovalize '  his  blood,  I  spilt  mine  own. 
fi.  Afar.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  tlian  his  or 
thine.  ,        [Grey, 

ph.  In  all  which  time,  you,  and  your  husband 
Were  factious  for  the  house  of  Lancaster ; — 
And,  Rivers,  so  were  you: — Was  not  your  husband 
1b  Margaret's  battle  at  Saint  Alban*s  slain  ? 
Let  mc  put  iii  your  minds,  if  you  forget, 
AMiat  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  vyhat  you  are ; 
Withal,  what  I  have  ))een,  andwliat  1  am.    [art. 
S.  Mar.  A  murderous  villain,  and  so  still  Uiou 
Gio.  Poor  Clarence  did  forsake  his  father  Witr- 
wick,  [don ! — 

Ay,  and  forswore  himself, — ^Which  Jesu  pai^ 
i.  Mar.  Which  God  revenge ! 
Glo,  To  fight  on  Edward's  party,  for  the  crown ; 
And,  fat  his  meed,  poor  lord,  he  is  niLw'd  up: 
I  vould  toGod,my  heart  were  flint,like  Edward's, 
Or  Edwaord's  soft  and  j>itiful,  like  mine ; 
1  am  too  cbildish-foolisli  for  tliis  world,     [world, 
'i^Mar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  sliame.and  leave  thit^ 
Tbou  cacodaenon !  there  thy  kingdom  is. 

Afr.  My  lordof  Gloster,  in  those  busy  days. 
Which  here  you  urge«  to  prove  us  enemies,' 
Ve  followed  then  our  lord,  our  sovereign  king ; 
Soshould.ye  you,  if  you  should  be  our  king. 

G40.  If  I  should  be  ? — I  hud  rather  be  a  pedlar: 
(*«  be  it  from  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof  I 

ivera.  A«  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 
Y«i  should  enjoy,  were  you  tUs  country's  king ; 
Ai  little  joy  you  may  suppose  in  me, 
Tliat  I  eoioy,  bein^  the  queen  thereof. 

i.  Mar.  A  tittle  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof ; 
for  1  am  she,  and  altogether  joyless.  • 

I  can  no  longer  hold  me  patient. — [She  advances . 
Hour  me,  yoa  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
In  ihvin^  that  whkrh  you  have  piU'd  ^  from  me : 
WUch  ok  you  trembles  not,  that  looks  on  me  ? 
If  not,  t^  I,  bemg  queen,  you  bow  like  subjects ; 
,  Yet  that,  by  you  depos'd,  you  quake  like  rebels?- 
ill,  nntle^  vdlain,  do  not  turn  away  !  [my  sight  ? 
Qui.  Foul  wriokled  witch,  what  mak'stthou  in 
^Mar.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  hast  marr'd; 
Ibat  will  I  make,  before  I  let  thee  go. 
Glo,  Wert  thou  not  banbhed,  on  pain  of  death  r 
S.  Mar.  I  was ;  but  I  do  find  more  pain  in 
banishment, 
Una  death  can  yield  me  hese  by  my  abode. 
Ahnsbaod,  and  a  son,  thou  ow'st  to  me, — 
And  thou,  a  kingdom; — all  of  you,  allegiance: 
TUftsflirow  that  1  have,  by  right  is  yours; 
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And  all  the  pleasures  you  usurp,  arc  mine. 

Glo,  The  curse  UiV  noble  father  laid  on  thec,-^ 
When  thou  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  with 

paper. 
And  with  thy  scorns  drov'st  rivers  from  his  eyes ; 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'st  the  duke  a  clout. 
Steep' d  in  the  faultless  blood  of  pretty  Rutland  ;-— 
His  curses,  then  from  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounc'd  against  thee,  are  all  fallen  upon  thee; 
And  God,  not  we,  hath  plagu'd  thv  bloody  deed. 

Queen.  So  just  is  God,  to  right  tlie  innocent 

Hast.  O,  'twas  the  foulest  deed,to  slay  that  babe. 
And  the  most  mercile&s,  that  e'er  was  ]ieard  of. 

Riv.  I'yrants  themselves  wept  when  it  was 
reported. 

Dors.  No  man  but  prophesy M  revenge  for  it 

Buck.  Northumberland,  then  presenC  wept  to 
sec  it.  [came, 

Q.  Mar.  What !  were  you  snarling  all,  before  I 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat. 
And  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me }  [vca^ 
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Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat? 
Can  curses  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heaven?— 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick 

curses* 
Though  not  by  war,  by  surfeit  die  your  king% 
As  ours  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  king ! 
Edward,  'thy  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales, 
For  Edward,  my  son,  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 
Die  in  his  youth,  by  like  untimely  violence ! 
Thx-self  a  queen,  tor  me  that  was  a  queen. 
Out-live  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  self ! 
Long  may'st  thou  live,  to  wail  thy  children's  loss; 
And  sec  another,  as  I  see  thcti  now, 
Deck'd  in  tliy  rights,  as  thou  art  stall'd  in  mine  f 
Long  die  thy  liappy  days  before  thy  death ; 
And,  after  many  lengthen' d  hours  of  grief. 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England^  queen !— ^ 
Rivers, — ^and  Dorset, — you  were  standers-by,— ' 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings, — when  my  son 
Was  stabbM  with  bloody  daggers;  God, I  prayluin, , 
That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natiinu  age. 
But  by  some  unlook'd  acciifent  cut  ofi'! 
Glo.  Have  done  thy  chann,  tbou  hateful  wi" 
ther'd  hag^  [shalt  hear  me. 

I    Q.Mar.  Aiid  leave  out  thee  ?  stay,  dog,  for  thou 

50  If  heaven  have  any  grievous  plague  iu  store. 
Exceeding  those  mat  I  can  wish  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it,  'till  thy  sins  oe  ripe. 
And  then  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  tlie  troubler  of  tlie  poor  world's  peace! 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  be-gnaw  thy  soul  f  ^ 
Thy  firiends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  liv'st. 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  dearest  friends  I 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine. 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 

GOrAtfirightA  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  aevils ! 


4: 


'  L  e.  my  bboiin.  '  Out  is  an  interjection  of  abhorrence  or  contempt,  frequent  in  the  mouths-  o£ 
die  common  people  of  the  North.  M.  e.  to  make  royal.  *  i.  e.  pilla^^.  ^  Gentle  in  this  place 
inmfiei  kigktboPM.  Aii  opposition  is  meant  between  that  and  villain,  which  a«aii8  at  once  a  micktt 
^tS^htj^bornxifrcUh*     *  Alludia^ to hu  luxurious life» 

Tliott 


640 


kING    RICHARD    III. 


[Act  T.  Scene  d. 


Thou  etvish-mark^d '  abortive,  rooting  hog' ! 
That  thou  wast  sealM  in  thy  nativity 
Tlie  slave  of  nature  \  and  tlie  son  of  hell ! 
Thou  slander  of  thy  mother's  heavy  womb ! 
Thou  loathed  issue  of  thy  father's  loins ! 
Thou  raar  of  honour* !  thou  detested—* 
Glo.  Margaret. 
S.  Mar.  Richard ! 
Gio.  Ha } 

ft.  Afar.  I  call  thee  not. 
Glo»  I  cry  tliee  mercy  then ;  for  I  did  think, 
That  thou  Had'st  call*d  me  all  these  bitter  names. 
£.  Mar.  Why,  so  1  did ;  but  look*d  for  no 
reply. 
O,  let  me  make  the  period  to  my  curse. 
Gio.  *Tis  done  by  me ;  and  ends  in — Margaret. 
^ueen.  Thus  have  you  breath*d  your  curse 
against  yourself.  [^fortune ! 

Q.  Mar,  roor  painted  queen,  vain  flourish  of  my 
Why  str(fw'st  thou  sugar  on  that  bottled  *  spider. 
Whose  deadly  web  ensnareth  thee  about  ? 
Fool,  fool !  thou  whctt*st  a  knife  to  kill  thyself. 
The  day  will  come,  that  thou  shalt  wish  for  me 
To  help  thee  curse  this  pob*nous  hunch-back*d 
toad.  [curse ; 

Hast.  False-boding  woman,  end  thy  irantick 
Lest,  to  thy  harm,  thou  move  our  patience. 
S.  Mar.  Foul  shame  upon  you !  you  have  all 

mov'd  mine. 

Rir.  Were  you  well  serv'd,  you  would  be 

taught  your  fluty.  [me  duty, 

fi.  Mar.  ']  o  serve  me  well,  you  all  should  do 

Teach  me  to  be  your  queen,  and  you  my  subjects: 

O,  serve  me  well,  and  teach  yourselves  tiiat  duty. 

Dors.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is  lunatic. 

£.  Mar.  Peace,  master  marquis,  you  are  mal* 

apert; 

Your  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  scarce  current : 

O,  that  your  young  nobility  could  judge, 

What  'twere  to  lose  it,  and  be  miserable !  [them ; 

I'hey  that  stand  high,  have  many  blasts  to  shake 

Ajid.  if  they  fall,  they  dash  themselves  to  pieces. 

Glo.  Good  counsel,  marry ; — learn  it,  learn  it, 

marquis. 
Dors.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 
Glo.  Ay,  and  much  more :  But  I  was  bom  so 
Our  aiery  buildeth  in  tlie  cedar's  top,        [high. 
And  dalUes  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  sun. 
£.  Mar.  And  turns  the  sun  to  shade ; — alas ! 
abs! — 

Witness  my  sun,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ;        . 
Yf  hose  bright  outrshiniug  beams  thy  cloddy  wrath 


10 


15 


20 


25 


35 


30 


40 


45 


50 


Hath  In  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Your  SLxery  buildeth  in  our  aiery'^s  *  nest : 
O  God,  that  see'st  it,  do  not  sulfer  it ; 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  lost  be  it  so !       [rity. 
Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  shame,  if  not  for  cha- 
^  2.  Mar..  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  rae ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  vou  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  hopes  arc  butcher'd. 
My  charity  is  outra^,  life  my  shame, — 
And  in  my  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  ra0&>! 
Buck.  Have  done,  have  done.  ^hand, 

St.  Mar.  O  princely  Buckingham,  I'll  kiss  thy 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee : 
Now  fair  befal  thee,  and  thy  noble  house ! 
Thy  garments  are  not  ^)Otted  with  our  bloody 
Nor  thou  within  the  compass  of  my  curse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never jmm 
The  lips  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.Mar.  I'll  not  believe  but  they  ascend  the  sky. 
And  there  awake  God's  gentle-sleeping  peace. 

0  Buckingham,  beware  of  yonder  dog ; 
L^x>k,whcn  he  fawns,  he  bites ;  and  when  he  bite% 
His  venom  tootli  will  rankle  to  the  death  r 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ;  [bim ; 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  have  set  their  mjurks  t^poa 
And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  him.       [ham? 

Gio.  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  BackiQK- 
Buck.  Nothing  that  I  respect,  ray  gradouskmL 
S.  Mar.  What,  dost  thou  scorn  me  for  my  gea- 
tie  coua^el  ? 
And  soothe  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  from  ? 
O,  but  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorroir; 
And  say,  |X)or  Margarpt  was  a  prcphetess.— 
Live  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate, 
And  he  to  vours,  and  all  of  you  to  God*s !  [Exit. 
Buck.  M  vnair  doth  stand  on  end  to  bear  her  cuncs. 
Riv.  And  so  doth  mine;  I  wonder,  sl^'s  at  liberty. 
Glo.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother; 
She  hatli  had  too  much  wrong,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof^  that  I  have  done  to  her. 
itttccn.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledge. 
Glo.  Yet  you  have  all  the  vantage  of  her  wroo^ 

1  was  too  hot  to  do  some  body  ^ood. 
That  Is  too  cold  in  thmking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  lie  b  well  repay'd ; 
He  is  frank'd  up '  to  fatting  for  his  pains ; 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof! 

Riv.  A  virtuous  and  a  christian-like  conclusiaa^ 
To  pray  for  them  that  have  done  scathe '  touSi 

Gio.  So  do  I  ever,  betng^well  advis'd; — 
For  had  I  curs'd  now,  I  bad  ciirs'd  mysclt  lAside* 


'  The  common  people  in  Scotland  have  still  an  aversion  to  those  who  have  any  natural  deiiect  or 
redundancy,  as  thmking  them  nuxrk*d  out  for  mischief.  ^  She  calls  him  hog,  as  an  appellaftioa  moie 
contemptuous  than  tHHtr,  as  he  is  elscM'here  tcnned  from  jiis  ensigns  aniioriul.  *  Tne  expreisioD  h 
strong  and  noble,  and  alludes  to  the  ancient  custom  of  masters  branding  their  proftigate  Marcs:  by 
which  it  is  insinuated,  that  his  inishapen  person  was  the  mark  that  nature  had  set  upon  him  tostif 
matiae  his  ill  conditions.  *  Intimating  that  much  of  his  honour  was  torn  away.  ^  A  spider  it 
called  bottled/  '**       '^     *       ^    ^^  -j"    -•  - »  i  _  .^  ..      _..         .    —  . 

ard'sform 

•  Mr.  Pope 

metaphor 

vens,  however,  asserts,  that  z  frank  was  not  a  common  kog-stye,  but  the  pen  in  which  thooe  hoffi 

were  confined  of  wl^om  hraum  was  to  be  made.      !  u  e.  harai»  mischief. 
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Entet  Catedfif. 
lain,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  vou, — 

•  grace,-^-an(i  you,  my  noliU»  lords, 
ti'sby^  I  coiiu*: — Lor'dsy  will  you  go 
1  me  r 

WM,  we  will  attend  yout  ffrace. 

[HirHrit  all  but  Glosttr, 
he  wronp,  cud  first  hei^in  to  bruwl. 
lischiefs  that  I  set  abroach, 
i  iprievou?  charge  of  others. 
lom  I,  indeed,  liave  luitl  in  darkness, 
to  many  simple  gidls ; 
Stanley,  Hastings,  Hui  kingham ; 
n — 'tis  the  queen  and  her  allies, 
king  a^nst  the  duke  iny  brother. 
»lieve  It ;  and  withal  whet  me 
;'d  on  Rivers,  Vaughan,  (rrey : 
ih,  and,  with  a  piece  of  scripture, 
bat  God  bids  us  do  ^ood  for  evil : 
lothe  my  naked  viilamy 
1  ends>  stol'n  forth  of  holy  writ ; 
aint,  when  most  I  play  the  devil. 
Enter  txiH)  Murder:  rs. 
'  come  my  executioners*,- — 
y  Iiardv,* stout,  resolved  mates  ? 
going  to  dispatcli  this  thing  ? 
e  an.*,  my  lord ;  and  come  to  have 
warrant, 

be  admitted  whc?re  he  is.         [me : 
thought  upon,  I  iiave  it  here  about 
ivc  none,  repair  to  Crosby-place, 
iudden  in  the  execution, 
•ate,  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 
is  well  spoken,  and,  perluips, 
our  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 
it,  tut,  my  lord,  we  will  not  stand 
irate^ 

lo  good  doers ;  be  assur'd, 
our  iiands,  and  not  our  tongues. 

•  .eyes  drop  mill-stones,  when  fools* 
5  drop  tears  * : 

ds ; — about  your  business  straight ; 

4tch. 

e  will,  my  noble  lord.         lExcunt, 

SCENE    IV. 

1  Apartownt  in  the  Totver. 

Clarence,  wid  Brakcnburt/, 

y  looks  your  grace  so  lieavUy  to-day' 

lave  paA  a  miserable  night, 

rful  dreams,  of  ugly  sights, 

1  a  christian  faithtul  manS 

•ipend  another  such  a  night, 

TC  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days ; 

mal  terror  was  the  time. 

at  was  your  dream,  my  lord }  I  pray 

I,  teli  me. 

bought,  that  I  h^d  broken  from  the 

*er, 

>ark*d  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 
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And,  in  my  company,  iny  brother  Gloster: 
Who  from  my  cabin  tempted  mc  to  walk 
Upon. the  hatches;  thence  we  look'd  towards 

England, 
\nd  cited  up  a  thousand  heavy  times, 
During  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster 
I^hat  had  befalPn  us.    As  we  pac*d  along 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  tho  hatches, 
Metliought,  that  Gloster  stum  bled;  and,  in  falling. 
Struck  mc,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  over-boara. 
Into  tlie  tumblmg  bifiows  of  the  maui. 

0  Lord !  mc*thou^ht  what  pain  it  Was  to  drowD ! 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears  1 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes !       : 
Methought,  I  saw  a  thousand  fearhil  wrecks ;    .* 
A  thousand  men,  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon ; 
Wed^'s  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl. 
Inestimable  stones,  unvalued  ^  jewels,    . 

All  scattered  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 
Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls;  and,  m  those  holes. 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept 
(As  'twere  ui  scorn  of  eyes)  reflecting  gems, 
I'iiat  woo'd  the  slimy  liottom  of  the  duep, 
And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  scattered  bv. 

Brak,  Had  you  such  leisure,inthe  tune  of  death. 
To  eaze  upon  the  secrets  6i  the  deep  ? 

Clar.  Methought,  I  had ;  and  often  did  I  strive 
To  yield  the  ghost :  but  still  the  envious  ilood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  lef  it  fortii 
Tu  seek  the  empty,  vast,  and  wand'ring  uir ; 
But  smothcr'd  it  witliiii  my  panting  bulk. 
Which  almost  burst  to  belch  it  in  the  $ea. 

Brak,  Awak'd  you  not  with  this  sore  agcmy  f 

Clar.  O,  no,  mv  dream M^  lengthened  alter  fife ; 
O,  tlien  began  tne  tt'nipest  to  my  soul ! 
[  pass'd,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood. 
With  that  grim  ferryman  which  ppets  write  of, 

1  jito.  the  kmgdom  of  perpetual  night. 

The  first  that  there  did  greet  pxy  stranger  soul. 
Was  my  great  father-in-law,  renowned  Warwick ; 
Who  cryM  aloud, — l^hat  scbttrgefor  perjury 
Can  this  dark  nwmirchutffardjalie  Clarence  f 
And  so  he  vanished :  Then  can^e  wand* ring  by 
A  sliadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood ;  and  he  shrick'd  out  aloud,-— 
Clarence  is  comep—jalsejieeting^^ferfur^d  Clarence, 
That  stabbed  me  in  thejield  by  lexvksbury; —  . 
Seize  on  hirHyfuritf,  take  him  to  your  torments  /-r- 
With  that,  methought,  a  legion  of  foul  tiends 
Environ'd  me,  and  howled  in  mine  ears 
Such  hidc*ous  cries,  that,  with  the  very  noise, 
I  trembling  wak'd,  and,  for  a  season  after. 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  hell ; 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dream. 

Brak,  No  marvel,  lord,  that  it  affnglited  you ; 
I  am  afraid,  methinks,  to  hear  you  teli  it. 

Clar.    O,    Brakenbury,    1  have  done  ihoi^ 
things, — 
That  now  give  evidence  against  my  soul,— 
For  Edward's  sake ;  and,  see,  how  lie  requites  me ! 
O  God  !  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appease  thee. 


f,  a  proverbial  exprejsicn. .      M.  e,  not  on  infidel.        *  i.  e.  invaluable.        *  Fleeting 

8  chofiging  sides.  
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[Act  1 .  Scene  4< 


But  thoti  tKK  be  avenged  oil  my  misdeeds, 
Yet  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone :     [drcn  !-^ 
O,  spare  my  guiltless  wife,  and  my  ]NK>f  chii- 
I  pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  bv  me ; 
My  soul  isheav)',  and!  fainwoufd  sleep. 

Brak,  I  will,  ray  knrd ;  God  nve  your  grace 
good  rest !-—  [Clarence sfcev.9. 

Sorrow  breaksseasons,  and  reposing  hours,  [night. 
Makes  the  night  morning,   and  the  noon-lide 
Princes  have  but  their  titl»  for  their  glories,        1 0 
An  out^^ard  honour  for  an  inward  tou ; 
And,  for  unfelt  imaginations 
They  often  feel  a  world  of  restless  cares ' : 
So  tnat,  between  their  titles,  and  low  name. 
There's  nothinff  diffen  bat  the  outward  fame.       1 5 
Emer  the  two  Murderers. 

lAfurd.  Ho!  who'shere? 

Brak.  What  would'st  thou,  fellow }  and  bom< 
cam'st  thou  hither  ? 

S  ifurd.  I  would  speak  with  Clamice,  and  Ik^O 
came  hither  on  my  legs* 

Brak,  What,  so  brief  ?  [dious : — 

1  MurtL  O,  sir,  'tis  better  to  be  brief,  thao  te- 
Shew  1dm  our  commissioD,  talk  no  more« 

Brak,  i  am,  in  this,  commanded  to  delircr     r^5 
The  noble  duke  of  Clareiice  to  yout  hands  :— 
I  will  not  reason  what  is  meant  hereby. 
Because  I  will  be  guiltless  of  the  meaning. 
Here  are  the  keys  ;-'^>4here  sits  the  duke  asleep : 
I'll  to  the  king;  and  stsnify  to  him,  130 

That  thus  I  haveresignM  to  you  my  char^. 

1  Murd.  You  may^  sir,  'tis  a  point  ot  wisdom : 
Fare  you  well.  {ExU  Brakenbury, 

2  Murd,.  What,  shall  we  stab  him  as  he  sleep  ? 
1  Murd,  No ;  he'U  say,  'twas  done  cowardly ,|35 

when  he  wakes. 

Q  Murd.  When  he  wakcti  why,  fool,  he  shall 
never  wake  until  the  great  judgement-day. 

1  Murd.  Why,  then  he'll  say,  we  stabb'd  him 
Sleeping.  40 

3  i/iini.  The  urging  of  that  word,  judgement, 
hath  bred  a  kind  of  remorse  in  me. 

1  Murd.  What  ?  «rt  thou  afraid) 

2  Murd.  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  warrant  fori 
h ;  but  to  be  damn'd  for  killing  him,  from  the  ^^ 
which  no  warrant  can  defend  me« 

1  Alurd.  I  thought,  thou  had'st  been  resolute. 

2  A^urd.  So  I  am,  to  let  him  live. 
1  Murd.  ru  back  to  the  duke  of  Gloster,  and 

Itllhimso.  pO 

2«  Murd,  Nay,  I  nr^ythee,  stay  a  little :  1  hope, 

this  compassionate  numour  of  mine  will  change ; 

It  was  wont  to  hold  me  but  while  one  would  tell 

twenty. 

1  Murd.  How  dost  thou  feel  thyself  now  ?        55 
QMurd.  'Faith,  some  certun  dregy  of  con- 

•cience  are  yet  within  me. 

1  Murd,  Remember  our  reward,  when  the 

deed's  done.  [ward. 

HMurd,  Come,  he  dies;  I  had  forgot  the  re-JGO 


1  Murd.  Where's  thy  conscience  now? 

2  Murd.  In  the  dUke  of  Gloster's  purse. 

1  Murd.  ^Vhen  he  opens  his  punc  to  give  ut 
our  reward,  thy  conscience  flies  out. 

2  Murd.  'lis  no  matter;  let  it  goj  there't 
few,  or  none,  will  entertain  it. 

1  Murd.  yS'i^aif  if  it  come  to  thee  again  ? 
2  Murd.  ru  not  meddle  with  it,  it  is  a  dauigerous 
thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward ;  a  man  camot 
stealT  but  it  accuseth  him ;  a  man  cannot  swear, 
but  it  checks  him ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  neidi- 
bour's  wife,  but  it  detects  him :  'Tis  a  blu^ung. 
shamc-fac'd  spirit,  that  mutinies  in  a  man's  bo* 
som ;  it  filU  one  foil  of  obstacles :  it  made  me  once 
restore  a  purse  of  gold,  that  by  chance  I  found  | 
it  bcagan  any  man  that  keeps  it :  it  is  tura'd  out 
of  all  toiins  and  cities  for  a  dangerous  thing ;  uid 
every  man,  that  means  to  live  well,  endeavoun 
to  trust  to  himself,  and  live  without  it.     . 

1  Murd,  'ZoUnds,  it  is  even  now  at  my  dbow, 
persuading  me  not  to  kill  the  duke. 

2  Murd,  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  andbc>* 
lieve  him  noti  he  would  insinuate  with  thee,  but 
to  make  thee  sigh. 

1  Murd.  I  am  strong  firam'd,  he  cannot  prevai 
with  me. 

2  Murd,  Spoke  like  a  tall '  fellow,  that  fesptdb 
'his  reputation.    Come,  shall  we  fa\\  to  work  > 

1  Murd.  Take  him  over  the  costard '  with  the 
hilts  of  thy  sword,  and  then  throw  him  into  ths 
malmsey-butt,  in  the  next  room. 

2  Murd,  O  excellent  device !  and  make  a  sof 
of  liim* 

1  Murd*  Soft !  he  wakes* 

2  Murd.  Strike. 

1  Murd,  No,  we'll  reason  *  with  him. 
Ciar.  Where  art  thou,  keeper?  give  me  cofr 

.of  wine.  [anob 

I  Murd,  You  shall  have  wine  enou^,  aiy  kMiJ^ 
Clar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou) 
1  Murd,  A  mani  as  you  arc. 
Clar.  But  not,  as  I  am,  royal. 
1  Murd,  Nor  you,  as  we  are,  loyalw 
Clar*  Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but  thy  lookt  9t^ 

humble. 

1  Murd*  My  voice  is  nowthekmg's,  my  look* 
mine  own.  [?P^- 

Clar,  Howl  darkly,  and  how  deadly  dOst  |boa 
Your  eyes  do  menace  mc :  why  look  you  pale? 
Who  sent  YOU  hither  ?  Wherefore  d«  you  cooie^ 

2  i!/Kr^*To,to,to— 
Clar.  To  murder  me? 
Botti,  Ay,  ay. 
Clar.  You  scarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tcH  taeM| 

And  tiierefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it 
Wherein,  my  friends,  have  I  offraded  you  ? 

1  Murd.  OflTcuded  ufyou  have  nol,but  tliekiilgh 
Clar.  I  shall  be  reconcil'd  to  him  agtui. 

2  Murd.  Never,  my  lord ;  therefore  fRpve 
to  die. 
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Scene  4.) 

Are  you  call*d  forth  from  out  a  world  of 

men, 
the  innocent?  What  is  my  ofTence? 
s  the  evidence  that  doth  accuse  me  ? 
wiul  que^  *  have  given  their  verdict  up 
e  frowning  judge  ?  or  who  pronounc*d 
cr  sentence  of  poor  Clarence'  death? 

be  convict  by  course  of  law,, 
iten  nie  with  cleath,  is  most  unlawful. 

you,  as  you  hope  to  have  redemption, 
«i  depart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me ; 
d  ^-ou  undertake  is  damnable,      [mand. 
nL  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  coni- 
rd.  And  he  that  hath  commanded  is  our 

king. 

firrooeous  vassal !  the  great  King  of  kings 
the  table  of  his  law  commandeu, 
m  skalt  do  no  murder ;  wilt  thou  then 
t  his  edict,  and  fulfil  a  man's  ? 
%d ;  for  be  holds  vengeance  in  his  hand,  20 

ra  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 
And  that  same  vengeance  doth  he 

hurl  on  thee, 
J  forswearing,  and  for  murder  too : 
dst  receive  the  sacrament  to  fight 
el  of  the  bouse  of  Lancaster. 
rd.  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of 

Ood,  [blade, 

reak  that  row ;  and,  with  thy  treacherous 
ifat  the  bowcb  of  thj  sovereign's  son. 
rtL  Whom  thou  wast  sworn  to  cherish 

and  defend.  [law  to  us, 

rd.  How  canst  thou  urge  God's  dreadful 
hou  bastt)roke  it  in  such  dear  degree  ? 
Alas !  for  whose  sake  did  I  that  ili  deed  ? 
rard,  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake ; 
Is  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this: 
iiat  sin  he  is  as  deep  as  I. 
vUl  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
r  you  yet,  he  doth  it  publicly : 
yt  tbe  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm ; 
ds  DO  indirect  nor  lawless  course, 
off  those  that  have  offended  him.     [ster, 
rd  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  mmi- 
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|idlant<^xin^ing',  brave  Plantaffenet, 
tncely '  nonce,  was  stnick  dead  by  thee } 
tf  y  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  race. 
L  Thy  brother's  love,  our  duty,  and  Uiy 

fouh, 
t  OS  hither  now  to  slaughter  thee. 
If  you  do  love  my  broUier,  hate  not  me ; 
\  brother,  and  I  love  him  well. 
re  hir'd  for  meed,  go  back  asain, 
riD  send  you  to  my  brother  Gloster; 
aO  reward  you  betterfer  my  life, 
dwardfTin  for  tidings  of  my  death. 
rd  Y«u  are  deceir'^ynur  brother  Gloster 

bates  yoa  [dear 

Oh,  no ;  be  k>Tes  m^^  and  he  hoMs  m 


to  him  from  me. 


Both,  Ay,  so  we  will.  [York 

Cla.  Tell  bun,  when  that  our  princely  father 
BK'Ss*d  his  three  sons  with  his  victorious  arm. 
And  charg'd  us  from  liis  soul  to  love  each  other. 
He  little  thought  of  tliis  divided  friendship : 
Bid  Gloster  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

1  Murd.  Ay,  mill-stones;  as  he  lesson' d  us  to 
weep. 

Clar,  O,  do  not  slander  him,  for  he  is  kuid. 

1  Murd,  Right,  as  snow  in  harvest<^-Come, 
you  deceive  yourself; 
'Tis  he  that  sends  us  to  dc'stroy  you  here. 

Clar,  ft  cannot  be ;  for  he  bewept  my  fortune, 
And  hugg'd  me  m  his  arms,  and  swore  with  sobs, 
15  That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

1  Murd.  Why,  so  he  dotli,whenne delivers  you 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  joys  of  heavefi. 

2  Murd  Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  must 
die,  my  lord. 

Ckar,  Hast  thou  that  holy  feelhig  m  thyjsdul. 
To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thy  own  soul  so  blind, 
I'hat  thou  wilt  war  with  God  by  murdering  me  f^-n 
O,  sirs,  consider,  he  that  sets  you  on 
To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed« 

2  Murd  What  shall  we  do  ? 

CLar.  Relent,  and  save  your  soull 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  prince*6  son. 
Being  pent  from  liberty,  as  I  am  now, — 
If  two  such  murderers  as  yourselv^  came  tp  you«-« 
VN^ould  not  intreat  for  life  ?  ds  you  would  beg. 
Were  you  in  my  distress, 

1  Murd,  Relept !  'tis  cowardly,  and  wo:iianish« 
Clar.  Not  to  relent,isbcastly,savage,deTilish.— • 

M3r  friend,  I  spy  some  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
O,  if  thine  eye  oe  not  a  flatterer. 
Come  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me : 
A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not  ? 

2  Murd.  Look  behind  you,  my  lord. 

1  Murd.  Take  that,  and  that ;  if  all  this  will 
not  serve,  [Stahshim. 

I'll  drown  you  in  the  malmsey-butt  withm.  [Exit, 

2  Murd,  A  bloody  deed,  and  desp'ratefy  dis* 
patgh'd! 

How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wash  my  hands 
Of  this  most  grievous  guilty  murder  done  I 
Re-enter  first  H/furdercr. 

1  Murd.  How  now  ?  what  mean'st  thou,  that 
thou  help'st  me  not  ?  [been. 

By  heaven,  tlie  duke  shall  know  how  slack  you've 

2  Murd.  I  would  he  knew  that  I  had  sav'd  his 
brother ! 

Take  thoi^  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  say ; 
For  f  repent  me  that  the  duke  is  slam.        [Exit. 
I  Murd,  So  do  not  I;  go,  coward,  as  thou  art- 
Well,'  I'll  go  hide  the  body  in  some  hole, 
'Till  that  the  duke  give  order  for  his  burials 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  away ; 
el     For  this  will  out,  and  then  I  must  not  stay. 
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lExU  with  the  body. 


at  is  inquest  or  jury.       *  i.  e.  blooming  Plantagcnet,  a  prince  in  the  spring  of  life. 
one  yet  «tp  to  the  wodd. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  U 


AC   T      11. 


SCE5TE    t 

T/w*  Coi/r/. 

inter  fiing  Edivard  sicky  the  ttneen,  Dors&f^  Pi- 
vers,  Hastings,  Buckingham,  Grey,  and  others. 

AT. £(fti'.\TI7'HY,  so: — now  have!  done  a  good 

^'  day's  work; — 

You  pccw,  continue  this  united  league  > 
I  every  dav  expect  an  embassage 
From  my  ftcdecmer  to  redeem  me  henct?  t 
And  now  in  peace  my  sout  siialtpa^  to  heaven, 
Since  1  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Rivers,  and  Hastings,  take  each  other's  hand ; 
Dissemble  not  youf  hatred,  swear  your  love. 
Riv»  By  heaven,  my  soul  is  purg'^  from  grudg- 
ing hate ; 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  heart's  love. 
Hast.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  swear  (he  like  1 
K.  Edtc.  Take  heed,  you  aally  not  before  yourl 

Lest  He,  that  is  the  supreme  King  of  kings, 
Confound  your  hidden  falsehood,  and  aw  ard 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Hast.  So  prosper  I,  as  1  swear  perfect  love. 

Rir.  And  I,  as  I  love  Hastings  with  my  heart ! 

K,  Edxv,  Nladam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in 
this, — 
Nor  your  son  Dorset, — Buckingham,  nor  you ; — 
You  have  been  factious  one  against  the  otfier. 
AVife,  love  lord  Hastings,  let  him  kiss  your  hand ; 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeignedly.  Lremeniber 

^lucn.   There,  Hastings; — I  will  never  more 
Our  former  haired,  so  thrive  1,  and  mini?  I 

K.EdiV'  Dorset,  embrace  him ; — Hastings, love 
lord  mariuiis. 

Dor.  This  interchange  of  love,  I  here  protest, 
l^pon  my  part,  shall  be  inviolable. 

Hast.  And  so  swear  L  [this  league 

A'.  Ediv.  Now,  princely  Buckingham,  seal  thou 
With  thy  embracements  to  my  wite's  allies. 
And  make  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

Buck.  Whenever  Buckingham  doth  turn  his  Iiafe 
Upon  your  grace,  but  wiUi  all  duteous  love 

[To  the  Hueen. 
'Doth  cherlsli  you,  and  yours,. God  punish  me 
With  liute  in  those  where  I  expect  most  love ! 
WJicn  !  liave  most  need  to  employ  a  friend. 
And  most  assured  tliat  he  is  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile. 
Be  he  unto  me  \  'I'liis  do  I  beg  of  heaven, 
AVhen  1  am  cold  ui  love,  to  you,  or  yours. 

[^Embracing  Rivers,  4t. 

A".  Ediv.  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Bucking- 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  sickly  heart.  [ham, 
I'luTc  wanteth  now  our  brother  Gloster  here. 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 
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BMjAs\6,  [a  fflxxf  tim<^/here  cdines  tJienolile 
Etittr  Cthster.  [duke.* 

Glo.   Good-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king  and 
And,  princelv  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day !  [<]ue«n^ 

A'.  Edxv.  Hap|)y,  imleed,'  an  we  have  spent  flie< 
Br'othery  we  have  done  deedst  of  charity ;  [day :— ' 
Made  peace  of  enmify,  fair  love  of  hate,  • 

Between  these  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers. 

Glo.  A  blessed  labour,my  most  sovereign  lieg«.-» 
Among  this  princely  heap,  if  any  here. 
By  false  intelligence,  or  wrong  siu"mlse, 
Ilold  me  a  foe ;  if  I  unwittingly 
Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 
By  any  in  this  prc*sence,  I  desire 
'to  reconcikf  mc  to  his  friendly  peace  i 
'Tis  death  to  me,  to  be  at  enmity ; 
I  hate  \iy  and  desire  all  good  men's  love. — 
First,  madam,  \  entreat  (rue  peace  of  you^ 
U'hich  I  will  purchase  with  my  duteous  service;-* 
Of  you,  mt  noble  cousin  Buckingham, 
If  ever  any"  j^rudge  were  lodg'd  between  us; —  • 
Of  you,  lord  Hirers, — and,  lord  Grey,  of  you. 
That  all  without  desert  have  frown'd  on  me ; — 
Of  you,  lordM'oo4l  V  ille,~and,lord  Scales,of  yoo,- 
Dukes,  earls,  lords,  |;entlenicn ;  indeed,  ot  alL  .  • 
1  ilo  not  know  that  Knglishman  alive, 
VVith  whom  my  soul  is  any  jot  at  odds. 
More  than  the  iufant  that  is  bom  to-night; 
I  thank  my  (^od  for  my  humility.  ? 

A^Mccw.  A'holv-day  tlvis  shall  be  kept  hereafter.—* 
i  would  to  Go(1,all  strifes  were  weU  compounded.*^ 
My  sovereign  lord,  1  do  beseech  your  highneai 
To  take  our  brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glo.  \Sh\f  madam,  have  I  oflef'd  love  for  tliil^ 
To  be  so  tlouted  in  this  royal  presence } 
Who  knows  not,  thut  the  gentle  duke  is  dead?  r 

ITftey  all  start 
You  do  him  injur)-,  to  scDrn  his  corse.      [he if  > 

A'.Edn'.  Who  know  siidt,  he  is  dead !  wlio  kiu>w« 

i^neen.  All-seeing  heaven,  w  hat  a  world  is  t.hi$t 

Buck^  IjooIl  1  so  pale,  lord  Dorset,  asthentt.^ 

/>  :r.   Ay,  my  good  lord ;  and  no  man  in  tlit ' 
presence. 
But  his  red-colour  hath  fiTTiook  his  cheeks. 

A'.  Ediv.  Is  CkircDcc  dead  ?  tlie  order  was  !«•    ■ 
ver!T*d. 

Glo.  But  lie, poor  man,  by  youi^first  order  dic4 
.\nd  tliat  a  winged  Mercury  did  bear ; 
Some  tardy  cripjJlc  bore  the  countermand ',    * 
riiat  came  too  [ag  lo  see  him  buried : — 
Ciod  grant,  that  some,  less  noble,  and  less  loji^ 
Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood, 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wretched  Clarence  did. 
And  yet  go  current  from  suspicion !    _  . 

Enter  Lord  Stanley,  \ 

Stan,  A  boon,  my  sovereign,for  my  service  doQCl' 


it 


'  This  alludes  to  a  proverbial  expression,  that  •*  III  news  hath  wings,  and  with  the  wind  dothgaj: 

Coinlort's  a  crippL;  and  coincs  ever  slow.**  . ' 
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izi\  I  pr'yther,  peace ;  my  soul  is  full  of 

sorrow. 
[  will  not  rise, unless  your  highness  hoar  nie. 
fci'.  ITien  say  at  once,  what  is  it  tliou  re- 

qui*st*$t. 
rhe  forfeit  ',sovereign,of  my  servant's  life; 
rv9  to-day  a  riotous  gentleman, 
Iteiulant  on  the  duke  of  Norfolk. 
far.  Have  I  a  tongue  to  iloou)  my  bro- 
ther's death, 
II  that  t-ongtie  give  pardon  to  a  slave*  ? 
ther  kilPd  no  man,  his  fault  was  thought, 
:  hb  punishnxnit  was  bitter  death. 
d  to  me  for  him  ?  who,  hi  my  wrath, 

at  inv  feet,  and  bid  me  be  advis'd? 
>ke  of  brotherhood  ?  who  spoke  of  love  ? 
d  me,  how  the  poor  soul  did  forsake 
jhty  Warwick,  and  did  li^ht  for  me  ? 
d  me,  in  the  lield  at  Teu-ksburv, 
Oxford  had  me  down,  he  n!scu*cl  me, 
I,  Dear  brother,  iivr,  and  be  a  kiMg  f 
d  me,  when  we  both  lay  m  the  field, 
dmost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
\m  garments ;  and  did  give  himself, 
and  naked,  to  the  numb-cold  night? 
5rom  niv  remembrance  brutisli  wrath 
pluck*  cl,  and  not  a  man  of  yoa 
luUch  grace  to  put  it  in  my  mind. 
*n  your  carters,  or  your  waiting  vassals, 
me  a  drunken  slaughter,  and  defacM 
ciotis  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer, 
ightareon  yourkneesforpardon,pardon  \ 
tnjustly  too,  must  grant  it  you : — 
ly  brother  not  a  man  would  speak, — 
mgracioiis)  speak  unto  myself 
y  poor  soul. — ^The  ]>rou(lest  of  you  all 
en  beholden  to  him  in  his  life  ; 
e  of  you  would  once  plrad  for  his  life. — 

I  fear,  thy  justice  will  take  hold 
and  \ou,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  this. — 
[-Lkitings,  help  me  to  niy  closet.     Oh, 
irencif !     [^Exnint  King'wid  iluven,  fla-ft- 
ing.%  Ilivtrit,  Dorset ,  and  Grei/. 
ITieseare  the  fruits  ot  rashness ! — Mark\i 

you  not, 

it  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  .queen  [death  > 
pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence* 
did  urge  it  still  unto  the  king : 
Irevence  it.     Come,  lords ;  will  you  go, 
fort  Ethvard  with  our  company  ? 

We  wait  upon  yOur  grace.    '  lExeufit. 
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•SCENE 
The  game. 
c  Dutchess  of  y  orA-,  with  the  two  childten\jb 

of  Clarence. 
^ood  grandain,  tell  us,  is  our  father  dead  ? 
f.  No,  boy.  [breast  ? 

Ik. Why  do  you  weep  so  oft?  and  beat  your 
*, — 0  Clarence,  my  unhappy  son  f   [head,  60 
kVhy  do  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your 
I  iis,--orphans,  wretches,  cast^aways, 
V  noble  &ther  be  alive  > 
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Dutch.  My  pretty  cousins,  you  mistake  me 
1  do  lament  the  sickness  of  the  king,         [both  : 
As  loth  to  lose  him  ;  not  your  father's  deatJi ; 
It  were  lost  sorrow,  to  wail  one  that's  lost. 
^o/f.Then,grandam,youconcludethatheisdcad. 
rh«  king'  nune  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this : 
Gr>d  will  revenge  it ;  who.n  1  will  importune 
With  earnest  prayers,  all  to  that  effect. 
Da  ugh.  And  so  will  I.  [love  you  well : 

Dutch.  Peace,  children,  peace !  the  king  dotb 
Incapable  and  shallow  innocents^ 
\'ou  cannot  guess  who  caus'd  your  father's  deatli. 
•S(0/t.Grandam,we  can :  for  my  good  uncle  Gloster 
1'old  me,  the  king,  provok'd  to 't  by  the  queen. 
Devis'd  impeachments  to  imprison  him  : 
And  when  my  uiicle  told  me  so,  he  wept. 
And  pitied  me,  and  kmdly  kiss'd  my  cheek  ; 
Bade  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  father. 
And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 
Dutch.  Ah,  that  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle 
shapes. 
And  with  a  virtuous  vizor  hide  deep  vice  1 
(le  is  my  son,  ay,  and  therein  my  shame. 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 
Son.  ThhiK  you,  my  tmcle  did  dissemble,  gran* 
Dutch.  Ay,  boy.  \Jma } 

Son.  I  camiot  think  it.  Hark !  what  i^ise  is  this  > 
Enter  dte  tUeen^  distractedly  \  RivarSi  and  Dorset, 

,tfierher, 
Queen,  Ah  I  who  shall  hinder  me  to  wail  and 
weep } 

To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myself? 
ril  loin  with  black  despair  agahist  my  soul. 

And  to  myself  become  an  enemy. [tience  ? 

Dutch.  What  means  thb  scene  of  rude  impa- 
Queen.  To  make  an  act  of  tra^c  violence : — 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  son,  our  kmg,  is  dead. — 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  ? 
VN* hy  wither  not  the  leaves,  tliat  want  their  sap  ? — 
If  you  will  live,  lament;  if  die,  bo  brief; 
riiat  our  swift-winged  souls  may  catch  the  king*s ; 
Or,  like  obedient  subjects,  follow  him 
1  o  his  new  kingdom  of  perpetual  rest. 

Dutch.  Ah,so  m  uch  interest  have  I  in  thy  sorrow. 
As  I  had  title  in  thy  noble  husband ! 
1  have  bewx^pt  a  worthy  husband's  death. 
And  liv'd  by  looking  on  his  images : 
But  now,  two  mirrors  of  his  princely  semblance 
Are  crack'd  in  pieces  by  malignant  death ; 
And  I  for  comfort  liave  but  one  false  glass. 
That  grieves  me  when  I  see  my  sliame  m  hun. 
Thou  art  a  widow ;  yet  thou  art  a  mother. 
And  hast  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left  thee : 
Butdeathhathsnatch'dmyhusbandfromminearm^ 
And  pluck'd  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  hands, 
Clarence,  and  Edward.    O,  what  cause  have  1 
(Thine  being  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief)     j 
I  o  over-go  thy  plaints,  and  drown  (hy  cries ! 
Son.  M,  aunt !  \To  tJie  Queen.']  you  wept  not 
for  our  father's  death ; 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  tears  ? 
Dough.  Ourfatherless  distress  was  left  unmoan'd. 
Your  widow  dolours  likewise  be  unwept ! 


'  He  means  the  remission  of  the  forfeit. 

Tt3 


Queen. 
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,    StucerL  Give  me  no  belp  in  lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  forth  laments : 
All  springs  reduce  their  currents  to  mme  eyes, 
That  I,  being  govern' d  by  the  vrsXry  moon, 
May  send  forth  plenteous  tearsto  drown  the  world! 
Ah,  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward ! 
Chil.  An,  for  our  father,  tor  our  dear  lord  Cla- 
rence !  [Clarence ! 
Jhitch,  Alas,  for  both,  both  mine,  Edward  and 
^tuen.  What  stay  had  I,  but  Edward?  and  he*d 
gone.  [Rone. 
*  ChiL  \vhat  stay  had  we,  but  Clarence?  ana  he's 
Dutch,  What  stays  had  I,  but  they  ?  and  they 

are  gone. 
Siueen,  Was  never  widow,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Cliil.  Were  never  orphans,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Dutch.  Was  never  mother,  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alas !  1  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
I'heir  woes  are  parcell'd,  mine  are  general. 
8he  for  an  Edward  weeps,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  so  doth  not  she : 
These  bribes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  an  Exlward  weep,  so  do  not  they : 


Alas !  you  three,  on  me,  threefold  distressed. 
Pour  all  your  tears ;  I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse. 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 
Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother;  God  is  much 
displeas'd. 
That  you  take  with  unthankfulness  his  doing : 
I D  common  worldly  things,' tb  call'  d — ungrateful; 
With  dull  unwillingness  to  pay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more,  to  be  thus  opposite  with  heaven. 
For  it  rcauires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you.  [thcr, 
Riv.  Madam,  bethmk  you,  like  a  careful  mo- 
Of  the  young  prince  your  sou :  tend  straight  for 

him. 
Let  him  be  crown'd :  in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
Drown  desp'ratc  sorrow  in  dead  Edward's  grave. 
And  plant  your  ioys  in  living  Edward's  throne. 
Enter  Glosctr,  Buckingham^  Stanley,  Hastings, 

and  Raicliff. 
Glo.  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  us  have  cause 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  shining  star ; 
But  lione  can  cure  their  harms  by  wail'mg  them. — 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  see  your  grace : — ^Humbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  blessing.  [thy  oreast, 

Dutch,  God  bless  thee ;  and  put  meeKsess  in 
L^ve,  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty ! 

Glo.  Amen ;  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  nian ! — 
Tliat  is  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing !  {^^side. 
I  marvel,  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  out.     [peerft, 
^ttcA:.  You  cloud)  princes,  and  heart-sorrowing 
That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan, 
l\'ow  ch«:ar  each  other  in  each  other's  love : 
1  hough  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  king, 
We  UK  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 


[Act  2*  Scene  5# 

• 

The  broken  rancour  of  your  higb-swoln  hearts. 
But  lately  splmter'd,  kntt  and  join'd  together. 
Must  gently  be  preserv'd,  cherish' d,  and  kept: 
Me  seemcth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train, 
ForthwithfromLudlow'  the  youneprincebefetch'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crownM  our  kihg. 
Riv.  Why  with  some  little  train,  my  lord  c4 
Buckingham  ? 
\Buck.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest,  by  a  multitude, 
1  o|The  ncw-heal'  d  wound  of  malice  should  break  out: 
Which  would  be  so  much  the  more  dangerous, 
Byhowmuchtheestateisgreen^and  yet  uo^vem'ds 
Where  every  horse  bears  his  commandmg  reiir. 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  plea^  himself : 
15  As  well  the  fear  of  Harm,  as  harm  apparent. 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  prevented. 

Glo.  I  nope,  the  king  made  peace  with  all  of  us; 
And  the  compact  is  firm,  ana  true  in  me. 
Riv.  And  so  in  me;  and  so,  I  think,  in  all: 
20  Yet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach. 
Which,  tiaply,  by  much  company  might  be  urg'd  i 
Therefore,  1  say,  with  noble  Buckingham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  prince. 
25     Hast.  And  so  say  I. 
I    Gio.  Then  be  it  so :  and  go  we  to  determine 
WhotheyshallbethatstraightshallposttoLudlow. 
Madam, — and  you  my  mother, — will  you  go 
To  give  your  censures'  in  this  weighty  business  I 
30l  [Exeunt  ^ueen,  S^'C. 

Manent  Buckingham,  mid  Giostcr. 
Buck.  My  lord,  whoever  journeys  to  the  prince* 
For  Grod's  sake,  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home :    ^ 
For,  by  the  way.  Til  sort  occasion,  , 
35  As  index '  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of. 

To  part  the  queen's  proud  kindredfromthe  princeu 

Glo.  My  other  self,  my  counsel's  consistory^ 
My  oracle,  my  prophet  I — My  dear  cousin, 
L  as  a  child,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 
40  fowards  Ludlow  tnen,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind. 

[£jaM^ 

SCENE    III. 


45 


50 


d:> 


I 


A  Street  near  the  Court. 

Enter  two  Citizens,  meeting. 

1  Cii.  Good  morrow,  neighbour:    Whither 

away  so  fast  ? 

2  Cit.  I  promise  you,  I  hardly  know  myself: 
Hear  you  the  news  abroad  ? 

1  Ctt.  Yes,  that  the  king  is  dead.       [better: 

2  Cit.  Ill  news,  by'r  lauy:  seldom  comes  a 
I  fear,  I  fear,  'IwiU  prove  a  giddy  worlds 

Enter  another  Citizen. 

3  Cit.  Neighbours,  God  speed  • 

1  Cit.  Give  you  good  morrow,  nr.     ["deatli^ 
3  Cit.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  kmg  EdwanPt 

2  Cit,  Ay,  sir,  it  is  too  true  *,  God  help,  the  while ! 
3C//.Then,masters,looktoseeatrouDlouswoddi 


*  Edward  the  young  prince,  in  his  father's  life-time,  and  at  his  demise,  kept  his  househqlcii  al  Liid^ 
low,  as  priice  ot  Wales,  under  the  governance  of  Anthony  Woodville,  earl  of  Rivers,  his  unde  by  tbe 
r.iother^  side.  1  he  intention  of  his  being  sent  thither  was  to  see  justice  done  in  the  Marches ;  and* 
by  the  authority  of  his  presence,  to  restrain  the  Welchmen,  who  were  wild,  dissolute,  and  Ul-disposedji 
from  their  ccustomed  murders  and  outrages.  f  i«  e.  your  opinions,  *  L  e.  preparalory-<4>7 
way  of  pr<;)ude. 

iCt^ 


let  t.  Scene  *.] 
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1  Cii*  No,  no;  by  God*s  good  grace,  his  son 

shall  reign.  [child ! 

3  Cii,  AVoe  to  tiiat  land,  that's  govcrn'd  by  a 

2  Cit.  In  him  there  is  a  hopi*  of  govcmiueiit ; 
That,  in  his  nonage,  council  under  him. 
And,  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  years,  himself, 
No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  tillthcn,  flovem  well. 

1  Off.  So  stood  lh€  state,  when  Iienrv  the  sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  nuMiths  old. 

3  Cii,  Stood  the  slate  so  ?  no^  no,  good  friends, 

God  wot; 
For  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd 
^Ith  politick  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 
Had  virtuous  uncles  to  protect  his  grace,  [mother. 
1  Ck.  Why,  so  hath  this^  both  by  his  father  and 
3  Cit.  Better  it  were,  they  all  came  by  his  fisither; 
Or,  by  hn  father,  there  were  none  at  all : 
Fw  croulatiou  now^  who  shall  be  nearest, 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not 
0,  fiill  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  Gloster ;    [proud : 
And  Ibe  queen's  sous,  and  brothers,  l^iught  and| 
Aod  were  they  to  be'mrd  and  not  to  rule, 
Tiiis  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before^ 

1  Cii.  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worst ;  all  will 

be  well.  [their  cloaks ; 

3  Cii.  When  clouds  are  seen,  wise  men  pot  on 
When  mat  leayes  £ill,  then  winter  b  at  hand ; 
When  the  sunsets,  who  doth  not  look  for  night  I 
uitimely  storms  make  men  expect  a  devth : 
An  may  be  well;  but,  if  God  sort  it  so, 
Tb  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  expect 

2  Cii.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  hill  of  fear : 
1 OQ  cannot  reason  almost  with  a  man 
Tbt  kMks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread 

3  Cii.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so : 
By  a  dnrine  instinct,  men's  minds  mistrust 
usuing  danger;  as,  by  proof,  we  see 
iht  water  swell  before  a  boisterous  storm. 
But  k^ve  it  all  to  God.    Whither  away } 

2  Cit.  Marry,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  justices. 

3  Ca^  And  so  was  I ;  I'll  bear  you  couipany. 

lExiuni. 

SCENE     IV. 

ji  Room  in  the  Palace, 
i^itrjirMiskopofYork,t/ieyoungDukenfYork, 
the  ^meen,  amd  ike  Dutchess  qf  York. 

i^rdk  Last  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  Northamp- 
Al  iilooy-Strattord  they  do  rest  to-night :  [ton ' 
Tomorrow,  or  next  day,  they  will  be  here. 

Dittckl  long  with  all  my  heart  tosce  the  prince : 
I^le,  be  kmuch  grown  since  last  I  saw  hmi. 

fiimi.Biit  1  bear,  no;  they  say,  my  son  of  York 
Hai  almost  orcrta'en  him  m  his  growth. 
Imk.  Ay,  modier,  but  I  wouldnot  have  it  so.    . 
teQl.Wliy,niy  yoonj^cousin?  it  is  good  to  grow. 

IM.GrMdun,ODeBigbtaswedidsitatsur 

IfsriiPde  Rivevstalk'dbow  I  did  grow 


Because  sweet  (lowers  are  dow,  axid  weeds  make 
haste.  [notbol^ 

Dutch.  CToml  faith,  good  faiith,  the  saying  did 
In  him  tliat  did  object  tne  same  to  thee :  [young, 
lie  was  the  wretched'st  *  thing,  when  be  was 
So  long  a  growing,  and  so  leisurely, 
lliat,  it  hin  rule  were  true,  ho  should  be  gracious. 
Arch.  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  gracious 
madam. 
1 0     Dutch.  I  hope,  he  is ;  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt. 
York.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  been  re- 
meml>er'd  **, 
I  could  have  given  my  uncle*s  grace  a  flout. 
To  touch  hilt  growth,  nearer  than  he  touchM  mine. 
15     Dutch.  How,  my  young  York?  1  pr'ythee,  let 
me  hear  it. 
York.  Marrv,  they  s^y,  my  uncle  grew  so  fast, 
I'hat  he  coulcf  gnaw  a  crust  at  two  years  old; 
^Twas  full  two  years  ere  I  could  get  a  tooth. 
20  Grandam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest 
Dutch.  I  pr' Ythec,  pretty  York,  who  told  thee 
York.  Grandam,  his  nurse.  [this  ? 

Dutch.  His  nurse !  why,  she  was  dead  ere  thoa 
wast  bom.  [me. 

25|    York.  If  'twere  not  she,  I  cannot  tell  who  told 
^ueen.  A  parlous  '  boy: — Go  to,  you  are  too 
shrewd.  [chUd. 

Dutch.  Good  madam,  be  not  angry  with  the 
Queeiu  Pitchers  have  ears. 
30|  Enter  a  Messenger, 

Arch.  Here  comes  a  messenger;  Whit  news  f 
Mes.  Such  news,  my  lord,  as  grieves  me  to 
^Mcen.  How  doth  the  prince  ?  [unfold. 

Mes.  Well,  madam,  and  in  health. 
35     Dutch.  What  is  thy  news  ? 

Mes.  Lord  Rivers,  and  lord  Grey, 
Are  sent  to  Poniiret,  prisoners ;  and,  with  them, 
Sir  lliomas  Vaughan. 
Dutch.  Who  iiath  committed  them  ?      [ham. 
40  ^   Mes.  The  mighty  dukes,  Gloster  md  Bucking 
^ueen.  For  what  olfence? 
Mes.  The  sum  of  all  I  can,  I  haye  disclot'd ; 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  nobles  were  conunitted. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 
Xb\^uten.  Ah  me,  I  see  the  ruin  of  my  house  I 
The  tyger  now  hath  seiz'd  the  gentle  hind ; 
[nsuhmg  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awless  *  throne : — 
Welcome  destruction,  blood,  and  massacre  \ 
50|[  see,  as  hi  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Dutch.  Accursed  and  unquiet  wrancfins  days! 
How  many  oi  you  have  mine  eyes  beheld  ? 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown ; 
And  often  up  and  down  my  sons  were  tost, 
55  For  me  to  joy;  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  Ion  t 
And  being  seated,  and  domesticlc  broils 
Clean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  conquerors. 
Make  war  upon  thcmselyes;  brother  to  brother. 
Blood  to  blood,  self  against  self: — O,  preposterous 


Akretfani  my  brother ;  Ay,  quoth  n»y  uncle  Glos- 

9mttk%h$likVi^imLVpgiialvxedsdogrfnifopoct:  ^  And  frantick  outrage,  end  thy  damned  spleen ; 

M  iJDft,  mctfamki,  1  would  not  grow  so  ikst,     I     Or  let  mc  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more ! 


^kccB,  shrewd. 


Tt4 


D.        ^Tobe  remembered  is  used  by 
s  thoughts  about  one.         '  Parlous 
To  jut  upon  is  to  encroach. 

Hueenl 


/sv 


Suffn.  Conie,  conn 

Dutch.  Stay,  I  will  go  wilh  you. 
Surta.  You  havo  no  cause. 
^rch.  My  gracious  lady,  go. 
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wmtonni 
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.\nd  thitlier  bear  your  treasure  and  your  goods, 
t'or  my  part,  I'll  resign  unto  your  grace 
Hie  wal  1  kwp :  Aiid  »  bciide  to  me, 
Ai  WL-ll  1  tciwli'r  vou,  and  all  of  yours ! 
Coinf,riltun(luctjoutotl»;»aactuaty.[£te«ii/. 


ACT      III. 


.    ,    SC  EN  E    I. 
/n  London. 
Thr  .trtimpeli  imntd.    Enler  the  Princt  qi 


■W^' 


[/■ELCOME,  sweet  prince,  to  London, 
'         to  your  chainbcr '.         [wigii  '■ 

Gin.  Welcome,  (learcousin,  vny  thouchls'  sovr- 
The  weafj'  way  hall*  ipade  you  melaneho)  v- 

Friiicr.  No,  imrfe ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  waj 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy  i 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me.    tycar 

Gin.  bweet  prince,  the  untainted  virtue  ot  'yoiii 
]  [atli  not  yet  divM  into  the  world's  deceit : 
No  niore  can  you  distinguish  oT  a-man, 
■  Tttaiiofhrsouiwardshev;  which,  God  he  knows 
iSddoni,  or  never,  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 
ITione  uncles,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous ; 
^our  grace  attended  to  their  sugarM  words. 
But  look'd  not  on  tlie  poison  of  their  hirarts: 
God  ^eep  ^oii  from  tnem,  and  from  -roeh  f jlsc 

Prince,  God  keep  nie  from  fotee  friends '.  bul 

tiiey  were  none.  [peet 

C/o.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  eon 
£ah  r  ihc  Jjird  Mtn/nr,  and  hh  Train. 
-   Magor.  God  bless  your  grace  with  hi'ultli  and 
happy  daj-s ! 
/"rincf.  ltlianKyuu,goodmylord:-^-indlhauk 

I  thought,  niy  mother,  and  my  brother  ■\"ork, 
^^■olLl^l  long  ere  tliis  have  met  us  on  the  way  :— 
Kie.uhala^iiigisllasting^l  thalhccoinesiiot 
'I'o  Icll  us,  whether  Uiey  will  come,  or  no. 
Enter  HaalMffi. 

Sack.  iVnd,  in   good   time,  here  comes  ll 
gweuiing  lord.  finother  conn 

Prince.  Welcome,  mylordi  Whal,will  oi 

Hail.  On  what  occasion,  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  t[ueen  your  niother,  and  your  brother  Yori 
Have  taken  sanctuary :  I'he  tender  prince 
^Vouid  fain  hare  comcwith  nic to  uieet  your  grae 
Uut  by  hb  motlu-r  was  perforce  withheld. 

Buck.  Fie !  what  an  irulirect  and  peevish  cour 
Is  tiiis  of  hetsf — Lord  cardinal,  will  your  grace 


PtTsuatle  ilie  queen  to  send  th(r  duke  of  York 
Unto  his  princely  brother  presently  i 
If  sheilejiv,— Jord  Hastings,  you  j^owilh  him. 
And  from  her  jealous  arms  pluck  hun  perforc*'. 
Card.  My  lord  of  Bqekingham,  if  my  weak 

an  from  bis  mother  win  the  duke  of  York,- 
Anon  ex|>C(  t  liini  heri- :  But  if  ihebeolHiuratc 
To  mild  nitreatles,  God  in  hcavi-n  forbid 
We  should  iiilriiige  the  liolv  privilege 
Of  blessed  sanctuary-  \  not  lor  ail  this  land. 
Would  I  be  guiltv  of  so  deep  a  sin. 

/iucjt.  Youareioosenseless-obstinate.mykird, 
.  )o  ceremonious,  and  traditional' : 
Weigh  it  but  Willi  the  grossness  of  thb  age, 
Vou  break  not  sanctuary  in  seizing  him. 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  those  wlmsc  dealing  havedeserv'd  theplicf, 
And  those  who  have  tiwK  it  to  claim  the  place: 

"hisprince  liathndtherclaim'd  it,  nordeserv'd  it; 
Therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it: 
Then,  laLiLiR  him  froiii  thence,  that  is  niJt  there, 
\'ou  break  uo  privilege  nor  charier  there. 
Ofll  have  heard  of  sanctuary  men; 
"  It  sancliiarv  children,  ne'er  till  now. 

Card.  My'lord,  you  shall  o'emilc  my  mini 
for  Qivx. — 
Coine  01],  lord  Hastinas,  will  you  go  with  mel 

fianl.  I  go,  mv  lord. 

Prince.  Good  fords,  make  all  the  speedy  haste 

[^Kitf  Cardinal,  and  Haitiiff' 
-..V,  uncle  Gioslcr,  if  our  brotiier  come, 
WKcre  shiill  we  sojourn  'till  our  coronation? 

Glo.  \\  here  it  si-ems  best  unto  your  royal  self 
If  I  mav  counsel  vou,  some  day,  or  two,  . 
Your  hlBlinesssliall  repose  you  at  theTo*-er: 
Then  where  you  please,  and  sliall  be  tbougot 

most  lit 
For  vour  bi-at  tieallh  and  recreation, 

/><"'  e.  I  donot  likelheTowcr,  ofany  riacei-' 
Did  Jnliiis  Cffsar  build  tliat  place,  my  tordf 

Gin.  ili;did,niy  gracious  lord,  begin  thajjjacei 
Which,  Mnte.succeedbg  aces  have  re-edifyd- 

Prince.  I  s  it  upon  record  I  or  ejse  rep<wte4 
auccessivL-lyfroniageloage,  he  built  it! 

Hack:   Lpon  record,  my  gracious  lord. 

;  Ceremonioiu  for  superrtiUpM ;  fr^^HMii'  ft 
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Priwct.  But  say,  my  lord,  it  were  not  rpgi>terM ; 
Methinks  ^^  tri.th  sliouki  live  fMin  age  to  age, 
A<  'twere  retaird  *  to  u.l  posterity, 
Kv«n  to  the  general  all-entling  day. 

Gh,  So  vrL«e  so  young,  tiiey  say,  do  ne'er  live 
long '. 

Prince.  W  hat  say  you,  uncle  ? 

do.  i  say,  without  characters,  fame  lives  long. 
Thus,  like ttiir lormal  vice  ',  Iniquity,     f   ^  •  j. 
1  momlize, — two  ineaningsin  one  word.  S     ^' 

Prince.  Thai  Julius  Canjar  was  a  famous  man ; 
M'ilh  what  his  valour  did  enrich  hii  wit, 
His  >nt  set  down  to  make  his  Viilour  live : 
Death  makes  no  conquest  of  this  concjueror ; 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  lite. — 
ril  tell  you  what,  my  cousin  Buckingham. 

Buck.  Wlut,  my  gracious  lord? 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  I  he  a  man, 
PU  win  our  ancient  right  in  France  again. 
Or  die  a  soldier,  as  1  liv'd  a  king. 

Glo.  Short  sunmiers  lightly  *  liave  a  forwiard 
spring.  [Asidt 

Enter  York,  Hastings,  and  iht^  Cardinal. 

Buck.  Now,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the 
duke  of  York.  [brother? 

Prince.  Kichard  of  York,  how  farcjs  our  loving 

York.  Well,  my  dread  lord ;  so  must  1  call  you 
now. 

Prince.  Ay,  brother ;  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  yours : 
Too  late '  he  died,  that  might  have  kept  that 

title, 
^Vhich  by  his  death  has  lost  much  majesty. 

C^.  How  fares  our  cousin,  noble  lord  of  York? 

York.  1  thank  you,  gentle  uncle.  O,  my  lord, 
jousaid,  that  idle  weeds  are  fast  in  growth : 
iT^e  prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 

Oio.  He  hath,  my  lord. 

York.  And  then*fore  is  he  idle? 

Glo.  O  my  fair  cousin,  I  must  not  say  so. 

y^k.  Th«i  is  he  more  beholden  to  you,  than  I. 
J^lo.  He  may  command  me,  as  my  sovereign ; 
«ot  you  have  power  in  me,  as  in  a  kinsman. 

York.  I  pray  you,  uncle,  give  me  this  dagger. 

G/o.  My  dagger,  little  cousin?  with  all  my  heart. 

f*rince.  A  beg^r,  brother? 

J'or^.  Of  my  kmd  uncle,  that  I  know  will  give : 
And,  being  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  gift  to  give. 

(^.  Agreater  gift  than  that  PU  give  my  cousin. 

York.  A  greater  gift !  O,  that's  the  sword  to  it  ? 
.  Oh.  Av,  gentle  cousin,  were  it  light  enough. 

York.  0  then,  1  see,  you'll  part  but  with  light 

,        gift*; 

hi  weightier  thmgs  you'll  say  a  beggar,  nay. 
ato.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  ^cc  to  wear. 
York.  I  weigh  it  lightly*,  were  it  heavier. 
Glo.  What,  would  you  have  my  weapon,  little 
>ord?  [me. 

Ymk.  I  would,that  I  might  thank  you  as  you  call 


Glo.  How? 
York.  Uii\b. 

Pnncc.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be  cross  m 
talk*;— 
Uncle,  your  grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 
York'  You  mean  to  bear  mc,  not  to  bear  witk 
me: — 
L'ncle,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me  ; 
Because  that  I  am  little,  like  zj\  ape. 
1 0  llet lunksthatYoushouldboarmconvourshouldcrs. 
Buck.  With  what  asharp-provicled  wit  he  rea- 
sons! 
To  mitigjite  the  scorn  he  gives  his  uncle. 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himself: 
l6|So  cuiinmg,  and  so  young,  is  wonderful. 

Gin.  My  lord,  will  *t  please  you  pass  along ^ 
M  vseif,  and  my  good  cousin  Buckingham, 
\ViI!  to  )our  mother;  to  entreat  of  her. 
To  meet  you  at  the  'Fower,  and  welcome  yoo, 
20     York.  What,  will  you  go  into  the  Tower,  my 
lord  ? 
Prince,  My  lord  protector  needs  will  have  it  so. 
York.  I  shall  not  sleep  in  (juiet  at  the  Tower. 
Gio.  Why,  what  should  you  fear? 
York.  Marry,  my  uncle  Clarence'  angry  ghost; 
My  grandam'toldme,  he  was  murther'd*  there* 
Prince.  Hear  no  uncles  dead. 
Gio.  Nor  none  that  live,  I  hope. 
Prince.  An  if  they  live,  I  hope,  I  need  not  fear, 
30  But  come,  my  lord,  and,  with  a  heavy  heart. 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 

\_Sxeunt  Prince,  York,  Hastings,  Cardinal, 
and  Attendants. 
Buck.'Think  you,  my  lord,  this  little  prating 
J5  York 

Was  not  incensed  by  his  subtle  mother, 
To  taunt  and  scorn  you  thus  opprobriously? 

Gio.  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  O,'  lis  a  parlous  boy  ; 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable ; 
40|He*s  all  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck.   Well,  let  them  rest.— -Come  hither, 
Catesby ;  thou  art  sworn 
As  deeply  to  eftcct  what  we  intend. 


'2j 


45 


50 


As  closely  to  conceal  what  we  impart : 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  urg'd  upon  the  way  ;— 
What  think'st  thou  ?  is  it  not  an  easy  matter 
lo  make  William  lord  Hastings  of  our  mind. 
For  the  instalment  of  this  noble  duke 
In  the  seat  royal  of  this  famous  isle  ? 

Cotes.  I  le  for  his  father's  sake  so  loves  the  prince. 
That  he  wiU  not  be  won  to  aught  against  nim. 

Buck.  What  thiid^'st  thou  then  of  Stanley  ?  will 
not  he  ? 

Cates.  He  will  do  all  in  all  as  Ilastinss  doth. 

Buck.  Well  then,  no  more  but  this :  Go,  gentle 
Catesby, 
And,  as  it  were  &r  off,  sound  thou  lord  Hastings, 
How  he  doth  stand  alfected  to  our  purpose ; 
And  summon  hun  to-morrow  to  the  Tower, 


*  Lc.  difTused,  dispersed.     *  A  proverbial  line. 
person.    See  note ',  p.  492.        *  i.e.  coniinonlv,  in  orduiary  course.        '  i.e.  too  latciy, 
too  bah  in  our  memory.        ^  i.c.  1  should  stil(  esteem  it  but  ^  trifling  gift,  wcr^  it  heavier. 


'  By  vice  the  author  means  not  a  quality,  but  a 
jrduiary  course.        *  i.e.  too  lately,  the  loss  b 
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[Act  5.  Scene  f . 


To  sit  about  the  coronation. 

If  thou  dost  find  him  tractable  to  us, 

E^icourajn;  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  reasons : 

If  he  be  leaden,  icy,  cold,  unwilling, 

Be  thou  to  too;  and  so  breaik  off  the  talk. 

And  give  us  ikotice  of  his  inclination : 

For  we  to-morrow  hold  divided*  councils. 

Wherein  thyself  shalt  highly  be  cmpfoy'd. 

Gto.  Commend  m^  to  lord  William :  tell  him, 
Catesby, 
His  ancient  knot  of  dangerous  adversaries 
To-morrow  arc  let  blood  at  Pomfret-castic ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news. 
Give  mistress  Shore  one  gentle  kiss  the  more. 

Buck,  Good  Catesby,  go,  effect  this  bu8iness|l5 
soundly.  [can. 

Cata,  My  ^^mxI  lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  I 

Glo.  ShaU  we  hear  from  you,  Catesby,  ere  we 

Gates.  Yoq  shall,  my  lord.  [sleep  r 

Cio.  At  Crosby-place,  thcrei  you  shall  find  us 
both*  r£jrt^  Catesbf/. 

J^icdt.  Now,  my  lord,  what  shafl  we  do,  if  we 
perceive 
Xord  Hastings  will  not  yield  to  our  complots  > 

G/o.  Chop  off  his  head,  man; — somewhat  we 
wiu  do : — 
And,  look,  when  I  am  king,  claim  thou  of  me 
The  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  all  the  moveables 
Whereof  the  king  my  brother  was  po8sess*d. 

^ucib.  rUclaimthatpromise  aty  our  grace's  hand. 

G/o.  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  withallkindness. 
Come,  let  us  sup  betimes;  that afte Awards 
We  may  digest  our  complots  in  somc.form. 

lBxe^ttt. 


Hast,  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  kird  ; 
Bid  him  not  fear  tlic  sepaiated  councib : 
His  honour,  and  myself,  are  at  the  one ; 
And,  at  the  other,  is  my  good  friend  Catesby  ;    . 
Where  nothing  can  proceed,  that  toucheth  us^ 
Whereof  I  shall  not  have  intelligence. 
Tell  him,  his  fears  are  shallow,  wanting  instance ' : 
\nd  for  bis  dreams, — I  wonder,  he*s  so  fond 
ITo  trust  the  mockery  of  unauiet  slumbers ; 
lO|To  fly  the  boar,  before  the  boar  pursues* 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  w. 
And  make  pursuit,  where  he  didmean  no diaie. 


20 


Go,  bid  thy  master  rue  and  come  tome; 
ill 


25 


30 


SCENE    n. 

Before  Lord  Hastings^  house. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mes,  My  lord,  mv  lord, — 
Host,  imthinP^  Who  knocks  ? 
Mes,  C)ne  from  lord  Stanley. 
HoMi,  What  is't  o'clock  > 
Mes.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Enter  Hastings, 

Host  Cannot  thy  master  ^eep  these  tedious 
njghlts? 

Mes,  So  it  shoulil  seem  by  that  I  hsive  to  say. 
First,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  self. 

Hast.  And  then,«^ 

3/ef.Thcii  certifies  vour  lordship,  that  this  ni^t 
He  dreamt,  the  boar  had  rased'  off  his  helm : 
Besides,  he  says,  there  are  two  councils  held ; 
And  that  may  be  det^min'd  at  the  one. 
Which  may  make  you  and  hi/oi.to  rue  at  th'  other. 
Therefore  he  sends  to  know  your  lordship's  plea- 
If  presently  vou  will  take  bone  with  him»  [sure, — 
And  with  silspeed  post  with  him  towai^  the  oorthf 
To  shun  the  danger  that.hi#  sou}  divJA^ 


And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  shall  see,  the  boar  will  use  us  kindly. 
Mes.  I'll  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  him  what  yoa 
say.  [£jrt^« 

Enter  Catesby, 
Gates.,  i\asky  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  * 
Hast.  Good  morrow,  Catesby ;  vou  are  early 
stirring ; 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  our  tottcting stated 
Gates.  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  loi^ ; 
And,  I  believe,  will  never  stand  upright, 
'Till  Richard  wear  the  gartand  of  the  realm. 
Hast,  How }  wear  the  gariand?  dost  tiiou  mean 
Cotes.  Ay,  my  good  lonL  [the  crown  ? 

Hast,  ru  have  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from 
my  shoulders, 
Before  I'll  sec  the  crown  so  foul  mkplac'd. 
But  canst  thou  guess  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  ?    [ward 
Cotes,  Ay,  on  m  v  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  for- 
Upon  his  part}',  for  the  oain  thereof : 
[And,  tliereupon,  he  senoAyou  this  good  news^ — 
351  That,  this  same  very  day,  your  eucmies, 

Vhc  kindred  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomftet 
Hast.  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news. 
Because  they  liave  been  still  my  adversaries: 
But,  that  ril  give  my  voice  on  Richard's  side, 
40  To  bar  my  master'sheirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death,    [mind ! 
Gates.  God  keep  your  lordship  in  thatgncious 
Hast.  But  I  shall  kugh  at  this  a  twleve-month- 
hence, — 
45  That  they,  who  brougbt'me  in  my  master's  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
Well,  Catesby,  ere  a  fortnight  make  me  older, 
I'll  send  some  packing,  that  yet  think  not  on't 
Gates.  'Tb  a  vile  thing  to  die,  my  graciQiis.lQrd9 
50|When  men  are  unprepar'd,  and  look  not  for  it 
Hast.O  monstrous,monstrou8 !  and  so  foUsitout 
With  Bivers,  Vaughan»  Grey :  and  so  twill  do 
With  some  men  else,  who  thmk  themadves  as  ssh 
As  thou,  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know^it,  aredev  ■ 
55|Toj>riBcelY  Richard,  and  to  Buckioghim. 

CW«.  The  prihces  both  make  hi(p  accounl  of 
you.— 
For  they  account  hishead  upon  the  bridfle.  [Aside. 
HasLl  know  they  do;  and  I  nave  well  oes^v^d  it 


'  i.  e.  a  private  consultation^  uparate  from  the  known  and  public  counciL  ^  This  term  roied  or 
rodud  is  aiway  given  to  describe  the  violence  ijgiflicted  by  a  ooor.  By  a  boart  throughout  this  joeafa 
is  meant  Gloster,  who  vras  calied  the  boar^  os  the  hog.  as  has  been  before  observed,  from  his  laving  a 
bpar  for  his  cognizance,  and  one  of  the  supporters  of  his  coat  of  arma.  I  i.e.  wanting  sooie  exasnpk 
or  act  qfmalevQlence,  by  which  they  may  be  justified. 

Enter 
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£atir  Slanltff.  [uia 
Come  on,  come  <at,  wbrrc  it  your  boar-ipi-: 
Fnr  you  the  boor,  ud  go  so  unpruviilFil  ? 
Jloii/.  Mj  lord,  good  morrow  ;-^uid  good 
r,  Cateiby 


u  YOU  do  yoan ; 
And  Dcrrr,  in  m  j  dayi,  I  do  protnt, 
Waiit  more  pnciou^toiiietlun'tB  novi: 
Tbiiik  vou,  but  that  I  know  our  state  secure, 
I  would  be  to  triumphut  ai  1  am  I        [Londi 

Jbiiif.1'bek>rdsalFomlret,wh«)tbeyro(kfroni 
Vere  jocund,  and  Euppos'd  their  ttat<^s  were 
And  tbey,  indeed,  had  uo  cauw  to  niittruai 
Bat  yet,  you  tee,  how  mod  t!iL-dayo\'rcast 
Thii  ludden  ttab  of  lancour  I  miiuoiibt ; 
Pny  God,  I  ay,  I  prove  a  necdiets  coward 
Wbat,  ihaUwetowvd the Towerf  the  clay  is  spent. 
Hatt.  Come,  come,  luvc  with  you*". — \\\ 
*hat,  my  lord ) 
To^lay  the  lordt  you  talk  of  arc  behcnilcd. 
Jloa/.  They,  for  tbeir truth',  might  bi-ttui 
tbeirheadi. 

Than  Knie,  that  have  accut'd  thenk,  wear  tlieir 
But  come,  my  lord,  Ivt'i  away.  [hatv 

Eater  a  Ptu-tuivanl. 
/£lK,GoDiibefore,I'lltaU(withthu  good  fellow. 
[£i«v)tf  LordSUaJa/,  and  Cateibi/. 
&nli,  how  nowf  how  goei  the  world  wiibthoer 
/Vt^Tlic better,  that  your kiidthipplcascloask. 
Hut.  I  tell  thee,  man,  tit  better  w  ith  nte  now, 
Thaawhenthoumet'itmelaitwberenowwemci't; 
IVn  1  was  going  pritoner  to  the  Tcwer, 
Bytbeniggestion  <rf'tbe<iueen*t  allies; 
Buiaow,ltelUbee,  ^keep  it  tothytL-K) 
This  day  tbote  eDemiei  are  put  to  death, 
Aod  I  io  better  ttalc  than  ere  1  was.  [lent '. 

Pm.  God  hold*  it,  toyourhotMur's  good  con- 
Mnt. Graroercy,  fellow :  Tbere.driiikdiat  fur 
mc  \TkrtmiM  kim  liiapunr. 

An.  I  thank  yourbooour.   [^Bzil  Purtaivaitt. 

Enter  a  Prirtt. 
Priat.  Wdlmet,  my  lord;  1  am  glad  to  Rt 
your  honour.  [heart. 

l^Mt.  Ithankthee,  good  Sir  John,  williall  m 
I  an  m  your  debt  for  your  lart  >  exerciM^ ; 
Cone  the  next  Hbbalh,  ud  I  win  content  you. 
Eater  BiddH^UM. 
Butt.  What,  tallung  with  a  pnol,  loid  cham- 
berlain? 
Tmrfrieadt  at  Fmnfiret,  they  do  need  the  priest ; 
Yotr  honour  hath  noshrhing  work '  in  hand. 

/fatf.  Good  Utb,  and  wbeolmettbisboly  man 

IV  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  nund. 

What,  JO  you  toward  the  Tower?  [there 

£>e£ldo,jny  lord;  but  loof[I shall nolsLi; 

Ithallrctunibemeyour  lordthip  thence. 

HatL  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stay  diimcr  there. 


Buck.  And  supper  too,  ahhoiightheuknow'it 
it  not.  lAtide. 

lime,  will  yoUgof 

l/asl.  I'll  wait  upon  yout  lordthip.     [£reinf> 

S  C  E  N  E      IlL 
Bifore  Ponfrtt-ctatk. 
Enter  Sir  Ricliard  Batcltf,  eondiiftiiif  Leri  Bt-' 
vers.  Lord  Richard  Grey,  aad  Str  Thomm 
raiighan  to  eiecalinn. 
Rill.  Come,  bring  forth  the  prisonen. 
nil).  SirRitliard  KalcUfT,  Id  ine  tell  tltee  tint,— 
I'o-day  shall  thou  behold  a  subject  die, 
"ir  tnilh,  for  duty,  and  for  lojaity.  [youl 

Cr:ii.  God  keep  the  pince  ftom  all  th<  packof 
knot  you  are  ot  damii'd  blood-tucken.  [after. 
ra;i^A,  You  live,  that  shall  cry  woe  for  thii  hei^ 
Ba(."l>ispau:h:  the  limit  of  your  liTesbouL 
ffre.  OPo  111  fret,  Pomfrct !  Oibou  bloody  pritoOt 
Patal  and  oiiilnoutto  noble  peertl 
Within  Uie  guilty  closure  of  thy  walls, 
Richard  the  s.cood  hiTC  was  hack'd  to  death : 
Aiid,  for  inur<;  slander  to  thy  ditmal  seat, 
Wcgive  tliec  tip  ourguildcssbloodtodriuk. [heads; 
Gr.ij.  Nfiw  Marearct'scurae  is  fallen  upon  our 
When  she  exclaim  d  on  Hastings,  you,  and  I, 
ir  stiLnding  by  when  Kichard  itabb'd  her  too. 
J?tV.  I'hc-n  curri'd  she  Hastings,  cun'd  die 
Bttckinsham, 
Then  curs'd  she  Richard: — O,  remember,  G«l 
To  hear  her  prayer  for  them,  as  now  for  U( ! 
As  for  iiiv  sister,  and  her  princely  SMit, — 
lie  siitisiii'd;  dear  God,  with  our  true  bloodi* 
Which,  ad  thou  know'st,  unjustly  must  be  spilt ! 
flat.  Make  hatte,  the  hour  oldeath  is  now  ex- 
pir'd,  [embrace : 

fl(>.  Con  jc,  U  rey , — come,  Vaughan,— let  us  here 
I'vewell,  uulil  we  meet  ^aiu  in  heaven.  lExetaU. 
S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
THeTntuer. 

Buckingham,  Staideu,  Hattiagi,  Buk-m  rfElg, 
Catciby,  LoTtl,  tilitk  otkeri  at  a  table. 
Hiai.  Now,  noble  peers,  the  cause  why  we  are 
. .— lo  dcleri'iinc  of  the  coronation :  [met 

InGodsnaine,  speak,  when  is  the  royal  day? 
Buck.  Arc  ;ill  things  ready  for  that  royjd  tune  t 
Slant,  riu  y  are,  and  wants  but  nomination. 
Ell/.  To-morrow  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 
flkcit.WlioLnowsthelordprotcctor'tmindliete- 
W  iio  is  most  i  award  with  the  noble  duke }      [in  ?, 
AV^.Your  grace,  we  think,  ihouldsooneat  know 
his  inind.  [hearts,— r 

Buck.  Wc  know  each  other's  facet :  for  our 
He  kno«  s  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  youn ; 
Nor  I  of  his,  my  Iwd,  than  you  of  mine :— • 
Lord  Hastings,  vou  and  he  are  near  in  love. 

Host.  1  thank*  his  grace,  i  know  he  lovet  me 
.,jl,  foe  his  purpoae  in  the  coronation,  [wdl  ^ 
I  have  not  Mtunded  him,  nor  he  deliver'd 


'  A  familiar  phrase  in 


e  femeOiiU  to  tajf  ^  jm^. 
rvice.        ■  ShnmK  viork 
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[Act  5.  Scene  5. 


His  gracious  pleasure  any  uay  therein : 
ButyoUy  my  noble  lord/may  name  the  time: 
And  in  the  duke's  behalf  Tlf  ^ve  my  voice. 
Which,  I  presume,  heMl  take  m  gentle  part. 

Enter  Gloster. 

£/y.In  happy  time,here  conies  thedukehimself^ 

,  GIo,  Nly  noble  lords  and  cousins,  all  good  mor* 

I  have  been  long  a  sleeper ;  but  I  trust,       [row, 

l^lv  absence  doth  neglect  no  great  design, 

WKichby  my  presence  might  havebeenconcluded. 

Buck.  Ilaclydunot  come  upon  your  cue*,  my 
lord, 
Williamlordllastings  had  pronouncM  your  part, — 
I  mean,  your  voice, — for  crowning  of  the  ting. 

Gb.  1  nan  my  lord  Hastings,  no  man  might  be 
bolder ; 
His  lordship  knows  mc  well,  arid  loves  me  well. — 
My  lord  or  Ely,  when  I  was  last  in  Ilolbom, 
)  «aw  good  strawberries  in  your  garden  there ; 
I  do  Ix'scech  you,  send  for  some  of  them. 

Ely.  Marry,  and  wUl,my  lord,  with  all  m^  heart. 

[Exit  Ebj. 

Glo,  Coiisin  of  Btickingham,  a  word  with  you. 
Catesby  hath  sounded  I  Listings  in  our  business ; 
And  finds  the  testy  gentleman  so  hot. 
That  he  will  lose  bis  head,  ere  give  consent. 
His  master's  child,  as  worshipfully  he  terms  it, 
Shall  lose  the  royalty  of  Kngland's  throne. 

j^ttcit.  Withdraw  yourself  awhile,  I'll  gowithyou. 
[Exeunt  Gloster  and  Buckingham, 

Stanl,  We  have  not  yet  set  down  this  day  of 
triumph. 
To-morrow,  in  my  judgement,  is  too  sudden; 
For  I  myself  am  not  so  w  ell  provided. 
As  else  l  would  be,  were  the  day  prolonged. 
lie-cnttr  the  Bishop  rjfEly. 

Elf/.  Where  is  my  lord  protector?  I  have  sent 
For  these  strawberries.  [morning; 

liajft.  His  grace  looks  chearfiill  v  andsiiiooth  this 
There's  some  conceit  or  other  likes  him  well, 
\Vbrniie  doth  bid  good  morrow  witii  such  spirit. 
I  think  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom, 
Can  lesser  hide  his  love,  or  hate,  than  he ; 
■  For  by  his  face  straight  shall  you  know  his  heart. 

Stanl.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  his  face, 
By  any  likelihood  *  he  shew'd  to-day  ?  [ed ; 

/W/.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  oflend 
For,  were  he,  he  had  shewn  it  in  his  looks. 
He-entir  Gloster  and  Buckingham. 

Glo.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  wliat  they  deserve. 
That  do  conspire  my  death  with  devilish  plots 
Qf  damned  witchcra'ft ;  and  tliat  have  prevail'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  hellish  charms } 
Aw/. 'i  he  tender  love  I  bearvourgrace,mylord. 
Makes  me  most  forward  in  this  noble  presence 
To  doom  the  olFcnders ;  Whosoe'er  they  be, 
1  say,  my  lord,  they  have  deserved  death. 

Glo.  '1  nen  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their  evil. 
Look  how  I  am  bewitch' d ;  behold,  mine  arm 
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Is,  like  a  blasted  saplins^,  wither'd  up : 
And  this  is  Edward  s  w  ife,  that  monstrous  witch. 
Consorted  w  ith  that  harlot,  strumpet  Slibrc, 
rhat  by  their  withcraft  thus  have  mark' d  me. 

Hast.  If  they  have  done  this  deed,  my  noble 
lord, —  [pet. 

Gin.  If  I  thou  protector  of  this  damned  strum- 
Talk'stthou  to  me  of  ifsr — ^Thou  art  a  traitor: — 
Oir  with  his  head; — ^now,  by  Saint  Paul  I  swear, 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  see  the  same. — 
Lovel,  and  Catt»sby,  look,  that  it  be  done ; — 
The  rest,  that  love  me,  rise,  and  follow^  me. 
[Exit  Courtcil,  xdth  Ridtard  and  Bnrkini'liam. 

Hast.  Woe,  woe,  for  England !  not  a  whit  for 
me; 
For  I,  too  fond,  nught  have  prevented  this : 
^Itanlej'  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rase  his  helm  ; 
But  1  iisdain'd  it,  and  did  scorn  to  fly.        [ble. 
Three  times  to-day  my  foot-cloth  horse '  did  stum* 
\nd  started,  when  he  look'd  Upon  the  Tower, 
As  loth  to  bear  me  to  the  slaugnter-house. 
O,  now  I  need  the  priest  that  spake  to  me: 
I  now  repent  I  toldf  the  pursuivant. 
As  too  triumphing,  h(w  mine  enemies 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher' d. 
And  1  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 
O,  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curse 
Is  lighted  on  potor  Hastings'  wretched  head. 

Catcs,  Duipatch,  my  lord,  the  duke  would  be 
at  dinner ; 
Make  a  short  shrift ;  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Hast,  O  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men. 
Which  we  nion*  hunt  for  than  the  grace  of  God ! 
VVho  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  looks. 
Lives  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast ; 
Ready,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep.  , 

Lov.  Cbme,  come,  dispatch;  'tis  bootless  toex- 
.  claim.  '  [eland! 

Hast.  Oh,  *  bloody  Richard  ? — miserabk*  En- 
l  prophesy  the  fearfiil'st  time  to  thee. 
That  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  upon.— 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  block,  bear  him  my  head; 
Fhey  smile  at  me,  who  slK)rtly  sliall  be  dead. 

[Eimnt, 

S  C  E  N  E     V. 

The  Toxver-lfalls. 
Enter  Gloster,  and  Buckingham,  in  rusty  armour, 
marvellous  ill-favoured. 
G/o.Come,cousin,canst  thou  quake,  andchange 
thy  colour? 
Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word, — 
And  then  again  begin,  and  stop  again. 
As  if  thou  wert  distraught,  and  mad  with  terror  ? 
BucknLXLi,\  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  side, 
I  remble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw,  • 
Intending  deep  suspicion :  ghastly  looks 


'  This  expression  is  borrowed  from  the  theatre.  I'he  cue,  fiucur,  or  tail  of  a  speech,  consists  of  the 
bst  words,  which  are  the  tqjcen  for  an  entrance  or  answer.  1  o  come  on  the  cue,  therefore,  is  to  come 
at  the  proper  time.  *  i,e.  apptrarance.  '  'ITic  housings  of  a  horse,  and  sometimes  a  horse  him- 
self, were  anciently  denominated  a  foot-cloth. 

Arc 
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Are  at  my  service,  like  enforced  smiles ; 
And  bolh  are  I'eady  in  their  offices. 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  u'liat,  is  Catesby  gone  ? 
Gla.  I  le  is;  and,  see,  hearings  the  mayor  along. 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  and  Cutesby. 
Buck.  Let  me  alone  to  entertain  hun. — Lord 

mayor ! 
O/o.  LookTto  the  draw-bridge  there. 
Buck.  Hark !  a  drum. 
Oh.  Catesby,  overtook  the  walls.  iy<^^t — 

B«ck,  f  jord'mayor,  the  reason  we  have  seht  for 
Ch.  ijoGk  backj^  defend  thee',  here  are  enemies. 
Buck,  God  and  our  innocency  defend  and  guard 

us  I 
Enter  Lrrrel,  and  RtttcHf,  xmtk  Hasiirtgs\  head. 
Glo.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Katciifl',  and 

Lovel. 
lor.  Here  \&  the.  head  of  that  ignoble  traitor. 
The  dangerous  and  unsuspected  riastings. 

Glo.  So  dear  I  loT*dthe  man,  that  1  mu^t  weep. 
1  took  him  for  the  plainest  harmless  creature. 
That  breath'd  upon  the  earth  a  christian ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wlierein  my  soul  recorded 
1l)e  history  of  all  her  secret  thoughts : 
N>  smoolhiie  daub*d  his  vice  witl^shew  of  virtue. 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — 
1  mean,  his  conversation  with  SlK>rQ's  wife^— 
lit*  liv'd  from  all  attainder  of  suspect       [traitor 
^Kfil.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  co%ert*st  s^helter'd 

That  ever  liv'd. Jjook  you,  my  lord  mayor. 

Would  you  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
Oyere*t  not,  tliat  by  grcHit  preservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you)  the  subtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  council-house, 
I'o  murder  me,  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloster? 
Mayor.  What  \  liad  he  so  ? 
Qlo.  What  I  think  you  we  ;u:cTurks,or  iniSdels  ? 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law. 
Proceed  thus  rashly  m  the  villain's  death ; 
i)ut  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  case, 
The  peace  of  England,  and  our  persons*  safety, 
Eoforc'd  us  to  this  execution  ?  [death ; 

Mayor.  Now,  fair  befoll  you !  he  deserv*d  his 
And  your  good  graces  both  nave  well  proceeded, 
Tu  Wdm  false  tr^tons  from  the  I'd^e  attempts. 
1  never  looked  for  better  at  his  hands, 
Alter  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  we  not  detcrmin*d  he  should 

Until  your  lordship  came  to  see  his  end ;      [die, 

^  hicfi  now  the  lovmg  haste  of  these  our  friends, 

^>omewhat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented 

Ri-cause,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard 

The  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  confess 

The  manner  and  the  purpose  of  his  treasons  ; 

^lut  you  mi^  well  have  signify' d  the  same 

Toto  the  citizens,  who,  haply,  may 

Misconstrue  us  in  him,  ana  wail  his  death. 

Mayor.  But,  my  good  lord,  your  grace's  word 

shall  serye. 

As  weU  as  I  had  seen,  and  heard  him  speak : 

And  do  not  doubt,  right  noble  princes  ooth, 
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But  ril  acquaint  our  duteous  citizen? 
\N'ith  all  your  just  proceedings  in  tliis  case.  [hero» . 
Clo.  And  to  that  eud  wc  wishM  your  lordsiiip 
To  avoid  the  censures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  since  you  came  too  late  of  our  intent^ 
Yet  witni.'ss  what  \ou  hear  we  did  intend  j         . 
And  so,  my  good  lord  mayor,  wc  bid  farewell. 

\Exit  Mayor. 
Glo.  Go,  after,  after,  cousin  Buckin^^ham. 
lOj'rhe  mayor  toward:' Guildhall  hies  him  m  all  post  a 
riiere^  at  your  meetest  vantage  of  the  timey 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Edward's  children : 
Fell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  deatli  a  citizen  *", 
Only  for  saying-^he  would  make  his  son 
1 5  Heir  to  the  crown ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  house^ 
Which,  by  the  sign  thereof,  was  termed  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  luxury 
And  bestial  appetite  in  change  ot  lust;     [wive^ 
Which  stretch'd  unto  their  servants,  daughterly 
Even  wliere  his  ranging  eye,  or  savage  heart. 
Without  controul,  listed  to  make  his  prey. 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person t 
'I Vll  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  chihl 
Of  that  insatiate  Edv^ara,  noble  York, 
My  princely  father,  then  had  wars  in  France ; 
Aiid,  by  just  computation  of  the  time, 
Found  that  (lie  issue  was  not  liis  begot ; 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  lineaments. 
Being  nothing  like  the  noble  duke  my  &ther* 
30  Yet  touch  thi$  sparingly^  as  'twere  £ar  off; 
Because,  my  loitl,  youlvuow,  my  mother  lives. 

Buck.  Doubt  not,  my  lord ;  Til  play  the  orator^ 
.Vs  if  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead. 
Were  for  myself:  and  so,  my  lord,  adicu^ 
33     Glo.  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Bay- 
nard's  castle; 
Where  you  shall  find  me  well  accompanied. 
With  reverend  fathers,  and  well-learned  bishops. 
Buck.  I  jgo ;  and  touards  three  or  four  o'clock, 
^  Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

^  \^Exit  Buckingham, 
Glo.  Go,  Lovel,  with  all  speed  to  doctor  li^haw. 
Go  thou  to  friar  Penker ; — bid  them  both 
Meet  me,  v^itliin  this  hour,  at  Baynard's  castle. 

lExeunt  Lovel  and  Catesby. 
Now  >yiU  I  in,  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  sight ; 
And  to  give  notice,  that  no  mamier  of  person 
Have,  any  time,  recourse  unto  the  princes,  ^£j/V. 

SCENE     VL 

A  Street. 
Enter  a  Scrivener, 
Scriv*  Here  is  the  indictment  of  the  good  lord 
Hastings ; 
Which  in  a  set  hand  fairly  is  engjross'd. 
That  it  may  be  to-day  read  o'er  m  Paul's. 
And  mark  how  well  the  sequel  hangs  together : 
Eleven  hours  I've  spent  to  write  it  over. 
For  yesternight  by  Catesby  was  it  sent  me  • 
The  precedent  was  full  as  long  a  doing : 
And  yet  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  liv'd. 
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Untainted,  tmexamin'd,  free,  at  libert^r. 
Here's  a  good  world  thi*  while ! — ^W'ho  is  so  gross, 
'J1iat  cannot  see  this  palpable  device  ? 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  say»j — he  sees  it  not  ? 
Bad  is  the  world ;  and  all  will  coine  to  nought. 
When  such  bad  dealing  must  be  seen  in  thought '. 

S  C  E  N  E    VIL 

Bmnard*s  Castle. 
Enter  Ghster,  ana  Buckingham,  at  ieteral  doors, 

do.  How  now,  how  now }  what  say  the  citi- 
zens? 

Buck,  Now  by  the  hply  modier  of  our  Lord, 
The  citizens  are  mum,  say  not  a  word,    [dren  ? 

Glo,  Touch'd  you  the  bastardy  of  Edward* s  chU- 

Buck,  I  did ;  with  his  contract  with  lady  Lucy, 
And  hb  contract  by  deputy  in  France : 
The  insatiate  greediness  of  his  desires. 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city  wi^es ; 
His  tyranny  for  trillcs ;  his  own  bastardy, — 
As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France, 
And  his  resemblance  being  not  like  the  duk^ 
Withal,  I  did  infer  your  lineaments, — 
Being^  the  right  idea  of  your  father. 
Both  ui  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind : 
Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland, 
Your  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace. 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  ^r  humility ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing,  fitting  for  your  purpose, 
UntouchM,  or  slightly  handled,  in  discourse. 
And,  when  my  oratory  grew  toward  end, 
I  bade  them,  that  did  love  their  country's  good, 
Ciy — "God  save  Richard^England's  royal  King !" 

Glo,  And  did  they  so?  [word: 

Buck,  No,  so  God  help  me,  they  spake  not  a 
But,  like  dumb  statues,  or  unbreatlunff  stones, 
Star'd  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale. 
Which  when  I  saw,  1  reprehended  them ; 
And  ask'd  the  mayor,  what  meant  this  wilful 

silence : 
Hb  answer  was, — the  people  were  not  us'd 
To  be  !qK>ke  to,  but  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urg'd  to  tell  my  talc  acain ; — 
Thus  saith  the  duke,  tints  hath  the  duke  inferred; 
But  nothing  rooke  in  warrant  from  himself. 
When  he  hau  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own, 
At  lower  end  o'  the  hall,  hurl'd  up  their  caps. 
And  some  ten  voices  cry*  6,God  save  king  Uichard ! 
And  thus  I  took  the  vantage  of  those  few, — 
Thanks,  gentle  citizens,  and  friends,  quoth  I ; 
Tkis  gerttral  applause,  and  chearfiU  snout, 
jirrues  your  Wisdom,  and  your  love  to  Richard : 
And  even  here  brake  off,  and  came  away. 

Glo.  What  toogueless  blocks  were  they ;  would 
they  not  speak? 
Will  not  the  mayor  then,  and  his  brethren,  come? 

Buck,  The  mayor  b  here  at  hand ;  intend '  son^" 
fear; 
Be  not  you  spoke  with,  but  by  mighty  suit : 
And  look  you  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand. 
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And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lord; 
For  on  that  ground  I'll  iriake  a  holy  descant : 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  requests ; 
Play  the  maid's  part,  still  answer  nay,  and  take  it* 

Glo.  I  go ;  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them. 
As  I  can  say  nay  to  thee  for  myself; 
No  doubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 

Buck,  Go,  go,  up  to  the  leaot;  the  k>rd  mayor 
knocks.  lExit  Glotter* 

Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  mid  Cititetu. 
Welcome,  mv  lord:  I  dance  attendance  here; 
I  think,  the  duke  will  not  be  spoke  withal.— 

Enter  Caieshy. 
Now,  Catesby ,  what  says  your  lord  to  mj  request^ 

Cdes.  He  doth  entreat  your  grace,  my  nobla 
lord. 
To  visit  him  to-morrow,  or  next  day ; 
He  is  within,  with  twori^t  reverend  fsAcn, 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation ; 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  iiiOT*d,     . 
1  o  draw  him  from  his  holv  exercise.        [duke ; 

Buck.  Return,  good  Catesby,  to  the  graciovi 
Tell  hun,  myself,  the  mayor  and  aldermen. 
In  deep  designs,  in  matter  of  great  moment. 
No  less  unporting  than  our  general  ^ood. 
Arc  come  to  have  some  conference  wilfa  hii  mce. 

Gates,  ril  signify  so  much  unto  him  stnUoit 

[JErfr. 

Buck.  Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  this  prince  k  not « 
Edward! 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  day-bed. 
Rut  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 
Not  dallymgwith  a  brace  of  coorteaaas. 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  divines ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  engross '  his  idle  body. 
But  praying,  to  enrich  his  watchful  soul : 
Hsmpy  were  England,  would  thb  virtuous  prince 
Fake  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thereof: 
But,  sure,  I  fear,  we  shall  ne^r  win  him  to  it 

Mayor.  Marr}-,  God  defend  his  grace  shoukl 
say  us  nay !  [again  v^ 

Buck.  I  fear,  hie  will ;  here  Catesby  coowi 
Rc-^fder  Catesby. 
Catesby,  what  says  your  lord  ?  [scmble^ 

Cates.  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  aii 
Such  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  hun. 
His  grace  not  being  wani*d  thereof  before: 
He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  hiou 

Buck,  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  me,  ttnat  I  mean  no  food  to  him : 
By  heaven,  we  come  to  hun  m  perfect  lofe  ; 
And  so  once  more  return  and  tell  his  moe. 

lEntOiaty, 
Wiien  hol^'  and  devout  religious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  hard  to  draw  them  ttkencei 
So  sweet  is  zcaloiH  contentplatiOD. 

Enter Gloster abace,hetwe«niwoBiAipt.  Calalff 

retumt. 
Mayor.  See,  where  his  grace  itaiA  twees 
two  clergymen ! 

a  vknce^  witiiout  notice  or  detection.       ;Le.pretciML       ;  Le.  tobtten;  to 
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Twoppops  of  virttip  for  a  christian  prince, 
im  trom  the  fall  of  vanit>' : 
a  book  of  pi^ycr  in  his  nand ; 
uncnts  to  know  a  holy  man. — 
lantagenet,  most  g-racious  prince^ 
ounbfe  ear  to  our  requests ; 
on  us  the  interruption 
nrotion,  and  right-christian  seal.   . 
ly  lord,  there  needs  no  such  apology ; 
lo  beteech  you  pardon  me, 
mest  in  the  service  of  niy  God, 
the  visitation  of  my  friends. 
ing  this  vrhat  is  your  grace's  pleasure? 
Even  that,  I  hope,  which  pleaseth  God 
above, 

;ood  men  of  this  ungovem'd  isle, 
do  suspect,  I  have  done  some  offence, 
i»  disgracious  in  the  cit^''s  eye ; 
you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 
\ou  have,  my  lord;  would  it  might 
please  your  grace, 
ndreaties,  to  amend  your  fault ! 
sewherefore  breathe  I  in  a  cluHstian  land? 
Kdo>w,  then,  it  is  your  fauh,  that  you  n»- 
eme  seat,  the  throne  majcstical,    [sign 
ta^d  office  of  your  ancestors, 
te  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  birth, 
il  f^ory  of  your  royal  house, 
orruption  of  a  blemish' d  stock  i 
a  the  mildness  of  your  sleepy  tiioughts, 
here  we  waken  to  our  country's  good) 
e  tsle  doth  want  her  proper  limbs ; 
defiK'd  with  scars  ot  infamy, 
J  #ock  naft  with  ignoble  plants, 
}tt  thoulder'd  *  m  tbe  swallowing  gulph 
brgetfulnest  and  deep  oblivion. 
>  recure  ',  we  heartily  solicit 
kcious  self  to  take  on  you  the  charge 
^ly  government  of  this  your  land : 
ratectof>  steward,  substitute, 
'  iKtor  K>r  another's  gain ; 
coestively,  from  blood  to  blood, 
bt  of  birth,  your  cmpeij,  your  own. 
consorted  with  the  citizens, 
rv  worshipful  and  lovmg  friends, 
neir  vehement  instigation, 
■t  fiut  come  I  to  move  yom  grace. 
CHnot  tett,  if  to  depart  m  sUence, 

SCO  speak  in  your  reproof, 
my  degree,  or  your  condition : 
to  answer,  jou  might  haply  think, 

£d  ambition,  not  replymg,  yielded 
t  golden  yoke  of  sovereignty, 
miiy  you  would  here  impose  on  rae ; 
rowe  you  for  thb  suit  of  yours, 
i*<l  with  your  fiftithful  lo>'e  to  me, 
I  the  otber  «de,  I  check' d  my  friends, 
)e^— to  speak,  and  to  avoid  the  first ; 
If  in  speaking,  not  to  incur  the  last, — 
dy  thus  I  answer  you. 
e  deserref  tny  thanks ;  but  my  c!*jsert 
iMe*  tbimt  your  high  request, 
ill  obftadei  were  cut  away. 
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And  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  crown. 
As  the  ripe  revenue  and  dtie  of  birth ; 
Vet  so  much  is  my  poverty  of  spirit. 
So  mighty,  and  so  many,  my  defects. 
That  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  greatnei^— « 
Being  a  bark  to  brook  no  mighty  ses^ — 
rhan  in  my  greatness  covet  to  ne  hid. 
And  in  the  vapour  of  my  glory  smother' d. 
3ut  God  be  thanked,  there  is  no  need  of  me  ; 
^And  much  I  need  to  help  you,  if  need  were;) 
Vhc  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit. 
Which,  mellow 'd  by  the  steaung  hours  of  time^ 
Will  well  become  the  seat  of  majesty. 
And  make,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  his  reign* 
On  him  I  lay  wiiat  you  woula  lay  on  me. 
The  right  and  fortune  of  his  happy  stars, — 
Which  God  defend  that  I  should  wring  fit>m  him! 
Buck.  My  lord,  this  argues  conscience  in  yonc 
grace; 
20]  But  the  respects  thereof  arc  nice  and  trivial. 
All  circumstances  well  considered. 
You' say,  that  Edward  is  your  brother's  son| 
So  su^'  we  too,  but  not  by  Edward's  wife : 
For  hrst  was  he  contract  to  lady  Lucy, 
Your  mother  lives  a  witness  to  his  vow  ; 
:\nd  afterwards  by  substitute  betroth'd 
To  Bona,  sister  to  the  king  of  France. 
These  both  put  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 
A  care-era/  d  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
A  beauty-waning  and  distressed  widow. 
Even  in  the  afternoon  of  her  best  days. 
Made  nrize  and  purchase  of  his  wanton  eye. 
Seduced  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  tnoujgiiti 
To  base  declension  and  loatli'd  bigamy: 
By  her>  m  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 
Thb  £dward,whom  our  manners  call— theprince. 
More  bitterly  could  I  expostulate. 
Save  that,  for  reverence  to  some  alive,  , 
I  give  a  sparing  llmk  to  my  tongue. 
Then,  good  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  self-     ^"^ 
This  profler'd  benefit  of  digmty : 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal. 
Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time. 
Unto  a  lineal  true-derived  course.  [jo*^ 

Mayor,  Do,  good  my  lord;  your  citiccns  entreat 
Buck,  Refuse  not,  mighty  lord,  this  proiTcr'd 
love.  {suit, 

Caiev  O,  make  them  joyful,  grant  their  lawful 
Cto,  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  these  cares  on 
I  am  unfit  for  state  and  majesty  :•«-  [nie  ? 

I  do  beseech  you,  take  it  not  amiss ; 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not^  yield  to  you. 

Buck,  If  you  refuse  it.-— as  in  love  and  ze^. 
Loth  to  depose  the  child,  your  brother's  son ; 
f  As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart. 
And  gentle,  klhd,  effeinmate  remone  \ 
Which  we  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred. 
And  equally,  indeed,  to  all  estates ;) 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  accept  our  stut  or  no. 
Your  brother's  son  shall  never  reign  our  king ; 
But  we  will  plant  some  other  in  the  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  down&ll  of  your  house. 
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And,  in  tliis  tcsolution,  here  wo  leave  you ; —   ' 
Conu',  citizens,  wc  >\  ill  entreat  no  mere.  lExeunt. 

Cuics,   Call  thtMU  again,  sweet  prinCe,  accept 
their  suit ; 
If  you  deirv  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it. 

Gio.  Will  you  enforee  nie  io  a  world  of  cai^es  ? 
Well,  call  them  agaui ;  I  am  not  made  of  stone, 

[Exit  Catesby. 
But  j>enetrable  to  yotir  kind  entreaties. 
Albeit  aga'mst  my  conscience  and  my  soul. — > — 

Re-^mtr  jBuckingham,  and  the  rent. 
Cousin  of  Buckingham, — and  sage,  grave  mcn,*- 
Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back. 
To  bear  her  burden,  wheV  I  w  ill  or'no, 
1  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load : 
But  if  black  scandal,  or  foul-fac'd  reproach. 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imposition,  . 
Your  meer  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
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From  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 
For  God  doth  know,  and  you  may  oartly  see. 
How  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  this. 

Mayor,  God  bless  your  grace !  we  sec  it,  and 
will  s^y  it( 

do.  In  saying  so,  you  shall  biit  say  the  truth. 

Buck,  Then  1  salute  vou  with  this  royal  title,-^ 
Jjong  live  king  Richard,  England's  worthy  kine! 

All,  Ahien.  [crown'a  ? 

Bucki  To-iiiorrow  may  it  please  tou  to  be 

Glo.  Even  w  hen  you  please,  for  yon  will  have  it  so. 

^/tt'A'.To-morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  grace; 
And  so,  most  joj'fullyj  we  take  our  leave. 

Glo.  \To  the  Clergy men.'\  Come,  let  us  to  our 
holy  work  again  :— 
Farewellj  good  cousin ; — ^farewell^  gentle  friend! 

{^ExeanU 


ACT       IV. 


SCENE    I. 

BtJ'ore  the  Toxcen 

knter  the  Queen,  Dutchess  rf  York i  and  Marquis  30 
of  Dorset  J  Qt  one.door;  Anne  Dutchess  ofGloster, 
leading  luuiy  Margaret  Plantagentt,  Clarence'^ 
JfOB/r^  daughter,  at  t/te  other. 

Dutch.VtT HO  meets  us  hete? — my  niece 

^ '  Plantacenet,  35 

lA>d  in  the  hand  of  her  kina  aunt  of  Glostet? 
Now,  for  my  life,  she's  wand' ring  to  the  Towxt, 
On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  the  tender  pnnce. — 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Amte,  God  ^ve  your  graces  both  40 

A  happy  and  a  joyful  time  of  daV !  [away 

Queen.  As  much  to  you,, good  sister !  Whitlier 

Anne.  No  further  than  the  Tower ;  and,  as  J 
Ui)on  the  like  devotion  as  yourselves,  [guess, 
Ta  gratulate  the  gentle  princes  there*        [then  45 

Queen,  Kind  sister,  thanks;  we'll  enter  all  toge- 
Enter  Brakenbury, 
And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comes. — 
Master  lieutenant,  pray  vou,  by  your  leave, 
How  doth  the  prince,  anrf  my  young  son  of  York  ?  50 

Brak.  Rightwell,dear  madam:  By  your  patience, 
1  may  not  suffer  you  to  visit  them ; 
The  kiug  hath  strictly  charg'd  the  contrary. 

Queen,  The  king !  who's  that  ? 

Brak,  I  mean,  me  lord  protector.  [title !  55 

Queen.  The  4ord  protect  him  from  that  kingl} 
Hath  he  set  bounds  oetween  their  love  and  me? 
I  am  their  mother,  >Y  ho  shall  bar  me  from  them  ? 

Dutch.  I  am  their  father's  mother,  I  will  see  them . 

Anne.  Their  aunt  am  I  in  law,  in  love  their  tiO 
mother: 
Then  bringme  to  their  sights ;  I'll  bear  thy  blame, 
And  take  thy  oftice  from  ttiee,  on  my  peril. 

Brak.  No,  madam,  no,  I  may  not'leavv  it  so; 


I  am  bound  by  oath,  atid  thei^fofe  pardon  me#' 

lExit  BrukeiAurf, 
Enter  Stanley,  [h(*noe, 

Stttti,  Ix*t  me  but  ilieet  you,  ladies^  one  hour 
And  I'll  salute  your  grace  of  York  as  motlter,  ' 
And  reverend  looker-K)n,  of  two  fair  cjueens.— 
Come,  madam,  you  must  straight  to  \\  estmhister, 
I  [To  tie Dntdiess of*Glosttr, 

There  to  be  crowned  Richard's  royal  queen.    * 

Queen,  Ah,  cut  my  lace  asunder! 
That  my  pent  heart  may  liave  some  scope  to  bea^ 
Or  else  I  swoon  with  this  dead-killing  news. 

Aline,  Despightful  tidings!  O  unpleasingneint 

Dor.  Be  of  good  chear: — ^Mother,  how  tetl 
your  grace  ?  [p^^^ 

Queen.  O  Dorset,  speak  not  to  roe,  get  tliee 
Death  and  destruction  do^  thee  at  the  heeb ;  . 
lliy  mother's  name  is  ommous  to  children :  ** 
[f  tliou  ^ilt  out-strip  death,  go- cross  the  seas,.  *. 
And  live  w  ith  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of  iielk 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee  from  this  slaugbter-hoine^ 
I^'st  thou  increase  the  number  of  the  dead ;  • 
And  make  me  die  the  tlirall  of  Margaret's  ctuD^y^ 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  counted  queen* 

Stanl.   Full  of  .wise  care  is  this  your  ctAin^el, 
madam:-— 
Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  boufs: 
You  sliall  liave  letters  from  me  to  niy  son 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way : 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  imwise  delay. 

Dutch.  O  ill-dispersing  wind  of  misery  !— 
O  my  accursed  womb,  the  bed  of  death;  : 

A  cockatrice  hast  thou  hatch' d  to  the  work!,      > 
Whose  unavoided  eye  is  murderous !        l^'iJ 

Stan.  Come,  madam,  come;  I  in  all  haste  vl^ 

Anne.  And  I  with  all  unwillingness  will  09^^ 
O,  would  to  Cvod,  that  the  inclusive  verge      '*m 

Of  golden  metal,  that  must  rouod  m  j  brow,^    '  \ 
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Were  rcd^iot  steel,  to  sear  me  to  tlie  brain  * ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom ; 
And  die,  ere  mencansay-— Goa  save  the  queen ! 
Savm .  Goy  go,  poor  soul,  I  envy  not  thy  glcnry ; 
To  feed  mv  humour,  vi'wh  thyself  no  balrm. 
June,  No !  why  ? — ^When  he,  that  is  my  hus- 
band now. 
Came  to  me,  as  I  followM  Henry's  corse ;  [hands. 
When  scarce  the  blood  was  well  wasli'd  froili  his 
Which  issued  from  my  other  angel  husband, 
Andtbat dead saintwhich then  I  weeping  follow*d ; 
0,  when,  I  say,  I  look*d  on  Richard's  face. 
This  was  my  wish,-^^  thou,  quoth  I,  accursed, 
For  making  mc,  io  young,  soolda  xvidoxv  / 
And,  token  thou  wkTst,  Id  sorrow  Itaunt  thy  bed; 
And  be  thj  uift  ((fanube  so  mad) 
More  mi^raoie  by  the  t\fe  of  thee, 
Than  thou  host  made  mebym^  dear  lord's  death  i 
Lo,  f?re  I  can  repeat  this  cune  again. 
E'en  ID  so  short  a  space,  my  woman's  heart 
Grossly  grew  captive  to  his  honey  words. 
And  prov'd  the  subject  of  mine  own  soul's  curse : 
Which  ever  since  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  rest ; 
For  never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 
Did  I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep, 
But  with  hfi  timorous  dreams  was  still  awak'd. 
Besides,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
And  wiU»  no  doubt,  shortly  be  rid  of  me. 
SiKeji.Poor  heart,adieu;  i  pity  thy  complaining. 
Anne.  No  more  than  with  my  soul  I  mourn  for 

yours. 

Dor.  Farewell,  thou  woeful  welcomer  of  gloty ! 

^me.  Adieu,poorsoul,thou  tak'stthy  leave  of  it ! 

DntcL  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good  fortune 

guide  thee !—  [To  Dorset, 

Go  thou  to  Richard,and  good  angels  tend  thee  !— 

[To  Anne. 
Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  and  good  thoughts  possess 
thee!  [TotheSueen. 

I  tony  grave,  where  peace  and  rest  lie  with  me ! 
Eighty  odd  years  of  sorrow  have  1  seen. 
Am  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  weekof  tccn^ 
fhseem„  Stay  yet;  lookback,  with  me,  unto  the 

Tower. 

Fity,  you  ancient  stones,  those  tender  babes. 
Whom  envy  hath  immur'd  within  your  walls ! 
Bough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones ! 
Bude  ragged  nurse !  old  sullen  play -fellow 
For  tencOT  princes,  use  my  babies  well ! 
Bo  foolish  sorrow  bids  your  stones  faroiell. 

[Exeunt, 
SCENE     II. 
The  Court, 
fUmrisk  qf  trumpets.    Enter  Richard,  as  King, 
Buckingham,  Catesby,  a  Poge,  and  others, 
K.  Rich,  Stand  all  apart — Cousin  of  BuckiDg- 
^itcib.  My  gracious  sovereim  [ham, — 

X,  BicL  Give  me  thy  hand,  llius  higb>  by  thy 
advice. 


And  thy  assistance,  is  king  Richard  seated :-» 
But  shall  we  wear  these  gfories  for  a  day  ? 
Or  shall  they  last,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  ? 

Buck,  Stifl  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  Inst ! 

K,  Rich,  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the 
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otry  if  thou  be  current  gold  indeed :—    [speak. 
Young  Edward  lives; — Think  now  what  I  would 
Buck,  Say  on,  my  loving  lord. 
1 0     A'.  Rich,  Why,  Buckingham,  I  say,  I  would  be 
k'mg.  [licgc. 

Buck,  Why,  so  you  are,  my  thrice-renowned 
AT.  ffcmy.  Ha !  am  I  king?  'tis  so:  but  Edward 
Buck,  True,  noble  prince.  [lives, 

isl    AT.  Rich.  O  bitter  consequence,       [prince  !— 
That  Edward  still  should  live— True!   noble 
Cousin,  thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull  :«• 
Shall  I  be  plain  ?  I  wish  the  bastards  dead ; 
And  I  would  have  it  suddenly  perform'd. 
20|What  say's!  thou  now }  speak  suddenly,  be  brief. 
Buck,  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 
K,Rich,  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kindness 
frceases: 
Say,  have  I  thy  consent,  that  they  shall  die  ? 
S5     nude.  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  pause. 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  this :        [dear  lord, 
I  will  resolve  your  grace  inuncdiately. 

[Exit  Buckingham, 
Cates,  The  king  is  angry;  see,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 
30     A'.  Rich,  I  will  converse  with  iron-witted  fools. 
And  unrespective  ^  boys ;  none  are  for  me. 
That  look  mto  me  with  considerate  eyes  :-^ 
High-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumspect.— 
Boy! — 
Pare.  My  lord.  [gold 

A',  mc/i.  Know'st  thou  not  any,  whom  comiptiiig 
Would  tempt  unto  a  close  exploit^  of  death  ? 

Page,  I  know  a  discontented  gentleman. 
Whose  humble  means  match  not  hb  haughty 
40  Gold  were  as  cood  as  twenty  orators,        [mmd : 
And  will,  no  aoubt,  tempt  nim  to  any  thing. 
AT.  Rich,  What  is  his  name  ? 
Page,  His  name,  my  lord,  is— Tyrrel. 
K.nU'h.  I  partly  know  the  man:  Go,  call  him 
hither,  boy.—  [Exit  boy. 

The  deep-revolving  witty  *  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counsels: 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untir'd. 
And  stops  he  now  for  breath?— Well,  be  it  so.— « 
50  Enter  Stanley. 

How  now,  lord  Stanley  ?  what^s  the  news  ? 

Stun,  Know,  my  loving  lord. 
The  marquis  Dorset,  as  l  hear,  is  fled 
ri  o  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 
55     K.  Rich,  Come  hither,  Catesby :  rumour  is 
abroad, 
Tliat  Anne  my  wife  is  very  grievous  sick ; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
Enquire  me  out  some  mean-bom  gentleman. 


*  Thtt  seems  to  allude  to  the  ancient  mode  of  punishing  a  regicide,  viz.  by  placing  a  crown  of 
tai  healed  led-hot,  upon  his  head.  '  i.e.  sorrow.  '  To  play  the  touch,  means,  to  represent  the 
Umehalone*  ^  Le.  inattentive,  inconsiderate.  ^  i.e.  secret  act.  *  IVitty  implies  in  this  place 
juHcioms,  or  cunningi .  A  wit  was  not  in  our  authot's  tune  employed  to  signify  a  wan  of  fancy,  but 
«»  used  for  tFiidoM  orjiMfaefRfftf. 
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Whom  I  will  marry  straight  to  Clarence'  daiigh- 
The  boy  is  foolish,  and  I  fear  not  him. —  [ter : — 
Look,  how  thou  dream'st ! — 1  say  again,  give  out, 
That  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  Tike  to  die : 
About  it ;  fcir  it  stands  me  much  upon. 
To  stop  all  hopes,  whose  growth  may  damage 
me.  C^'^''  Catesby. 

I  must  be  marry'd  to  my  brother's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glass :— . 
Murder  her  brothere,  and  then  marry  ner ! 
Uncertain  way  of  gain  !  But  I  am  in 
So  tar  in  blood,  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye.— 

EnitT  Tt/rreL 
Is  thy  name — ^TjTrel  ?  [subject. 

7j/r.  James  "l  yrfel,  and  your  most  obedient 
K.  Rich,  Art  tnou,  indeed  ? 
Tt/r.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  lord*  [mine  ? 

A.  Rich,  Dar*8t  thou  resolve  to  kill  a  friend  of 
Tyr.  Please  you,  but  I  had  rather  kill  two  ene- 
mies, [mies, 
IT.  Rich,  Why,  then  thou  hast  it ;  two  deep  ene- 
Focs  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleep's  disturbers, 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  upon : 
Tyrrt'l,  I  mean  those  bastards  in  the  Tower. 

Tyr,  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them, 
Anclsoon  Til  rid  you  from  the  fear  of  them. 
K.  Rich.  Thou  sing'st  sweet  music.     Hark, 
come  hither,  Tyrrel ; 
Go,  by  this  token : — ^Rise,  and  lend  thine  ear : 

{/Whispers. 
There  is  no  more  but  so : — Say,  it  is  (lone. 
And  I  will  love  thee,  and  prefer  thee  for  it. 
Tyr.  I  will  dispatch  it  straight.  [^Exit, 

Reenter  Buckingham. 
Buck.  My  lord,  I  have  consider'd  in  my  mind 
The  late  demand  that  you  did  sound  me  in. 
K.  Rich,  Well,  let  that  rest.  Dorset  is  fled  to 
Buck,  1  hear  the  neus,  my  lord.  [Richmond. 
A'.  Rich.  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  son: — ^Well, 
Took  to  \L  [mise. 

Buck.  My  lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  due  by  pro- 
For  which  your  honour  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd ; 
I'he  earldom  of  Hereford,  and  tl»e  moveables, 
Which  you  have  promised  I  shall  possess. 

Ar./?iVA.Stanley,  look  to  your  ^ifcjif  she  conve) 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  shall  answer  it. 
BucLW  hatsaysyour  highness  tomyjust  request: 
IC.  Rich,  I  do  rcmcml>er  me, — Henry  the  sixth 
Did  prophesy,  that  Richmond  should  be  king. 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  peevish  boy. 
A  king! — perhai>s — 

Buck,  My  lord,—  [that  time 

A'.  Rich.  How  chance,  the  prophet  could  not  at 

Have  told  me,  I  being  by»  that  1  should  kill  him  r 

Buck.  My  lord,,  your  promise  for  the  earldom,- 

A'.  Rich.  Richmond!- When  last  I  wasat  Exeter, 

The  mayor  in  court'sy  shcw'd  me  the  castle. 

And  calVd  it — Rouge-mont :  at  which  name,  I 
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Because  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 

1  should  not  live  long  after  I  saw  Richmond* 

Buck,  My  lord, — 

A'.  Rich.  Ay,  that's  o'clock  ? 

Buck.  I  am  thus  bold  to  put  your  grace  in  min^ 
Of  what  you  promised  me. 

A'.  Rich.  \\  ell,  but  what's  o'clock  ? 

Buck.  Upon  the  stroke  of  ten. 

A'./?icA.  Well,  let  it  strike. 

Buck.  Why  let  it  strike  ? 

K.  Rich.    Because  that,    like  a  Jack',  thott 
keep'st  the  stroke 
Betxsnxt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation. 
I  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to-day.  [or  no* 

Buck.  Why,  then  resolve  me  whe'r  you  will 

A'.  Rich.  Thou  troublest  me ;  I  am  rtot  in  the 
vein.  [£jri/. 

Buck.  Is  it  even  so  ?  repays  he  my  deep  semcc 
With  sucli  contempt  ?  made  1  him  king  for  this? 
O,  let  me  think  on  Hastings ;  and  be  gone 
To  Brecknock,  while  my  feariful  head  b  on.  [^Exit. 

SCENE     IlL 

Enter  Tyrrel, 

Tyr.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  act  is  done ; 
The  most  arch  deed  of  piteous  mcssacre. 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  giiilty  of! 
Dighton,  and  Forrest,  whom  1  did  suborn 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthless  butcher}'. 
Albeit  they  were  tlesh'd  villains,  bloody  dcM^, 
Melting  with  tenderness  and  mild  compassion, 
Wept  like  tvro  children,  in  their  deaths'  sad  story. 
O  thus,  quoth  Dighton,  lay  tlw  senile  babes ; — 
Thus,  thus,  quoth  Forrest)  girdling  one  anoUtcr 
Within  their  alabaster  innocent  arms : 
Ttieir  lips  xirrefour  red  roses  on  a  stalk, 
irhich,  in  their  sumimr  iHWtty,  kiss'd  each  other, 
A  book  ofpraytrs  on  their  pillow  lay ; 
li^hich  owcf,  quoth  Forrest,rti;wew<  changed  my  mind: 
But,  O,  the  rinvV— there  the  villain  iftopp'd ; 
When  Dighton  thus  told  on, — we  smothered 
The  most  replenished  sxieet  xvork  oftuUurc, 
Tliat,jrom  theptime  creation,  ere  shejram'd. — 
Hence  both  are  gone  with  conscience  and  remorse. 
They  could  not  speak ;  and  so  I  left  them  both» 
To  bear  these  tidmgs  to  the  bloody  king. 

Enter  King  Richard, 
And  here  he  comes :— All  health,  my  sovereigB; 
lord ! 

A'.  Rich.  Kind  Tyrrel !  am  1  happy  in  thy  news 2 

T^r.lftohave  done  tlie  thing  you  gave  in  charge 
Beget  your  happiness,  be  happy  then, 
For  it  is  done. 

K.Rich.  But  didst  thou  see  them  dead  ? 

TifT,  I  di«l,  my  lord. 

A\  Rich^  And  buried,  gentle  Tyrrel  ? 

Tyr.The  chaplainoftlie  Tower  hatiiburiedth«mr 
Bat  where,  to  say  the  truth,.  I  do  not  know. 

A'-ffic^.Cometo  me,  Tyrrel,  soon  after  supper,' 
W'lien  thou  shalt  tell  the  process  of  their  death. 


*  An  image  like  those  at  St.  Dimstan's  church  in  Fleet-street,  and  at  the  market-houses  at  several 
towns  in  this  kingdom,  was  usually  called  a  Jack  rf  the  clock-houMe. — Perhapsthese  figures  were 
calkd  Jacks,,  because  th^  engines  of  that  name  which  turn  tiie-  spit  were  ancieally  ornamented  witb 
such  a  puppet.  ... 
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Mean  time,  but  think  how  I  miiy  do  thee  good. 
And  be  inheritor  of  thy  desire. 
Farewell,  'till  then. 
Tur.  1  hombly  take  my  leave.  [Exit, 

A .  Rich,  llib  son  of  Ctarence  have  I  penned  up 
close ; 
His  daughter  meanly  have  I  mat<;h*d  in  marriage ; 
The  sons  of  Edward  sleep  in  Abraham's  bosom, 
And  :\nne  my  wife  hath  bid  the  world  good  night. 
Now,  for  I  know  the  Bretagne  Richmond  aims     10 
At  young  Elizabeth,  mv  brother's  daughter. 
And,  by  that  knot,  Iooks  proudly  on  the  crown, 
To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  thriving  wooer. 

Enter  Catesl^, 
Cotes.  My  lord, —  15 

K.  Rich.  Good  news  or  bad,  tbM  thoii  com'st 
in  so  bluntly  ?  [Richmond  ; 

Coin.  Bad  news,  my  lord :  Morton  is  fled  to 
And  Buckingham,  back'd  t^ith  the  hardy  Welsh- 
Is  in  the  field,  and  still  hi?  [k>werincreaseth.  [men,  ^0 
K.Rich.  El^  with  Richniond  troubles  me  mort 
near. 
Than  Buckingham  and  his  rash-levied  strength. 
Come,— I  have  leam'd,  that  fearful  conuneutingi 
Is  leaden  servitor  to  dull  delay  * ;  25 

Delay  leads  impotent  and  snad-pac'd  beggary : 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  wing, 
iove*s  Mercury,  and  herald  tor  a  king ! 
Go,  muster  men ;  My  counsel  is  my  shield ; 
We  must  be  brief,  when  traitors  brave  tlie  field.  30 

lExit. 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Enter  SUiern  Margaret. 

2.  Mar.  So,  now  prosperity  begins  to  rtielk)w,  3:. 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death. 
Here  m  these  confines  slily  have  I  lurk'd, 
To  watch  the  waining  of  mine  enemic^s. 
A  dire  induction '  am  I  witness  to, 
AodwiH  to  France ;  hoping,  the  consequence     4o 
^[in  prove  as  bitter,  black,  and  tragical. —  [here? 
WitJulraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret!  who  comes 
'  EtOer  the  SiMvn  and  the  Dutchess  of  York. 

Snoot.  Ah,niTpoorprinces!ah,my  tender  babes! 
Mj  unblown  nowers,  new-appearing  sweets  I       45 
If  yet  your  gentle  souls  fly  in  the  air. 
And  be  not  nx'd  in  doom  perpetual, 
Bofer  about  me  with  your  airy  wings, 
Am!  hear  your  mother^s  lamentation !       fright ' 

i.  Mar.  Hover  about  her ;  say,  that  nght  for  50 
Ritlrdimm'd  your  infant  mom  to  aged  night. 

Dutch.  So  many  miseries  have  craz'd  my  voice. 
That  my  woe^wearicd  tongue  is  still  and  mute. — 
£dwara  liantagenet,  why  art  thou  dead  ? 

2.  Mar.  Plantagenet  doth  ^uit  Plantagenet,     55 
Edward  ibr  Edward  pays  a  dymg  debt,     [lambs, 

huen.  Wilt  tho  j,  O'God !  fly  from  such  ^tle 
And  throw  them  in  the  entrails  of  the  wolt  ? 
^hf  didst  thou  sleep,  when  such  a  deed  wais  done  ? 


S.  Afar.  When  holy  Henry  dy*d,  and  my  sweet 

son  I  [ghost, 

Dutch,  Deadlife,  blind  sight,  por  r  mortafli  vin|^ 

Woe*s  scene,  world's  shame,  grave's  due  by  \A^ 

usurp'd. 
Brief  abstract  ahd  record'Of  tedious  days. 
Rest  thy  unrest  on  England's  lawful  earth, 

[Sitting  down. 
Unlawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood ! 

Hueen.  Ah,  that  thou  wouldst  as  soon  afford  a 
As  thou  canst  yield  a  melancholy  seat ;  [grave. 
Then  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  rest  them  here  I 
Ah,  who  hath  any  cause  to  mourn,  but  we } 

[Silting  dawn  by  hdt. 
S.  Mar.  If  ailcieixt  sorrow  be  most  reverent. 
Give  mine  the  benefit  of  *  signiory. 
And  let  my  griefs  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 

[Sitting  dawn  uitfi  them. 
If  sorrow  can  admit  society, 
Tell  o'er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  mine  :— 
I  had  an  Edward,  'till  a  Richard  kilPd  him; 
I  had  a  husband,  'till  a  Richard  kill'd  him  : 
Thou  hadst  an  Edward,  'till  a  Richard  kill'd  hire ; 
Thou  hadst  a  Richard,  'till  a  Richard  kill'd  him. 
Dutch.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  didst  kill 
him; 
I  bad  a  Rutland  too,  thou  holp'st  to  kill  him. 
S.  Mar.  T'hou  hadst  a  Clarence  too,  and  Ri- 
chard kill'd  him. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  death : 
That  dog  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eyes, 
1  o  worry  lambs,  and  lap  their  gentle  blood ; 
I  hat  foul  defacer  of  God's  handy-work ; 
rhat  e5wcellent  grand  tyrant  of  the  earth. 
That  reigns  in  galled  eyes  of  weeping  souls, 
I  hy  womb  let  Yopse,  to  chase  us  to  our  graves.-— 
O  upright,  iust,  and  true^disposing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
Preys  on  the  issue  of  his  mother's  body, 
And  makes  her  *  pue-fellow  with  others  moan ! 
Dutch.  O,  Harry's  wife,  triumph  not  in  my 
woes; 
God  witness  with  me.  I  have  wept  for  thine ! 
S.  Mar.  Bear  with  me ;  I  am  hungry  for  re^ 
venge, 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward ; 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward ; 
Yoiing  York  he  is  but  boot',  because  both  they 
Match  not  the  high  perfection  of  my  lo^. 
Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead ,  that  stabb'd  my  Edward ; 
And  the  beliolders  of  this  tragic  play, 

,Vauc 


The  adulterate'  Hastings,Rivers,Vaughan, Grey, 
Untimely  smother'd  in  their  dusky  eraves. 
Richard  yet  lives,  hell's  black  intelligencer ; 
Only  reserv'd  their  factor,  to  buy  souls, 
Ancl  send  them  thither:  But  at  hand,  at  hand. 
Ensues  his  piteous  and  unpitied  end : 


^ffutKc.        *  Stgmory  is  here  used  tor  semonty.        '  rue-jeitow  seems  to  be  com] 
iwi  say  of  persons  in  the  same  difliculties,  that  they  are  in  the  sanie  box.  ^  Boot  is 

^komi  in  to  aicnd  a  purchase,        '  i.e.  FaitMess :  or  adulterate  may  be  put  for  adultt 
i       \  "  U  u  2 
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Earth  gapes,  Kell  burns,  fiends  roar,  saints  pray, 
To  have  him  suddenly  convey'd  from  hence: — 
Cancel  his  bond  of  lite,  dear  God,  I  pray, 
That  I  may  live  to  say.  The  dog  is  dead!  [come, 
S^ieen,  O,  thou  didst  prophesy,  the  time  would 
That  I  should  wish  for  thee  to  lielp  me  <furse 
That  bottled  spider,  that  foul  hunch-back'd  toad. 
2.  Mar,  I  calPd  thee  then  vain  flourish  of  my 
fortune ; 
I  call'd  thee  then  poor  shadow^  painted  queen ;   10 
The  presentation  of  but  what  I  was. 
The  tlatfring  mdex  of  a  direful  pageant*. 
One  heav'd  a-high,  to  be  hurlM  down  below ; 
A  mother  only  mock*d  with  t^o  fair  babes ; 
A  dream  of  w  nat  thou  wast ;  a  garish  Aag, 
To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot  * ; 
A  sign  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 
A  queen  in  jest,  only  to  fill  the  scene. 
Where  is  thy  husband  now  ?  where  be  thy  brothersr 
Where  be  tny  two  sons  ?  wherein  dost  thou  joy  f 
Who  sues,  and  icneels,  and  says — God  save  the 

queen? 
Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  fbtter'd  thee  > 
Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  followM  thee  ? 
Decline  all  this,  and  see  what  now  thou  srt. 
For  happy  wife,  a  most  distressed  widow ; 
For  joy  tu I  mother,  one  that  wails  the  natn^ ; 
For  one  being  su'd  to,  one  that  humbly  ^es; 
For  queen,  a  very  caitif!*  crown'd  with  care ; 
For  one  that  scom'd  at  me,  now  scorn'd  of  ine ; 
For  one  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  fearing  one ; 
For  one  commanding  all^  obey'd  of  none. 
Thus  hath  the  course  of  justice  whcel'd  about, 
And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time ; 
Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert, 
1  o  torture  thee  the  more,  being  what  thou  art. 
Thou  didst  usurp  my  place :  And  dost  thou  not 
Usurp  the  just  proportion  of  my  sorrow } 
Nowthy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burden'd  yoke; 
From  wluch  even  here  I  slip  my  wearied  ncad, 
And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee. 
Farewell,York's  wife,and(|ueen  of  sad  niischance. 
These  Elnclish  woes  shall  make  mesmile  inFrance. 
giKctf.  O  thou  well  skilt'd  in  c  urses !  stay  a  while. 
And  teach  me  how  to  cUrsc  mine  enemies.. 
Q.  Afar,  Forbear  to  sleep  the  night,  and  fast 
the  day  i 
Compare  dead  nappincsswith  living  w«e ; 
1'hink  that  thy  babes  were  fairer  than  they  were. 
And  he  that  slew  them,  ibulcr^than  he  is : 
Bettering  thy  loss  nuikes  the  (SkT  causer  worse ; 
Revolving  tliis  will  teach  thee  how  to  curse* 
itueen,  >Iy  word»  are  dull  *,  O,  quicken  them 

witn  tliine ! 
8.  Mar.  I'hy  woes  will  make  them  sharp,  and 
piercv  like  mine.         [/^  <^  Margaret, 
Dutch.  Why  should  calamity  be  full  of  words? 


30 


Qiieen,  Windy  attorneys  to  their  client-woes. 
Airy  succeeders  of  intestate '  jovs. 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  miseries !  [p^f* 

Let  them  have  scope :  though  what  they  do  im- 
Helpnothingelse,  yet  they  do  case  the  heart,  [me, 

Dutch.  If  so,  then  be  not  tongue-ty'd :  go  with 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let*s  sinotker 
My  damned  son,  that  thy  two  sweet  sons  smo- 
thered. {^Drum,  xvitkifL 
I  hear  his  drum, — be  copious  in  exclaims^ 

Enter  King  Richard,  and  his  train,  mardnng* 

K.Rich.  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition t 
Dutch.0,  she,  that  might  have  intercepted  thee. 
By  strangling  thee  in  her  accursed  womb, 
From  all  the  slaughters,  wretch,  that  thou  hast 
done.  [crown, 

Queen.  Iiid*st  thou  that  forehead  with  a  golden 
Where  should  be  branded,  ifthat  right  were  r^lt, 
llie  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  ow'd  that  crown. 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  sons,  and  brothers  ^ 
fell  me,thou  villain-slave,wherearemy  children? 
Dutch.  ThoU  toad,  thod  load,  where  is  thy  bro- 
ther Clarence  ? 
And  little  Ned  Plantagenet  bis  son  i        [^'i^  ^ 
:sltteen.  Where  is  the  gentle  Rivers,  Vau^ian, 
Dutch.  Where  is  kind  Hastings  ?         [drums ! 
A'.  Rich.  A  flourish,  trumpets !  strike  alarum^ 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed :  Strike,  i  say. — 

Iftourish.    Alarumfk 
Either  be  patient,  and  entreat  me  fair. 
Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war. 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exckniatioiis, 
Dutch.  Art  thou  mv  son  ?  [leNl 

K*  Rich.  Ay,  1  thank  God,  my  father,  and  joUt* 
Dutch.  Then  patiently  hear  myimpatlenc^. 
K.Rich.  Madam,  I  have  a  touch  ^  of  yourcoih 
ditipn, 
1  hat  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 
Dutch.  O,  let  me  speak* 
A'.  RicL  Do,  then ;  but  V\\  not  hear. 
Dutch.  I  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  wordi. 
A".  Rich.  And  bfietV  good  mother;  fco*  1  aoi» 

haste. 
/)///r/i.  Art  thou  so  hasty  ?  I  hav«  stay'd  fbrlheCf 
God  knows,  in  torment  and  in  agony. 
K.  Rich.  And  came  1  not  at  last  to  comfort  you? 
Dutch*  No,  by  the  holy  rood,  thou  know*<tit 
well. 
Thou  eam'st  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  belt* 
A  grievous  burden  was  thy  birth  to  mc ; 
Tetchy  and  wa^n  ard  was  thy  in&ncy ; 
-  ]Thy  school-days,  frightful,  Oesperate^  wild,  and 
furious;  [t«rou$; 

fhy  prime  of  manhood,  daring,  bold,  and  vci- 
Thy  age  condrmM,  proud,subtle,f ly,and  bk>ody> 
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'  The  pofleants  displayed  on  public  occations  in  those  days,  were  ffenerally  preceded  by  aiharC 
Account  of  t lie  order  m  which  the  characters  were  to  walk,  lliese  inaexes  were  distributed  amooc 
the  spectators,  that  they  might  understand  the  meaning  of  the  ailegory  exhibited.  The  mdex  d 
every  book  M^as  anciently  placed  before  the  beginning  dit  '  This  alludes  to  the  dangeroai 

situation  of  those  persons  to  whose  care  the  standards  of  armies  were  entrusted.  *  i.e*  worthy 

tun'd  to  complaints,  succeed  joys  that  ar^  dead :  and  unbequeath'd  to  thenv  ^  whom  tbcjihouU 
property  diMoend,       ^  ut^^^is^^fmikk-^ywx  disposition*. 

Mot 


Art  4«  Scene  4.] 
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More  mild,  but  yet  more  harmful,  kind  in  hatred : 
What  comfortable  hour  canst  thou  name, 
lliat  ever  grac'd  *  me  in  thy  company  ? 

K,  Rich,  Faith,  none,  but  Humphry  Houre  *, 
that  call  (1  your  ffrace 
To  breakfast  once,  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  so  disgracious  in  your  sight. 
Let  me  march  on,  and  not  offend  you,  madam. — 
•Sciike  up  the  drum. 

Dutch,  I  or'ythee,  hear  me  speak. 

A".  Rick,  Vou  speak  too  bitterly. 

Dutch,  Hear  me  a  word ; 
For  I  shall  never  s[)eak  to  thee  again. 

A'.  Rich,  So.  [dinance, 

Dutdi.  Either  thou  wilt  die,  by  God's  just  or- 
Ere  from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror ; 
Or  I  with  grief  snd  extreme  age  shall  perish. 
And  never  look  upon  thy  face  again. 
ThcrefJwre,  take  with  thee  my  most  heavy  curse; 
Which,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more. 
Than  all  the  complete  armour  that  thou  wear'st ! 
^ly  prayers  on  the  aclverse  party  fight ; 
And  theire  the  little  souls  of  Edwarcrs  children 
\\*hiiper  the  spirits  of  thine  enemies, 
And  promise  them  success  and  victory ! 
Bloody  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end ; 
Skiine  serves  *  thv  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 

[Exit. 

iueen.  Though  far  more  cause,  yet  much  less 
spirit  to  curse 
Abides  in  me ;  I  say  Amen  to  her.         [Going, 

K.  Rich,  Stay,  madam,  i  must  speak  a  word 
with  you. 

httcfu  I  have  no  more  sons  of  the  royal  blood. 
For  thee  to  murder:  for  my  daughters^  Richard, 
Tbev  shall  be  praying  nuns,  not  weeping  queens ; 
Andf therefore  level  not  to  bit  their  lives. 

A'.flicA.  You  have  a  daughter  call'd — £lizabeth, 
Virtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  cracious.        [live, 

'iMeen,  And  must  she  die  ror  this  ?  O,  let  her 
And  1*11  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  her  beauty ; 
Shnder  myself,  as  false  to  Edward's  bed ; 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
^die  mav  live  unscarr'd  of  bleeding  slaughter, 
J  vfll  confess  she  was  not  Edward's  daughter. 

K.  Rich.  Wroiig  uot  her  birth,  she  is  of  royal 
blood. 

huen.  To  save  her  life,  I'll  say — she  is  not  so. 

IT,  Rich,  Her  life  is  safest  only  in  her  birth. 

hieen.  And  only  in  that  safety  dyd  her  brothers. 

K.  Rich,  Lo,  at  their  birtlU  good  stars  were 
opposite.  [contnuy. 

hien,  Noy  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were 

iT.  Rick,  All  unavoided  is  the  doom  of  destiny. 
^iMfii.Tme,when  avoided  grace  makes  destiny: 
H)r  babes  were  desttn'd  to  a  faiirer  death, 
^0ace  had  blew'd  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 

r.  Rick.  You  speak,  as  if  that  I  had  slain  my 
oousiDs:  [cozen'd 

Cooiilu^  indeed  i  and  by  theu:  unclel60 
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Of  comfoK,  kingdom,  kindred,  freedom,  life. 
Whose  hands  soever  lanc'd  their  tender  hearts. 
Thy  head,  ail  indirectly,  gave  direction:  . 
No  doubt  the  murderous  knife  was  dull  and  blunt. 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  stone-hard  heart. 
To  revel  in  tlie  entrails  oF  my  lambs. 
Hut  that  still  use  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  tame. 
My  tongue  should  to  thy  ears  not  name  my  boys» 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchor'd  in  thine  e^'es; 
And  I,  in  such  a  desperate  bay  of  death, 
Like  a  poor  bark,  ot  sails  and  tackling  reft. 
Rush  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bosom. 

AT.  Rich.  Madam,  so  thrive  1  in  my  enterprize. 
And  dangerous  success  of  bloody  wa^^ 
As  1  intend  more  good  to  you  and  youn. 
Than  ever  \ou  or  yours  by  me  were  harm'd ! 
Queen.  What  good  is  cover'd  with  the  face  of 
heaven. 
To  be  dl«(cover'd,  that  can  do  me  good  ? 
K.  Rich,  llie  advancement  of  your  children, 
ffentle  lady.  [heads. 

Queen.  Up  to  some  scaffold,  there  to  lose  their 
K.  Rich,  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of 
fortune, 
'25  The  liigh  imperial  type  *  of  this  earth's  glory. 
Queen,  Flatter  my  somms  with  report  ot  it ; 
Tell  me,  what  state,  what  dignity,  wnat  honour. 
Canst  thou  demise  to  any  chnd  of  mine  ?      [all, 
A\  Rich,  Even  all  I  have ;  ay,  and  myself  and 
Will  I  withal  endow  a  child  ot  thine ; 
So  in  the  Leth^  of  thy  angry  soul 
Thou  drownthe  sad  remembrance  of  thosewrongs. 
Which,  thou  supposest,  I  have  done  to  thee. 
Queen,  fie  brief,  leit  that  the  process  of  thy 
kuidness 
Ijasi  longer  telling,  tiian  thy  kindness*  date. 
AT.  Rich.  Then  know,  tfaiat,  from  my  soul,  I 
love  thy  daughter.  [soul. 

Queen,  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  her 
K.  Rich.  What  do  you  think }         fthy  soul : 
Queen.  That  thou  dost  love  my  daughter,  from 
So,  from  thy  soul's  love,  didst  thou  love  her 

brothers ; 
And,  from  my  heart's  love,  I  do  thank  thee  for  it, 
K,  Rich,  tie  not  so  hasty  to  confound  my 
meaning : 
I  mean,  that  with  my  soul  I  love  thy  daughter, 
/Vnd  do  intend  to  make  her  queen  of  England. 
Queen,  Well  tlien,  who  dost  thou  mean  snail  be 

her  king  ? 
A".  Rich.  Even  he  that  makes  her  queen ;  Who 

else  should  be  ? 
Qticen.  What,  thou  ?  [madam } 

K.  Rich.  I,  even  I :  What  think  you  of  it. 
Queen.  How  canst  thou  woo  her  ? 
K.  Rich,  That  I  would  learn  of  you. 
As  one  being  best  acquainted  with  her  humour. 
Queen.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me  ? 
K.  Rich.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart,  [brothers. 
Queen.  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  slew  her 


*  I  f  .  Uem^d,  or  made  me  happy.        '  Mr.  Steevens  remarks,  that  this  may  probably  be  an  allusion 
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{Ac^  4.  Scef|( 


A  pair  of  bleedine  bearts ;  thereon  engrave^ 
Edward,  and  YorK ;  then,  haply,  will  she  weep : 
Therefore  present  to  her, — as  sometime  Margaret 
Did  to  thy  father,  steep'd  in  Rutland's  blood, — 
A  handkerchief;  which,  say  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  sa^  from  her  sweet  brothers'  bodies, 
And  bid  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withal. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  love, 
Send  )ier  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell  her,  thou  mad*st  awsfv  her  uncle  Clarence, 
Her  uncle  Rivers ;  ay,  and,  for  her  sake, 
Mad'st  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt 
Anne.  I^theway 

K.  Rich.  You  mock  me«  madam ;  this  is  not 
To  win  your  daughter. 

Hueen,  There  is  no  other  way ; 
Unless  thou  could'st  put  on  some  other  shape. 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich,  Say>  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her 

Sueen.  Nay,  then  indeed^  she  camiot  chuse  but 
hate  thee,    ^ 
Having  bought  love  with  such  a  bloody  spoil '. 

AT.  Rich,  L6ok,  what  is  done  cannot  be  now 
amended : 
Men  shall  deal  unadvisedly  some^es, 
"Which  after-hours  give  leisure  to  repent. 
If  I  did  t^e  the  kinffdom  from  your  sons. 
To  make  amends,  ril  give  it  to  your  daughter. 
If  1  havie  taVd  the  issue  of  your  womb. 
To  quicken  your  increase,  1  will  beget 
Mine  i^ue  of  your  blood  upon  your  daughter. 
A  granadm's  name  js  little  less  in  love, 
Than  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother ; 
'11}ey  are  as  children,  but  one  step  below, 
jiveh  Of  your  metal,  of  your  very  blood ; 
Of  all  one  pain,— save  for  a  hieht  of  groans 
Endur'd  of  her,  for  whom  you  bid '  like  sorrow. 
Your  children  were  vexation  to  your  youtli. 
But  nune  shall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 
The  loss  you  have,  js  but — a  son  being  king,   - 
And,  by  that  loss,  your  daughter  is  made  queen. 
I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would, 
Therefore  accept  such  kindness  as  I  can. 
Dorset  your  son,  that,  with  a  fearful  soul. 
Leads  discontented  steps  in  foreimi  soil, 
This  fair  alliance  qujpkly  shall  call  home 
To  hij^h  proniotions  and  great  dignity. 
Theking,thatcallsyourbeauteousaaughter — wife. 
Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset — brother; 
Again  shall  you  be  mother  to  a  king, 
And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 
Rcpair'd  with  double  riches  of  content 
AVhat !  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  see : 
I'he  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed. 
Shall  come  again,  transfomi'd  to  orient  pearl ; 
Advantaging  their  loan,  with  interest 
Of  ten  tunes  double  gain  of  ha4>piness. 
Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go; 
Make  bold  her  bashful  yearswith  your  experience; 
Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooer's  tale; 


Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspiring  flame 
Of  golden  sov'r^gnty ;  acquaint  the  princesi 
With  the  sweet  silent  hours  of  marriage  joys 
And  when  this  ann  of  inhie  hath  chastised 
The  petty  rebel, 'dull-brain*d  Buckingham, 
Bound  with  triumphant  garlands  will  1  com< 
And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  bed 
To  whom  l^ill  retail  my*  conquest  won. 
And  she  shall  be  solq  victress,  Canar's  Ca;sa 
10     Slueen,  Whatweret  I  best  to  say?  her  fatl 
brother 
Would  be  her  lord  ?  Or  shall  I  say,  her  unck 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers,  and  her  uncles 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  thee, 
J  5  That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  lov< 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  yean 
K.  Rich.  Infer  fsur  England's  peace  by 
alliance.  [ing  ^ 

Sueen.  Which  she  shall  purchase  with  btill  ] 
20     /r.i2ic/i.Tell  her,  the  king,  that  may  commi 
entreats:— 
Queai.  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  ki 
King  forbids'.  [qin 

K.  Rich.  Say,  she  shall  be  a  hi^  and  mig 
25  Quetn.  To  wail  the  title,  as  her  mother  do 
AT.  Rich.  Say,  I  will  love  her  everlastingly 
Slueen.  But  Kow  long  shall  that  title,  ever,  I 
AT.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  force  unto  her  fair  lifers  € 
Queen.  But  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet 
301  ,  last? 

AT.  Rich.  As  long  as  heaven^and  nature,lengtl 

Queen.  As  long  as  hell',  and  Richard,  likes  o 

AT,  Rich.  Say,  I,  her  sov'reigh,  am  her  sub 

low.  fsov'reigi 

35     Queen.  But  she,   yoyir  subject,  loaths  t 

A'.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her 

Queen.  An  honest  tale  speeds  best,  bein^  plai 

told.  [ving  t 

K»  Rich.  Then,  in  plain  terms  tell  her  my 

4o)    Queen.  Plain,  and  not  honest,  is  too  harsh  a  st; 

K,  Rich.  Your  reasons  are  too  shallow  and 

quick.  rdcad 

Queen.  O,  no,  my  reasons  are  too  d^rep  ; 

Two  deep  aqd  dead,  poor  in&nts,  in  their  gra' 

45|    AT.  Rich,  Harp  npt  on  that  string,  madam ;  1 

is  past.  [brc 

Queen.  Harp  on  it  still  shall  I,  Hill  heart-stn 

K.  Rich.  Now,  by  my  george,  my  garter,  i 

my  crown, —  fusttii 

50|    Qtteen.  Pro^iM,  dishonOur'd,  and  the  tl 

K.  Rich.  I  swear. 

Queen,  By  nothing ;  for  thb  is  no  oath. 
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usurp'ti,  disgracu  nis  luhgly  ^ 
If  something  thou  wouldst  swear  to  be  belier 
Swear  then  by  something  that  thou  hast 
wrong*d. 
K.  Rich.  Now  by  the  world,— 
Queen.  Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 


'  i.  e.  havock.  '  Bid  is  in  the  past  sense  from  bide. 

l^vitical  luw.    See  Leviticu9  xviii.  U, 


I  AUuding  to  the  prohibition  in 


Act  4.  Scene  4,] 


X.  Riek.  My  father'*  death,— 
Siuen.  Thy  life  lialh  that  dnhonour'd, 
A'.  Rich.  '1  hCD,  by  myself, — 
&ieea.  Thyself  M  stlf-mis-us'd. 
A'.  Sidi.  Vv  hy  tlum,  by  bi-avi-n, — 
^ucen,  HeiTcn'luroiig  ismoH  of  alt. 
It'  ihuu  didst  ft-ar  lo  break  an  oath  with  heaven, 
'Ihe  unity,  the  lung  my  huaband  jiiuk', 
Hul  not  been  broken,  nor  my  brolhiT  slain. 
If  (hou  haikt  fnr'd  to  break  an  oath  bv  him. 
The  im{>crial  mei;il,  circling  now  tliy  Ki'ad, 
Ilid  grac'il  the  tender  temples  of  my  child, 
ADd  both  tbi;  princes  had  been  breatluiig  hwe, 
\*  hich  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for  dust, 
1liy  broken  faitli  hath  made  a  prey  fbi:  ivurnis. 
It  bat  canst  thuu  sweur  by  now  i 
X.  Rich.  Uy  time  to  come.  [o'erpast 

iuten.  That  thou  hast  wronged  in  tlie  time 
For  1  myself  have  many  lean  to  wash 
Hereaficr  time,  for  time  past,  wrong'd  bv  thee, 
'ihe  children   live,   whose   parents    Ihuu    hasi 

slaughter' d, 
I'ngovem'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  a((e. 
The  parents  live,  wbose  children  thou  lia^t  but- 

cher-d, 
Old  barren  placAs,  to  wail  it  with  tbeir  age. 
inear  not  by  time  to  come ;  for  that  thou  hast 
Mbttii'd  ere  m'd,  by  times  ill-us'd  o'er-|Ju^(. 
'    i'.  Rich.  As  1  intend  to  prosper,  and  lepenl  I 
So  thrive  I  ill  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms  I  myself  myself  confound  1 
Haven,  and  fortune,  bar  nie  happy  hour,  ? 
Oty,  yield  me  ntH  thy  light )  nor,  night,  thy  rest ' 
Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  pFOi;eedmg,  if,  with  pure  heart's  love, 
InmuKulate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 
I  lowler  not  thy  beauteous  princely  danghtcr ! 
!■  bcr  consists  iny  happiness,  and  thine ; 
Without  her,  follows  to  myself,  ami  thee, 
Httielt  the  laud,  and  many  a  christian  soul, 
Ocub,  desolatioo,  ruin,  and  decay ; 
U  dnaot  be  avoided,  but  by  this ; 
H«iU  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this ; 
TTwefcti,  dear  nwrthcT,  (I  must  call  you  so) 
Bttheattomev  of  my  love  to  hert 
IVadvb^  Inill  be,  hot  what  I  have  been; 
^j*  lav  deserts,  but  what  1  wilt  deserve  : 
'  rR  the  neceasity  and  state  of  times, 
w  be  not  peevtth  found  in  great  designs. 
Saen.  Sia\\  I  be  tempted  of  the  dcvd  thus : 
A'.  AiciL  At,  ifthede%'iltemptthec  todogctod. 
Swrn.  Shall  I  forget  mysell,  to  be  myself  r 
K.  ittcA.  Ay,  if  yoursetr's  remembrani  e  wrong 

%ni.  '&it  thou  didst  kill  my  children. 

X.lbek.  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  burv 
Ihem: 
"  Itre,  in  tjiaLneftt  of  spicery ',  they  shall  breed 
W'aoftbeniselve^  toyour  recomfbrture, 

immL  Shall  I  co  win  my  daughter  to  tliv  wilt  ? 

1-  Ridi.  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  tlie  deed. 
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I     ilureii.  I  go. — ^Write  to  mc  very  shortly, 
And  you  siiall  understand  Iroin  me  her  miod. 
A'.  Hich.  Ik-at  her  mj  true  love's  kiss,  and  so 
farewell-      [^Xigting  her.     Exit  Succa. 
b  Rel ruling  fool,  and  shallow,  cliauging  woman! 
How  now  ^  what  news  t 

EmcT  Ralcliff,  and  Cmetby. 
Rul.  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  westein 

Ridcth  a  puissapt  navy  ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  ni^iuy  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends 
L'liarin'd,  un'd  unresolv'd  to  beat  them  bade: 
'T\i  thought,  tlut  Richmond  is  their  admiral ; 
And  iIrtc  thev  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Uf  Buckiughain,  to  welcome  thcin  ashore, 
A',  ilicli.  Some  light-fiMt  friend  post  to  tbt 
(juke  ol  Norfolk ; — 
Ralciiff.  thysell,— or  Catesby ;  where  is  he  i 
Catct.  Hcrv,  u)y  good  lurd. 
A'.  Rich.  Calesbv,  fly  to  the  duke. 
Coles,  I  will,  my  lord,  with  all  convement  haste. 
A'.ff i(-A.l{atcliil,comc hither:  Post toSalisbury; 
\V'hentliouc  oni'stthithcr,— Dull  unmindful  villain, 
[Tot'We*ty, 
U'hysta\-'sttlioulicre,  aqdgo'8tnottotheduke,» 
.Virst,  mighty  liege,  tcllmeyouibighnett* 
pleasure, 
What  from  your  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him. 
A'.  Rich.  'U,  true,  good  Catchy ; — Kd  him 
levy  sIMight 
The  greatest' sti'i-neth  and  power  he  can  make. 
And  meet  me  suitdenlyat  aalishury. 

fairs.  I  go,  ■■  '  lEiit, 

Rat.  WivM,  may  'A  please  -you,  shall  I  do  at 

Sali>bury  i  [before  1  go  Ir 

A'.  Rich.  \\  hy,  what  wouldst  thou  do  there^ 

Rol.  Your  highness  tqld  me,  I  tihould  post 

before.  ^ 

Enter  Lord  Stanlq). 

K.  Rich.  My  mind  is  chang'd.— Stanley,  what 

nett's  with  you } 
Staid.  None  good,  my  liege,  to  please  yoii 
with  the  hearing; 
Cor  none  so  bad,  but  wtTl  may  be  reported. 
A'.fljcA.H.-y.Liy,ariddle!  neither  Bo«l,norbadl 
What  need's!  Ihou  ruiy  so  many  muea  about. 
When  thou  may'^t  tell  thy  tale  the  nearest v^t 
Once  more,  what  news? 
Staiii.  Kithmond  is  on  the  seas. 
A'.  Rich.  1'herc  let  hun  suik,  and  be  the  seal 

White- liver'd  runagate,  what  dqth  he  there  ? 

.&'l<:i'jf.lkiiuuiit>t,niightysovereigu,buthYguess. 

A'.  Rich.  Well,  as  you  guessf  [Morton, 

i'Uml.  Stirr'd  up  by  Dorset,  Buckingham,  and 
He  makes  for  England,  here  to  claim  the  crown. 

A',  Hich.  Is  t  lie  chair  empty  f  is  tlic  swoid  un- 
do Is  the  king  di:ad  ?  the  empire  unpossess'd  > 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  we? 
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[Act  4.  Scene  $• 


And  who  is  England's  king,  but  great  York's  heir  ? 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  seas  ? 
Stanl,  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  oniess. 
K.RicL  Unless  for  that  heconoes  to  be  your  liege, 
You  cannot  guesswhercfore  theWelshmancomes. 
Thou  wilt  revolt,  and  fly  to  him^  I  fear.      [not. 
Stanl.  No,  mighty  liege ;  therefore  mistrust  me 
K.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  power,  then,  to  beat  him 
back? 
Where  be  thy  tenants,  and  thy  followers? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
^fe-conducting  the  rebeb  firom  their  ships  ? 
StanL  No,  my  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in  the 
north.  [the  north, 

K,  Rich,  Cold  friends  to  me ;  What  do  they  in 
When  they  shouldservetheir  sovereign  in  thewcstrl 
.  SUmI,  They  have  not  been  commanded,might}' 

king : 
Pleaseth  your  mjyesty  to  give  me  leave, 
I'll  muster  up  my  friends ;  and  meet  your  grace. 
Where,  and  what  time,  your  majesty  shall  please. 
.    K.  Rich.  Ay,  ay,  thou  wouldst  be  gone  to  join 

with  Richmond : 
But  rU  not  trust  you,  sir. 

Stani.  Most  mighty  soverei^. 
You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtful ; 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  be  folse. 


I    K.  Rich.  Oh,  I  cry  you  mercy : 
[There  is  my  purse,  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advised  fpend  proclaim'd 
Reward  to  him  that  bring^  the  traitor  in  ?    fliege 
3  Mes,  Such  proclamation  hath  been  made,  ni] 

Enter  another  Afetsaiger. 
AMes.  Sirl'homasLovel,and  ford  marquis  Dor 
*Tis  said,  my  liege,  in  Yorkshire  are  in  anhs.  [set 
But  this  good  comfort  bring  1  to  your  highness,— 
10  The  Bretagne  navy  is  dispers'd  by  tempest : 
Richmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  shore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks. 
If  they  were  his  asmstanti,  yea,  or  no ; 
Who  answer'd  him,  they  came  from  Buckingham 
15  Upon  his  party :  he,  mistrusting  them, 

Hois*dsail,anc{  made  his  course  again  for  Bretagw 
K,  Rich.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  are  u 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies,     [in  arms 
Yet  to  beat  down  these  rebels  here  at  home. 
^0  Enter  Catethy. 

Gates,  My  liege,the  duke  of  Buckingham  is  takei 
That  is  the  best  news :  That  the  Earl  of  Richmon 
[s  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at  Milfbrd, 
Is  colder  news,  but  yet  it  must  be  told,  [hen 
25  K.  Rich,  Away  towards  Salisbiuy ;  while  we  reaao 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost : — 
Some  one  take  order,  Buckingham  be  brougbl 


k.  Rich.  Well,  go,  muster  thy  men.   But,  hear      To  Salisbury ; — the  rest  march  on  with  me. 


30 


you,  leave  behind     '  [firm. 

Your  son)  George  Stanley :  look  your  heart  be 
Or  else  his  hcad^  assurance  is  but  trail. 
Stanl,  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 

[ExitStMdey, 
Enter  a  Messenger,  ^ 
Afej.My  gracious  sovereign,now  inDevon^ire, 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advertised. 
Sir  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  prelate. 
Bishop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother. 
With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 
Enter  a  Messenger. 
3  Ales.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Guilfords  are 
And  every  hour  more  competitors  *       [in  arms ; 
Flock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  power  grows  strong. 
Enter  another  Messenger, 
3  Mes,  My  lor.d,  the  army  of  great  Bucking- 
ham— 
K,  Rich,  Out  on  ye,  owls !  nothing  but  songs 
of  death  ?  [//e  strikes  /dm. 

There,  take  thou  that,  *till  thou  bnng  better  news. 
3  Mes.  The  news  I  have  to  tell  your  majesty. 
Is, — that,  by  suxlden  floods  and  fatl  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  army  is  dispers'd  and  scatter'd; 
And  he  hunself  wandered  away  alone. 
No  man  knows  whither. 
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SCENE     V. 
Lord  Stanley* s  Hmue. 
Enter  Lord  Stanley,  and  Sir  Christopher  Urstda 
Stanl.  Sir  Christopher ',  tell  Richmond  this  froi 


The  fear  of  that  withholds  my  present  aid. 
But,  tell  me,  wiiere  is  princely  Richmond  now! 
Chri.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ha*rford-west,  i 
Stanl,  W  hat  men  of  name  resort  to  him  ?  [Wale 
Chri.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renown* d  soldier 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  and  Sir  William  Stanley; 
Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir  James  Blunt, 
And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew; 
And  many  other  of  great  name  and  worth : 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  courier 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal,  [to  hiin 
Stanl.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  commend  m 
Tell  him,  the  queen  hath  heartilv  consented 
He  shall  espouse  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
These  letters  will  resolve  hun  of  my  mind. 
Farewell.  [£zwpb 

M.  e.  opponents.  •  The  person  who  is  called  Sir  Christopher  here,  appears  by  the  Chrooicfc 

to  have  been  Christopher  Urswick,  a  batchelor  in  divmity;  and  chaplain  to  the  countess  of  RichmoD< 
who  had  intmnarrietl  with  the  lord  Stanley.  This  priest,  the  history  tells  us,  firequently  went  bad 
wards  and  forwards,  unsuspected,  on  messages  betwixt  the  countess  of  Richmond  and  her  husbanc 
nd  the  )  Qung  carl  of  Richmond,  whilst  he  was  preparing  to  make  his  descent  on  England,  Dr-  Johi 
aon  has  observed,  that  Sir  was  anciently  a  title  assumed  by  graduates, 
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ACT      V. 


S  C  E  N  E     I. 

ii<d.sbury, 

^ifffWithBuckim^hamy  led  to  execution. 

ILL.  not  kin^  Richard  let  me  speak 

with  him  *  ? 
>,  my  good  lord ;  therefore  be  patient. 
astingSy  and  Edward*s  children,  Kivers, 
Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Edward^  [Grey, 
and  all  that  have  miscarried 
and  corrupted  foul  injustice ; 
T  moody  discontented  sonis 
h  the  clouds  behold  this  present  hour, 
evence  mock  my  destruction ! — 
-Souls'  day,  fellows,  is  it  not  ? 
is,  my  lord.  [doomsday. 

Vhy,  then  All-Souls'  day  'is  my  body's 

day,  which,  in  king  Edward's  time, 
light  fall  on  me,  when  1  was  found 
s  children, or  his  wife's  allies: 

day,  wherein  I  wish'd  to  fall 
\e  faith  of  him  whom  niost  I  trusted : 
/Vll-Souls'  day  to  my  fearful  soul, 
•rmin'd  respite  of  mV  wrongs^. 
All-seer  whom  I  dally' d  with, 
d  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head, 

in  earnest  what  I  beg^'d  in  jest. 

he  force  the  swords  ot  wicked  men 
;ir  own  points  on  their  masters'  bosoms : 
faret's  curse  falls  heavy  on  my  neck, — 
luoth  she,  shall  split  tmj  heart  with  sor- 
Xfargaret  was  a propMess, —  [row, 
^  convey  me  to  the  block  of  shame ; 
b  butwrong,and  blame  the  due  of  blame. 
lExeunt  Bucfcingham,  Sfc, 


S  C  E  N  E    II. 

ontke  borders  of  Leicestershire,  J  camp. 

ry  Earl  (^Richmond,  Earl  (if  Oxford, 

\e$  Blunt,  Sir  Salter  Herbert,  and 

vith  drum  and  colours. 

Fellows  in  arms,  and  my  most  loving 

dcmeath  the  yoke  of  tyranny,  [friends, 

ito  the  bowels  of  the  land 

narch'd  on  without  impediment ; 

;eceive  we  from  our  father  Stanley 

ir  comfort  and  encouragement. 

bed,  bloody>  and  usurping  boar, 

d  your  summer  fields,and  truitful  vines, 

r  warm  blood  like  wash,  and  makes  his 

-ough 

abowell'd  *  bosoms, — this  foul  swine 

.'ven  in  the  centre  of  this  isle, 

e  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  learn ; 

iwortb  thither,  is  but  one  day's  march. 
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In  €k>d's  name,  chearly  on,  courageous  friettd% 
lo  reap  the  harvest  of  perpetual  peace 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  ot  sharp  war. 

Oj^'.  Every  man's  conscience  is  a  thousand 
To  hght  against  tliat  bloody  homicide,     [swords, 

IJerb.  1  doubt  not,  but  his  friends  will  turn  to  us. 

Blunt.  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friendft 
for  fear; 
Which,  in  his  dearest  need,  >viU  flir  from  htm. 

Richm.  All  for  our  vantage.    Inen,  in  God's 
name  march : 
True  hope  is  swift,  and  flies  with  swallow's  wings  ; 
Kmgs  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kmgi. 

\EX€WlUm 

SCENE      III. 
Bosxoorth  Field. 
Enter  King  Ricluard  in  arms,  with  the  Duke  qf 
NorfoOc,  Earl  qf  Surrey,  and  others. 
K.  Rich.  Herepitch  our  tent,  even  here  hi  Bo»- 
worth  Field. — 
My  lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  so  tad? 
Surr.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my 
K.  Rich.  My  lord  of  Norfolk,—  [looki. 

Nor.  Here,  most  gracious  liege. 
X.  Rich.  Norfolk,  we  must  have  knocks ;  Ha! 
must  we  not  ?  *    [lord. 

Nor.  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  loving 
K.  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent :  Here  will  I  lie  to- 
night ;  [that. — 
But  where,    to-morrow? — ^AVcll,  all's  one  for 
Who  hath  descry'd  the  number  of  the  traitors  ? 
Nor.  Six  orseventhousand  is  their  utmost  power. 
K.  Ridi.  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  that  account: 
Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength. 
Which  they  upon  the  adverse  faction  want — 
Up  with  the  tent.— Come,  noble  gentlemen. 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground ; — 
Call  for  some  men  of  sound  direction  * : — 
Let's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay ; 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  is  a  busy  day.      lExeunt. 

Enter,  on  thtother  side  qf  the  field,  Richmond,  Sir 
IViUiam  Brandon,  Ojford,  Dorset,  Sec. 
Richm.  The  weary  sun  hath  made  a  golden  set; 
And,  by  the  bright  track  of  his  fiery  car. 
Gives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow. — 
Sir  William  Brandon,you  shall  bear  my  standard.— 
Give  me  some  ink  and  paper  in  my  tent ; 
I'll  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, ' 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  several  charge,  * 

And  part  tniust  proportiop  our  small  power. 
My  lord  of  Oxford, — you.  Sir  William  Brandon,—. 
And  you.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  stay  with  me  i — 
The  earl  of  Pembroke  keeps  his  regiment; — 
Gvod  captam  Blunt,  bear  my  good  night  to  bun. 


;ason  why  the  duke  of  Buckingham  solicited  an  interview  with  the  king,  is  explained  in 
VIII.  Act  I.      ^  i.  e.  the  time  to  which  the  punishment  of  his  wrongs  yru  respited 
ere  means  wrongs  done,  or  mjurious  practices.      ^  i.  e,  ripped  up.      *  ^  e.  truejudge. 
ti  military  skill* 

And 
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[Act  5.  Scene  S. 
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And  by  Ihc  second  hour  in  the  morning 
J^esire  tlio  earl  lo  see  me  in  mv  turn : 
Ypt  one  thbe  more,  good  captain,  do  for  me ; 
Where  is  lorci  Stanley  qtiarter'd,  do  von  know  ? 
Bliinl.  Unless  I  Imvc  mista'in  his  colours  much, 
fWhich,  v^l  I  am  auur'd,  1  have  oot  done) 
His  rcRiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  Ji-ast 
Sonth  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  kinff, 

Ridmi.  If  without  peril  it  be  possible,  [him, 
Swret  Blunt,  makcionie  cood  means  to  spiak  witll 
AnA  giTP  him  troin  me  iFiih  most  nci-iHul  note. 

Blu^.  I'pon  my  lift.',  my  lord, I'll uiid.rtake  it 
-And  so,  Ood  give  you  quiet  rc-st  to-nigiii ! 
iikhm.  Good  niglit,  gitod  captain  IllimL  Come 
gentlemen, 
I.M  us  cojisirit  upon  lo-morrow'i  biixiw^s ; 
In  lo  my  tent,  the  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

[TftrH  -^■itlidrma  into  llic  tent. 
Eatrr,tohisttnlf  King Rtckoril,  RaUlij; \oifM, 
andCatabif. 
A'.  Rich.  What  is't  o'clock  J 
Catrt.  It's  suppeHiine,  my  lord ; 
!t!s  nine  o'clock. 

K.  nick  I  w  ill  not  sup  to-night.— 
iiivK  me  some  ink  a:id  paper. — 
AVIiat,  is  my  beaver  easier  than  it  wasf — 
And  all  my  arniour  laid  into  my  tuiit :     [dinem, 
Cttte*.  It  i>,  mv  ticge ;  and  ^1  tbuigs  are  in  rea- 
K.Uieh.  (jiwd  Norfolk,  hie ttice to ihv  charge; 
Vie  careful  watch,  chuse  trusty  centinAi. 
j\(ir.  I  «o,  my  lord.  [Norfolk. 

K.  Rich.  Stir  with  the  lark  to-morfoi\,  jitiitie 
A'or.  I  warrant  vuu,  my  lord.  fijif. 

a:  Rich.  UatcliiV.— 

Rat.  My  l<tfd  <  ib 

A'.  Uidi.  iiendoul  a  pursuivant  ^  arms 
To  Stanley's  n-giment ;  bid  him  briLiy  his  powi 
Ik'fort;  sun-riiiu)!,  lest  his  son  Qcorge  uU 
In!o  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night. — 
I'lll  luc  a  boul  of  wine: — Give  wc  a  natcli ' : — 
[7b  tulabi/. 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-niorrow. — .' 
J>X)k  tliat  my  staves  '  bu  (ound,   and  not  too 

HjtdifT, [heavy. 

RiU.  My  lord  \  [thiimbiTlanili 

K.  Rich,  baw'st  tlioii  the  melancholy  luril  Nor- 

Hof.  Thomas  the  earl  of  Surrey  and' bimsdf, 

Much  about  cock-shiit  time ',  from  troop  lo  troiip, 

M'cnt  through  the  army,  cheering  vptlii'soldien, 

A'.  Rich.  1  am  <uiti<:y'd.  Give  me  a  bowl  of]~ 
I  have  not  tliat  alacrity  of  spirit,  [i 

Nor  cheer  of  minil,  that  1  was  wont  to  hay* 
So,  set  it  down. — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 
Rat.  It  ii,  my  lord. 

A'.  Rich.  Bid'piy  guard  watch,  and  leave 
About  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  my  Lent, 

'  That  particular  kind  of  candle  is  here  meant,  anciently  called  a  vxileh,  because,  being  muM 
out  into  sections,  each  of  which  w.-is  a  certain  pri^ortion  oTtune  in  burning,  it  supplied  the  pbce  cf 
ilie  more  modem  instrument  hv  which  we  raeasttre  the  houn.  '  Stara  are  the  wood  of  the  lancH- 
i.t  itwastisuat  to  carry  more  "lances  than  one  into  tbc  field,  the  lightness  of  them  was  an  objected 
I  onwquence.  '  i.  c.  twilight. — Cock^hut  is  said  to  be  a  net  lo  catch  woodcocks  \  and  as  the  time 
I  f  tulangthem  in  this  manner  is  in  the  twilight,  either  after  snn-sct  or  before  its  rising,  cocjl'sAvf  light 
i!.:iy  very  properly  express  the  evening  or  the  tnorniug  twilight.  *  i.  e.  by  deputation,  or  by  vittoe 
ut  U'lter  of  attorney.  '  By  tiaring  war  is  prot>ably  meant  VMr  that  loot*  tig.  *  itUmrt  in  this 
■  j^'-tiiisf  Stands  for  Kati  of  leiiurc.      I  i.  c.  -jci-^k  mt  down ;  from  peter,  I'rciitn. 


.\nd  help  to.arni  mc,  Ratcliff. — Leave 

[Eiit  lialdiif. 
RichmaneCt  Trnl  opnu,  end  discovert  him,  and 
bis  OJicer),  flr. 
Enter  Stanlci/. 
Slant.  Fortune  and  victory  sit  on  thy  holm '. 
Rie/iHi.  All  comturt  tliat  the  dark  night  can  a£- 
Be  (o  thy  ll^■r^iCTl,  noble  fatlier-ir.-law  !         [ford, 
?]\  iTii:,  now  fares  our  loving  mother  i        l,ther, 
•Uij-il,  I,  by  attorney',  bless  thee  from  thy  mo- 
lin  |iiaj-s  cuntinuallv  for  Richmond's  good : — 
tiuj'  b  for  that. — 'I'hc  silent  hours  steal  no, 
id  Ibliy  ilarkness  breaks  within  the  casL    . 
brii'l,  for  so  theseasMi  bids  us  be, 
I'liari-  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning ! 
1(1  out  Uiy  fortune  to  the  arbitrement 
bloody  strokes,  and  mortal  staring  war  *. 
.  w  I  may,  (lliat  which  I  would,  I  cannot) 
\Vilh  bi-st  advanta^  will  deceive  the  time, 
^nd  aid  thee  In  tlus  doubtful  shock  of  amis: 
Itut  on  thy  side  1  may  not  be  too  forward, 
l.vst,  being  SL-en,  thy  tender  brother  George 
[(.■  1  ;;(■(  uted  in  his  fallicr's  sight. 
;'':irL»ill:  the  leisure',  and  the  fearful  time 
JiEl-  11 11  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love, 
\iid  iimpte  enterchange  of  sweet  discourse, 
\S'lii(liso-long-sundredfriends  should  dwell  upon; 
God  pive  us  leisure  for  these  rites  of  love! 

iiore,  adieu: — He  valiant,  and(^>ecdirrB! 
'II.  Good  lDrds,conducthinitohhiregiinnil) 
I'll  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  lake  a  nap; 
Lest  kaden shunber  pei^e '  me  doH n  to-monvir, 
When  I  should  mount  with  wii^  of  victory : 
Uncemore,  goodnight,  kind  lortb  and  gent leDKi. 
\_Exeitnt  lordi,  ^. 
O  Thou  I  whose  captain  I  acoount  myself. 
Look  on  mv  forces  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
'lit  in  their tiands  thy  bruising  irons  ot  wialh, 
hat  Hifv  mav  crush  down  w  itli  a  heavy  bll 
I'iU'  u^iupiug  lielmets  of  our  adversaries ! 
.MakL-us  thy  iiiinlstcis  of  cliastisement. 
That  we  may  praise  thee  in  thy  victory ! 
I'o  ihee  1  do  commend  my  watchful  soul, 
blrelletM  the  windows  of  mineejes: 
;>leeping,  and  waking,  0,def(iid  me  stills  [Seepi. 
Enttr  tlie  Ghait  qf  Prince  EdoMrd,  Son  to  Hevj 
the  Sixth. 
GImst.  Lctmesitlieavyonlhytoulto^nonow! 
[Ib  K.  BiA 
I1«nk  how  thoustiibb'dstmein  thepnmeofyoutlt 
At  Ti-uksbun' ;  despair  Iherefore,  and  die!— 
Be  cheerful,  Richmond  ;  for  the  wroiwed  vnli 


Of  butcher'd  princet  light  in  thy  b 
|Kinjj  lit  nry's  issue,  ^chmMid,  comibttttli 


[ToJU 
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T  the  Ghost  ofHenrtf  the  Sixth. 
Vheip  1  was  ihortal,  ;iiy  anointed  body 

[To  K.  Rich. 
8  punched  full  of  deadly  hbles : 
be  Tower  and  me ;  despair  and  die ; 
sixth  bids  thee  despair  and  die ! — 
nd  holVjbe  thou  conqueror!  {To  Richm. 
t|»rophesy'd  thou  shouldst  be  king, 
srtthee  in  thy  sleep ;  live,  and  floarisb. 
Entet  thfi  Ghost  qf  Clarence, 
et  me  sk  heavy  on  tby  soul  to-morrow ! 

ITo  K.  Rich. 
wash'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine, 
ice,  by  thy  gyile  betray' d  to  death ! 
m  the  battle  think  on  me, 
[r  edgeless  sword ;  despair,  and  die  !— 
iffing  of  the  house  ^f  l^caster, 

\To  Richm. 
pd  heirs  of  York  do  pi^y  for  thee ; 
Is  guard  tiiy  battle !  live,  and  flourish  !}iO 
hosts  of  Rivers,  Grey,  and  yaugluin. 
ine  sit  heav}'  on  thy  soul  to-morrow  ! 

\To  K.  Rich. 
:  dy'd  at  Pomfret ;  despair,  and  die ! 
ok  upon  Grey,  and  let  thy  soul  despair ! 

[To  K.  Rich. 
liink  upon  Vaughan ;  and,  witli  guilty 

lance !  despair,  and  die ! 

IToJC.Rich. 
ke !  and  think,  our  wrongs  m  Richard's 
nsom 
ex  him ; — awake,  and  win  the  day ! 

{To  Richm. 
T  the  Ghost  of  Lord  Hastings, 
oody  and  guilty,  gu'dtily  awake ; 

\ToK.mch. 
oody  battle  «nd  thy  days ! 
ird  Hastings;  and  aespair,  and  die'. — 
opl)led  soul;  awake,  awake!  \ToRichm. 
and  conquer,  for  fair  England's  sake ! 
ir  Ghosts  qftJte  tivo  Young  Princes. 
>ream  on  thy  cousins  smother*d  in  the 
3wcr! 
ead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 

ITo  K.  Rich. 
thee  dowm  to  niin,  shame,  and  death ! 
iiy  souls  bid  thee  despair,  and  die. — 
chmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in 


Y'f 


[To  Richm. 


Thy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 
Enter  the  Glwst  of  Buckingham. 
Ghost.  The  fint  was  I,  that  help'd  thee  to  the 
crown;  [To  K.  RicL 

Xhe  last  was  I,  that  felt  thy  tyranny : 
O,  in  the  battle  think  on  Buckingham, 
iVnd  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness ! 
Dream  on,  dreaui  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death  ; 
Fainting,  despair ;  despairing,  yield  thy  breath!— r 
I  dy'd  for  hope  *,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid : 

[To  Richm, 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay'd : 
God  and  good  angels  flght  on  Richmond's  side; 
And  Richard  £alls  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

[The  Ghosts  vanish. 

JK.  Richard  starts  out  of  his  dream, 
ivc  me  another  horse,-—— bind  up 

my  wounds, 

Have  mercy,  Jesu ! — Soft ;  I  did  but  dream. — 

0  coward  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afHict  me  *— 
The  lights  bum  blue. — Is  it  not  dead  midnight? 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembline  neth^ 
What  do  I  fear?  myself?  there's  none  else  by^ 
Richard  loves  Richard :  that  is,  I  am  I. 
Is  there  a  murd'rer  here  ?  No ; — ^Yes ;  I  am : 
rhenily,-What,from  myself?  Great  reason:  Whyf 
Lest  I  revenge.    What?  Myself  on  myseif? 

1  love  myself.    Wherefore  ?  for  any  good. 
That  I  myself  have  done  unto  myself? 
O,  no;  alas!  I  rather  hate  myself. 
For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  myself. 
I  am  a  \nllain:  Yet  I  lye,  I  am  not 
Fool,  of  thyself  speak  well : — Fool,  do  not  flatter. 
My  conscience  hath  a  thousand  several  tonguesy 
And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Perjury,  perjury,  in  the  highest  degree. 
Murder,  stem  murder,  in  the  db'fet  degree ; 
\P^  several  sins,  all  us'd  in  each  de^ee, 

40  Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all, — Guilty !  guilty ! 
I  shall  despair, — There  is  no  creature  loves  me; 
And,  if  I  die,  no  soul  shall  pity  me : — 
Nay,  wherefore  should  they  ?  since  that  I  myself 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  myself. 
Methought,  the  souls  of  all  that  I  had  murder'd 
Came  to  my  tent ;  and  every  one  did  threat 
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s  guard  thee  from  thje  boar's  annoy ! 
teffet  a  happy  race  of  kings ! 
nhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish. 
t/«*  the  Gtiost  of  Lady  Anne. 
chard,  thy  wife,  tliat  wretched  Anno 
y  wife,  [To  K.  Rich. 

slept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee, 
y  steep  with  perturbations : 
In  the  battle  think  on  mc, 
edgeless  sword;  despair,  and  die  I — 
iet  soul,  sleep  thou  a  quiet  sleep ; 

[To  Rickfn. 
iccess  and  happy  victory ; 
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Fo-morrow^s  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard. 

Enter  Ratdiff. 

Rat.  My  lord,— 

K.Rich.  Who's  there? 

Rat.  My  lord,  'tis  I :  The  early  village  cock 
Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  mom ; 
Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckl(5  on  their  armour. 

A'.  Rich.  O,  Ratdiff,  I  have  dream'd  a  fearful 
dream ! — 
What  thinkest  thou  ?  will  our  friends  prove  all 

Rat.  No  doubt,  my  lord.  [tme  ? 

K.  Rich,  Ratdiff,  1  fear,  I  fear, —  [dows. 

RaJt.  Nay,  good'  my  lord,  be  not  afraid  of  sha- 

AT.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-nitfht 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  tlie  soul  of  Richard^ 
rhan  can  the  substance  of  ten  thousand  soldiers. 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond. 


i  i.  e.  I  died  for  wishing  well  to  you. 
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KING    RICHARD    III. 


[Act  5.  Scene 


It  k  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  witfc  me 
Under  our  tents ;  rll  play  the  eaye»-dropper» 
To  hear,  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Exeuni  K.  Richard,  and  BatcUff. 

Bickmand  wakes.    Enter  Orford,  artd  others. 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond.  [men, 

Richm,  'Cry  mercy,  lords,  and  watchful  gentle- 
That  you  have  ta*en  a  tardy  sluggard  here. 

Lords.  How  have  you  slept,  my  lord  ? 

Richm.  The  sweetest  sleep,  and  fairest-boding 
dreams. 
That  ever  entered  in  a  drowsy  head. 
Have  I  since  your  departure  had,  my  lords,  [der'd, 
Methought,thetr  souls,who8e  bodiesRichard  mur- 
Came  to  my  tent,  and  cry'd — On !  victory ! 
I  promise  you,  my  heart  is  very  jocund 
In  the  remembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 
How  fiEUr  into  the  morning  is  it,  lords  ? 

Lords.  Upon  the  stroke  of  tour. 

Ridmi.  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm,  and  give 
direction. —  [He  advances  to  the  troops. 
More  than  I  have  said,  loving  countrymen. 
The  leisure  and  enforcement  oi  the  tunc 
Forbids  to  dwell  upon :  Yet  remember  this, — 
God  and  our  good  cause  fight  upon  our  side ; 
The  pravers  of  holy  saints,  and  wronged  souU, 
like  nign-rear'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  foces ; 
Richard  except,  those,  whom  we  fight  against. 
Had  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
For  what  is  he  they  follow  ?  truly,  gentlemen, 
A  bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide; 
Onerais  d  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  establish' d; 
One  that  made  means  '  to  conic  by  what  he  hath. 
And  slaughtiT'd  those  that  were  the  means  to  help 
A  base  foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  foil  [him : 
Of  England's  chair,  where  he  is  falsely  set ; 
One  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy :' 
llien,  if  you  fight  against  God*s  enemy, 
God  will,  injustice,  ward  you  as  hb  soldiers : 
If  you  do  sweat  to  put  a  tyrant  down. 
You  sleep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  slain : 


K.Rich.  He  said  the  truth:  And  what  s 

Surrey  then  ?  [pe 

Rat.  Hesmil  dand  said,  the  better  for  ourp 

A'.  Rich.  He  was  i'  the  ri^ht;  and  so,  indeed,  i1 

rell  .the  clock  there. — Give  me  a  kalendar.— 


10 


Your  wives  shall  welcome  home  tlic  conquerors ; 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  s^vord. 
Your  cliildren's  children  auit  it  in  your  age. 
Then,  in  tiie  name  of  Goo,  and  all  these  rights. 
Advance  your^tandards,  draw  your  willingswords: 
For  me,  "the  nuisom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  cold  corpse  on  the  earth's  cold  f&ce ; 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt-^ 
The  least  of  you  shall  share  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpetSyboidly  and  cheerfully; 
God,  and  Saint  George  * !  Riclunond,  and  victory ! 

lExeuitt. 
Re-^ter  Kin^  Richard^  Ratcliff,  SfC. 

K.  Atc/r.What  said  Northwnberland,  as  touch- 
ing Richmond } 

Bat.  Tliai  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 

»  To  make 
'  Saint  George 
boot  here  would 
papy.      t  firetagne 
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{CUxk  strU 
Who  saw  the  sun  to-day  ? 

Rat.  Not  I,  my  lord.  Pbo. 

K.  Rich.  Then  he  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  by 
He  should  have  brav'd  the  east  an  hour  ago: 

A  black  day  it  will  be  to  somebody. 

Ratciiir. 

Rat.  My  lord ! 

AT.  Rich.  The  sim  will  not  be  seen  to-day ; 
The  sky  doth  frown  and  lour  upon  our  army. 
I  would,  these  dewy  tears  were  from  the  grow 
Not  shine  to-day !  .Why,  what  is  that  to  me. 
More  than  to  Richmond  for  the  self-same  heav* 
That  frowns  on  me,  looks  sadly  upon  him. 

Enter  Norfolk. 

Nor.  Arm,  ann,  my  lord ;  the  foe  vaunts  in  | 
field.  [horse: 

K.  Rich.  Come,  bustle,  bustle ; — Caparison  i 
Call  up  lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  his  power: 
I  will  lead  forth  my  soldiers  to  the  plain, 
And  thus  my  battle  shall  be  ordered. 
My  forewarcl  shall  be  drawn  out  all  in  lengthj 
Consisting  equally  of  horse  and  foot ; 
Our  archers  shall  beplaccd  in  the  midst: 
30  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  earl  of  Surrey, 
Shall  have  the  leading  of  tliis  foot  and  horse. 
They  thus  directed,  we  will  follow 
In  the  main  battle ;  whose  puissance  on  either  si* 
Shall  be  well  winged  with  our  chicfi*st  horse. 
This,  and  Saint  Morge  to  boot ' ! — what  think' 
thou,  Norfolk? 

Nor.  A  good  direction,  warlike  sovereign.— 
This  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[Giving  a  soma 
KJtich.  JockynfNoffolk,bematooMd,  [Read 
For  bickon*  thy  master  is  bought  aadsoL 
A  thing  devised  by  t|jc  enemy.-— 
Go,  gentlemen,  every  man  unto  his  charge : 
Let  not  our  babbling  dreams  afOright  oUr  souls; 
For  conscience  is  but  a  word  that  cowards  use. 
Devised  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  a\i'e ; 
Our  strong  arms  be  ourconscience,swordsourto 
March  on,  join  bravely,  let  us  to 't  pell-mell; 
If  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell.— 

What  shall  I  say  more  than  I  have  infeiT*d? 
Remember  whom  you  arc  to  cope  withal ; 
A  sort  ^  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  run-a^-ays, 
A  scum  of  Brittains,  and  base  lackey  peasants, 
NVhom  their  o'er-cloyed  comitry  vomits  forth 
I'o  desperate  ventures  and  assur  d  destructioD. 
You  sleeping  safe,  they  bring  you  to  unrest; 
You  having  lands,  and  blest  with  beauteous  wive 
I'hey  would  dbtrain  the  one,  distain  the  other. 
And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fellow, 
60  Long  kept  in  Rrittaine  *  at  our  brothers  cost^ 
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Act  i.  Scene  4.] 


KING    RICHAftD    n(. 


eC9 


■ 


A  milk-sop^  one  that  ncrer  in  his  life 
Felt  90  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  snow  ? 
Let* s  whip  these  stragglers  o*er  the  seas  again ; 
Lash  hence  these  ovcr-weening  rags  of  France, 
These  fiunish'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives ; 
Wbo^  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit, 
ForwantofmeanSyDOorrats^had  bang'dthemselves: 
If  we  be  conquer  d,  let  men  conquer  us. 
And  not  these  bastard  Brittains ;  whom  our  fathers 
liaveintheirownlandbeaten,bobbM,andthump'd, 
And,  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 
Shall  these  enjoy  our  lands  ?  lie  with  our  wives? 
Bavishour  daughters? — Hark,  I  hear  their  drum. 

[Drum  qfar  of. 
Figfat,  gentlemen  of  England!  fight,bold  yeomen 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head ! 
Spur  your  proud  horses  hard,  and  ride  in  blood ; 
Amaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves  ^ ! — 

£nier  a  Messenger, 
What  says  lord  Stanley  ?  wilt  he  bring  his  power  ? 
Met,  My  lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 
A'.  Hick,  Off  with  his  son  George's  head. 
Aor.  My  lord,  the  enemy  hath  past  the  marsh; 
After  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 
A'.  Bick,  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within 
my  bosom : 
Advance  our  standards,  set  upon  our  foes ; 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  Saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  of  fiery  dragons ! 
Vpon  them !  Victory  sits  on  our  helms.  \_Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 

Jnatherpart  qftht  Meld, 

AlaruML    Excursions,    Enter  Catesby. 

CaUs*  Rescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk !  rescue ! 
rescue! 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Diring  an  eppodte  *  to  every  danger ; 
fill  hone  is  sCain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights. 
Seeking  lor  Richmond  in  the  throat  ot  death : 
Hdcue,  fur  lord,  or  else  the  day  is  lost ! 
Alarum,    Enter  King  Bichard, 

K,  RidL  A  hone !  a  horse  I  my  kingdom  for 
ahorse!  [horse. 

Catei.  Withdraw,  my  lord,  TU  help  you  to  a 

K,  RicL  Slave,  1  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast. 
And  I  will  stand  the  hazard  of  the  dve : 
1  think,  there  be  six  Ricbmonds  in  the  field ; 
Five  have  1  fbun  to-day,  instead  of  him  :— 
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A  horse !  a  horse !  my  k^agdom'^r  a  horse ! 

[Exeunt. 
Alarums,    Enter  Ain^  Richard  and  Richmond; 

they  fight,  Hicltard  is  slain. 
Retreat,  and  nourish.    Enter  Rickmnnd,  SlanUy, 
bearing  the  crown,  with  divers  other  Lords, 
Richm.  God,  and  your  arms,  bcf  ptais*d,  vic- 
torious friends ; 
The  day  is  oun,  the  bloody  dog  is  doad ! 
Stant,  Courageous  Richmond,  well  hast  thou 
acquit  thee ! 
Lo,  here,  these  long-usurped  royalties 
Prom  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wretch 
Have  I  pluckt  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  use  of  it '. 

Richm,  Great  God  of  heaven,  say,  Amen,  to  all!— * 
But  tell  me,  is  young  George  Stanley  living? 

Stanl.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town  ; 
Whither,  if  it  please  you,  we  may  now  withdraw  us. 

i?icAm.  What  men  of  name  are  slain  on  either  side  f 

Stanl.  John  duke  of  Norfolk,Walter  lord  Ferrers, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  Su*  William  Brandon* 

Riclmi,  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  births^ 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldiers  fled, 
rhat  in  submission  will  return  to  us ; 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
We  will  unite  the  white  rose  and  the  red  i 
Smile  heaven  upon  this  fair  conjunction. 
That  long  hath  frown'd  upon  their  enmity  f— * 
What  traitor  hears  me,  and  says  not, — Amen  ? 
England  hath  Ions  been  mad,  and  scarr'd  herself; 
The  brother  blindly  shed  the  brother's  blood,^ 
I'he  father  rashly  slaughtered  his  own  son, 

file  son,  compeird,  been  butcher  to  th6  sire ; 
All  this  divided  York  and  Lancaster, 
Divided,  in  their  dire  division. 
O,  now  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth, 
llie  true  succcedcrs  of  each  royal^house. 
By  God's  fair  ordinance  conjoin  tosether ! 
And  let  their  heirs  (God,  if  thy  will  be  so) 
Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  smooth-fac'dpeacei^ 
With  smiling  plenty,  and  fhir  prosperous  days ! 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  Lord, 
I'hat  would  reduce  these  bloody  days  again. 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in'strcams  of  blood ! 
Let  them  not  live  to  taste  this  land's  increase, 
Thatwouldwithtreasonwound  this  fan-  land'speace! 
Now  civil  wounds  are  stopp*d,  oeace  lives  again  \ 
That  she  may  long  live  here,  Grod  say — ^Amen  \ 

iExeumt. 


*  That  is,  fright  the  skies  with  the  shivers  of  your  lances*       *  !•  ^.  oti  adversary:*,       ^  i»  e,  don'l 
^   * you  hav^  dftlroyed. 


KING 


KING     HENRY     VIII. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


EKRY  the  Eigfitk, 

I  WoLsEY.  .  Cardinal  Campeius. 

us.  Ambassador  from  the  Emperor 

's  V. 

ER,  Archbishop  of  Canterbury, 

Norfolk.    /)ttAT  o^  Buckingham. 

Suffolk.    EariffiivKREY, 

amberlain, 

>MAs  AuDLEY,  /j)rd  Keeper. 

ER,  Bishop  of  innckester. 

•/'Lincoln. 

lERGAVENNY.      LordSkVDS. 

TRY  Guildford. 
>MAs  Lovell. 
HOKY  Denny, 
holas  Vaux. 
liam  Sands  '. 
ELL,  Servant  to  fTolsey, 


Griffith,  Gentleman-Usher  to  ^een  Kaiha- 

rine. 
Three  other  Gentlemen. 
Doctor  Butts,  Phtfsician  to  the  Khg. 
Garter  King  at  Anns. 
Surveyor  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham. 
Brandon,  and  a  Serjeant  at  Arms. 
Door-keeper  of  the  Council  Chamber. 
Porter,  and  las  Man. 

Queen  Katharine. 

Anne  Bullen. 

Ah  old  Ladt/f  Friend  to  Anne  Bullen.  ■ 

Patience,  l^oman  to  ^ueen  Katharine. 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  dumb  showjr. 
l^omen  attending  upon  the  Queen.  Sj/irits, 
which  appear  to  her.  Scribes,  OJicers, 
Guards,  and  other  Attendants. 


The  SCENE  lies  mostly  in  London  and  Westminster;  once,  at  Kimbolton, 


PROLOGUE. 


E  no  more  to  make  you  laugh ;  things  nat^;, 
^eara  xveiglUy  and  a  senous  brow, 
h,  and  working,  full  of  state  and  woe, 
tie  scenes  as  draw  the  eye  tofimv, 
present.     Those  tlmt  cm  pity,  here 
they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear ; 
rrt  will  deserve  it.    Such,  as  give 
metf  out  of  hope  they  may  believe, 
'ejtnd  truth  loo.    Those,  tluit  come  to  see 
how  or  two,  and  so  agree, 
mau  pass ;  if  they  pe  still  and  willing, 
Ttake,  may  see  away  tlieir  shilling 
I  tzDO  short  hours.     Onlu  they, 
\e  to  licar  a  nterry,  bawdy  play  ; 
of  targets  ;  or  to  see  ajclww 
J  motley  coat  \  guarded  wilh  yellow. 


fTill  be  deceived :  for,  gentle  hearers,  kn'-w. 
To  rojik  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 
As  fool  and  f^ht  is,  (beside  forfeiting 
Our  own  brains,  and  the  opinion  that  we  bring    ' 
To  fnake  that  only  true  we  now  intend  ^ 
irm  leave  us  never  an  understanding  friend. 
Therrfore,for  goodness'  fake  yttnd  as  t/ou  are  L  iiown 
Tlie  first  and  happiest  hearers  qf  the  town. 
Be  sad,  as  we  could  make  ye :  T/dnk,  ye  see 

10  Die  very  persons  of  our  noble  story,  . 

As  they  xuere  living:  think,  you  see  them  gr^att 
And  followed  with  the  general  tltrong,  ana  sweat 
Qf  thousand  friends  ;  then,  in  a  moment,  see 
How  soon  this  mightiness  meets  misery  / 

15  And,  if  yon  can  be  merry  then.  Til  say, 
A  nuin  may  zveep  upon  ins  wedding-day. 


m  m    r 


ACT 


I. 


SCENE 

Lnnds-n. 
An  anticluuuber  in  the  Palace. 
'  Duke  of  Norfolk,  at  one  door ;  at  the  otlier, 
ffBuckingha  'n,and  theLordAbergaveimy. 
^OOD  morrow,  and  well  met.    Hom^ 
^        have  you  done. 
It  we  saw  in  France  ? 
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A  or.  I  thank  youj  ^ce : 
Healthful ;  and  ever  smce  a  fresh  *  admlrei' 
Of  what  1  saw  there. 

Buck.  An  untimely  ague 
Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  in  my  chamber,  when 
riiose  sons  ot  glory^  those  txo  lights  of  men. 
Met  in  tlie  vale  ot  Arde. 

Nor.  Twbct  Gumes  and  Arde : 


Steevens  observes,  that  Sir  William  Sands  was  created  Lord  Sands  about  this  time,  but  k 
oduced  among  the  persons  of  the  drama,  as  a  distinct  character.  Sir  William  has  not  a  smgle 
•signed  to  him ;  and,  to  make  the  blunder  the  greater,  b  bcought  on  after  Lord  Sands  has 
made  his  appearance.  '  Alluding  to  Hit  fools  and  huffbons,  introduced  for  the  ^nerality  in 
$  a  little  before  our  authof  s  time ;  and  of  whom  he  has  left  \is  a  small  taete  m  h»  own. 


etend.      ^  L  e»  aa  untired  admirer. 


Itras 
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KIKG    HENRY    VllU 


(Act  l.^ceoe  1« 


I  ^as  then  present,  tow  them  salute  on  horseback; 
Beheld  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  embracemtiit,  as  they  grew  together; 
Which  had  they,  what  four  thron'd  ones  could 

have  wcigh'd 
Such  a  compounded  one  ? 

Buck.  All  tlie  whole  time 
I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner^ 

Nor,   Then  you  lost 
The  view  of  earthly  glory:  Men  might  say. 
Till  this  time,  pomp  wassmgle  5  but  now  marry'd 
To  one  above  itself.     Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day's  masteri  'till  the  last 
Made  former  wonders  it's :  To-day,  the  French, 
All  cluKiuant*,  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods, 
Shone  down  the  Elnglish ;  and,  to-morrow,  they 
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Made  Britain,  India :  every  man,  that  stood, 
Shew'd  like  a  mine.    Their  dwarfish  pages  were 
As  cherubims,  all  gilt :  the  madams  too. 
Not  us'd  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
Tlie  pride  upon  them,  that  theur  very  laboiu* 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting:  now  this  mask 
Was  cry'd  incomparable ;  and  the  ensuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool,  and  beggar.    The  two  kings. 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  worst. 
As  presence  did  present  them ;  hun  in  eye. 
Still  him  in  praise :  and,  being  present  both, 
Twas  said,  they  saw  but  one :  and  no  discemer 
Durst  wag  hb  tongue  in  censure  ^    When  these* 

suns, 
^or  so  they  phrase  'em)by  their  heralds  chaUeng'd 
The  noble  4>irits  to  armsy  they  did  perform 
Beyond  thought's  compass;  tliat  former  fobulous 

story. 
Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit. 
That  Bevis  *  was  believ'd. 

Buck,  Oh,  yoti  go  far« 

Nor.  As  I  belong  to  worship,  and  affect 
In  honotir  honesty,  the  tract  of  evei*y  thnig 
Would  by  a  good  discourser  lose  some  life. 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to.   All  was  royal ; 
To  the  disposine  of  it  nought  rebell'd. 
Order  gave  each  tbufig  view ;  the  office  did 
Distinctly  his  full' function  \ 

Buck.  Who  did  guide, 
I  mean,  who  set  the  body  and  the  limbs 
Of  this  great,  sport  together,  as  you  guess  ? 

Ncr.  One,  certes,  that  promises  no  element' 
In  such  a  business. 

Buck,  I  pray  you,  who,  my  lord  ? 

A^or.  All  this  was  order'd  by  the  good  discretion 
Of  the  right  reverend  cardinal  of  i  ork. 


^0 
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I    Buck.  The  devil  speed  him !  no  man*s  pye  if 

I  freed 

From  his  ambitious  finger.    What  had  he 

1  o  do  in  these  fierce  *  vanities  ?  I  wonder, 

l^hat  such  a  keech '  can  with  his  very  bulk 

Take  up  the  rays  o'  the  beneficial  sun. 

And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

A^or.  burely,  sir. 
There's  in  him  stuff  that  puts  him  to  these  fndi; 
For,  being  not  propt  by  ancestry,  (whose  grace 
Chalk'd  successors  theur  viray)  nor  call'd  tipoo 
For  hi^h  feats  done  to  the  crown ;  neither  ally'd 
1^0  emment  assistants,  but,  spider-like. 
Out  of  his  self-drawing  web,  he  gives  us  note, 
15  The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  bu)t 
A  place  next  to  the  king. 

Aber.  I  cannot  tell 
What  heaven  hath  given  him,  let  some  graver  «je 
Pierce  into  that ;  but  I  can  see  his  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  of  him ;  Whence  has  lie 

that? 
[f  not  from  hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard ; 
Or  has  given  all  before,  and  he  begins 
A  new  hell  in  himself. 

^tic*.  Why  the  devil. 

Upon  this  French  going-out,  took  he  upon  hinv 
\V  ithout  the  privity  o*  the  king  to  appoint 
Who  should  attend  on  him  ?  He  makes  up  the  file  ' 
Of  all  the  gentry ;  for  the  most  part  such 
Too,  whom  as  great  a  charge  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon :  and  his  own  letter. 
The  honourable  board  of  council  out*. 
Must  fetch  in  him  he  papers  **. 
^  Abcr.  I  do  know 

Kinsmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  least,  that  have 
By  this  so  sicken'd  their  estates,  that  never 
1  iiey  shall  abound  as  formerly. 

Buck,  O,  many  [them 

Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manors  on 
For  this  great  journey.    What  did  tnis  vanity. 
But  minister  coinmimcation  of 
A  most  poor  issue  "  ? 

Nor.  Grievingly  I  think, 
45|The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  noivalMl 
The  cost  that  did  conclude  it 

Buck,  Every  man. 
After  the  hideous  storm  that  followed,  was 
A  thing  inspir'd ;  and,  not  consulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy, — lliat  this  tempest 
Dashing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  abooded 
The  sudden  breach  on't 
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'  i.  e.  all  glittering,  all  shining.    '  Censure  for  the  determination  of  which  had  the  noblestappcaranoCi 
'  The  old  romantic  legend  ofBevis  of  Southampton.    This  Bevis  (or  Bcavois)  a  Saxon,  was  far  ft 

f>rowess  created  by  W  illia'm  the  Conoueror  earl  of  Southampton.  *  i.  e.  tlie  commission  ibr  retit* 
ating  this  festivity  was  well  executed.  ^  No  initiation,  no  pvevious  practices.  *  i.e.prtmd  '^A^ 
keecnis  a  solid  lump  or  mass.  A  cake  of  wax  or  tallow  formed  in  a  mould  is  called  yet  in  someplaces 
z  keech. — ^Thcre  may,  perhaps,  be  a  sUicular  propriety  in  this  tenn  of  contempt,  fi'aisty  was  ttieson 
of  a  butcher,  and  in  the  Second  Part  or  King  Ilenry  IV.  a  butcher's  wife  is  called — doody  JTcldk 
■  i.  e.  the  list,  '  That  is,  all  mention  of  the  board  of  council  being  left  out  oihh  letter.  "  L'e. 
His  own  letter,  by  his  own  single  authority,  and  without  the  concurrence  of  the  council,  must  fetcbiv 
him  whom  he  papers  down.     *'  i.  e.  Issue  here  refers  to  the  wretched  conclusibn  of  thb  pmnpous 


papers 
^Uew«  as  also  to  the  poverty  q[  their  families,  occaakxied  by  laying  manors  on  tbdr  backs. 


A«r. 


Att  i.  ^ene  l.j 


klNG    HfeNliY   Via. 
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Sor,  Which  is  budded  out ; 
forFrancehatbflaw'd  the  league,and  hathattach'd 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Bourdeaux. 

Aber,  Is  it  thembre 
Tiie  ambassador  is  silenc'd  *  ? 

Nor.  Marry,  is't. 

Aber.  Apropertitleof  apeace';  and  purchased 
At  a  superfluous  rate ! 

Hkdb.  Whyi  all  this  business 
Our  reTerencl  cardinal  cany  d^ 

Aor.  Like  it  your  grace^ 
The  state  takes  notice  of  the  private  difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  cardinal.     I  advise  you, 
(And  take  it  from  a  heart  that  wishes  towards  you 
Honour  and  plenteous  safety)  that  you  read 
llie  cardinal  s  malice  and  hi>  potency 
Together :  to  consider  further,  that 
What  hts  high  hatred  would  effect,  wants  not 
A  minister  in  his  power :  You  know  his  nature. 
That  he's  revengeful ;  and  I  know,  his  sword 
Hath  a  sharp  edge:  it's  long,  and,  it  may  be  said. 
It  readies  far;  and  where  'twill  not  exte 


Buck,  I'll  to  the  king ; 


penoDs* 
Not.  Be  advis'd ; 
Heat  not  a  furnace  Ifor  your  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself:  We  may  out-run. 
By  violent  swutncss,  that  which  we  run  at,    • 
And  lose  bv  overrunning.    Know  vou  not, 
10  The  iirei  tfiat  mounts  the  liquor  'till  it  run  o'er. 


extend, 
Thither  he  darts  it.  Bosom  up  my  counsel,  [rock, 
You'l  I  find  it  wholesome.   Lo,  where  comes  that 
That  I  advise  your  shunning. 
Elder  CardimJ  li^oUey,  the  purse  bjrne  brfore  him, 

certain  cftkejnuxrd,  and  txvo  Sccretitries  with 

paperM.   THeGtrdimd  in  hispium^fixeth  Ids 

ryetm  Buckingham,  and  Buclcinghain  on  him, 

Mhjuli  nf  disdain. 

/r<WLTliedukeofBuckingham'8surveyor?  ha? 
Wbtrre's  his  examination  ? 

«£rcr.  Here,  so  please  you. 

Wol.  Is  he  in  person  ready  ? 

Seer.  Ay,  please  your  grace.  [inshani 

IF'o/.  Well,  we  shall  then  know  more ;  andUuck- 
Sudl  lessen  this  big  look. 

[ExeuM  Cardinal  and  his  train. 

^aiclr.Thisbutcher'scur^is  venom-mouth'd,and  1 

Ilivenot  the  power  to  muzzle  him ;  therefore,  best 

Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  begg^s  book 

Out-worths  a  noble^s  blood  \ 

Nor.  What,  are  you  chaf 'd  ? 
Ask  God  for  temperance;  that's  the  appliance 
Which  your  disease  requires.  [only. 

Buck.  I  read  in  his  looks 
Matter  against  me;  and  his  eve  revil'd 
Me,  as  his  abject  object:  at  tnis  instant    [king ; 
He  bores  ^  me  with  some  trick :  He's  gone  to  the 
I'll  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

Nor,  Stay,  my  lord. 
And  let  ^our  reason  with  your  choler  question 
What  'tis  you  go  about :  To  clmib  steep  hills, 
Req^drcs  slow  pace  at  first :  Anger  is  like 
A  fiill-bot  horse;  who  being  allow'd  his  way, 
Setf-mettle  tires  him.    Not  a  man  in  England 
Caa  adTiK  me  like  you :  be  to  yourself 
As  yoa  would  to  your  firiend. 
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Fu  seeming  to  augment  it,  wastes  it  ?  Be  advis'd ; 
I  say  again,  there  is  no  Englisii  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  yourself; 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  would  quench, 

15  Or  but  allay,  the  lire  of  passion. 
Buck.  Sir, 
(  am  thankful  to  ^ou ;  and  I'll  go  along 
By  Your  prescription : — but  this  top-proud  fellow, 
(\V  iiom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 

20|From  sincere  motion^*)  by  intelligence. 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  July,  when 
We  sec  each  gram  of  gravel,  I  do  know 
To  be  comipt  and  treasonous. 
A  or.  Say  not,  treasonous.  [as  strong 

251    ^ifC^.To  the  king  I'll  say 't ;  and  make  my  vouch 
As  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  fox. 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  is  equal  ravenous 
As  he  is  subtle ;  and  as  prone  to  mischief 
As  able  to  perform 't :  his  mind  and  place 

30  Infecting  one  another,  yea,  reciprocally) 
Only  to  shew  his  pomp  as  well  m  France 
As  here  at  home,  suggests'  the  king  our  master 
To  thb  last  costly  treaty,  the  interview. 
That  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  and  like  a  glass 
Did  break  i'  the  rinsing. 
A7>r.  'Faith,  and  so  it  did.  [cardmal 


40 


45 


50 


55 


Buck.  Pray,  give  me  favour,  sir.  This  cunning 
The  articles  o'  the  combination  -drew^ 
As  himself  pleas'd;  and  they  were  raufy'd. 
As  he  cry'd,  l^hus  let  be :  to  as  much  end, 
As  gi  ve  acnitch  to  the  dead:  But  our  courtcardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well;  for  worthy  Wolsey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it.    Now  this  follows, 
(Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  treason) — Charles  the  emperor. 
Under  pretence  to  see  the  queen  his  aunt, 
(¥oT  'twas,  indeed,  his  colour;  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey)  here  makes  vi^tation : 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview  betwixt 
lijigland  and  France  might,  through  their  amity. 
Breed  him  some  prejudice;  for,  from  this  league 
Peep'd  harms  that  inenac'd  him :  He  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow, — 
Which  I  do  well ;  for,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
Pay'dere  he  proniisM;  wherebyhissuitwasgrantcd, 
Eire  it  was  ask'd : — but  when  the  way  was  made, 
Andpav'd  with  gold,  the  emperor  thus  desir'd; — 
lliat  he  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course,' 


'  SlUmc^d  for  reeaUcd,  *  A  fine  name  of  a  peace !  spoken  ironically.  '  Wolsey,  as  has  been 
before  observed,  is  said  to  have  been  the  son  of  a  butcher.  ^  That  is,'^the  literary  c^ualifications  of 
a  bookirii  beggar  ase  more  prized  than  the  high  descent  of  hereditary  greatness.  1  his  is  a  contemp- 
tuous exchunadoo  very  naturally  put  into  the  month  of  one  of  the  ancient,  unletter'd,  martial  nobi- 
lity. *  i.  e.  he  stabs  or  wounos  me  by  tome  artifice  or  fiction.  !  i*  e.  from  honest  mdignation ; 
warmth  of  integritr.       lu9.€J€iies* 

Xx  Aad 
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KING    HENRY    Vlll. 


tAct  I*  Scene  5. 


And  break  the  foresaid  peace.  Let  the  kingknow^ 
(As  soon  he  shall  bv  me)  that  thus  the  cardinal 
Do«8  buy  and  sell  his  honour  as  he  pleases^ 
And  for  nis  own  advantage. 

Nor,  I  am  sorry 
To  hear  this  of  him ;  and  could  wish^  he  were 
Something  mistaken  in't. 

Ruck,  No,  not  a  syllable ; 
I  do  pronoimce  him  in  that  very  shepe^ 
lie  shall  appear  in  proof. 

Enter  Brandon;  a  Serjeant  at  Arm$  hrfort  hint, 
and  two  or  three  qftlte  guard. 
Bran.  Your  office,  serjeant ;  execute  \L 


Serf.  Sir, 
My  ford  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northampton,  1 
Arrest  thee  of  high  treason,  in  the  name 
Of  Qur  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  k)rd. 
The  net  has  fallen  upon  me ;  I  shall  perish 
Under  device  and  practice. 

Braji.  1  am  sorry 
To  see  >;ou  ta'en  from  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  business  present :  ^Tis  his  highness'  pleasure. 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck.  It  will  help  me  nothing. 
To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for  mat  dye  is  on  me, 
AVhich  makes  my  whitest  part  black.    The  wUi 

of  heaven 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things ! ^I  obey. — 

0  my  lord  Aberga'ny,  fare  you  well. 
Bran.  Nay,  he  must  bear  you  company:— The 

king  Ho  Aherg. 

Is  pleas*d,  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  'till  you  know 
How  he  determines  further. 

Aber.  As  the  duke  said. 
The  w^ill  of  l^ven  be  done,  and  the  king*K  pleasure 
By  me  obeyed ! 

Bran.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 
The  king,to  attach  lord  Montacute ;  and  the  bodies 
Of  tlie  duke's  confessor,  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor, — 

Buck.  So,  so; 
l^liese  are  the  limbs  of  the  plot :  No  more,  1  hope 

Bran.  A  monk  o*  the  iJhartreux. 

Bikck.  O,  Nicholas  Hopkins? 

Bran.  He.  [dinal 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  false;  theo'er-grcat  car- 
IJath  shewn  him  gold :  my  life  is  spann'd  already : 

1  am  the  shadow  of  poor  Buckmgham ; 
Whose  figure  even  this  instant  c&ud  puts  on, 
Hj  darkening  my  clear  sun. — My  lord,  farewell. 

\_Exeunt. 

SCENE    II. 
The  Council  Chamber. 

(*iirnrt.EnierKingHenry, leaning  on  tfie  CardinaVs 
Ahcmlder ;  the  Nobles,  and  Sir  Thomas  Lovel. 
The  Cardinal  places  hitnseff  under  the  Kir^s 
fiet,  on  his  right  side. 
King.  My  life  itself,  and  the  best  heart  of  it, 

^anks  you  for  this  great  care :  I  stood  i'  the  level 
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Of  a  full-charc*d  confederacy;  and  otve  thaaks 
To  you  that  cnoak'd  it^ — Let  be  cau'd  before  ui 
That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's:  in  perscm 
Pll  hear  him  his  confessions  justify ; 
And  point  by  point  the  treasons  of  bb  master ' 
He  9haU  agam  relate.    • 

A  noise  within,  crying,  Boom  for  the  Queen. 
Enter  the  Queen,  ustured  tn/  the  Dukes  qf  Nor- 
folk and  Suffolk :  she  kneed.    The  king  risetk 
10    from  his  state,  takes  her  up,  kisses,  andplaeei 
her  by  him. 

Queen.  Nay,we  must  longer  kneel;  I  am  a  suitor. 
King.  Arise,  and  take  \  our  place  by  us: — ^HaH 
your  suit 
15|Never  name  to  us ;  you  liave  half  our  power : 
The  other  moiety,  ere  you  ask,  is  given ; 
Repeat  your  will,  and  take  it. 

ibucn.  Thank  your  majesty. 
IThat  you  would  fove  yourself;  and,  in thatlov^ 
20  Not  unconsider*d  leave  your  honour,  nor 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
Of  my  piiition. 
kifg.  I^dy  mine,  proceed. 
Hutm.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few. 
And  those  of  true  condition,  tlVat  yonr  subjects 
.\re  in  great  grievance :  There  have  been  cobk 
missions  [beiA 

Sent  down  amon^  them,  which  have  flanrd  tke 
Of  all  their  loyalties: — ^wherein,  although, 
30  [To  ifabe^ 

My  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproachci 
Most  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
Of  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master, 
(Whose  honour  heaveu  shield  from  soil!)  evcnhe 

escapes  not 
Languagf?  unmannerly,  ret,  such  whicii  bvetkl 
The  sidei^  of  loyalty,  ana  almost  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 
Nor.  Not  almost  appears, 
40  It  doth  appear :  for,  upon  these  taxatioM, 
Thv  clothiers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
Tlie  many  *  to  them  'loneing,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers,  who, 
Tnfit  for  other  life,  compelPd  by  hunger 
45  And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner  • 
Darinff  the  event  to  the  teeth,,  are  allln  ufraffi 
And  Danger  serves  ani«Mig  tJiem. 

King.  Taxation!  -, 

Wherein }  and  what  taxation  ? — My  loid  iiidiBi%' 
30  You  that  are  blam'd  for  it  alike  with  us. 
Know  you  of  this  taxation.^ 

Ifol.  Please  you,  sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  single  part,  in  aught 
Pertains  to  the  state ;  and  front  but  in  thai  file* 
35  Where  others  tell  steps  with  me. 
Queen.  No,  my  k>rd, 
Tou  know  no  more  tlvin  others:  but  Tcm  firaait 
lliuigs,  that  are  known  alike ;  wlucn  are  Ml 
wholesome 
00  Totho8ewhichwou)dnotknowthem,aiidyclaiiil 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.  These  exaclili 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  have  note,  ther  aie 
Most  pestilent  to  the  hearing ;  and,,tob€aruciB» 


35 


i.  e,  the  multitude.  ^  I  e.  I  am  but  first  ia  the  row  of  couoscUon^ 
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«wi 


is  sacrifice  to  the  load.  They  say, 

devts*d  by  you ;  ot  else  you  suiier 

an  exclamation. 

»till  exaction ! 

-e  of  it  ?  In  what  kind^  let*l  know, 

iction? 

I  atti  much  too  vcnturout 

ng  of  your  patience ;  but  am  boldcn'd 

a  promis*d  paiSdon.  The  subject's  grief 

ixnifth  commissions,  which  compel  from 

each 

part  of  his  sub^tante,  to  be  levy*d 

Iclay;  and  the  pretcMice  for  this 

your  wars  in  France:  Tliis  makes  bold 

iiouths :  [freeze 

^it  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts 

*  in  them ;  their  curses  now, 

e  their  prayers  did;  and  it's  come  to  pass, 

able  obedience  is  a  slave 

ncenaed  will.     I  would>  your  highness 

ire  it  quick  consideration,*  for 

0  primer  business  K 
Jy  my  life, 
linst  our  pleasure, 
ndforme, 

farther  gone  in  this,  than  by 
oice ;  and  that  not  past  me,  but 

1  approbation  of  the  jud^.    If  I  am 
by  Ignorant  tongues,  which  neither  know 
ies,  nor  person,  yet  will  be 
ides  of  my  doing, — let  me  say, 
te  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake 
le  must  ^o  through.  We  must  not  stmt ' 
sary  actions,  in  the  fear 
malicious  censurers ;  which  ever, 
us  fishes,  do  a  vessel  follow 
w  trimm'd ;  but  benefit  no  further 
ly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  best, 
:erpretersL  once  *  weak  ones,  is 
or  not  albw'd ;  what  worst,  as  oft 
grosser  quality,  is  cry'd  up 
i^  act.    If  we  shall  stand  still, 
'  motion  will  be  mockM  or  carp*d  at, 
I  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  or  sit 
es  only. 

Iiings  done  well, 

I  care,  exempt  themselves  from  fear: 
ae  without  example,  in  their  issue 
fear*d.    Have  you  a  precedent 
nmission  ?  I  believe,  not  any. 
not  rend  our  subjects  from  our  laws, 
them  in  our  will.    Sixth  part  of  each  ? 
ig  contribution!  Why,  we  take, 
y  tree,  lop  %  bark,  and  part  o'  the  timber; 
jh  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack'd, 
31  drink  the  s^.    To  every  county, 
s  is  questioned,  send  our  letters,  with 
m  to  each  man  that  has  denV d 
of  this  commissi<m :  Pray,  look  to 't ; 
your  care, 
word  with  you.        [To  titc  Secretary. 


Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 

Of  the  king's  grace  and  pardon.    The  griev'd 

commons 
Hatdly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it-be  noisM, 
That,  through  our  intercession,  this  revokement. 
And  pardon  comes :  I  shall  anon  advise  you 
Further  in  the  proceeding.         \_Exit  Secretary-, 

Enter  Surveiwr. 
Queen.  I  am  sorry,  that  the  duke  of  Buckingham 

1 0  Is  run  in  your  displeasure. 
King,  It  grieves  many : 
The  gentleman  is  leam'd,  a  most  rare  speaker. 
To  nature  none  more  bound;  his  training  sucft. 
That  he  may  furnish  and  instruct  great  teachers, 

1 5  And  never  seek  for  aid  out  of  himself.    Yet  see^ 
When  these  so  noble  benefits  shall  prove 
Not  well  dispos'd,  the  mind  growing  once  corrupf;. 
They  turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
Than  ever  they  were  fair.  This  noan,  so  complete, 

20  Who  was  enrolil*d  'mongst  wonders,  and  when  we» 
Almost  with  ravish*d  iirt*ning,  could  not  find 
His  hour  of  speech  a  minute ;  he,  my  lady. 
Hath  mto  monstxx>us  habits  put  the  graces 
IThat  once  were  his,  and  is  become  as  black 

95  As  if  besmeared  in  hell.  Sit  by  us ;  you  shall  hear 
(This  was  his  gentleman  in  trust)  of  him 
Things  to  strike  honour  sad. — Bid  him  recount 
The  fore-recited  practices ;  whereof 
We  cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

30     IPb/.  Stand  forth;  an4  with  bold  spirit  relate 
what  you. 
Most  like  a  careful  subject,  have  collected 
Out  of  the  duke  of  Buckbgham. 
King.  Speadc  fi-eely. 

35     Sure.  First,  it  was  usual  with  him,  every  day 
It  would  infect  his  speech.  That  if  the  king 
Should  without  issue  die,  he'd  carry  it  so 
To  make  the  sceptre  his :  These  verr  words 
[  have  heard  him  utter  to  his  son-in-law, 

40  Lord  Aberga*ny ;  to  whom  by  oath  he  mcoac*d 
Revenge  upon  the  cardinal. 

APo/.  Please  your  highness,  note 
This  dangerous  conception  in  this  (>oint. 
Not  fiiended  by  his  wish,  to  your  nigh  person 

45  His  will  is  most  malignant ;  and  it  stretcher 
Beyond  you,  to  your  firiends. 

Si/e.-tr.  My  leam'd  lord  cardinal. 
Deliver  all  with  charity. 
King.  Speak  on: 

50  How  grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 

Upon  our  £ail  ?  to  this  point  hast  thou  heard  hin| 
At  any  time  speak  ought? 

Surv,  He  was  brouent  to.  this 
By  a  vain  prophecy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins. 

55     King.  Wliat  was  that  Hopkins  ? 
Surv.  Sir,  a  Chartreux  friar. 
His  confessor ;  who  fed  him  every  iQinutc 
With  words  of  sovereignty. 
King.  How  know'st  thou  this?  [France, 

60|    Surv.  Not  long  before  your  hij^hness  sped  to 
(The  duke  being  at  the  Rose,  withm  the  parish 


» matter  of  state  that  more  earnestly  presses  a  dispatch.         '  i.  e.  itop.         *  i.  e.  to  en-* 
ith.        ^  Once  is  not  unfrequently  used  for  tometimet  or  at  one  time  or  other,  among  our  an* 
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[Act  I.  Scene  J, 


Saiut  Lawrence  PouUney,  did  of  me  demand 
What  nias  the  speech  among  the  Londoners 
Concerning  the  French  journey  ?  1  rcply'd. 
Men  feared,  the  French  would  prove  perlidious^ 
To  the  king's  danger.    Presently  the  duke 
Said,  'Twas  the  fear,  indeed ;  aocf  that  he  doubted, 
Twould  prove  the  verity  of  certain  word* 
fepoke  by  a  holy  monk ;  that  oftr  says  he, 
fjath  sent  to  me,  wishing  mc  to  permit 
John  dc  la  Court,  my  cJiaplain,  a  choice  hour 
To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  some  moment: 
Who  (qfter  under  the  confession's  seal 
He  solemnly  had  sxvorn,  iltat,  ivhat  he  spoke. 
My  chaplain  to  no  creature  living,  but 
Tome^liould  utter)  tviih  demure  conddence  [heirs, 
Thus  pausingly  ensued, — Neither  the  king,  iior  his 
(Tell  you  the  duke)  shall  prosper :  bid  him  strive 
For  the  love  of  the  commonuilty ;  the  duke 
Shall  govern  England. 

Hueen.  If  I  know  you  well. 
You  were  tlie  duke's  surveyor,  and  lost  your  ofHce 
On  the  complaint  o'  the  tenants :  Take  good  heed. 
You  charge  not  in  your  spleen  a  noble  person. 
And  spoil  your  nobler  soid ;  1  say,  take  heed ; 
Yes,  heartily  beseech  you. 

king.  Let  him  on : — 
Go  ibrward. 

Surv,  On  my  soul,  I'll  speak  but  tnith. 
I  told  my  lord  the  duke.  By  the  devil's  illusions 
The  monk  might  be  deceiv'd ;  and  thai  'twas 

dang'rous  for  him 
To  ruminate  on  this  so  far,  until 
Itforg'd  him  some  design,  which,  being  believ'd. 
It  was  much  like  to  do :  He  answered,  Tush ! 
Jt  can  do  me  no  dqmfige:  adding  furtlier. 
That,  had  the  king  in  his  last  sickness  fail'd. 
The  cardinal's  and  Sir  Thomas  Lovcl's  heads 
Should  have  gone  off. 

King,  Ha !  what,  so  rank  *  ?  Ah,  ha !    [further  ? 
There  s  mischief  ih  this  man:— -Canst  tliou  &*»'' 

Surv,  I  can,  my  liege. 

King.  Proceed,' 

Surv,  Being  at  Greenwich, 
After  your  highness  had  reprovM  the  duke 
About  Sir  W  uliani  Blouier, — 

King,  I  remember 
Of  sucli  a  time: — Being  my  sworn  servant, 
The  duke  rctain'd  him  his. — But  on ;  What  hence  ? 

Surv.  If,  quoth  he,  /for  this  had  been  committed, 
As  to  the  Tower,  I  thought,  I  would  hare  play*d 
Ttte  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
The  usurper  Ricltard:  who,  being  at  Salisbury, 
Madesmtto  come  in  his  presence;  which  ^'granted. 
As  he  nmdt  sanblance  of  Ins  duty,  rvould 
Nave  put  his  kn\fe  into  him. 
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Kins.  A  giant  traitor  I  [freedom^ 

ff^oK  Now,  madam,  may  his  highness  live  in 
And  this  maii  out  of  prison  ? 
^vecn.  God  mend  all ! 

Kingr  There's  something  more  wonld  out  of 
thee ;  What  say'st  ?  [^  "{/«'» — 

Surv.  After — the  duke  his  father, — uith — the 
liestrelcli'd  hiui,andywith  one  hund  on  his  dagger. 
Another  spread  on  his  breast,  mountiug  his  eyes, 
10  ile  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath ;  wlK>se  teiiour 
Was — ^Wcre  he  evil-us'd,  he  would  out-go 
His  father,  by  as  much  as  a  pertbrmance 
Does  an  irresolute  purp<>se. 
King,  There's  his  period, 
15  To  sheath  his  knife  in  us.     He  is  attach'd  ; 
Call  him  to  present  trial :  If  he  may 
Kuid  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his ;  it  none» 
r^t  him  not  seek  *t  of  us :  By  day  and  night. 
He's  traitor  to  tlie  height.  \Ex€hM, 

20  SCENE    IlL 

An  Apartment  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  fx>rd  Sands, 
Cham.  Is  i(  possible,  the  spells  of  France  should 
Men  into  such  strange  mysteries"  ?  C  J^'SS^^ 

Sands.  New  customs. 
Though  they  be  never  io  ridiculous. 
Nay,  let  them  be  unmanly,  yet  are  follow 'd. 

Cham,  As  far  as  1  see,  all  the  good  our  English 
Have  got  by  the  late  voyage,  is  but  merelv 
30  A  lit  or  two  o'  the  face ' ;  but  they  are  slirew'i  ones  ; 
For,  when  they  hold  them,  you  wouUl  swear  direct- 
Their  verj*  noses  had  been  counsellors  [ly. 

To  Pepin,'  or  Clotharius,  thev  keep  state  so. 
Sanas.  They  have  all  new  legs,  andlauv;  ones  ^ 
33l  one  would  take  it. 

That  never  saw  them  pac(*  before,  the  ffiavia 
And  spr'mchalt^  reigu'd  among 'em. 

Cham,  Death  !  n^y  lord, 
I'heir  clothes  are  after  such  a  pag|an  cut  too, 
4orrhat,surc,they  have  worn  out  0 liristeHdom.  How 
What  news.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel  ?  [now  I 

Enter  Sir  Tliomas  Ixrctl, 
Ijcn\  Faith,  my  lord, 
I  hear  of  none,  but  tlie  new  proclamation 
43  That's  clapp'd  upon  the  court  gate. 
Cham.  What  is 't  for? 

Lf,v.  The  reformation  of  our  traveUM  gallantt. 
That  till  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  aodtailon. 
Cham,  1  am  glad  'tis  there ;  now  I  would  pray 
50  our  monsieurs 

Fo  think  an  English  courtier  may  be  wise. 
And  never  see  the  Louvre. 

Lov.  They  must  either 
(For  so  run  the  conditions)  leave  these  remnanti 
55|pf  fool,  and  feather  ^  that  they  got  in  France, 


'  Rank  weeds  are  weeds  that  are  grown  up  to  great  height  and  strength. — WhoA,  says  the  kmg,  tMt 
he  advanced  to  this  pitch  ?  '  Mysteries  were  allegorical  shews,  which  the  mummers  of  those  timet 
exhibited  in  odd  and  fantastic  habits.  Mysteries  9x^  used,  by  an  easy  figure,  for  those  that  exhibited 
mysteries ;  and  the  sense  is  only,  tliat  the  travelled  Englishmen  were  metamorphosed,  by  foreign 
fashions,  into  such  an  uncouth  appearance,  that  they  looked  like  mummers  in  a  mystery.  '  A  fit  of 
the  face  seems  to  be  what  we  now  term  a  grimace,,  an  artificial  cast  of  the  countenance.  *  The 

9tringludt,  or  springhalt,  is  a  disease  incident  to  horses,  which  ^ves  them*a  convulsive  motion  ia  their 
paces.  ^^  This  does  not  allude  to  Xhe  feathers  anciently  worn  m  the  hats  and  caps  of  our  coimUymen 
(a  circumstance  to  which  no  ridicule  could  justly  heloDg)*.  button  effuaioBti^  suhion  of  young  geo- 
Ucmeu  uuryingToiu  qfjtathen  m  their  haodr* 

With 
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ng  thereunto,  (as  lights,  and  nrcworks 
5  better  men  than  they  can  be, 
a  foreign  wisdom)  renouncing  clean 
th  thev  liave  in  tennis,  and  tall  stockings, 
ister*  J  breeches  *,  and  those  tj^pes  of  travel, 
derstand  again  like  honest  men ; 

to  tlieir  old  play-fellows :  there,  I  take  it, 
lay,  cum  privHtgio,  wear  away 
end  of  theu"  le\%dness,  and  be  laughM  at. 
f.  Tis  time  to  give  them  physick,  their 
wn  so  catching.  [diseaseai 

.  What  a  loss  our  ladies 
vc  of  these  trim  vanities ! 
Av,  marry,  [sons 

kill  bo  woe  indeed,  lords :  the  sly  whore- 
ot  a  speeding  trick  to  lay  down  ladies ; 
h  song,  and  a  tiddle,  has  no  fellow .  [going ; 
f.  The  devil  fiddle  *em !  I  am  glad,  they're 
re,  there's  no  converting  of 'em)  now 
fst  country-  lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
ime  out  ot  play,  may  bring  his  plain  song, 
.e  an  hour  of  bearing ;  and,  by  'r lady, 
irrent  music  too. 
.  Well  said,  lord  Sands ; 
>It*s  tooth  is  not  cast  yet. 
'.  No,  my  lord ; 
II  not,  while  I  have  a  stump. 
.  Sir  Thomas, 
r  were  you  a-going } 
To  the  cardinaVs ; 
rdship  is  a  guest  too. 
.  O,  'tis  true : 

;ht  he  makes  a  supper,  and  a  mat  one, 
y  lords  and  ladies ;  there  willbe 
uity  of  this  kingdom,  Til  assure  you. 
rtuit  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind 

indeed; 
as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  us ; 
rs  fall  every  where. 
.  No  doul)t,  he's  noble ; 
a  biack  mouth,  that  said  other  of  him. 
r;  He  niav,  my  lord-  he  has  wherewithal ; 

m  him, 
would  shew  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine : 
his  way  should  be  roost  liberal, 
e  set  here  for  examples. 
.  True,  they  are  so ; 
now  give  so'  great  ones.    My  barge  stays; 
rdship  shall  along: Coi'ne,  good  Sir 50 

lliomas, 
1  be  late  else ;  which  I  would  not  be, 
IS  ^ke  tOy  with  Sir  Henry  Guilford, 
ht  to  be  comptrollers. 
.  I  am  your  lordship's.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IV. 
Cftanges  to  York-Place. 
f$.  AsmwitaMeunderastatefortheCar' 

a  longer  table  for  l/ie  guests,  Tlicn  enter 
Rwllen,  and  divers  other  Ladies  and  Gen- 
nen,  as  guests,  at  one  door ;  at  another 
enter  Sir  Henry  Guifford, 
liidiss,  a  general  welcome  from  his  grace 


Salutes  you  all :  This  night  he  dedicates 
To  fair  content,  and  you :  none  here,  he  hopes. 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,  has  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad;  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  first-good  company,  good  wine,  good  welcome. 
Can  make  TOod people. — 0,mylord,youare  tardy; 
Enter  Lnrit  Chamberlain,  Lrrd  Sands,  and  Sir 

Thomas  Lovei, 
The  very  thought  of  this  foir  company 
10  Cl^'d  wings  to  me. 

Cham.  You  are  young.  Sir  Harry  Guilford« 

Sands.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel,  had  the  cardinal 
But  half  my  lay-thoughts  in  him,  some  of  these 
Should  find  a  running  banquet  ere  they  rested, 
I  think,  would  better  please  'em :  By  my  life. 
They  are  a  sweet  society  of  fair  ones.         [fessor 

Lor,  O,  that  your  lordship  were  but  now  con* 
To  one  or  two  of  these ! 

SOnds.  I  would,  I  were ; 
20prhey  should  find  easy  penance. 
.  Lot.  'Faith,  how  easy  ? 

Sands.  As  easy  as  a  aown-bed  would  afford  it 

Cham,  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  please  you  sit  ?  Sir 
Harry, 
Place  you  that  side,  I'll  take  the  charge  of  this  t 
His  grace  is  entering. — ^Nay,  you  must  not  freeze ; 
Twowomenplac'dtogether  make  cold  weathen — 
My  k)rd  Sands,  you  are  one  will  keep  'em  waking; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Sunds.  Bymy&ith, 
And  thank  your  lordship.— By  your  leaye,  sweet 
ladies:  [Sits, 

if  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  me ; 
I  had  it  from  my  father. 

Anne.  Was  he  mad,  sir?  [toos 

Sands,  O,  very  mad,  exceeding  mad,  in  love 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  just  as  I  cu>  now. 
He  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breath. 

[Kisses  her 0 

Cham.  Well  said,  my  lord. , 

So,  now  you  are  £iirly  seated: — Gentlenicn, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  ladies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Sands.  For  my  httle  cure. 
Let  nic  alone. 

Hautboys,    Enter  Cardinal  fFohey,  and. takes  his 

state, 

fTol,  You  are  welcome,  my  fafar  guests ;  that 
noble  lady. 
Or  gentleman,  that  is  not  freely  merry. 
Is  not  my  friend:  This,  to  confirm  my  welcome  ; 
And  to  you  all  good  health.  [Drinks, 

Sands.  Your  grace  is  noble : — 
Let  me  have  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  thanks. 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

ffol.  My  lord  Sands, 
I  am  beholden  to  you :— cheer  your  neighbours?— 
Ladies,  you  are  not  merry ; — bentlemcn. 
Whose  fault  is  this  ? 

Sands.  The  red  wine  first  must  rise 
In  their  fair  cheeks,my  lord ;  then  weshall  haye'em 
Talk  us  to  silence. 

Anne,  You  are  a  merry  gamester. 
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My  lord  Sands; 

Sands.  Yes,  if  I  make  my  play '. 
Here's  to  your  ladyship :  aild  pledge  it,  madam. 
For  'tis  to  such  a  thing, — 
jinne.  You  cannot  shew  mc. 
Scuids,  I  told  your  grace,  they  would  talk  apon. 
[Drum  and  trwnpcis,  chofiiberf  ^  discharg*d. 
re/.  What's  that? 
Chant  Look  out  tliere,  some  of  you. 

l£jc^  Servant,  10 
Ifol.  What  wariike  voice  ? 
And  to  what  end  is  this  ?.— Nay,  ladies,  fejur  opt ; 
By  all  the  laws  of  war  you  are  pririleg'd. 

Re^-enter  Servant. 
Cham,  How  now  ?  wh^t  is't?  15 

Serr,  A  noble  troop  of  stranffcrs ; 
For  so  th^  see|h :  they  have  left  their  barge,  and 

landed ; 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambassadors 
From  foreign  princes.  20 

ff^al.  Good  lord  chamberlain. 
Go,  give  'cm  welcome,  you  can  ^ak  the  Fre|\ch 

tongue ; 
And,  pray,  receive 'em  nobly,  and  conduct 'em 
Into  our  presence,  where  this  heaven  of  beauty     25 
Shall  shine  at  full  upon  them  :-r-Some  attendhini  .— 

Ij4U  arUe^  and  taUes  removed. 
Youhavcnowabrokepbfmfluet;butwe'llmendit 
A  good  digestion  to  you  all :  and^  once  morci 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  you ; — ^W  elcome  alL      ISO 
Hauiboi^.  Enter  the  King,  andothers,  a8Ma9ker8\ 
habited  like  Shepherds,  ushered  by  tlte  Lord 
Chamberlain.    Ihey  pass  directly  before  the 
Cardinal,  and  gracffully  salute  him. 
j^  poble  company !  What  arc  their  pleasures?     35 
Cham.  Because  they  speak  no  English,  thus 
they  pray*d 
To  tell  your  ffrace ; — ^Tbat^  havins  heard  by  fame 
Qf  this  so  noD)e  and  so  fair  asseniDly 
nrhis  night  to  inect  here,  they  pould  do  no  les^    40 
Out  of  the  great  re^ct  they  bear  to  beauty. 
But  leave  their  flocks;  and,underyour  fair  conduct, 
Crave  leave  to  view  these  ladies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

H^ol.  Say,  lord  chamberlain,         [I  pay  them  45 
They  have  done  my  poor  house  grace ;  for  which 
A '  thousand  thanks,  and  pray  £em  take  their 

pleasures. 
^Chuse  ladi  esfor  the  dance.  King,andAnne  Bullen. 
King.  The  laircst  hand  I  ever  touch'd !  O,  beauty,  50 

'  i.  e.  if  I  make  my  party,  '  A  chamber  is  a  g\ui  (ii|9ed  only  on  occasions  of  rejoicing)  whicli 
stands  erect  on  its  breech,  and  so  contrived  as  to  carry  great  charges,  and  thereby  to  make  f  |MNI^ 
more  than  proportioned  to  its  bulk*  1  hey  are  called  chwnbcrs,  because  they  are  mere  chambers  to  lodgp 
powder ;  a  chamber  being  the  technical  term  for  that  cavity  in  a  piece  of  ordnance  which  conlann  the 
combustibles.  Chambers  are  still  fired  in  the  Park,  and  at  the  places  opposite  to  the  Parliamenl-liOQie, 
^hen  the  king  goes  thither.  '  i.  e.  take  the  chief  place.  *  i.  c.  unluckily*  mischict^Uiijf*  t  ^ 
kiss  was  anciently  the  established  fee  of  a  lady's  partner. 


Till  now  I  never  knew  tjice,    IMusick.   Dance. 
U^ol.  Uy  lord,:-. 
Cham.  Your  Grace  ? 

If^olf  Prav,  tell  'cm  thus  much  as  from  me : 
lliere  should  be  one  amongst  them,  by  hisperson. 
More  worthy  thi«  plaice  thap  mvself ;  to  whom, 
If  I  but  knew  Um^  with  my  love  and  duty 
I  would  surrender  it 
Ckam.  I  will,  mv  lord. 

[Cham,  gcis  to  the  company^  (tnd  returns. 
/To/.  What  say  they? 
Cham.  Such  a  one,  tliey  al)  confess. 
There  is  indeed;  which  ^ey  wqulq  have  your  grace 
Find  out,  and  he  will  take  it  'J 

If^oL  Let  me  sec  then. —  [make 

Bv  all  your  good  leaves,  gentlem^  ;r'Here  I'l) 
My  royal  choice. 

King.  You  have  found  .hun,  cardinal : 
You  hold  ^  finir  asseipbly ;  you  do  well,  lord : 
You  are  a  phurduniMi,  or,  r  11  tell  you,  cardinal, 
I  should  judge  noyf  *  unhappily, 
MW.laipglad,       '^     ^ 
Your  grace  is  grown  so  pleajant. 

King.  My  lord  chamberlain, 
FVythee,  come  hither ;  What  fair  lady  *s  that  ? 
Cham.  An't  please  your  grace,  Sir  Tnomas  Bui? 
len's  daughter, 
TheviscountRopbfordyOneofherhighiiess'womcn, 
King.  By  heaven,  she  is  a  dainty  bne.-r-^wect 
heart, 
I  were  unmannerly,  to  t§ke  yop  out, 

[to  Afme  BuJhi, 
And  not  to  kiss  you  \ — ^A  hfaltht  gentlemen. 
Let  it  go  round. 

H^ol.  Sir  Thoinas  Lovel,  i»  tl)p  b^nq^et  ready 
r  the  privy  chamber  ? 
Lov.  Yes,  my  lord. 
ffol.  Your  grace, 
1  fear,  with  dapcipg  is  a  little  Ideated. 
King.  I  ifear,  too  much. 
ff^oi.  There's  fresher  aiir,  my  lord, 
In  tl|e  next  chamber.  [partncTi 

King.  I.«ead  in  youir  ladies,  every  one.-^wect 
I  must  not  yet  forsake  you:-r-Let's  be  merry;— 
Good  my  lord  cardinal,  i  have  half  adcMcenheakbl 
lo  drink  to  these  fair  ladies,  and  a  measure 
To  lead  them  once  again ;  and  then  let's  dream 
Who's  best  in  favour,7-Let  the  musick  knock  it. 

[£xciiii^,  uiih  trwmpAf. 
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ACT        IL 


SCENE     L 

A  Street. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen  ut  ieveral  doors. 
I  Gc/tf.lX/HlTHER  away  to  fast? 

^^      2  Gent,  O, — God  save  you  ! 
Even  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  shall  become 
Of  the  great  duke  of  Buckingham. 

1  Gent.  I'll  save  you 

Tluit  labour,  sir.  A\f%  now  done,  but  the  ceremony 
Of  briaging  back  the  prisoaer. 

2  Gent,  w  ere  you  tnere  ? 

1  Gent.  Yes,  indeed,  was  I. 

2  Gent.  Pray,  speak,  what  has  happenM  ? 
]  Gent.  You  may  guess  quickly  wnat 

«i  GenL  Is  he  found  ffuilty  ? 

1  Gent.  Yes,tnily,  is  ne,  and  condenm*d  upon  it. 

*2  Gent.  1  am  sorry  for't 

1  Gent.  So  are  a  number  more. 

2  Gent.  But,  pray,  how  passM  it^ 

I  Gent,  ril  tell  you  in  a  little.  The  great  duke 
Came  to  the  bar ;  where,  to  his  accusations. 
He  pleaded  still,  not  guilty,  and  alledg'd 
Many  shvp  reasons  to  defeat  the  law. 
The  king's  attorney,  on  the  contrary, 
Urg*di)n  the  examinations,  proofr,  confessions 
Of  divers  witnesses ;  whicli  the  duke  destr'd 
To  have  brought,  viva  voce,  to  his  £K:e: 
At  which  appear'd  against  lum,  his  surveyor ; 
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Siir  Gilbert  Peck  his  cnancellor ;  and  John  Court,  30  And,  if  I  have  a  conscience,  let  it  sink  me. 


Then  deputy ^f  Ireland ;  who  rcmov'd. 
Earl  Surrey  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  too. 
Lest  he  should  help  his  father. 

2  Gent  That  trick  of  state 
Was  a  deep  envious  one. 

1  Gertt.  At  his  return. 

No  doubt,  he  Mrill  requite  it.    This  is  noted. 
And  generally ;  whoever  the  king  fovoun. 
The  cardinal  instantly  will  find  employment. 
And  far  enough  from  court  too. 

2  Gent.  All  the  commons 

Hate  him  perniciously,  and,  o*  my  conscience. 
Wish  him  ten  £athom  deep :  this  dukp  as  much 
They  love  anddoaton;  call  him,  bounteous  Buck- 
The  mirrour  of  all  courtesy ; —  [ingham, 

1  Gent.  Stay  there,  sir, 

4Vnd  see  the  noble  ruia'd  man  you  speak  o£ 
Enter  Buckingham  from  fus  arraigmnent,  (T^ 
staves  More  him,  ike  axe  with  the  edge  toward 
him;  halberds  on  each  side.)  accompanied  with 
Sir  Thonas  Lord,  Sir  Nicholas  Faux,  Sir  WH» 
liam  Sands,  and  common  people,  Sfc. 

2  Gent.  Let*s  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 
Buck.  All  good  people. 

You  that  thus  £u*have  come  to  pity  me. 
Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  me* 
I  have  this  day  receiv'd  a  traitor's  judgement. 
And  by  that  name  must  die ;  Yet,  Heaven  bear 
witness. 


40 


Coafiessorto  him ;  with  tliat  devil  monk 
Hopkins,  that  made  this  mischief. 

2  Ge;i/.  That  was  he. 
That  fed  him  with  his  prophecies  ? 

1  Gent.  The  same.  |35 
All  these  accus'd  him  strongly ;  which  he  fain 
Would  have  flung  from  hun,  but,  indeed,  he  could 
And  so  Ym  peers,  upKm  this  evidence,         [notl 
Have  found  him  guilty  of  high  treason,    ^luch 
He  spoke,  and  learnedly,  for  life ;  but  all 
Was  eitber  pitied  m  him,  or  forgotten. 

2  Gent,  iulter  all  this,  how  did  tie  bear  himself? 
1  Gent.  When  he  was  brought  again  to  the  bar, 

— to  bear 
His  knell  rung  out,  his  iudgemcnt,— lie  wasstirr*d 
Wirt>  such  an  agonv,  he  sweat  extremely  \ 
And  toiDething  spoke  in  choler,  ill,  and  ha^ty : 
B«t  be  fol)  to  muuelf  aga'm,  and,  sweetly, 
haB  ^  reft  shew'd  a  most  noble  oatience. 

9  Gmr^  I  do  oot  think,  he  fears  oeath.  l50 

iGorf.  Sure,  he  does  not,    ■ 
He  never  was  lo  womamsh ;  the  cause 
He  may  a  little  grieve  at 

2 Gen/.  Certainly,   ^    ^  ^. 
The  cardinal  ii  the  end  of  this.  55 

I  G«if.  Ti» likely,       ^.^,     , 
By aU  conjectures:  First,  Kudare's  attamdcr. 


45 


Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful  1 
The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death, 
*T  has  done,  upon  the  premises,  but  justice ; 
But  those,  that  sought  it,  I  could  wish  more 

christians: 

Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  'em : 
Yet  let  'em  look  they  glory  not  m  mischief. 
Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  gr^t  men ; 
For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  against  'em. 
For  further  lite  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope. 
Nor  will  1  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 
More  than  I  dare  make  faults.    You  few  that 

lov'd  me. 

And  dare  be  bold  to  weeo  for  Buckingham, 
His  nol)le  friends,  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dvmg. 
Go  with  me,  like  good  angels,  to  my  end ; 
And,  as  the  long  divorce  of  steel  is\\%  on  me. 
Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  sacrifice. 
And  lift  my  soul  to  heaven.— *Lead  on,  o'  God^s 

name. 
Ltn.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  charity, 
[f  ever  any  malice  in  your  tieart 
Were  hid  arainst  me,  now  to  forgive  nie  frankly. 
Buck.  SirThomas  Lovel,  I  as  tree  forgive  you. 
As  I  would  be  forgiven :  I  forgive  all ; 
There  canpot  be  those  numberless  offences 


*  Tlus  circumstance  b  taken  fix)m  Holinshed. 
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'Gsunst  me,  that  I  can't  take  peace  with:  no 

black  envy 
Shall  niakemyffrave^ — Commendmetohis  ffrace; 
And,  if  he  spesik  of  Buckingham^  pray,  tell  him, 
You  met  him  half  in  heaven:   my  vows  and 

prayers 
Yet  are  the  kmg's ;  and,  'till  my  soul  forsake  me. 
Shall  cry  for  blessing^  on  him ;  May  he  live 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  years ! 
Ever  belov'd,  and  loving,  may  his  rule  be ! 
And,  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  his  end. 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument !  [grace;' 
Lov.  To  the  water-side  I  must  conduct  your 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  Sir  Nichol4s  N'aux, 
AVho  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

yaux.  Prepare  thejr^. 
The  duke  is  coming ;  see,  the  barge  be  ready ; 
An4  iit  it  yrith  su/ch  furniture,  as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  person. 
buck.  Nay,  Si.  Nicholas, 
l>et  it  alone ;  mv  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  nither,  I  was  lord  high  constable. 
And  duke  of  Buckingham ;  now,  poor  Edward 

Bohun : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  ray  base  accusers, 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant :  I  pxyrr  seal  it ; 
And  with  that  blood,  will  make  'em  one  day 

groan  for*t 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckinj^ham, 
Who  first  rais'd  head  against  usurpm^  Richard, 
Flymg  for  succour  to  his  servant  Banister, 
Being  distressed,  was  by  that  wretch  betravM, 
l^noV  ^^out  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him ! 
Jlfjnry  the  seventh  succeeding,  truly  pitying 
>ly  father  s  loss,  like  a  most  roval  prince, 
Uestor'd  me  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  ruins. 
Made  my  name  once  more  noble.  Now  his  son, 
Henry  the  eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever  from  the  world.    I  had  my  trial. 
And  ,niust  needs  say,  a  noble  one;  which  makes  me 
A  little  happier  than  my  wretched  father : 
Yet  thus  iar  we  are  one  in  fortunes,— both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  Ipyed 

most; 
A  most  unnatural  and  faithless  service ! 
Heaven  has  ap  end  m  all :  Yet,  you  that  he^r  me. 

This  from  u  dying  man  receive  as  certain: 

Where  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves  and  counsels. 
Be  sure,  you  be  not  loose ;  fipr  those  you  make 

triends. 
And  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  perceive 
The  least  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  they  mean  to  suik  ye,   AH  good  people. 
Pray  for  me !  i  must  now  forsake  you ;  the  last 

hour 
Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  upcm  me. 
Farewell : 

And  when  yc  would  say  something  that  is  sad, 
^\  eak  how  i  fell. — I  have  don^ ;  and  God  forgive 
m^ !    [ExnaU  Buckingham,  and  Train. 


1  Gait.  O,  this  \s  full  of  pity !— Sir,  it  caljs, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  heads. 
That  were  the  authors. 

2  Gent.  If  the  duke  be  guiltless, 
*Tis  full  of  woe :  yet  I  can  give  you  uikling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  ^11, 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Gent.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us ! 
What  may  it  be  ?  You  do  not  doubt  my  faith,  sir? 

2  Gent.  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  'twill  requine 
A  strong  £euth  ^  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gent.  Let  me  have  it ; 
I  do  not  talk  much. 

2  Gent.  I  am  confident; 
You  shall,  sir :  Did  you  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  buzzing,  of  a  separation 
Between  the  king  and  Katharine  ? 
I     1  GerU.  Yes,  but  it  held  not: 

For  whep  the  king  once  heard  it,  out  of  an^^er 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor,  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  thdse  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  it. 

2  Gent.  But  that  slander,  sir. 
Is  found  a  truth  now :  for  it  srows  again 
25|Fre8her  thap  e*er  it  was ;  and  held  tor  certain, 
l*he  king  will  venture  at  it.  Either  the  cardmali 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have^  out  of  malice 
To  the  good  queen,  po^sess'd  him  with  a  scruple 
That  wu)  undo  her :  To  confirm  this  too, 
Cardinal  Campeius  is  arriv'd^  and  lately ; 
As  all  think,  for  this  bpsmess. 

1  Genf.  'Tis  the  cardinal ; 
And  merely  to  revenge  him  op  the  emperor. 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  hit  askkg, 

35  The  archbishcprick  of  Toledo,  this  is  puqws'd. 

2  Genf.  I  thipk,  vou  have  hit  the  maffk:  ButiiH 
not  cruel, 

lliat  she  should  feel  tl)e  smart  of  this  ?  The  cv^ 

din^) 
Will  have  his  will,  and  she  must  falL 

1  Gentf  n^js  woeful, 
We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this  \ 
Lcfst|imk  in  private  piore,  [Exeiuii 

SCENE    IL 
An  Antichwnhef  in  the  Palace^ 

Enter  the  Lord  Cli^mberlain,  remlinf  a  ktkr. 

My  lord,  the  horses  your  lordship  tent  for,  wA 
all  the  core  I  had^  I  saw  %veU  chosen^  ridden,  md 
?^  furnished.  They  were  young,  andhandsome;  mi 
ojt/ie  best  breed  tn  the  north.  H'hen  they  pnr  rtuig 
I  o  set  out  for  London,  a  man  qf  my  lord  cwrdSmis^ 
by  commission,  and  mainpof/xr,  took  'emfimmi 
ivith  this  reasch, — His  nmterwouidbeieftfdkdi/it 
a  suhjecf,  if  not  brfore  the  king :  tohidi  4^4Mf 
mouilts,  sir. 

I  fear,  he  will,  indeed  t  Well,  let  hlkn  l^^tiknif 
He  yiiW  have  all,  I  think. 

6o|       Enter  the  Dukes  qf  Norfolk  and  S^^figfk, 
Nor.  Well  met,  my  lord  chamberlain. 
Cham.  Good  day  to  both  your  graces.' 
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I  Meanings  that  envy  should  not  procure  or  advpnce  his  death*       f  i.  e.  great  fidelity. 
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Swf.  How  is  the  king  employ 'd? 
Cham.  1  left  him  private. 
Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles, 
A  or.  What's  the  cause  ?  [wife 

Cham,  It  seems,  the  marriag*^  with  his  brother's 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Sttf.  No,  his  conscience 
flas  crept  too  near  another  lad^. 

A  lor.  Tis  so ; 

This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  king-cardinal : 

'l"hat  blind  priest,  like  the  eldest  son  of  fortune,  | 

Turns  what  he  lists.    This  king  will  know  him 

one  day.  [else. 

Suf.  Pray  God,  he  do!  he'll  never  know  himself 

A  or.  How  holily  he  works  in  all  his  business ! 

Aiid  with  what  zeal !  For,  now  he  has  crack'd  the 

league 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  queen's  great 

nephew. 
He  dives  into  tlie  king's  soul ;  and  there  scatters 
Doubts,  dangers,  wringing  of  the  conscience, 
Ftrars,  and  despairs,  and  all  these  for  his  marriage : 
And,  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king, 
He  counsels  a  divorce  i  a  loss  of  her. 
That,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  tost  her  lustre ; 
Of  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 
That  angels  Jove  good  men  with ;  even  of  her. 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  falls, 
Will  bless  the  king :  And  is  not  this  course  pious  ? 
Cham.  Heaven  keep  me  from  such  counsel! 
'Tis  most  true,  ['em. 

These  news  are  e\'cry  w  here ;  every  tongue  speaks 
And  every  true  heart  weeps  for 't :  All,  that  dare 
Look  into  these  affah^,  see  his  main  end,     [open 
The  French  king's  *  sister.    Heaven  will  one  day 
The  kinjg's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  slept  upon 
This  bold  bad  man. 
Sitf,  And  free  us  from  his  slavery. 
A'or.  We  bad  need  pray. 
And  heartily,  for  our  deliverance ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  into  pages :  all  men's  honours 
)!ie  like  one  lamp  oefore  him,  to  be  f^hiou'd 
Into  what  pitch  'he  please. 

Siff.  Fcft  me,  my  lords, 
Ilo?e  him  pot,  nor  fear  him ;  there's  my  creed : 
All  am  inade  without  him,  so  Vi\  stancl. 
If  the  kipg  please;  his  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  alike,  they  are  breath  I  not  believe  b. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him ;  so  I  leave  him 
To  hnii  that  made  him  proud, — ^the  pope. 

Nor.  Let's  in ; 
And,  wtt'h  tome  other  business,  put  the  king 
Fram  these  sad  thoughts,  that  yfork  too  much 

upon  him; 
My  kvd,  YQu'n  bear  us  company  ?    ■ 

Ckmu  £xcuse  me ; 
The  kiiu(  bath  sent  me  other-where  i  besides, 
Yoo'll  nod  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
^lealt^  to  your  lordships. 
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Nor.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberiam. 

[Exit  Lord  Chamberlain. 
A  door  opens,  and  discovers  the  King  sitting  and 
reading  pensively. 
Suf.  How  sad  he  looks!  sure,  he  is  muck 

afflicted. 
King.  Who's  there  ?  ha  ? 
Nor.  Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry ! 
King.  Who's  there,  I  say?  How  dare  you  thrust 
yourselves 
Into  my  private  meditations? 
Who  am  I  ?  ha  ? 

Nor.  A  gracious  king,  that  pardons  all  ofienceft. 
Malice  ne'er  meant :  our  breach  of  duty,  this  wajp 
Is  business  of  estate ;  in  which,  we  come 
To  know  vour  royal  pleasure. 

King.  You  are  too  bold: 
Go  to ;  ril  make  ye  know  your  times  of  buslneif  t 
Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  affairs?  ha? 
Enter  IVolsey,  and  Catnpeius  xviih  a  Commissian. 
Who's  there?  my  good  lord  cardinal?— —O  irtj 

Wolsey, 
The  quiet  of  my  wounded  conscience, 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  king, — You're  welcome, 

[To  CampeiiU. 
Most  learned  reverend  sir^  into  our  kingdom ; 
Use  us,  and  it : — My  good  lord,  have  great  car* 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  [To  ff^olsof. 

IFol.  Sir,  you  cannot. 
I  would,  your  grace  would  give  us  but  an  houf 
Of  private  conference. 
King.  We  are  busy;  go.      \To Norf.  and  Siffl 
Nor.  ITiis  priest  has  no  pride  in  him?^ 
Suf.  Not  to  speak  of; 
[  would  not  be  so  sick  though  ',  for  his 

But  this  cannot  continue.  i^^wm 

Nor.  If  it  do,  I  i 

I'll  venture  one  heave  at  him.  J 

Suf.  I  another.  [Exeunt  Norf.  and  Sitf.  > 
f^ol.  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of 

wisdom 
Above  all  princes,  in  committing  freely 
Your  scruple  to  the  voice  of  Christenclom : 
Who  can  oe  angry  now  ?  what  envy  reach  you  • 
The  Spaniard,  ty'd  by  blood  and  favour  to  ner. 
Must  now  confess,  if  he  have  any  goodness. 
The  trial  iust  and  noble.     All  the  clerks, 
I  mean,  the  leaiiied  ones,  in  ciiristian  kingdoms. 
Have t^eirfree  voices:  Rome,  the  nurse ofjudge* 

ment. 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  us,  this  ^ood  man. 
This  just  and  learned  priest,  cardinal  Campeius ; 
Whom,  once  more,  1  present  unto  your  hignness. 
King.  And,  once  more,  in  mine  arms  I  bid  him 

welcome. 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  for  their  loves  ; 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  I  would  have 

wish'd  for.  [gers'  loVes, 

Cam.  Your  grace  must  needs  deserve  allstran- 
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'  The  duchess  of  Alen90Q,      '  Meaning,  that  the  cardinal  can^  as  be  pleases^  m^Uee  high  or  tow. 
FiUh  here  implies  hdghi.      '  I  e,  «o  sick  as  he  is  proudt 
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[Act  2.  Scene  J. 


You  arc  to  noble :  To  your  highness*  hand 
I  tender  my  commission ;  by  whose  virtue, 
Cpxe  court  of  Rome  commanding) — you,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  are  joinM  with  me  their  servant. 
In  the  unpartial  judnng  of  this  business. 
King,  Two  equ2u  men.    The  queen  shall  be 
acquainted  [diner  f 

Torthwith,  for  what  you  come: — ^Where's  Gar- 
H^oL  I  know,  your  majesty  has  always  lov'd 
So  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  that  [her 

A  woman  of  less  place  might  ask  by  law. 
Scholars,  allow'd  freely  to  argue  for  her. 
King,  Ay,  and  the  best,  she  shall  have ;  and 
my&vour 
^o  him  that  does  best,  God  forbid  else.  Cardinal, 
Pr'ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  secretary ; 
I  iind  him  a  ^t  fellow. 

CardifkU  fpes  out,  and  re-enters  with  Gardiner, 

IVol,  Give  me  your  hand :  much  joy  and  favour 

You  are  the  kinr s  now.  [to  you ; 

Gard,  But  to  be  commanded  [me. 

For  ever  by  your  grace,  whose  hand  has  raised 

\  Aside. 
A1tRg.Comehither,Gardiner.[/ra/A*joii.'fwmjgeTf. 
Om,  My  lord  of  York, was  not  one  doctor  race 
In  this  man's  place  before  him?' 
H^d,  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  ? 
H^d.  Yes,  surely.  [then 

Cam.  Believe  me,  there's  an  ill  opinion  spread 
Even  of  yourself,  lord  cardinal. 

tt'd.  How !  of  me  ?  [him ; 

Cam,  They  will  not  stick  to  say,  you  envy'd 

And,  fearing  he  would  rise,  he  was  so  virtuous. 

Kept  him  a  foreign  man  ^  still :  which  so  griev'd 

That  he  ran  mad,  and  dy*d.  [him, 

ffol.  Heaven's  peace  be  with  him ! 
That's  christian  care  enough  for  living  murmurers, 
iTiere's  places  of  rebuke.    He  was  a  fool ; 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous :  that  good  fellow. 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  none  so  near  else.  Leani  this,  brother. 
We  live  not  to  be  grip*d  by  meaner  perwns. 
King,  Deliver  this  with  modesty  to  the  queen. 

yExit  Gardiner. 

J  he  most  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of, 
or  such  receipt  of  learning  is  Black-friars ; 
There  ye  shall  meet  about  this  weighty  busmess : — 
My  Wolsey,  see  it  furnish' d. — O  my  lord, 
\yould  it  not  ^ieve  an  able  man,  to  leave 
Sosweetabedtellow?but,conscicnce,consfcicnce,- 
0,'tis  a  tender  place,and  I  must  leave  her,  [£xai/i/. 
SCENE    III. 
^n  Antichamber  nf  the  Stueer^s  Apartments, 

Enter  Anne  Bullen,  and  an  da  Ladu, 
4mte,  Not  for  that  neither  y — Here's  tne  pang 
that  pinches : 


His  highness  having  iiv'd so  long  with  her;  and  ^ht 
So  good  a  ladvy  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  dishonour  of  her, — ^bv  my  life. 
She  never  knew  harm-doing; — 0  now,  alter 
So  many  courses  of  the  sun  enthron'd. 
Still  growing  in  a  majesty  and  pomp, — ^the  which 
1  o  leave  is  a  thousand-fold  more  bitter,  than 
Tis  sweet  at  6rst  to  acquire, — after  this  procv«, 
To  give  her  the  avaunt !  *  it  is  a  pity 
10  Would  move  a  monster^ 

Old  L.  Hearts  of  most  hard  temper 
Melt  and  hunent  for  her. 

Anne,  O,  God's  will !  much  better. 
She  ne'er  had  known  pomp:  though  it  be  temporal, 
15  Yet,  if  that  quarrel  *,  fortune,  do  divorce 
ft  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  sufferance,  panging 
As  soul  and  body's  severuig. 

Old  L,  Alas,  poor  lady ! 
She's  stranger  now  again  \ 
20     Anne,  So  much  the  more 

Must  pity  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 
[  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  b(»ii. 
And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content. 
Than  to  oe  perk'd  up  in  a  glistering  grief, 
25  And  wear  a  golden  sorrow. 
Old  L,  Our  content. 
Is  our  best  having  \ 

Anne,  By  my  troth,  and  maidenhead, 
[  would  not  be  a  queen. 
30     Old  L,  Beshrew  me,  I  would. 

And  venture  maidenhead  for't ;  and  so  would  yoi^ 
For  all  this  spice  of  your  hypocrisy : 
You,  that  have  so  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you, 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart ;  which  ever  yet 
35  Affected  emmence,  wealth,  sovereignty; 
Which,  to  say  sooth,  are  blessings ;  and  whick 
(Saving  your  mincing)  the  capacity  [gifts 

Of  your  soft  cheveril*  conscience  would  receive, 
If  y'ou  might  please  to  stretch  it. 
40     Arme,  Nay,  good  troth. —  [be  a  queen  ^ 

Old  L,  Yes,  troth  and  troth, — ^You  would  ntt 
Anne,  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven. 
Old  L,  'Tis  strange ;  a  three-pence  bow'd  would 
hire  me, 
45  Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  but^  I  pray  you, 
What  think  you  of  a  dutchess  ?  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  tide  ? 
Anne.  No,  in  truth.  [» litUc ' ; 

Old  L.  Then  you  are  weakly  made ;  pluck  of 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  in  your  way* 
For  more  than  blushina  comes  to ;  if  yowf  htA 
Camiot  vouchsafe  this  pufdcp^  'tis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

yfitne.  xlow  Yoi|  do  talk ! 
[  swear  ag^,  I  woyld  not  be  a  queeii 
For  all  the  world. 
I    0^  JL.  In  f;^th,  for  UtUe  £ogjlap4 
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'  i.  e.  kept  him  out  of  thekinsfs  presence,  by  employing  hiip  in  foreign  embanies,  '  L  e.  to  send 
lier  away  contemptuously.  '  Ur.  Warfourton  savs,  "  s))e  palls  fortune  a  auarrel  or  arrow,  Iroia  her 
striking  so  deep  and  suddenly,  'iuarrel  was  a  large  arrow  so  called.''^ — Dr.  Johnson,  bowevtt 
tldidu  the  poet  may  be  easily  supposed  to  use  quarrel  for  quarreUer^  as  murder  for  murderer ,  the  aa 
for  the  agent.  *  i.  e.  she  is  again  an  alien ;  not  only  no  longer  queen,  but  i\o  longer  an  Engltib* 
woman.  ^  i.  e.  our  best  possession,  *  CHeverU,  kid-skin^  soft  le^itber,  !  it  e,  lei  ui  deioa|A 
gtill  toweTi  and  i^ore  upon  a  level  with  yoUf  QWQ  quality, 
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A  very  fresh  Ash  here,  (fye,  fye  upon 

This  conipeird  fortune  1}  have  your  mouth  filFd 

Before  you  open  it.  fup^ 

Annt,  'Fliis  is  strange  to  me.  [now 

Old  /..  How  tastes  it  ?  is  it  bitter?  fortypenoe  \ 
There  was  a  lady  once,  (His  an  old  story) 
That  would  not  oe  a  queen,  that  woiUd  she  no^ 
For  all  the  mud  in  ^Egypt : — Have  you  heard  iX^ 

Anne,  Come,  you  are  pleasant. 

(Hd  JU  With  your  theme,  I  could 
O'er-mount  the  lark.    The  marchionets  of  FeiiK 

broke ! 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year !  for  pure  req)ect; 
No  other  obligation  t  by  my  life, 
That  promises  more  thousands :  honour's  train 
Is  longer  than  his  fore-skirt.    By  this  time, 
I  know,  )our  back  will  bear  a  aatchess; — say^ 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were? 

Aime,  Good  lady. 
Make  yourself  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy. 
And  leave  me  out  on*t.    'Would  I  had  no  beings 
Jlf  this  salute  my  blood  a  jot ;  it  faints  me^ 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  absence :  pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  you  have  heard,  to  her, 

aid  U  What  do  you  think  me  ?  {ExanA, 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

4  HfdL  in  Black-Prvars. 
Trumpets/Scnnet,  and  Cornets,  Enter  two  Fergers^ 
with  short  Silver  fVands ;  next  them^  tXDO  Scribes, 
in  t/ie  hahits  qf  Doctors ;  qfter  them,  the  Arck- 
bishop  qf  Canterbury  alone;  qfter  kim,  the  Bishops 
qf  Lincoln,  Ely,  Rochester,  and  Saint  Asapn; 
next  tltem,  with  some  small  distance,  foUoxu  a 
Gentleman  bearingthe  Purse,  with  t/ie  Great  Seal, 
and  a  Cardinal s  Hat ;  t/ien  two  Priests,  bearing 
each  a  Silver  Cross;  then  a  Gentleman-usher  bare' 
headed,  accompanied  With  a  Serjeant  at  Arrns, 
bearinga  Silver  Mace;  tlientxvo  Gentlemen,  bear' 
ing  two  great  Silver  Pillars ";  cfier  them,  side  by . 
side,  'the  txuo  Cardinals;  two  Noblemen  with  the 
Sword  and  Mace.  The  King  takes  place  under 
tlie  Cloth  qf  State;  the  two  Cardinals  sit  under  him, 
as  Judges,  The  Sueen  takes  place  some  distance 
from  the  King,  The  Bishops  place  themselves  on 
each  side  tJte  Court,  in  manner  of  a  Consistory; 
below  t/iem,  the  Scribes.    The  Lords  sit  tiext  the 


mtiife  «i  icniballing ' :  I  myself 

n  Camanronibure,  uthough  there  'long*d 

to  the  crown  but  that.    Lo,  who  comes 

here? 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain, 

Good  morrow,  ladies.    What  werc*t 
worth,  to  know 
et  of  your  conference? 
My  good  lord, 

r  demand ;  it  values  not  your  asking ;       1 0 
ress'  sorrows  we  were  pitying. 

It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becoming 
ya  of  good  women :  there  is  hope, 
>c  well. 
Now  I  pray  God,  Amen !        [blessings  15 

You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  neavenly 
ich  creatures.  That  you  may,  fair  lady, 

^speak  sincerely,  and  high  notes 

your  many  virtues,  the  kmg's  majesty 

ids  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and  20 

pose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 

rchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title 

nd  poupds  a  year,  annual  support, 

a  grace  he  adds. 

I  do  not  know,  25 

id  of  mv  obedience  I  slvould  tender ; 

m  my  all  is  nothing :  nor  my  prayers 

rords  duly  hallow'd,  nor  my  wishes 

nib  than  empty  vanities;  yet  prayers, 

and  wishes,  30 

can  return.    'Beseech  your  lordship, 

'e  to  speak  my  thanks,  and  my  obedience, 

a  blushins  handmaid,  to  his  highness ; 

ealth,  ana  royalty,  I  pr^y  for. 
Lady,  '     '      ^    '  [33 

>t  fiui  to  approve  the  fair  conceit 
;  hath  of  you. — I  have  perus'd  her  well ; 
nd  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled,  {^^side. 
Y  have  caught  tlie  king :  apd  who  knows 

this  lady  may  proceed  a  gem, 

n  afl  this  isle '  ?— I'l)  to  the  king, 

I  ^pcke  with  you. 

My  honour*d  lord.  lExit  Ijord  Chamber- 

Why,  this  it  is;  see,  see !  llain,  45 

len  beg^g  sixteen  years  in  court, 

a  courtier  oeggarly)  nor  could 

L  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late, 

(uit  of  poupds :  and  you,  (O^  fate !) 

meaning,  according  to  Df,  Johnson,  h,  "  You  would  venture  to  be  distinguished  by  th« 
ensign  of  royalty.^'  Mr.  Toilet,  however,  says,  *?  Dr.  Johnson's  explanation  cannot  be 
cause  a  queen^onsort,  such  ^  Anne  Bullen  was,"  is  not  distinguished  by  the  baU,  the  ensigp 
r,  nor  has  the  poet  expressed  that  she  was  so  distinguished."  *  From  this  and  ^any  other 
4ces  of  address,  the  poet  has  thrown  m  upon  queen  Elizabeth  and  her  mother,  it  suoula  seem. 
3lay  was  written  ana  performed  in  his  royal  mistress's  time :  if  so,  some  lines  were  added 
I  the  last  scene,  after  the  accession  of  her  successor,  king  James.  '  Mr.  Steevens  on  thk 
emarks,  "  Forty  pence  was  in  those  days  the  proverbial  expression  of  a  small  wager,  or  a  small 
mey  was  then  reckoned  by  pounds,  marks,  and  nqbles.  For iy  pence  is  half  a  noble,  or  the  sixth 
pound.  Forty  pi>nce,  or  three  and  four  pence,  still  remains  in  many  offices  the  legal  and 
d  fee."  *  Dr.  Bumey  in  his  General  Hisi  ry  of  Music  conjectures,  that  semet  may  mean 
for  the  purpose  of  assembling  chiefs,  or  apprizuig  the  people  ot  their  approach.  Mr.  Steevenf 
t  be  lias  been  infonned  that  seneste  is  the  name  of  an  antiquated  (rench  tune.  *  Pillan 
le  of  the  ensigns  of  dignity  carried  before  card'mals.  Wolsey  had  two  great  silver  pUlarM 
omc  before  him  by  two  of  the  tallest  priests  tiiat  he  could  get  within  the  realm*  Iw  R^ 
piece  of  pageantry  did  not  escai>e  the  notice  of  Shakspcare. 

BiAopi. 


fM 


KING    HENkY    VXIL 


[Act  8.  Scene  4. 


Bishops.    The  rest  nfAtt^dants  stand  in  eon- 

vetnent^rder  abinU  the  Stage. 

IVoL  Whilst  our  commission  from  Rome  is  read, 
i«t  silence  be  commanded. 

King,  What's  the  need  ? 
It  hath  already  publicly  been  read. 
And  on  all  sides  the  authority  allow'd ; 
You  may  then  spare  that  time. 

H^ol  Be't  so :— Proceed. 

Scribe.  Say,  Henry  king  of  England,  come  into 
the  coint. 

Crief.  Henry  king  of  England,  &c. 

King.  Here. 

Scrwe.  Say,  Katharine  queen  of  England,  come 
into  the  court; 

Crier.  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  &c. 
ITke  Hueen  makes  no  ansxver,  rises  nut  of  her  chair, 

goes  about  the  Court,  comes  to  the  King,  and 

kneels  at  his  feet;  then  speaks.'^ 

i&ueen.  Sir,  I  desire  ^ou,  ao  me  right  and  justice ; 
And  to  bestow  your  pity  on  me :  tor 
J  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger. 
Born  out  of  your  dominions:  having  here 
No  judge  indifferent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
Of  equai  friendship  and  proceeding.    Alas,  sir, 
In  what  have  I  offended  you  ?  what  cause 
Hath  my  behaviour  dven  to  your  displeasure. 
That  thus  you  should  proceed  to  put  me  off, 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  ?  Heaven  wit- 
I  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  bumble  wife,    [ness, 
At  all  times  to  vour  will  conformable : 
Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  dislike. 
Yea,  subject  to  your  countenance ;  glad,  or  sorry. 
As  I  saw  it  inclmM.    When  was  the  hour, 
1  ever  contradicted  your  desire. 
Or  made  it  not  mine  too  ?  Or  which  of  your  friends 
Have  1  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 
He  were  mine  enemy  ?  what  friend  of  mine. 
That  had  to  him  denv*d  your  anger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  likins  ?  nay,  gave  not  notice 
He  was  from  thence  mscharg'd?  Sir,  call  to  mind. 
That  I  have  been  your  wife,  in  this  obedience. 
Upwards  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  blest 
with  many  children  by  you :  If,  in  the  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report. 
And  prove  it  too,  against  mine  honour  aught, 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty 
Against  your  sacred  person,  ip  God*s  name, 
Turn  me  away ;  and  let  the  foul'st  contempt 
Shut  door  upon  me,  and  so  give  me  up 
To  the  sharpest  kind  of  justice.    Please  you,  sir. 
The  king,  your  father,  was  reputed  for 
A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
And  unmi^h'd  wit  and  judgement:  Ferdinand, 
My  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  rcckonM  one 
The  wisestprince,  that  there  had  reign'd  by  many 
A  year  before :  It  is  not  to  be  questioned 
That  they  had  gather' d  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  realm,  that  did  debate  this  business, 
"Who  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful ;  Wherefore  1 
humbly 
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Beseech  you,  sir,  to  spare  me,  'till  I  may 
Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advis'd;  whose  counsel 
I  will  implore :  If  not ;  i*  the  name  of  God, 
Your  pleasure  be  fultillM ! 

Wnl.  You  have  here,  lady, 
fAnd  of  TOUT  choice)  these  fevepend  fathers ;  meg 
Of  singular  integrity  and  learning, 
Yea,  the  elect  of  the  land,  who  are  assembled 
1  o  plead  your  cause :  It  shall  be  therefore  bootless. 
That  longer  you  defer  the  court ;  as  well 
For  your  own  quiet,  as  to  rectify 
What  is  unsettled  in  the  king. 

Ca/n.  His  grace 
Hath  spoken  well,  and  justly :  Therefore,  madani^ 
It's  fit  this  royal  session  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  argumcnte 
Be  now  produc'd,  and  heard. 

Queen.  Lord  cardinal, 

To  you  I  speak. 

troi.  Your  pleasure,  madam  ? 

Queen.  Sir, 
I  am  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinking  that 
We  are  a  aueen,  (or  long  have  dream'd  so)  certaii\i 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
ril  turn  to  sparks  of  fire. 

ft^oi.  Be  patient  vet. 

Queen.  I  will,  wfien  you  are  humble ;  nay,  be- 
Or  God  will  punish  me.  I  do  believe,  [forei 
Indue' d  by  potent  circumstances,  that 
You  are  n'line  enemy ;  and  make  my  chaUebgc', 
You  shall  not  be  my  judge :  for  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lord  and  mc— 
U'hich  God's  dew  quench! — Therefore,  I  «y 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  mv  soul  [again, 

Refuse  you  for  my  judge ;  wfiom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  mv  most  malicious  foe,  and  tliink  not 
At  all  a  friend  to  truth. 

ff'ol.  I  do  profess, 
You  speak  not  like  yourself;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  chanty,  and  display'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom       [wrong : 
O'er-topping  woman'spower.  Madam,  you  do  me 
I  have  no  spleen  against  you ;  nor  injustice 
For  you,  or  any :  how  far  I  have  proceeded, 
Or  how  far  further  shall,  is  warranted 
By  a  commission  from  the  consistory. 
Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Rome.  You  charge 
That  I  have  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it :    [me, 
Vhe  king  is  present :  If  it  be  known  to  him. 
That  I  gainsay  *  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound, 
And  worthily,  my  falsehood  ?  yea,  as  much 
As  you  have  done  my  truth.     If  he  know 
That  I  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 
I  am  not  of  your  wrone.    Therefore  in  him 
It  lies,  to  cure  me ;  ana  the  cure  is,  to       C***^ 
Remove  these  thoughts  from  you :  The  which 
His  highness  shall  speak  in,  I  do  beseech 
You,  gracious  madam,  to  unthink  your  speskiq^ 
And  to  say  so  no  more. 

Queen.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
I  am  a  simple  woman,  much  too  weak 

*  Challenge  is  here  a  verbum  juris,  a  law  tern},    The  c^ninal,  when  he  refuses  a  jurymaoi  tayi,  I 
ihaUenge  huu.      '  i  e.  deny,  ' 
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cunning.    You  are  meek,  and 
e-mouth'd ; 

place  and  calling,  in  full  seeming, 
arid  humility :  but  )oui'  heart 
I  arrogauc}',  spleen,  and  pride.  - 
)rtuue,  and  his  highness'  favours 
T  low  steps ;  clndnoware  mounted, 
re  your  retainers:  and  your  words, 
)u,  serve  your  will,  as  'i  please 
mce  their  oflice'.  I  must  tell  you, 
re  your  person's  honour,  than 
."ssion  spiritual :  1  hat  agam 
for  my  judge ;  and  here, 
a|>peal  unto  the  Pope, 
lole  cause  'fore  his  nolinetf^ 
;'d  by  hirn, 
t^s  to  the  Kittg,  and  offers  to  depart, 

een  is  obstinate, 

lice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 

e  try'd  by  it ;  'tis  not  welL 

ly. 

?r  again.  [the  court. 

rine,  queen  of  England,  come  into 

im,  you  are  call'd  back. 

need  you  note  it  ?  pray  you,  keep 

way: 

all  d,retum. — ^Now  the  Lord  help, 

ast  my  patience ! — pray  you,  pass 

;  no,  nor  ever  more,  [on : 

iiess,  my  appearance  make 

courts; 

Excutit  Queen  and  her  Attendants. 

y  ways,  Kate : 

e  world,  who  shall  report  he  has  35 
let  him  in  nought  be  trusted, 
ibe  in  that :  Thou  art^  alone, 
aiities,  sweet  gentleness, 
5aint-like,wife-like  government, — 
iimauding, — and  thy  parts 
pious  else,  could  speaK  tliee  out ') 
arthly  c^ueens: — She  is  noble  born; 
rue  nohility,  she  has 
;  towards  me. 
gracious  sir, 

anner  I  require  your  highness, 
[ease  you  to  declare,  m  hearing 
i>(for  where  I  am  roblj'd  and  bound, 
)e  unloos'd;  although  not  there 
illy  satished  *)  w  hether  ever  I 
is  business  to  your  highness ;  or 
uple  in  your  way,  which  might 
the  question  on't  ?  or  ever 
—but  with  thanks  to  God  ior  such 
-spake  one  the  least  word,thatmight 
idtce  of  her  present  state. 


Or  touch  of  her  good  {>er9on ) 

King,  My  lord  cardinal, 
I  do  excuse  you ;  yea,  upon  mine  boDonr^ 
|I  free  you  fironi  't.    You  are  not  to  be  taught 

5  That  you  have  many  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are  so,  but,  like  to  village  curs, 
Ikrk  when  the'ur  fellows  do :  by  some  of  tkete 
The  queen  is  put  in  anger.    You  are  excused } 
But  will  you  be  more  justified  ?  you  evcr_ 

10  Have  wish'd  the  sleeping  of  this  bMtiness ;' never 
Desir'd  it  to  be  stirr'd :  but  oft  have  hindred,  ol^ 
The  passages  made  toward  it:— *^  on  my  honour, 
I  speak  my  good  lord  cardinal  to  this  point, 
j\nd  thus  tar  clear  him.    Now,  what  mov'd  me 

15  to't,— • 
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I  will  be  bold  with  dme,  and  your  attention  >^ 
Thtia  mark  the  inducement.     Tbiis  it  rame  ^-* 

^iveheed  to't: — 
My  conscience  first  receiv'd  a  tenderness, 
Scruple,  and  prick*,  on  certain  speeches  utter'd 
By  the  bishop  of  Bayonne,  then  French ambassa- 
\V  ho  had  been  hither  sent  on  the  debating  [dor; 
A  marriage,  'twixt  the  duke  of  Orleans  and 
OurdaughterMary:  I'  the  progress  of  this  businesi. 
Ere  a  determinate  resolution,  he 
([  mean  the  bishop)  did  require  a  respite ; 
VN'herein  he  might  the  kmg  hb  lord  advertise 
Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate. 
Respecting  this  our  marriaoje  with  the  dowaoer. 
Sometime  our  brother's  wife.   This  respite  shook 
The  bosom  of  my  conscience,  enter*d  m^ 
Yea,  with  a  splittmg  power,  and  made  to  tremble 
I'he  region  of  my  breast ;  which  forc'd  such  way 
''''hat  many  maz'd  considerings  did  throng, 
nd  press'd  in  with  this  caution.  Flrst,met  nought. 
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1  stood  not  in  the  smile  of  heaven ;  who  had 
Commanded  nature,  that  my  lady's  womb. 
If  it  conceiv'd  a  male  child  by  me,  should 
Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to 't,  than 
The  grave  does  to  tlie  dead :  for  her  male-issue 
Or  died  where  they  were  made,  or  shortly  after 
I'his  world  had  air'  d  them :  Hence  I  took  a  thought 
This  was  a  judgement  on  me;  that  my  kingdom. 
Well  worthy  the  best  heir  o'the  world,  shomd  not 

45  Be  gladded  in't  by  me :  Then  follows,  that 
1  wei^h'd  the  danger  which  my  realms  stood  in 
By  this  my  issue's  foil ;  and  that  gave  to  me 
Many  a  croaning  throe.    Thus  hulling  'in 
I'he  wild  sea  of  my  conscience,  I  did  steer 

50  Toward  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  present  here  together;  that's  to  say, 
I  meant  to  rectify  my  conscience, — which 
I  then  did  feel  full  sick,  and  yet  not  well,—- 
By  all  the  reverend  fathers  of  the  land. 
And  doctors  leam'd. — First,  I  began  in  private 
With  you,  my  lord  of  Lincoln ;  you  remember 
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That  is.  Having  now  got  power,  you  do  not  regard  your  word* 


hew  or  denote, 

veral  qualities  could  speak  thy  praise.^      *  The  sense  is,  *'  I  ov,e  so  much  to  my  own 

to  clear  up  my  character,  though  1  do  not  expect  my  wrongers  will  do  me  justice.** 
laving  lirst  addressed  Wolscy,  breaks  off;  and  declares  uponliis  honour  to  the  whole 
speaKS  the  cardinal's  sentiments  upon  the  point  in  question ;  and  clears  him  fi'om  any 
ish,  to  stir  that  business.  *  i.  e.  prick  of  conscience,  which  was  the  term  in  con- 

A  ship  is  said  to  hull,  vs  hen  she  is  dismasted,  and  only  her  huU^  or  hulk,  is  left  at  the 
niercy  of  the  waves. 

.  '   How 
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[Act  3.  Sttnb  f  ^ 


How  under  my  oppression  I  did  reek. 
When  I  first  niov*d  you. 

Idiu  Very  well,  my  liege.  [sa}', 

King,  I  Kave  spoke  long;  be  pleas' d  yourself  to 
How  tar  you  satisfy'd  me. 

LitL  So  please  your  highness, 
The  question  did  at  first  so  stagger  me,— 
Bearing  a  state  of  mishty  moment  in't, 
And  consequence  of  dread, — that  I  committed 
The  daring'st  counsel  which  I  had,  to  doubt ; 
And  did  entreat  your  highness  to  this  course, 
.Which  you  are  running  tiere. 

King.  I  then  mov'd  you. 
My  lord  of  Canterbury ;  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  present  summons ; — Unsolicited 
I  left  no  reverend  person  in  this  court  i 
But  by  particular  consent  proceeded. 
Under  your  hands  and  seals,    l^herefore,  go  on ; 
For  no  dislike  i'  the  world  against  the  person 
Of  our  good  queen,  but  the  sharp  thorny  points 


Of  my  all  edged  reasoAif,  drive  this  forward  ? 
Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  lif<*» 
And  kmgly  dignity,  we  are  contentea  • 

To  wear  our  mortal  state  to  come,  with  her, 
Katharine  our  queen,  before  the  primest  creature 
riiut's  pardgon'd  0*  the  world. 

Cam,  So  please  youi'  highness. 
The  queen  oeing  absent,  'tis  a  m»edful  fitncsi 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  to  further  day ; 

10  Mean  while  must  be  an  earnebt  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  holiness.   [Tkty  tUe  to  depart* 

King.  I  may  perceive. 
These  cardinals  trifle  with  mc  i  I  abhof 

15  This  dilatory  sloth,  and  tricks  of  Kome. 

My  learn' d  and  well-beloVed  servant,  Cranmrr, 
Pr^ythee,  retiim  ?  with  thy  approach,  I  know. 
My  comfort  comes  along.  Break  up  the  court ; 
I  say,  set  on. 

20l  [Exewit  in  manner  it»  they  enkfed. 


ACT      IIL 


SCENE     L 


The  ftueen*s  Apartments. 

The  §Utecn  and  Iter  l^omen,  as  at  work, 
2ueen,  ^AKE  thy  lute,  wench :  my  soul  grows 

-'-         sad  with  troubles ; 
Sing,  and  disperse  them,  if  thon  canst;  leave 
working. 

SONG. 

Orpheus  with  his  lute  made  treeSy 
And  the  mountain-tops,  thatjrceze. 

Bow  thenisi  Ives,  when  lie  did  sing : 
To  Ids  musick,  plants  and  flowers 
Ever  sprung ;  as  sun,  and  showers, 

There  had  made  a  lasting  spring. 

Every  thing  tluU  heard  him  play. 
Even  the  billows  of  the  sea. 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lay  by. 
In  sweet  musick  is  such  art ; 
JfCilling  care,  and  grirf  of' heart. 

Fall  asleep,  or,  hearing,  die. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Queen,  How  now  ?  [dinals 

Gent.  An't  please  your  grace,  the  two  great  car- 

W'ait  in  the  presence '. 

ftueen.  Would  they  speak  with  mc  ? 

Gent.  They  will'd  me  say  so,  madam. 

.  ^Mcen,  Pray  their  ^aces  [business 

To  come  near.  [Exit  Gent,"]  What  can  be  their 

With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  fallen  from  ia 

vour  ? 
I  do  not  like  their  coming,  now  I  think  on't. 
They  should  be  good  men;  their  affairs'  are 

righteous : 
But,  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 
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Enttf  Waisey  and  Campcias< 
30     H^ol.  Peace  to  your  highness !  [wife: 

Queen.  Your  graces  findme  herepartof  aheuse* 
[  would  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  hapoei. 
What  are  vourpleasures  with  me,  reverend  terds) 
ff^ol.  May  it  please  you,  noble  madam,  to 
35  withdraw 

Into  your  private  chamber,  we  shall  give  yen 
The  full  cause  of  our  coming. 

Queen.  Speak  it  here  ; 
There's  nothing  I  have  done  yet/o'  niy  comcwice, 
40  Deserves  a  com<.»r :  Would,  all  other  women 
Could  speak  this  with  as  free  a  soul  as  I  do! 
My  lords,  I  care  not,  (so  much  1  am  happy 
Above  a  number)  if  my  actions 
Were  try'd  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  'enit 
Envy  and  base  opinion  set  against  'em, 
I  know  my  life  so  even :  If  your  business 
Seek  me  out,  and  that  way  1  am  wife  in, 
Out  with  it  boldly ;  Truth'  loves  open  dealtng. 
Wol.  Tanta  est  erga  te  mentis  intcgritasg  r«gM> 
50  serenissima,-^ 

Queen.  O,  good  my  lord,  no  Latin ; 
I  am  not  such  a  truant  since  my  comine. 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  nave  liv'd  iir: 
A  strange  ton^ie  makes  my  csiuse  more  strange, 

suspicious ; 
Pray,  speak  m  English :  here  are  some  will  thank 

you,  ' 

If  you  speak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistress*  sake; 
Believe  me,  she  has  had  much  wrong;  Lovd 
60  cardinal. 

The  willmg'st  sin  I  ever  yet  committed. 
May  be  al)solv'd  in  English. 

ffol.  Noble  lady, 
|l  am  sorry,  my  integrity  should  breed 
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nrice  to  bis  majesty  and  you) 
suspicion,  where  uH  faith  was  meant. 
le  not  by  the  way  of  accusation, 
that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesses^ 
betray  you  any  way  to  sorrow ; 
ve  too  much,  good  lady :  but  to  know 
•u  stand  minded  in  the. weighty  difierence 
1  the  king  and  you ;  and  to  deliver, 
re  and  honest  men,  our  just  opinions, 
nforts  to  your  cause. 
Most  honoured  madam, 
1  of  York, — out  of  his  noble  nature, 
d  obedience  he  still  bore  your  grace ; 
lug,  like  a  good  man,  \our  late  censure 
his  truth  and  him,  (which  was  too  for) — 
as  I  do,  in  a  sign  of  peace, 

rice,  and  his  counsel. 

u  To  betray  me.  [Aside. 

Is,  1  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills, 
k  like  honest  men,fpray  God,y  e  prove  sol ) 
I  to  make  ye  suddenly  an  answer, 
a  point  of  weight,  so  near  mine  honour, 
lear  my  life,  I  fear)  with  my  weak  wit, 
such  men  of  gravity  and  learning, 
,  1  know  not.  I  was  set  at  work 
my  maids ;  full  little,  God  knows,  looking 
or'such  men,  or  such  business, 
sake  that  I  have  been  ^  (for  I  feel 
t  fit  of  my  greatness)  good  your  graces, 
have  time,  and  counsel,  for  my  cause ; 
am  a  woman,  friend  less,  hopeless. 
Madam,  you  wrong  the  king*s  love  with 

these  fears ; 
)pes  and  friends  are  infinite, 
u  In  England, 

e  for  my  profit :  Can  you  think,  lords, 
J  Eoghshman  dare  give  me  counsel  ? 
known  friend,  'gainst  his  highness'  plea- 
sure, 
h  be  be  grown  so  desp'rate  to  be  honest) 
e  a  subject?  Nay,  forsooth,  my  friends, 
lat  must  weigh  out '  my  afflictions, 
at  my  trust  must  grow  to,  live  not  here ; 
re,  as  all  my  other  comforts,  far  hence, 
'  own  country,  lords. 
I  would,  your  ^ce 
leave  your  griets,  and  take  my  counsel. 
I.  Hovi',  sir }  [tection ; 

Put  your  main  cause  into  the  kmg's  pro- 
ringy  and  most  gracious :  'twill  be  much 
r  your  honour  better,  and  your  cause ; 
tie  txial  of  the  law  overtake  you, 
3art  away  disgrac'd. 
He  tells  you  rightly.  [ruin : 

I.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wish  for  both,  my 
our  christian  counsel?  out  upon  ye  ! 
. »  above  all  yet ;  there  sits  a  Judge, 
•  king  can  corrupt 

Your  rage  mistakes  us.       [thought  ye, 
I.  Tbe  more  shaiuc  for  ye ;  holy  men  ' 
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Upon  my  soul,  two  reverend  cardinal  virtues ; 
But  cardinal  sins,  and  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  ye : 
Mend  'em  for  shame,  my  lords.    Is  this  yoiit 

comfort } 
The  cordial  that  ye  bring  a  wretched  lady  ? 
A  woman  lost  amons  ye,  laugh'd  at,  scorn'd? 
I  will  not  wish  ye  half  my  miseries, 
I  have  more  charity :  But  say,  1  wam'd  ye ;. 
Take  heed,  for  heaven's  sake,  take  heed,  lest  at 

once 
The  burden!  of  my  sorrows  fall  upon  ye. 

IVoL  Madam,  this  is  a  mere  distraction  ; 
You  turn  the  good  we  offer  into  envy. 

^ueen.  Ye  turn  me  mto  nothing:  Woe  upon  ye. 
And  all  such  false  professors !  Would  ye  have  mt 
(If  you  have  any  justice,  any  pity ; 
If  you  be  any  tiling  but  churchmen's  habits) 
Put  my  sick  cause  into  his  hands  that  hates  mc  ? 
Alas !  he  has  banish*d  me  his  bed  already ; 
His  love,  too  long  ago ;  I  am  old,  my  lords. 
And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  hira 
Is  only  my  obedience.    What  can  happen 
To  me,  above  this  wretchedness  ?  all  your  studiee 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this* 

Cam,  \oMT  fears  are  worse.  [myself, 

^lueefL  Have  I  liv'd  thus  long,^et  me  q)eak 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friends, — a  wife,  a  true  one  > 
A  woman,  (I  dare  say,  without  vain-glory) 
Never  yet  branded  with  suspicion  ? 
Have  I  with  all  my  full  affectk>ns  [him  f 

Still  met  the  king  ?  lov'd  him  next  heaven  ?  obey'd 
Been,  out  of  fondness,  superstitious '  to  him  ? 
Almost  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  ?  'tis  not  well,  lords. 
Bring  me  a  constant  woman  to  her  husband. 
One  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pk*asure ; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  she  has  done  most. 
Yet  will  1  add  an  honour, — a  great  patience. 

H^oL  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we 
aim  at.  [guilty, 

^iieen.  My  lord,  I  dare  not  make  myself  so 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

fVoL  Pray,  hear  me.  [earth. 

Queen,  'Would  I  had  never  trod  this  English 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it ! 
Ye  have  angels'  **  faces,  but  heaven  knows  your 

hearts. 
What  will  become  of  me  now !  wretched  lady ! 
I  am  the  most  unhappy  woman  living. — 
Alas !  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  your  for- 
tunes ?  [To  her  women. 
Shipwreck' d  upon  a  kingdom,  where  no  pity. 
No  friends,  no  hope ;  no  kincfred  weep  for  me ;  - 
Almost,  no  grave  allow' d  me : — like  the  lily. 
That  once  was  mistress  of  the  field,  and  flourished, 
I'll  hang  my  head,  and  perish. 

/To/.  If  your  grace  [nest. 

Could  but  be  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  ho- 


for  the  sake  of  that  royalty  I  have  formerly  possessed.  *  To  xvetgh  out  here  implies  the 
to  otitaxigk.  '  i.  e.  served  him  with  superstitious  attention.  ^  A  quibble,  said  to  have 
iginally  the  quibble  of  a  saint. — **  England,  a  little  island,  where,  as  Saint  Augustin  saith. 

You'd 


people  with  aagcls'faceSf  so  the  inbabUaut)  have  the  courage  and  hearts  of  lyons.' 
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You'd  feel  more  comfort :  why  should  wq,  good 

lady. 
Upon  what  cause,  wtong  you }  alas !  our  places. 
The  way  of  our  profi'ssion  is  against  it ; 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  sow  'em. 
For  goodness'  sake,  consider  what  you  do; 
Hofw  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ay,  utterly 
Grow  from  the  king  s  acquaintance,  by  this  car- 
The  hearts  of  princes  kiss  obedience, .         [^riage 
So  much  ttiey  love  it ;  but,  to  stubborn  spirits. 
They  swell,  and  grow  as  terrible  as  storms. 
I  know,  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  soul  as  even  as  a  calm ;  Pray,  think  us 
Those  we  profess,  peace-makers,  friends,  and 

servants.  [virtues 

Cam.Madam,  vou'U  find  itso.  You  wrong  your 

With  these  weak  woman's  fears.   A  noble  spirit. 

As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  casts 

Such  doubts,  as  false  coin«  from  it.    The  king 

loves  you ; 
Beware,  you  lose  it  not :  For  us,  if  you  please 
1  o  trust  us  in  your  business,  we  are  ready 
To  use  our  utmost  studies  in  your  service. 
Slueen,  Do  what  ye  will,  my  lords:  And,  pray, 

forgive  me. 
If  I  have  us'u  myself  unmannerly ; 
You  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lackmg  wit 
To  make  a  seemly  answer  to  such  persons. 
Pray,  do  my  service  to  his  majesty : 
He  nas  my  heart  yet ;  and  shall  have  my  prayers,  3 
While  I  shall  have  my  life.   Come,  reverend  &r 

thers, 
Bestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  begs. 
That  little  thought,  when  she  set  footing  here. 
She  should  have  bought  her  dignities  so  dear. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE    II. 

Antichanib.r  to  the  King's  apartment. 

Enter  Duke  qf  Norfolk,  Duke  of  Suffolk,  the  Earl 
(^Surrey,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain, 

Nor,  If  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaints. 
And  force '  thetn  with  a  constancy,  the  cardinal 
Cannot  stand  under  them :  If  you  omit 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise. 
But  that  you  shall  sustain  more  new  disgraces. 
With  these  you  bear  already. 

Sur,  I  am  joyful 
To  meet  the  least  occasion,  that  may  give  me 
Remembrance  of  my  father-in-law,  the  duke. 
To  be  revenged  on  him. 

Suf,  Which  of  the  peers 
Have  uncontenm'd  gone  by  him,  or  at  least 
Strangely  neelectcd  ?  when  did  he  regard 
The  stamp  of  nobleness  in  any  person. 
Put  of  himself' } 

Cham,  My  lords,  you  speak  your  pleasures: 
What  he  deserves  oi  you  and  nie,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him,  (though  now  the  time 
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Gives  way  to  us)  I  mu^h  fear.    If  you  camioi 
Bar  his  access  to  the  king,  never  attempt 
Any  thine  on  him ;  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  Iving  in  his  tongue. 

Nor.  O,  fear  him  not ; 
His  spell  in  that  is  out :  the  king  hath  found 
Matter  against  hun,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  language.    No,  he 's  settled^ 
Not  to  come  off,  in  his  displeasure. 

Sur,  Sir, 
I  should  be  slad  to  heaf  such  news  as  thb 
Once  every  nour. 

Nor,  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 
In  the  divorce,  his '  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  he  appears^ 
As  I  would  wish  mine  enemy. 

Sur,  How  came 
His  practices  to  light  ? 

Stjf,  Most  strangely. 

Sur,  O,  how,  how  ? 

Suf,T\\e  cardinal's  letter  to  the  pope  nuscarriedi 
And  came  to  the  eye  o'  the  king:  whereinwas  read, 
How  that  the  cardinal  did  entreat  hu  holiness 
To  stay  the  judgement  o*  tlie  divorce ;  For  if 
It  did  take  place,  /  do,  quoth  he,  perceive, 
My  king  is  tangled  in  (Ufection  to 
A  creature  of  the  queen%  lady  Anne  BuUen. 

Sur.  Has  the  kug  this } 

St^,  Believe  it. 

Sur,  Will  this  work  ?  recast^ 

Cham,  The  king  in  this  perceives  him,  now  fas 
And  hed^%  his  own  way.   But  in  thb  point 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  pbyiick 
After  his  patient's  death ;  the  king  idready 
Hath  married  the  fair  lady. 

Sur,  Would  he  had ! 

Sitf.  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wi^hj  my  lofd; 
For,  I  profess,  you  have  it 

Sur,  Now  all  my  joy 
4o|Trace  *  the  conjunction  I 

St{f.  My  ameuto't! 

Nor,  All  men's. 

Suf,  There's  order  given  for  her  coionatiooi 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but  young,  and  may  be  left 
To  some  ears  unrecounted. — But,  my  lords. 
She  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  complete 
In  mind  and  feature :  I  persuade  me,  from  her 
Will  fall  some  blessing  to  this  land,  which  Mi 
In  it  be  memoriz'd*: 

Sur.  But,  will  the  king 
Digest  tiiis  letter  of  the  cardinal^? 
The  Lord  forbid ! 

Nor.  Marry,  Amen  I 

Si^.  No,  no; 
There  be  more  wasps  that  buz  about  his  DQse» 
Will  make  tiiis  sting  thesooner.CardinalCampcips 
Is  stol'n  away  to  llome ;  hath  ta'en  no  leave; 
Has  left  the  cause  of  the  king  unhandled ;  and 
[s  posted,  as  the  agent  of  our  cardinal. 
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*  i.e.  enforce,  urge.  '  i.  c.  except  in  himself.  '  i.  e.  his  private  practices  opposite  to  his 

public  procedure.  ^  To  fiedge,  is  to  creep  alon^by  the  hedge :  not  to  take  the  direct  tod  opea 

path.       I  To  trace  is  Xo  follow,       *  To  memorize  is  to  make  uieuiorabk. 
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nd  til  his  plot    I  do  assure  you, 
ig  cry*d  ba !  at  this. 
r.  Now,  God  incense  him, 
:  him  cry  ha !  louder. 
But,  mv  lord, 
etums  Cranmer? 

He  is  retumM,  in  his  opinions  * ;  which 
ithfy'd  the  kbg  for  his  divorce, 
er  with  all  famous  coUeees 
in  Christendom :  shortly,  I  believe, 
ond  marrian;  shall  be  published,  and 
Dilation.    Katharine  no  more 
;  caird  queen ;  but  princess  dowager, 
iow  to  prince  Arthur. 
This  same  Cranmer 's 
ly  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain 
ing*s  business. 

ie  has ;  and  we  shall  see  him 
in  archbishop/ 
So  I  hear. 
Tisso. 
din 


Enter  ff^olsey,  and  CromivelL 

Observe,  observe,  he's  moody, 
llie  packet,  Cromwell, 
you  the  kbg? 

.  To  his  own  hand,  in  hb  bedchamber. 
Look'd  he  o'  the  inside  of  the  paper? 
Presently 

imteal  them :  and  the  first  he  view'd, 
it  with  a  serious  mind ;  a  heed 
bis  countenance  :  You,  he  bade 
lim  here  this  morning, 
[s  be  ready 
eabroQul? 

i  think,  by  this  he  is^ 
>avc  me  a  while. —      [£jrtV  CromxveU. 
te  to  the  dutchess  of  Alencon, 
neb  king's  sister :  he  shall  marry  her. — 
illeni  No ;  I'll  no  Anne  fiullens  tor  him : 
more  tn*t  than  fyk  visage. — Bullen ! 
U  no  Builensl-r— Speedily  1  wish 
from  Rome. — 'The  marchioness  of  Pem- 
broke!— 
He's  discontented, 
lay  be,  he  hears  the  king 
let  his  anger  to  him. 
harp  enough, 
r  thjr  justice  !  [daughter, 

Phekie  queen's  gentlewoman ;  a  knight's 
r  mistress'  mistress !  the  queen's  queen  !^- 
die  bums  not  clear:  'tis  I  must  snuff  it; 
lit  it  goes. — What  though  I  know  her 
▼irtuous, 

l-deserving?  yet  I  know  her  for 
y  Lutbeiep;  and  not  wholesome  to 
ntf  that  she  should  lie  i'  the  bosom  of 
i-rui'd  king.    Acain,  there  is  :iprung  up 
ic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer ;  one 


Hath  crawl'd  into  the  fevoor  of  the  klngv 
And  is  his  oracle. 

Nor,  He  is  vex*d  at  something. 

•S'ttr.  I  wpuld,  'twere  something  that  would 
'fret  the  string, 
The  master-cord  of  his  heart ! 

Enter  t/ie  ICing,  reading  a  schedule*;  and  LcfuL 

Sttf,  The  king,  the  king. 
lX)i    King.  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accunmlated 
To  his  own  portion !  and  wliat  expence  by  the  hour 
Seems  to  flow  from  him  1  How,  i'  the  name  of 

thrift. 
Does  he  rake  this  together! — ^Now,  my  lords ; 

15  Saw  you  the  cardinal  ? 

Nor,  My  lord,  we  have  [tion 

Stood  here  observing  him :  Some  strange  commo* 
Is  in  his  brain :  he  bites  his  lip,  and  starts ; 
Stops  on  a  sudden,  looks  upon  the  ground, 

20|  Then,  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple ;  straight. 
Springs  out  into  &t  eait ;  then,  stops  again. 
Strikes  his  breast  hard ;  and  anon,  he  casts 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  in  most  strange  postures 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

25|_  King.  It  may  well  be ; 

There  is  a  mutiny  in  his  mind.    This  morning. 
Papers  of  state  he  sent  me  to  peruse, 
.Is  I  requir'd ;  And,  wot  you,  what  I  found 
Hiere ;  on  my  conscience,  put  unwittingly  ? 

30  Forsooth,  an  inventory,  thus  importing, — 
The  several  parcels  ot  his  pl^te,  his  treasure. 
Rich  stuffs,  and  ornaments  of  household ;  which 
I  find  at  such  proud  rate,  that  it  out-«peaks 
Possession  of  a  subject. 

35     Nor.  It  is  heaven's  will ; 

Some  spirit  put  tliis  paper  in  the  packet, 
1  o  bless  your  eye  withal. 
King.  U  we  did  think 
His  contemplations  were  above  the  earth, 

4o|And  fix'd  on  spiritual  objects,  he  should  still 
Dwell  in  liis  musings)  but,  I  am  afraid, 
His  thinkmgs  are  below  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  serious  considering. 
\_Hc  takes  hie  seat;  anawuspers  Lovely  who  goes  ta 

4:      ff^olsev. 

IToi.  Heaven  forgive  me  !— 
Ever  God  bless  your  highness ! 

King.  Good  my  lord,  po*'/ 

You  are  fiiU  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  inven** 

50  Of  your  best  graces  in  your  mind ;  the  which 
You  were  now  running  o'er :  you  have  scarce 

time 
To  steal  from  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  span. 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit :  sure,  in  that 

55  1  deem  you  an  ill  husband ;  and  am  glad 
To  have  you  therein  my  companion. 

fToLSiT, 
For  holy  oflices  1  have  a  time ;  a  time 
To  thinic  upon  the  part  of  business,  which 

60  I  bear  i*  the  state ;  and  nature  does  require 


vitb  the  nme  tenttments  he  entertained  before  he  went  abroad,  which  sentiments  justify  the 
vorce,  *  Mr.  Stecv ens  on  thb  passage  remarks  thus :  "  1  hat  the  cardinal  gave  t»c  king  an 
f  dr  fab  own  private  weahb,  by^mistake,  and  thereby  ruined  himself,  is  a  known  variation 
tnstli  oi  history,  Shakspeare,  however,  has  not  injudiciously  represented  the  fall  of  that 
o,  at  owing  to  a  nmilar  mcideat  wjuch  he  had  once  inmrgyed  to  the  dcstructiou  of  another/* 

vbtd,  ToL  iL  p.  7M. 

^  Yy  .  U^ 
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(Act  3.  Scene  S* 


Her  tiinc^  of  prctervation,  wliich,  perforce, 
I  her  I'rail  son,  amongst  my  brethren  mortalt 
Must  give  my  tendi^ice  to* 
King.  You  have  said  well. 
tfoL  Ande\cr  may  your  highnefls  yoke  together. 
As  [  will  lend  you  cause,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  saying ! 

•  A'lrt^.  'Tb  well  said  again ; 
And  His  a  kind  of  good  deed,  to  say  well : 
And  yet  words  are  DO  deeds.  Myfatnerlov*dyou:  10 
He  said,  he  did ;  and  with  his  deed  did  crcm  n 
His  word  upon  you.    S'mce  1  had  my  o(!ice, 
1  have  ka>t  you  next  my  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Kmploy'a  you  where  high  profits  might  come 

home,  15 

But  par^d  my  present  havings,  to  bestow^ 
Xly  bounties  upon  yoiu 

ff'ol.  What  should  this  mean  ?  [Mide. 

Sur,  The  Lord  increase  this  busioess !  lAside. 
King.  Have  I  not  made  you  :20 

The  prime  man  of  the  state  ?  I  pray  you,  tell  me, 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  nave  found  true : 
Andy  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal. 
If  you  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.    What  say  you  ? 

ff'oL  My  sovereign,  I  confess,  your  royal  graces,  i5 
Sho^'er'don  me  daily,  have  bceii  more  than  could 
My  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  went 
Heyond  all  man's  endeavours  * :  inv  endeavours 
Have  ever  come  too  short  of  my  desires. 
Yet,  fird'with  my  abilities:  Mine  own  ends       30 
Have  been  mine  so,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
Ho  the  good  of  your  most  sacred  |)erson,  and 
The  profit  of  the  state.    For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  upon  me,  poor  undpserver,  1 
Can  nothuig  render  but  allegiant  thanks  ; 
Mv  prayers  to  heaven  for  you ;  my  loyalty, 
AVliich  ever  has,  and  ever  shall  be  growing, 
Hill  (iualh, that  winter, kill  it. 

Kivg,  Fairly,  answered: 
A  loyal  and  obedient  subject  is 
Therein  illustrated :  the  honour  of  it 
Docs  pay  the  act  of  it;^as,  i*  the  contrary, 
'i'iie  foulness  is  the  punishment.     I  presume, 
il'hat,  as  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  >  iU, 
My  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  pow  cr  rain^cf  honour, 

more     • 
On  you,  than  anv ;  so  your  hand,  and  heart, 
-Your  brdin,  and  every  iuiKt ion  of  your  power, 
•Should,  notwithstanding  diat  your  bond  of  duly, 
As  Hwere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
:To  me,  your  friend,  than  any, 

ff'ol.  1  do  profess, 
lluit  for  your  highness*  good  I  ever  labour'd 
More  than  mine  own ;  that  am,  have,  and  will  be. 
Though  all  the  world  should  crack  tlieir  duly 

to.  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul ;  though  perils  did 
Abound,  asthick  as  thought  could  make 'em,  and 
Appear  in  forms  more  horrid;  yet  my  duty. 
As  doth  a  rock  against  the  chidmg  flood, .  . 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  river  break, 
''And  stand  unshaken  yours. 


i    King,  *Tis  nobly  spoken ; 
iTake  notice,  lords,  he  has  a  loyal  bteast^ 
For  you  have  seen  him  open't.-— -£Rcad  o'er  this  ; 

[Givinr  him  fapen. 
And,  after,  this:  and  then  to  oreak&t,  with 
AVhat  appetite  you  liave. 

\^£xit  KLif^tframnguponCardinal  f^olMy; 
tfit  N obits  throng  qfter  kirn,  vMaparing 
and  smiling. 
If ''of,  Wliat  should  this  mean? 
What  sudden  ang;er'sthis?  how  have  Ireap'd  it? 
He  parted  frowiung  from  me,  as  if  ruin 


I  fear,  the  story  of  his  aug^r. — ^*  Tis  so : 
This  paper  has'  undone  mei — TTis  the  account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  IWe  drawn  together 
For  mine  own  ends':  indeed,  to  gain  the  popedon^ 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.    .O  uegltgeiice, 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by !  What  cross  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet 
[  sent  tiie  king?  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains? 
I  know,  *twill  stir  him  strongly ;  yet  I  know 
A  wav,  if  it  take  right,  in  spite  of  fortune, 
Willbringmeoff again.  \Vliat'stbis—ror/ie/*€jpcr 
The  letter^  as  I  live,  with  all  tlie  business 
[  writ  to  his  holuiess.    Nay  tlien,  farewell ! 
[  have  loucird  1  he  higliest  uoint  of  all  my  greatoaC 
;\nd,fiom  that  full  mcriaian  of  my  glory. 
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[  haste  now  to  my  setting :  I  shall  fal 
Like  a  briglit  exhalation  in  the  evening,. 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 
35  Hc'tnter  tfic  Dukts  ofAatfM,  and  Sitgotk,  ike 
Enrt  qf' Surrey ^  and  the  Lord  ChumbarlidB^ 

Aor.  Hear  the  jking*^  pleasure,  cardinal:  vb9 
commands  you 
To  render  up  the  great  seal  presently 
Intt)  our  hands;  and  to  uonfine  yourself 
To  Esher  liouse,  my  lord  of  Winchcsler's, 
*Till  YOU  hear  iurtiier  from  his  highness. 

Jfol.  Stay,  [cBlf 

\Vhere*s  your  comml^ion, .  lords  ?  wordi  caoMlk 
Aulliorlty  so  mighty. 

Suf.  Who  dare  cross  'em  ? 
iiearing  the  king's  will  from  lus  mouth  cxpresdy? 

Hot.  "TiW  I  nnd  more  tlian  will,  or  wdhist» 
doit, 
(T  mean  your  malice)  know,  oflicious  lords, 
I  dare,  and  must  deny  it.     Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded,r— envy. 
How  eagerly  ye  folkjw  my  disgrace. 
As  if  it  ted  ye !  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ve  appear  In  tivery  thing  may.  bring  my  miu! 
Follow  your  envious  courses,'mcn  of  malice ; 
Youhave  cliristian  warrant  for  them,and  Dodoftdfc 
(n  time  will  find  tlieir  lit  rewards.    That  sed, 
Vou  ask  witli  such  a  violence,  the  king       [me| 
(Mine,  and  ^'our  master)  with. his  own  iiand  fgsn 
tiade  me  enjoy  it,  with  the  place  and  honour^ 
During  my  life ;  and,  to  .couficm  his  goodncfl» 


JC 


jj 


tic 


•  *■••.. 

*  1  he  sense  is,  my  purposes  went  beyond  all  bumaa  cndeasTur, ..  '  L  e.  ranked,  or  have  gooefl 
cqu^l  pace  with  my  abilitiCB.    •  .  ....  < 

n         •  ivy 


kenelKj 


KING    HENRY    VIII. 


691 


>y  letters  patents :  Now,  who^ll  take  it  ? 
ne  king,  that  gave  it. 
[t  must  be  himself  then. 
'boa  art  a  proud  traitor,  priest 
H'oud  lord,  thou  liest ; 
hese  forty  hours  Surrey  durst  better 
mt  that  tongue,  than  said  so. 
*hy  ambition, 

arlet  sin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Buckingham,  my  father-in-law : 
is  of  all  thy  brother  cardinals 
-•e,  and  all  thy  best  parts  bound  together) 
not  a  hair  ot  his.  Plague  of  your  policy ! 
t  me  deputy  for  Ireluid ; 
his  succour,  from  the  kmg,  from  all 
ht  have  mercy  on  the  fault  thougav'st  hun; 
Hir  great  goodness,  out  of  holy  pity, 
him  with  an  axe. 
liis,  and  all  else 

ing  lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
is  most  false.    The  duke  by  law 
s  deserts :  how  innocent  I  was 
r  private  malice  in  his  end, 
r  jury  and  foul  cause  can  witness, 
many  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  you, 
!  as  little  honesty  as  honour; 
;  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
he  king,  my  ever  royal  master, 
ie  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  ^an  be, 
lat  love  his  follies. 
r  my  soul,  ffeel 

;coat,  priest;  protects  you :  thou  ilhould'st 
I  f  the  life-blood  of  thee  else. — My  lords, 
Klure  to  hear  this  arrogance  ? 
th«  fellow  ?    If  we  live  thus  tamely. 
If  jaded  by  a  piece  of  scarlet, 
looility;  let  his  grace  go  forward, 
us  with  his  cap,  like  l«irks  *. 
1  goodness 
to  thy  stomach, 
n,  that  goodness 
ig  all  tJie  land's  wealth  into  one, 
own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion  ; 
ne»  of  your  intercepted  packets, 
to  the  pope,  against  tlie  king:  your 
;oodnc^, 

provoke  me,  shall  be  most  notorious.— 
>f  Norfolk, — as  you  arc  truly  noble, 
ipect  the  common  goodj  tiie  state 
espis'd  nobility,  our  issues, 
f  live,  will  scarce  be  gentlemen, — 
be  grand  sum  of  his  sms,  the  articles 
from  his  life: — I'll  startle  you  [wench 
m  the  sacring  bell ',  when  the  brown 
g  in  your  anns,  lord  cardinal,     [man, 
m  much,  methinks,  I  could  despise  this 
am  bound  in  charity  against  it !  | 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


J3 


40 


45 


50 


55 


I    Nor.  Those  articles,  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's 

hand: 
But,  thus  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

^of.  So  much  fairer. 
And  spotless,  shall  mine  innocence  arisc^ 
When  the  king  knows  my  truth. 

Sur.  Tiiis  cannot  save  you : 
1  thank  mv  memory,  I  yet  remembier 
Some  of  tnese  articles ;  and  out  they  shalt 
Now,  if  you  can  blush,  and  cry  guilty,  cardloal. 
You'll  shew  a  little  honesty. 

/To/.  Speak  on,  sir ; 
I  dare  your  worst  objections :  if  I  blush^ 
It  is,  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners,    fat  you. 
Sur.  I'd  rather  want  those,  than  myheaa.  Have 
First,  that,w  ithout  the  king's  assent,  or  knowledge. 
You  >»Tought  to  be  a  legate ;  by  which  power 
You  maim'd  the  jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 

A  or.  Then,  that,  in  ail  you  writ  to  Rome,  or  else 
To  foreim  princes.  Ego  et  Rev  mens 
VVas  ftill  mscribM ;  in  which  you  brought' the  kmg 
To  be  your  scrvaiU. 

Si0^.  Vhen,  that,  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  kifig  or  council,  when  you  went 
Antbassador  to  tlie  emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

Sur.  Item,  you  sent  a  large  commission 
To  Gregory  cfe  Cassalis,  to  conclude. 
Without  the  king's  will,  or  the  state 's  allov;ance, 
A  league  between  his  Inglmess  and  Ferrara. 

Suj.  rhat,out  of  mere  ambition,  you  have  caus'd 
Your  holy  hat  to  be  stamp t  on  tiie  king's  coin. 
^ytfr.Tiicn,  that  you  have  sent  innumerable  sub- 
stance 
(^y  what  means  got,I  leave  to  youfownconsciencc) 
10  fiimish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  wavs 
You  have  for  dignities;  to  the  mete  ^  undoing 
Of  all  the  kingdom.    Many  more  there  are ; 
Which,  since  they  are  of  you,  and  odious^ 
I  will  not  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cham.  O  my  lord, 
Prc»ss  not  a  falling  man  too  far ;  'tis  virtue : 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them. 
Not  you,  correct  him.  My  heart  weeps  to  see  him 
So  little  of  his  great  self. 
Sur.  I  forgive  him.  [is,— 

Si{fL  Lord  cardinal,  the  kine's  further  pleasure 
Because  all  those  things,  youTiave  done  of  late 
By  vour  power  legatine  within  this  kingdom, 

Falf  into  the  compass  of  a  Prctmunire, 

That- therefore  such  a  writ  besu'd  against  you ; 
To  forfeit  all  your  goods,  lands,  tenementa. 
Castles,  and  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
Outof  the  king's  protection* :— This  is  my  charge. 
Nor.  And  so  we'll  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
How  to  live  better.    For  your  stubborn  answer. 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  seal  to  us. 


It  of  a  cardinal  was  scarlet ;  and  the  method  of  daring  larks  was  by  small  mirrors  fastened 
cl<yth,  which  engaged  the  attention  of  these  birds  while  the  fowler  drew  hif  net  oyer  them. 
:  bell,  which  is  rung  to  erve  notice  of  the  Host  appro^hing  when  it  is  carried  in  procession, 
Jier  offices  of  the  Romish  church,  is  called  the  sacring  or  consecration  bell ;  from  the  French 
rr.  *  i.  e.  absolute.  *  ITie  judgement  in  a  writ  of  Pramunire  is,  that  the  defendant 
)  ^the  Itinffs  protection ;  and'  liis  tflMt  and  tenenients,  goods  and  diattclSi  forfeited  to  the 
tuU  bis  body  shall  remain  in  prisoo  at  the  king's  pleasure. 
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The  king 'shall  know  it,  and,  no  doubt,  shalll 
thank  yuu.  I 

So  fare  you  well,  my  little  good  lord  cardinal. 

[&€unt  all  but  ^^olset/, 
Jf^oL  So  farewell  to  the  tittle  good  you  bear  me. 
Farfewell,  a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness ! 
Tiiis  is  the  state  of  man ;  To-day  iie  puts  forth 
The  tendejr  leaves  of  hope,  to-morrow  blossoms. 
And  bears  his  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him : 
'The  third  day,  com(*s  a  frost,  a  killing  frost ; 
And, — ^>^  hen  he  thinks,  good  easy  man,  full  surely 
His  greatness  is  a-ripenmg, — nips  his  root. 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.     I  have  ventured. 
Like  little  wanton  boys  that  swim  on  bladders. 
These  many  summers  in  a  sea  of  glory ; 
But  far  beyond  my  depth :  my  high-blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under  me ;  and  now  has  left  me. 
Weary,  and  old  with  ser>'ice,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  rude  stream^  that  must  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp,  and  glory  of  this  world !  I  hate  ye ; 
I  feel  my  neart  new  open'd:  O,  how  wrctcned 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  princes*  favours ! 
There  is,  betwixt  that  smile  we  would  attire  to. 
That  sweet  aspect  of  princes,  and  our  ruin, 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  have ; 
And  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 

Never  to  liope  again. 

Enttr  Cromvxll,  amazedty. 
Why,  how  now,  Cromwell? 
CruTH.  I  have  no  power  to  speak,  sir. 
iroL  What,  amaz'd 
At  my  misfortunes?  can  thy  spirit  wonder, 
A  great  man  should  decline  ?  Nay,  an  you  weepj 
I  am  fallen  indeed. 

Crcww.  How  d.)es  your  grace  ? 
iroL  Why,  well ; 
Never  so  truly  happy,  mv  good  Cromwell. 
I  know  myself  now ;  andl  feel  williia  me 
A  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities,  [me, 

A  still  and  quiet  conscience.  The  king  has  cur*d 
I  humbly  thank  his  grace;ancl  from  these  slioulders, 
These  rum*d  pillars,  out  of  pity,  taken 
A  load  would  sink  a  nav)v  too  much  iionour : 
O,  'tis  a  burden^  Cromwell,.  *tis  a  burdrn,     .^^ 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  tiiat  hopes  for  heaven. 
Crom,  Tam  glad  your  grace  has  made  that  right 

use  of  it. 
fToLl  hope,,!  have:  Lam  able  now,  mcthinks, 
(Out  of  a  fortitude  of  soul  1  fee^) 
JO  endure  more  miseries,  and  greater  far, 
'llian  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad  ? 

Crom.  Tlie  heaviest  and  the  worst. 
Is  your  displeasure  witli  the  kiag. 
irol,  God  bless  him ! 

Crom.The  uext  i$,tIiatSirl1iomasMbre  is-chosen , 
Lord  chancellor  in  your  place. 

H^ol.  That's  somewliat  sudden : 
But  he 's  a  learned  man.     May.  he  continue 
liong  in  his  highness*  favour,^  and  do  justice 
For  truth's  sake  and  his  conscience ;  that  his  bones. 
When  he  has  run  his  course^  and  sleeps  in  blessings 
May  have  a  tomb  of  orphans*  *  tears  wept  on  him ! 
What  more? 


Install'd  lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury. 
ffol.  That's  news  incteed. 
Crom.  Last,  that  the  lady  Anne, 
Whom  tiie  king  hath  in  secrecy  long  marry'd. 
This  day  was  vi<:w*d  in  open,  as  his  ijueen. 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice- is  now 
Only  al>out  her  coronation. 

ff^ol.  There  was  the  weight  that  puU*d  me  dovriL 
O  Cromwell, 
The  king  has  gone  beyond  me,  all  my  glories 
In  that  one  woman  1  nave  lost  for  cyer : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
l^pon  my  smiles.  Go,get  tliee  from  me,Cromvdl; 
1  am  a  ix)or  fallen  man,  unworthy  now 
1  o  be  thy  lord  and  master :  Seek  the  king; 
That  sun,  I  pray,  may  never  set !  1  have  told  lum 
What,  and  now  true  thou  art :  he  will  advance 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him,     [thee ; 
'^0  I  know  l\b  noble  nature,  not  to  kt 

Thy  hopi'ful  service  perish  too :  Good  CromveU, 
Ne'glec  t  him  not ;  make  use  now,  and  provide 
For  thiue  own  future  safety. 

\Crom.  O  my  lord; 
Must  1  then  leave  you?  must  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  ^o  nobUs  and  so  true  a  master? — 
Bear  witness,  all  tliat  have  not  hearts  of  iron, 
With  what  a  sorrow  CromwtfU  leaves  bis  lord.— 
[The  king  shall  have  my  service  ;  but  my  praye» 
30|For  ever,  and  for  ever,  shall  be  youn*. 

H'oi,  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  slied  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries ;  but  thou  hast  forc*d  me. 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth,  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dryour  eyes:  And  thus  farhearme,CromveO; 
And, — ^wlieii  1  am  forgotten,  as  I  shall  be ;  . 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mentkN 
Of  me  mure  must  be  heard  of, — say,  I  taughtthee 
Suy,  Wolsey,— that  once  trod  the  v^nys  of  glory 
An(  1  sounded  all  the  depths  audshoals  ofliouour,- 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  rise  in; 
A  sure  aiul  safe  one,  though  thy  master  miss'd  't 
Mark  but  my  fiill,  and  tiiat  that  ruiu'd  me. 
Cronn\  eil,  I'char'rir  tliee,  lUng  away  ambitkn; 
\\y  tliat  sin  fell  tlie  augeis,  how  can  man  then^ 
1  he  image  of  his  Makt.T,hope  tow  in  by 't  ?  [\hi& 
Love  tliyself  last :  clierish  those  liearts  that  ba 
Corruption  wins  lu^t  more  than  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace, 
I'o  sileuce  envious  tongues.  He  just,and  fear  nc 
l^t  all  the  ends,  thou  aim*st  at,  be  thy  country 
Thy  God*s,  and  truth's ;  Uk'U  if  thou  fall'st, 

Cromwell, 
Thou  falVst  a  blessed  martyr.  Serve  the  king; 
/Vnd, — Pr*ythee,  lead  me  in : 
There  take  an  inventory  of  aU  I  have, 
To  the  last  penny ;  'tis  the  king's :  roy  rcrfie^ 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven,  is  all 
I  dare  now  call  mine  own.  O  Cromwell,Cromw< 
Had  1  but  serv*d  mv  God  with  half  the  zeal 
I  serv'd  my  king.  He  would  not  in  mine  agft 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies '. 
Crom,  Good  sir,  have  patience* 
//W.  So  I  have.    Farewell 
..»v  ...^.  ^ .  ^-  .  The  hopes  of  court !  my  hopes  in  heaven  dadWi 

Crom.  That  Cranmer  is  retdn^d  with  welcome  J65 1  [£jEri 

[  The  chaii«ellpr  is  the  genbal  guanUaa  of  orphant.    f  This  sentence  was  really  uttered  by  Wolsc; 
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ACT      IV. 


SCENE     L 
^  Street  in  IFestminxter. 
txvo  Gentlemen,  meeting  &ne  anatfier. 

VrOU  are  well  niot*once  again. 

^  So  are  yoiL  [behold 

You  come  to  take  your  stand  here,  and 
Anne  pass  from  her  coronatlun  ? 
Ttsall  my  business.  At  ourlastciicounter, 
:  of  Buckingbam  came  trom  his  trial.      Uo 
*Tis  very  true :  but  that  time  ofl'er'd  sor- 
eral  joy.  [row ; 

''1  IS  well :  the  citizens, 
,  have  shewn  at  full  their  lo}^]  minds ; 
I  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  forward,  1  ^ 
ition  of  this  day  with shcMs^ 
and  sights  of  honour* 
Never  grealer, 
tssure  you,  better  taken,  sir. 
May  I  be  bold  toasls  what  that  contains,  -0 
r  in  your  hand  ? 
Yes ;  'tis  the  list 
that  claim  their  oilices  this  day, 
I  of  the  coronation, 
of  Suffolk  is  the  first,  and  claims 
1  steward ;  next  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 
i  marshal :  you  may  read  the  rest. 

thank  you,  sir ;  had  I  not  known  those 
ustorasy 

nre  been  beholden  to  your  paper.        130 
ech  you,  what's  become  of  Katharine, 
!SB  dowager?  bow  goes  her  business? 
rbat  I  can  tell  you  too.  I'he  archbishop 
»iiry,  accompanied  with  other 
d  reverend  tathers  of  his  order, 
i  court  at  Dunstable,  six  miles  off  * 
ithill,  where  the  princess  lay ;  to  whichl 
( cited  by  them^  but  appeared  not : 
siiort,  for  not  appearance,  and 
lale  scruple,  by  the  main  assent 
f  learned  men,  she  was  divorc*d, 
e  marriage  made  of  none  effect : 
ii,  she  was  removed  to  Kimboiton, 
remains  now,  sick. 
Jas,  good  lady ! — 

issound :  stand  close ;  the  queen  is  co- 
ing*  >    iHautboys, 


6.  Marquis  Dorset,  bearing  a  sceptre  of  gold^ 
on  his  head  a  demi-coronal  of  gold,  fi^itfi 
him,  tfie  Earl  qf  Surrey,  bearin'^  the  rod 
of  silver  with  the  dove,  crowned  mth  an 
earPs  coronet.    Collars  qf'SS. 

7.  Duke  qf  Suffolk,  in  his  robe  qf  citate,  his 

coronet  on  his  head,  bearii\g  a  long  white 
wand,  as  /tigh  steward,  ^ith  lam  the 
Duke  of  Norfolk,  with  the  rod  qf  mar^ 
shalship,  a  coronet  on  kis  head.  Collars  ^SS, 

8.  A  caiwpy  borne  by  four  qfthe  Cinque-ports  ; 

under  it  the  Queen  in  her  robe;  her  hair 
richly  adorned  with  pearl,  crowned.  Om 
each  side  her^  the  bishops  qfhondoa  and 
Winchester. 

9.  The  old  dutchess  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronal  qf 

gpld,  wrou^  with  flowers,  bearing  the 
xueet^s  train, 
10.  Certain  Ladies  or  Countesses,  with  plain  rtp* 
clets  qfgold  without  flowers. 
They  pass  aver  the  stage  in  order  and  state* 


2h 


These  I 
owt-^ 


IDER  OF  THE  CORONATION. 

y  flourish  of  trumpets. 

CO  Judges. 

?kanceuor,  with  the  purse  and  mace 

e  him. 

'ers  singing:  '     [Music. 

(if  London,  bearing  the  mace.    Then 

T,  in  his  coat  qf  arms,  and  on  his 

a  gilt  copper  crown. 


Q  Gent,  A  royal  train,  believe  me. — T 
W  ho 's  that,  that  bears  the  sceptre  i     [kn 

1  Gent.  Marquis  Dorset: 
And  tliat  the  earl  of  Surrey,  with  the  rod. 

*2  Gent.  A  bold  brave  gentleman.  That  should  be 
rhe  duke  of  Sulfolk. 

1  Gent.  *T\&  the  same,  hidi-steward.  * 

2  Gent.  And  that  my  lord  of  Nprfolk. 

1  Gent.  Yes. 

2  Gen/.Heaven  bless  thee!  [ Looking ontheOueen. 
Thou  hast  the  sweetest  face  I  ever  look'd  on.— 
Sir,  as  I  have  a  soul,  she  is  an  angel ; 

35  Our  king  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms. 

And  more,  and  richer,  when  be  strains  that  lady : 
I  cannot  blame  his  conscience. 

1  Gent.  They,  that  bear 
The  cloth  of  honour  over  her,  are  four  barons 

K40  Of  the  Cinque-ports.  [her. 

2  Gait.  1  nose  men  are  happv ;  so  are  all  arenear 
I  take  it,  she  tJiat  carries  up  the  train. 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  dutchess  of  Norfolk. 

1  Gent.  It  is ;  and  all  the  rest  are  countesses. 

2  Gent.  Their  coronets  say  so.  These  are  stacs^ 
And,  ^metimes,  falling  ones.  [indeed ; 

1  Gent.  No  more  of  that.  [p^s. 

[Exit  Procession,  with  a  great  flourish  qf  tr  urn- 
Enter  a  tiiird  Gentleman, 
50  God 
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Could  not  be  wedg'd  in  more :  I  am  stilled  [finger 
With  the  mere  rankness  of  their  joy. 

2  Gent.  You  saw  the  ceremony  ? 

3  Gent.  That  I  did. 

1  Gent.  How  was  it  ? 
3  Gent.  Well  worth  the  seeing. 

2  Gent.  Good  sir,  speak  it  to  u$. 


I  AlladiDg  to  their  former  meetmg,  in  the  second  act 

Yy3 
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3  i7im(.  A»  weH  as  I  am  abb.    The  rich  stream 
Oflorils  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  quL-en 
To  a  prepar'd  placi-  in  the  choir,  fell  off 
A  ilisLiiicf  from  her:  while  her  grace  sal  down 
To  rest  awhile,  some  half  an  hour,  or  so. 
In  a  rich  chair  of  state,  opposing  freely 
The  beauty  of  lier  person  to  llie  people. 
Believe  mo,  sir,  she  is  the  goodlti-st  woman 
That  ever  lay  by  man :  which  when  the  people 
Hdd  the  full  view  of,  such  a  noise  arose 
As  the  shrouds  make  at  sea  in  a  stifl' tempest. 
As  loud,  and  to  as  many  times:  Hats,  cloaks, 
(Doublets,  i  think)  flew  up ;  and  had  thilr  faces 
Been  loose,  this  duy  thev  had  been  lost.  Suchjoi 
I  never  saw  before.    Great-bell j''tl  women, 
'[liat  had  not  half  a  week  to  ao,'like  rams '  . 
In  the  old  time  of  war,  would  shake  tiie  press. 
And  niakc'em  reel  before  'em.     No  maii  livtnf; 
Could  say,  Tiiiii.itin^u'ife,  (here;  all  were  woven 
So  strangclv  In  oue  piece. 

2  Cent.  But  what  follow  'd )  [pacP! 

3  Gent.  Atli'ujlh  her  grace  rose,an()w)thmodes-i 
Came  to  the  altar;  where  she  kneel'd,  and,  saint- 

like. 
Cast  herfaireyestoheavcn,  and  pray'd  devoutly 
Then  rose  again,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  peojik : 
When  hy  the  archbishop  of  Canterbury, 
She  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  queen; 
A*  holy  oil,  E^lnard  Confenbr's  crown, 
1'lie  roil,  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  such  i^mblems 
Ijiy'd  nobly  on  her:  which  perform'd,  the  choir, 
With  all  the  choicest  music  of  the  kingdom. 
Together  sung  Tc  Deum.    So  she  parted. 
And  with  the  same  full  state  pac'd  back  agai 
To  York  place,  where  the  feast  is  held. 
.  1  Crnl.  Vou  must  no  more  call  it  York  pli 
that'*  past : 
For,  since  the  cardinal  fell,  that  title's  lost; 
Ta  ji:.w  the  king's,  and  call'd — Whitehall. 

3  Gtnt.  1  know  it ; 
But  'tis  so  lately  alter'd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  frcsli  ahout  me. 

2  C;,i(,  What  two  reverend  bishops 
Were  llio»ethat  went  on  each  etde  of  Iho  tiueeii' 

3Gcnt.  Stokesly,  and  Gardiner;  thi-  oik,  "' 
Winchester, 
(Newly  praferr'd  from  the  king's  secretary) 
i'he  other,  London. 

2  Gent.  He  of  Winchester 

Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  the  archbishop, 
The  virluaiis  Cranmer. 

3  Gent.  All  the  land  knows  that :  [com 
However,   yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  «lien  ii 
Craninerwilllindafriendwilhtotshrinklromhini 

2  Gent. 'Who  may  that  be,  I  pray  you  i 

3  Gen(.  Thomas  Croinw.ll ; 

A  man  io  much  esteem  with  the  king,  and  truly 
A  worthy  friend.     The  king  has  made  liuii 
Master  o'  the  jewel-house, 


[Act  4.  Scena : 


And  one,  already,  of  the  privy-council. 

i.'  Gml.  He  will  deserve  more'.  ' 

i  Gent.  Yes,  without  alt  doubt 
IConie,  gi.ntiemcn,  ye  shall  go  my  way,  which 

lo  the  rourt,  and  there  shall  be  my  )^ests; 
Somctliing  I  can  command.  As  1  walk  thith 
-11  tell  ye  more. 

BoUi.'\'oa  u)ay  cMnmand  ui,  sir.      [£tt» 

S  C  E  N  E    II. 
Kimbolton. 
Enter  Kai  harine,  Dmuai^f  r,iict,lfd  befwe<a  Grfl 
hfr  ficiitleman-utlier,  and  Paliatalier  tBomat 
Grif.  How  does  your  grace  ( 
AW'.  (),  Griffith,  sick  toaeath; 
Iv  legs,  hke  loaded  branches,  bow  to  the  eai 
illiii:.' to  leave  their  burden;  Reachachair 
),— now,  racthbks,  I  feel  a  little  ease. 
Did'stthounottellme,GriAilh,a5thuule<l'sti 
ITiat  the  ercat  child  of  honour,  cardinal  W<4» 
Was  dead- 

Orif.  Yes,  madam :  but,  I  th'mk  ywr  gnc 
Out  of  ihe  pain  you  suffi'r'd,  gave  no  ear  to'' 
A'a(A.Pr'yllice,froodGrifFith,tellmehowhcdj 
If  well,  he  stepiPd  before  me,  happily', 
Kor  my  example. 

Gri/.  Well,  the  voice  goes,  madam ; 
For  atK-r  the  stout  earl  ISorthumberland 
Arrested  him  at  York,  and  brought  him  forv: 
(As  a  man  surely  tainted)  to  his  answer. 
He  fell  sick  suddenly,  and  grew  so  ill, 
"c  could  not  sit  his  mule, 
A'aih.  Alas,  poor  man  I  [ceil 

Gi'f.  At  last,  with  easy  roads '  he  came  to  I 
rr.l^'d  ill  Ihe  abbey;  where  Ihe  reverend  ibb 
VVith  all  his  convent,  honourably  receiv'dlm 
ro  whom  he  gave  these  words — "O  father ibb 
"  An  oW  man,  broken  with  the  storms  of  ital 
"  Is  come  to  lay  his  weary  bones  among  yej 
"  Uive  iiim  a  little  earth  tor  charity !" 
>o  «iTit  to  bed:  where  eagerly  hiswcknesl 
I'tii^u'd  him  still ;  and,  three  nights  after  tiiii 
Vb.jui  iliehourof  eiehi,  (""liich  he  liimself 
I  V>i ,  ii  >ld  should  be  Ins  last)  full  of  repentance 
L'imliiiiml  meditations,  tears,  and  sorrons, 
I  Iv  ^dve  his  honours  to  the  world  ag^n, 
Uintilessedparttoheaven.and  slept  in  pc3ce-[h 
Aitlh.  So  may  hercsl;  his  fault* he gr-*** 
Vinliusfar,Grifliih,!:ivei 
Ami  yi-i  with  chanty ; — H 
i'l  un  unbounded  stomach,  ever  ranking  ' 
HiuiM'li  with  priiici-s;  one,  that  bysu^eiti( 
rvd'.ill  the  kingdom!  simony  was  fiair  play 
i  I  IS  ovvTi  opinion  was  hit  law :  1'  Ihe  preseno 
ilr  «oidd  say  untruths;  and  he  ever  doui)Ie, 
'>L.iliin  liis  words  and  meaning:  Hewatnei 
Uit  vth'Te  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful : 

''  as  he  then  was,  mighty; 

nouin^ 


:& 


ins  performance,  as  he  b  now,  t 


'  i.e.  like  battering-rams.  '  ^^ipiTy  seems  to  mean  on  this  occasion— jienKArntHr*-;  Aopfy.  ' 
by  sliort  stages.  *  i.e.  (saysMr. 'l'ollel}He  was  am:m  ol  an  unbounded  stomach,  or  pride,  no 
h  mself  wiih  princes,  and,  by  sugiestion  to  Ihe  kinj  and  the  pop'',  he  •i/'d,  i.  e.  limited,  cireuinKti 
and  yif  bounds  to  the  liberties  aud  properties  of  all  pecsuis  m  the  kingdom.  .  That  lie  did  so,  xf\ 
kina  wiout  pana^  ia  tbe  )ilay. 
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1  body  he  was  ill 'y. and  gave 
f  ill  example. 
>ble  madain, 

manners  live  in  brass ;  their  virtues 
n  water  \  May  it  picase  your  highness 
le  speak  his  j^ood  now  ? 
e9y  good  GnDith ; 
licious  else, 
lb  cardinal, 

xn  an  bumble  stock,  undoubtedly       10 
o'd  to  much  honour.  From  his  cradle, 
icholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one : 
;  wise,  fair  spoken,  and  persuading : 
iour,  to  them  that  lov*d  him  not ; 
*se  men  that  souglit  him,  sweet  as  sum-|  15 
h  he  were  unsatisfy*  d  in  getting,  [mer. 
IS  a  sin)  yet  in  bestowing,  madam, 
ost  princely :  Ever  witness  for  him 
IS  ot  learning,  that  he  rais'd  in  vou, 
id  Oxford !  one  of  which  fell  wfth  him,  20 
to  out-live  the  good  he  did  it ; 

though  unfinished,  yet  so  famous, 
nt  in  art,  and  still  so  rising, 
•tendOm  shall  ever  speak  his  virtue. 
row  heap'd  happiness  upon  him ;  25 

md  not  'till  then,  he  felt  himself, 

the  blessedness  of  being  little : 

d  greater  honours  to  his  age 

could  give  him,  he  dy'd,  fearing  God. 

ter  my  death,  1  wish  no  other  Herald,  30 

peaker  of  my  living  actions, 

nne  honour  from  corruption, 

n  honest  clu'oniclcr  as  urifTith. 

lost  hated  living,  thou  hast  made  me> 

eligious  truth,  and  modesty,  ,      35 

ashes  honour :  Peace  be  with  him ! — 
)e  near  me  still ;  and  set  me  lower : 
lon^  to  trouble  thee. — Good  Griftitli, 
musicians  play  me  that  sad  note 
V  knell,  whilst  1  sit  meditating  40 

testial  harmony  [  go  to. 

Sad  and  sotemn  rmisick, 
e  is  asleep :  Good  wench,  let's  sit  down 
uict, 
e  wake  her : — Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

Enttr,  solemn!!/  tripping,  one  qfler  an- 
r personages,  clad  in  uhite  robes,  wear- 
vnr  fuads  garlands  of  bays,  and  golden 
om  their  faces ;  branches  of  bays,  or 
ikeir  hands.  Theji  first  congee  unto  her,  50 
Ttf  ;  and,  al  certain  cluinees,  the  first  tzvo 
lare  garland  over  her  Head;  at  which, 
four  make  reverend  curtsies ;  then  t/tc 
t  held  the  garland,  deliver  tl^e  same  to 

next  two,  vj/u)  observe  the  same  order  in  55 
n^f  and  ludding  t/te  garland  over  fur 
kdi  aone,  theu  deliver  die  same  mrland 
ft  txoo,  xkIu)  likewise  observe  the  smne 
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order:  atwhkh,  (as  it  cpere&y  inspiration)  jfhe 

makes  in  Iter  sleep  signs  of  rejoicings  and  holdetk 

up  fier  hands  to  heaven ;  and  so^  in  their  dancing, 

they  vanish,  carrying  the  garland  with  them,  Tnt 

mu^ick  continues, 

Kath.  Spirits  of  peace,  where  are  ye?  Are  ye 
all  gone? 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchedness  b«bind  }fe } 

Grf.  Madam,  we  are  here. 

Kath.  It  is  not  you  I  call  for: 
Saw  you  none  enter,  since  I  slept? 

Gr{f.  None,  madam, 

Kath,  No?  Saw  you  not,  even  now,  a  blessed 
troop 

Invite  me  to  a  banquet;  whose  bright  hce$ 
Cast  thousand  beams  upon  me,  like  the  sun  i 
They  promb'd  me  eternal  happiness; 
And  brought  me  garUnds,  GrilHth,  which  I  feel 
I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear :  I  shall. 
Assuredly.  [dreami 

Grif.  i  am  mo^t  joyful,  madam,  such  good 
Possess  your  fancy* 

AloM.  Bid  the  musick  leave. 
They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  me.  \Masick  ceases. 

Pat,  Do  you  note. 
How  much*  her  grace  is  alter'd  on  the  sudden  ? 
How  long  her  fiM:e  is  drawn?  howpale  she  looks. 
And  of  an  earthy  cold  ?  Mark  her  eyes. 

Gr^,  She  is  going,  wench ;  pray,  pray, 

Pai.  Heaven  comfort  her ! 

Enter  a  Afessenger* 

Mes.  An't  like  your  grace,*— 

Kath,  You  are  a  sawcy  fellow : 
Deserve  we  no  more  reverence  ? 

Grtf,  You  are  to  blame. 
Knowing,  she  will  not  lose  her  wonted  greatnesS| 
To  use  so  rude  behaviour :  go  to,  kneel. 

Mes.  I  humblydo  cntrcatyour  highness'  pardon; 
My  haste  made  me  unmannerly  s  There  is  staying 
A  gentleman,  sent  from  the  king,  to  see  you. 

Kath,  Admit  him  entrance^  Griffith :  But  this 
Let  me  ne*er  see  again.  [fellow 

[^Exeunt  Griffith,  and  Messenger. 
Be-enter  Griffith,  with  Capucius, 
If  my  sight  £ail  not. 

You  should  be  lord  ambassador  from  the  empcrqc 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  nanie  Capucius. 

Cap.  Madam,  the  same,  your  servant. 

Kath,  O  my  lord. 
The  times,  and  titles,  now  are  alter'd  strangely* 
VVith  me,  since  first  you  knew  me.    But,  i  pray 
What  is  your  pleasure  with  me  ?  Cyoy# 

Cap.  Noble  lady. 
First,  mine  own  service  to  your  grace ;  the  next. 
The  king's  request  that  I  would  visit  you ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  and  by  me 
Sends  you  his  pr'mcely  commendations. 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  good  comfort 


linal  connection  with  women  was  anciently  call'd  the  vice  of  the  body.  So,  in  Holinshed^ 
he  labour'd  by  all  means  to  cleare  mistresse  Sanders  of  committing  evillof  herbodievt'iih 
^.  Percy  remarks, that  "this  reflection  bears  a  great  resemblance  to  a  passage  in  Sir  Tho- 
s  History  of  Richard  III.  where,  speaking  of  the  ungrateful  turns  which  Jane  Shore  expi*- 
fttk  those  whom  she  had  served  in  her  prosperity ;  More  adds,  *'  Men  use,  if  they  have  an. 


to  write  it  in  msirblcj  and  whoso  doetn  us  a  good  turne,  we  wriCe  it  in  duste." 

Yy  4 


Kath. 
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Kath  0  my  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  to : 
late; 
'Tis  like  a  pardon  after  execution  t 
That  gentle  physick,  given  in  time,  had  cur*d  me ; 
But  now  I'm  past  all  comforts  here,  but  prayeri. 
How  (Iocs  bis  highness  ? 

Cap,  Madam,  m  good  health. 

Katlu  So  may  he  ever  do:  and  ever  flourish. 
When  I  shall  dwell  vrith  worms,  and  my  poor 

name 

Banish' d  the  kinj;dom ! — Patience,  is  that  letter, 
I  caus'd  you  wntc,  yet  sent  away? 
.    Pat*  No,  madam. 

Kath.  Sir,  I  most  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  lord  the  king. 

Cap.  Most  willing,  madam.  [ncss 

Kaih.  In  which  1  have  commended  to  his  good- 
The  model  of  our  chaste  loves,hi8  young  daughter 
The  dews  of  heaven  fall  thick  in  blessings  on  her ! 
Beseeching  hipi,  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding; 
(She  is  young,  and  of  a  noble  modest  nature ; 
1  hope,  she  will  deserve  well)  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  her.  mother's  sake,  that  lov'd  him, 
heaven  knows  how  dearly.    My  next  poor  pe- 
tition 
Is,  that  his  noble  grace  would  have  some  pity 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  so  long 
Ilave  follow 'd  both  my  fortunes  faithfully: 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow, 

iAnd  now  I  should  not  ^ye)  but  will  deserve, 
\>r  virtue,  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul. 


For  honesty,  and  dectnt  carriige, 
A  right  good  husband ;  let  him  be  a  noble  s 
And,sure,those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have  'em. 
The  last  is,  for  my  nien ;— uicy  are  the  poorest. 
But  poverty  coutd  never  draw  'em  from  ine;r-- 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  'em. 
And  something  over  to  remember  me  by : 
If  heaven  had  pleas' d  to  have  given  me  longer  life. 
And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus,    [lord, 

10  These  are  the  whole  contents  s — And,  good  my 
By  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  wond. 
As  you  wish  christian  peace  to  souls  departed, 
Stand  these  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  kmg 
To  do  me  this  last  nght. 

15     Cap,  By  heaven,  1  will ; 

Or  let  me  lose  the  fashion  of  a  man  *  [me 

Kath,  I  thank  you,  honest  lord.    Reooembcr 
In  all  humiHty  unto  his  hig[hness: 
Say,  his  long  trouble  now  is  passing 

30.Out  of  this  world :  tell  him,  in  death  I  blest  bin. 
For  so  I  will. — Mine  eyes  grow  dim. — ^Farewell, 

My  k)rd.— Griffith,  fareweU. ^Nay,  Patieiice, 

You  must  not  leave  me  yet.    I  must  to  bed>- 
Call  m  more  women. When  1  am  dead,  good 

25  wench. 

Let  roe  be  us'd  with  honour ;  strew  me  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  world  may  knofc- 

I  was  a  chaste  wife  to  my  grave :  embalm  me. 
Then  lay  me  forth :  although  unqueen'd,  yctlilDr 

30  A  queen,  and  daughter  to  a  king,  interr  me. 

II  can  no  more.- —  [Exeunt ,  kadUtg  Katktrite* 


A    C    T        V. 


SCENE   I. 
Smm  Part  of  the  Palace. 


Enter  Gardiner,  Bishop  qfffinchester,  a  Page  xvith 
a  torch  before  him,  met  by  Sir  Thomas  Lacei. 

Card,  TT  's  one  a'clock,  boy,  is't  not  ?  45 

•■-  Boy.  It  hath  struck^ 

Gard:  Tliese  should  be  hours  for  necessities. 
Not  for  delights;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
Withcomfortingrepose,  and  not  for  us  [Thomas! 
To  waste  these  times.— Good  hour  of  night,  siijjO 
'Whither  so  late } 

Lot.  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lord? 

Gard.  I  did,  Sir  Thomas ;  and  left  him  at  pri- 
With  the  duke  of  Suffolk.  [mero ' 

Lov.  I  must  to  him  too,  55 

Before  he  go  to  bed.    Til  take  my  leave. 

Gard.  Not  yet,  Sir  Thomas  Lovel.    What's 
the  matter  ? 
It  seems,  you  are  in  haste :  an  if  there  be  I 

No  great  offence  belongs  to't,  give  your  friend  |60 


Some  touch  of  your  late  business:  ACuHyW 
|40  walk 

(As,  they  say,  spirits  do)  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  Dusinefi 
I'hat  seeks  dispatch  by  day. 

l/iv.  My  lord,  I  love  you  ; 
And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  than  this  vork.  The  qiieeii'iil 

labour. 
They  say,  in  great  extremity;  and  feared. 
She'll  with  the  labour  end. 

Gard.  The  fruit  she  go<Js  with, 
I  pray  for  heartily ;  that  it  may  And  fM 

Good  time,  and  live ;  but  for  the  stock,  SirTho* 
I  wish  it  crubb'd  up  now. 

Lov.  Methinks,  I  could 
Cry  the  Amen ;  and  yet  my  concieneeM 
She's  a  good  creature,  and,  sweet  lady,  iMCl 
Deserve  our  better  wishes. 

Gard.  But,  sir,  sir,— 
jHear  me,  Sir  Thomas :  You  are  a  genUemai 
lOf  mme  own  way  * ;  I  know  you  wise,  religioU» 


*  Frimero  and  primaxista,  two  games  at  cards,  that  is,  first,  and  first  seen :  because  he  that  cinibeir 
fuch  an  order  of  cards  first,  wins  tne  game.       '  i.  e.  of  mine  o\m  opinion  in  religion. 


Act  5.  Scene  1.] 
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And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne*er  be  well, — 
'Twill  not,  Sir  Thomas  Lovcl,  take 't  of  me, — 
n*ill  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  luuids,  and  she, 
Sleep  in  their  ^ves. 

lor.  Now,  sir,  you  speak  of  two  [well, —  5 
The  most  remark^  i'  the  kingdom.  As  for  Crom- 
Beside  that  of  the  jewel-house,  he's  made  master 
0*  the  roils,  and  the  king's  secretary ;  further,  sir. 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade '  of  more  preferments, 
With  which  ue  time  wiU  Ipad  him:  llic  arch- 10 

bishop  [speak 

Is  the  kind's  hand,  and  tongue :  And  who  dare 
One  syllable  against  him } 

Card.  Yes,  yes.  Sir  Thomas, 
There  are  that  dare ;  and  I  myself  have  ventured   1 3 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him :  and,  indeed,  this  day, 
Sir,  (1  may  tell  it  you)  I  think,  I  have 
IiK:e&s*d  tne  lords  o*  the  council,  that  he  is 
(For  so  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is) 
A  most  arch-heretick,  a  pestilence  20 

lltttdoes  intect  the  land :  with  which  they  mov'd. 
Rave  broken' with  the  king;  who  hath  so  far 
GtTcnear  toour  complaint,  (of  his  great  grace 
Andprmcely  care;  foresceuig  those  fell  mischiefs 
Ourreasonslaid  before  him)  he  hath  commanded,  23 
TcHDorrow  morning  to  the  cotmcil-board  [mas. 
He  be  convented  \  He's  a  rank  weed.  Sir  1  ho- 
And  we  must  root  him  out.    From  your  affairs 
I  binder  you  too  long:  good  night.  Sir  Thomas ! 
lov.  Many  good  ni^ts,  my  lord !  I  rest  your  30 
servanL     ^Exeunt  Gardiner  and  Page, 
^Inclu going  out,  entdrthe  King,  audthe  Duk< 

rf  Suffolk. 
A7ffg.  Charles,  I  will  play  no  more  to-night ; 
My  mind  *s  not  on't,  you  are  too  hard  lor  me.     |35 
^1^.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 
King,  But  little,  Charles; 
Norshall  not,  when  my  fancy's  on  my  play. — 
Now,  Lovel,  from  the  queen  what  is  the  news  ? 

lot,  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  her        40 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  woman 
j  mt  your  message ;  who  retum'd  her  thanks 
^the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desired  your  high- 
*^ost  heartily  to  pray  for  her.  [ness 

ATn^.Wbat  say*stthou?  ha! 
^0  pray  far  her  ?  what,  is  she  crying  out  ?  [made 
UK,  So  said  her  woman ;  afid  that  her  sufieraoce 
Abnost  each  pang  a  death. 
King,  ^aoy  good  lady ! 
•Ki/rGod  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
^rtb  eentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  ni^nwis  with  an  heir ! 
•JT^g.  TTb  midnight, Charles; 
n*)thee  to  bed ;  anid  in  thy  prayers  remember 
Tbe  estate  of  my  poor  queen.   Leave  me  alone ; 
For  I  must  tibink  <m  that,  which  company 
Would  not  be  fHendly  to. 

Siif,  I  wish  your  highness 
A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mistress  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 


Enter  Sir  Anthony  Deimy. 
Well,  sir,  what  follows  ?  [bishop, 

Dennif,  Sir,  I  have  brought  my  lord  the  aick' 
As  you  cdknmanded  me. 

King,  Ha !  Canterbury  ? 

Dtnny,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King,  n'is  true:  Where  is  he,  Denny? 

Denny,  He  attends  your  highness'  pleasure. 

King.  Bring  bini  to  us.  [Exit  Denny. 

L«c,  This  is  about  that  which  the  bishop  spake; 
I  am  happily  come  hither.  [Asidg. 

Re^er  Denny,  with  Cranmer. 

King.  Avoid  the  gallery.  \_Lovelseemethtoitay. 
Ha !— I  have  said. — Be  gone. 
What ! —  lExetmt  Lord,  and  Demty. 

Cran,  I  am  fearful : — Wherefore  frowns  he  thus? 
'I'is  his  aspect  of  terror.    All 's  not  well,  [know 

King,  How  now,  my  lord  ?   You  do  desire  to 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cran.  It  is  my  duty. 
To  attend  your  highness'  pleasure. 

Ki  g.  Pray  you,  arise, 
My  good  anU  gracious  lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  and  1  must  walk  a  turn  together ; 
I  liave  news  to  tell  you :  Come,  come,  give  vat 

your  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak^ 
And  am  right  sorry  to  repeat  what  follows ; 
I  have,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  say,  my  lord. 
Grievous  complaints  of  you ;  which,  i)euig  con- 
sidered, 
Have  niov*d  us  and  our  council,  that  you  shall 
This  niornine;  come  before  us ;  where,  I  know. 
You  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself. 
But  that,  'till  further  trial,  in  those  charges 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  you  must  take 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contended 
To  make  your  house  our  Tower :  You  a  brother 


45 


of  us 


JJMig.  Charles,  good  ni^t—      {ExU  Si^ffM.] 

*  Le.  the  practised  method,  the  general  course 
)uods  to  the  king.       ^Le.  summoned,  convp^if. 


It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness  . 
Would  come  against  you. 

Cran,  I  humbly  thank  your  highness ; 
And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occasion 
Most  thoroughly  to  be  wimiow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  corn  shall  fly  asunder :  for,  I  know, 
There'snonestandsundermorecahimnioustongues^ 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

King,  Stand  up,  good  Canterbury; 
50  Thy  truth,  and  tliy  mtegrity,  is  rooted 

In  us,  thy  hiend :  Give  me  thy  hand,  stand  up  ; 
Pr'ythee,  let^s  walk.  Now,  by  my  holy  dame. 
What  manner  of  man  are  you  ?  My  lord,  I  look'd 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
I  should  have  ta'en  some  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourself  and  your  accusers ;  and  to  haveneard  you 
Without  indurance,  further. 

Cran,  Most  dread  liege. 
The  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth  and  honesty ; 
If  they  shall  fail,  I,  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person !  which  I  weigh  oo^ 
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*  i.e.  they  have  broken  silence,  and  told  their 
^  Le.  you  bemg  <xie  of  the  couiiciL 

Beisic 


KING    HENRY    Vnr. 


{Act  5.  Scent  9- 


Being  of  thoie  Tirtuea  taeiot.    I  fear  notliing 
What  can  be  said  agabst  me. 

King,  Know  you  not  [ivorM . 

How  jour  state  stands  i' theworld,  willrthpwhole 
Your  enemies  are  many,  and  not  sjnall ;  their 

Mnst  bear  the  lame  proportion :  and  not  eve; 
The  juttice  and  the  truth  o'  the  question  carrli 
Thcdue  o*  the  verdict  with  it:  Atwhatta!>e 
Might  corrupt  miodi  prorure  knave-i  as  corrii^ . 
Toswearag3instyou?:iuchthLnss.hdv<^l)i:i-ndoaf. 
Yoo  are  potently  oppos'd  j  and  with  a  jiialice 
Of  ai  great siie.    Ween  'you  of  brttt'r  luck, 
I  mean,  in  [Kijur'd  witness,  ihui  your  Master, 
Whose  minister  you  are,  whiles  here  he  liv'd 
Upon  thi*  naughty  earth !  Go  to,  ro  to ; 
You  takea  precipice  for  no  leap  of  clanger, 
And  woovour  own  dtwtruction. 

Cran.  Ood,  and  your  niajcttv. 
Protect  mine  innocence,  or  I  &11  into 
The  trap  is  laid  for  me ! 

Xing.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
TheySudlnomoreprevail,  than  wp^ive  way  to. 
Keep  com^Kt  to  you  ;  and  this  morning  nee 
Youdo  appear  bdive  them:  if  they  shall  chance. 
In  charging  you  with  matten,  to  comniit  you. 
The  beat  pemiations  to  the  contrary 
Fail  not  to  use,  and  with  what  vehcmency 
The  occasion  shall  instruct  you ;  if  «ntrcaties 
Will  render  you  no  remedy,  this  ring 
I>eliveT  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us 
.  There  make  before  them. — Look,  the  good  man 
weeps! 
He'shonest,  onm'me  honour.  God's  hint  mother? 
I  swear,  he  is  true-hearted ;  and  a  soul 
None  t>etter  in  my  kingdom.    Get  you  gone. 
And  do  ail  have  bid  you. — He  ha^  strangled 
His  language  in  his  tears.  [Exit  C'ranmer. 

EnUr  Oft  Old  /Jidff, 

Cent,  [p.ithin.']  Come  back ;  what  mt-an  vou  i 

lady.  I'll  not  come  back  ;  the  lidiiigs  that  I 
bring  [angels 

Will  make  my  boldness  manners.     Now,  good 
Fly  o'er  th^  royal  head,  and  shade  thy  jiersou 
Under  their  blessed  wings ! 

King.  Now,  by  thy  looks 
I  guess  thy  mesage.    li  the  queen  deliver'd  i 
Say,  ay ;  and  of  a  hov. 

Ladii.  Ay,  ay,  my  li^e ; 
And  of  a  lovely  boy :  Tfie  God  of  heaven 
Both  now  and  ever  bless  her  1  'lis  a  girl, 
Promisei  boj's  hereafter.     Sir,  your  queen 
Desires  your  visitation,  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  stranger ;  'ti*  as  like  you, 
■  As  cherry  is  to  cherry. 

King.  Lovel, — 

Enter  Lxnxl, 

las.  Sir. 

At)^.  Give  her  an  hundred  marks.   I'll  to  the 
queen.  \Enl  Kias. 

lady.  An  hundred  marks!  by  this  light,  1 11 
have  more. 


ordinafy  groom,  is  for  tucb  pavment. 
ill  have  more,  or  scold  it  out  of  him. 
_  1  for  this,  the  gul  was  like  to  him  f 
fill  haw  more,  or  else  unsay't;  -"''  •" 
tothelM 


t£ieMf 


Said 

Iwil.......:...^..^,...   ^.^ 

While  it  ii  hot,  I'll  put  it 

SCENE     II.    . 
Brfore  the  Coimdl  Chamber. 
Vranmer,  SeroatUt,  .Door-tteper,  ifC.  i 

Craa.  I  hope,  I'm  mot  too  late  ;  and  yet  tb* 
gt-nlleman, 

hat  vrassenttd  itle  from  the  council,  piayMiW 
To  make  great  haste.    All  U^  1  what  mctoi 

tiiia;— Hoa! 
Who  mails  there?— Sure,  you  know  me? 

D.  Keep.  Yes,  my  lord ; 
But  vet  [canned  help  you. 

Ciait.  Why! 

D.  A'ftp.  Your  grate  must  wait  'till  you  bi 
called  for. 

Eiiter  Doctor  BuUt, 

Craii.  So, — 

Butm.  1'his  is  a  piece  of  malice.    I  am  jM 
[  came  this  way  so  napfuly :  Tlie  kins 
Sh:itl  imderstand  itpresently.  [£nl  Bdta, 

Cran,  [.rfjide.J  *TisBult!i, 
l~hc  king's  phytKiap.=  As  he  pass'd  alon^ 
How  earnetlly  he  cart  hii  eyes  upon  me ! 
Pray  heaven  hesoundnotmydiigi^celForcertiii^ 
This  is  of  purpose  lay'd,  by  some  tliat  hate  me, 
(Cod  tuin  their  hearts!li|ever  sought  theirnuSceJ 
to  quench  mine  bcmour:  they  would  sbami M 

make  me 
Wait  else  at  door ;  a  fellow  couniellor,      [«B( 
Among  borsigrooms,  and  lackeys.  Buttheir9k» 
Mml  be  fulliTrd,  and  1  attend  with  patience. 
Enter  the  King,  and  Buttt,  at  a  windaa  abaci: 

Buto,  rilshewyourpacethestrangestsgUy^ 

King.  What 's  that.  Butts ! 

fiiiff  J.I  think,youFbighness  saw  this  manyadtf* 

King.  Body  o   me,  where  ii  it  i 

Suits-  There,  my  lord: 
The  high  promotion  of  his  grace  of  Canteitwtl 
Who  holilshis  state  at  door, 'mongstpursuiwn 
Paces,  and  foot-boj*. 

King.  Ha !  'Tis  ne,  indeed  i 
U  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another?  : 

"Tis  well.thcre'sone  above 'em  yet.  Ihadtbougl^ 
I'hey  had  parted  so  much  honesty  among '«■• 
[Atleast,goodmanners)asnolthustoiuftr    ' 
A  man  of  his  place,  and  so  near  our  farour,   _ 
To  ddnt^e  attendance  on  their  lordships'  fUmtKH 
And  at  the  door  too,  like  a  poat  with  packets  ■ 
By  holy  Mary,  Butts,  there's  knavery: 
I.et  'em  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  elate: 
We  shall  hear  more  anon.— 
Enter  tlu:  L'lrd  Chancelior.plaeet  Umte^atAe^ 

perendt!fthettMeonl!ieMhaiut;aiMiii'( 

Ujt  Toidahott  kim,  atjbr  theArcMidufpfCl^ 

lerbury.  Duke  qfSli^,  Duke  qfNmfiiOi^SV 

reUfLordChamberloin,  andGaramer,*tiifkf 


I  To  uku  ii  to  Oaitk,  to  imagtM.    Obsolete 


2.1 


KINO    HENRY    VIIL 


tnr 


roneacknde,  CrormjoeUai^lower 

Uary. 

cto  the  business,  master  Secretary : 

let  in  council  ? 

J  your  honours, 

c  concerns  his  grace  of  Canterbury. 

iC  had  knowledge  of  U  ? 

vaits  there  ? 

ithout,  my  noble  lords  ? 


Y  lord  archbishop : 
lalf  an  hour, to  kiiuw  your  pleasures, 
im  come  in. 

our  grace  may  enter  now. 
anm  r  appitxtches  the  council  Utble. 
)od  lord  archbishop^  1  am  very  sorry 
thb  present,  and  bohold 
id  empty :  But  wc  all  are  men, 
tures  trail ;  and  capable 
?w  are  angels' :  out  of  which  frailty, 
idoni,you,that  best  should  teach  us, 
ean'd  yourself,  and  not  a  little, 
ig first, then  his laws,in  filling  [lains*, 
i^»byyourteaching,and  vourchap- 
I  inform*d)  with  new  opinions, 
mgerous ;  which  are  heresies, 
nn*d,  may  prove  pernio ious. 
:h  reformation  must  be  sudden  too, 
s :  for  those,  that  tame  wild  horses, 
1  their  hands  to  make  'em  gentle ; 
mouths  with  stubborn  bits,  and  spur 
^  the  manage.     Ifwesiitrer    [*eni, 
isiness,  and  childish  pity 
honour)  this  contagious  sickness, 
bysic:  And  what  follows  then? 
uproars,  with  a  general  taint 
ate :  as,  of  late  days,our  neighbours, 
rmany,  can  dearly  witness, 
tied  in  our  memories. 
x)dlords,hitherto,  in  all  the  progress 
'e  and  ofHce,  I  have  laboured, 
ittle  study,  that  my  teaching, 
g  CQurse  of  my  authority, 
way,  and  safely  ;  and  the  end 
do  well :  nor  is  there  living 
h  a  single  heart,  my  lords,) 
iiore  detests,  more  stirs  against, 
ivate  conscience,  and  his  place, 
public  peace,  than  I  do. 
the  king  may  never  find  a  heart 
giance  in  it !  Men,  that  make 
cx>ked  malice,  nourishment, 
best.    I  do  beseech  your  lordships, 
ase  of  justice,  my  accusers, 
will,  may  stand  forth  face  to  face, 
ge  against  me. 
uy  lord, 
»e ;  you  are  a  counsellor. 


And,  bv  that  virtue^  no  man  dare  accuse  you. " 
Gard.  AMylord,because  we  have  busine  ^s  of  more 
moment,  [pleasure. 

We  will  be  short  with  you.    'Tis  lus  iiigfaoeiir 
J  And  our  consent,  for  better  trial  of  you. 
From  henceyou  be  committed  to  the  Tower; 
A\liere,  beuig  but  a  private  man  again. 
You  shall  know  many  dare  accuse  you  boldly/ 
More  than,I  fear,you  are  provided  for.  [than)c  you- 
10     Cran,  Ah,  my  good  lord  of  Winchester,  I 
You  are  s^ways  my  good  firiend ;  if  your  will  pass. 
I  shall  both  find  your  lor^hip  judge  and  juror. 
You  are  so  merciful ;  I  see  your  end, 
'Tis  my  undoing :  Love,  and  meekness,  lord. 
16  Become  a  churchman  better  than  ambition; 
VVhi  straying  souls  with  modesty  again,  ^ 

Cast  none  away.    Tliat  I  shall  clear  mysdf. 
Lay  all  the  weight  ye  can  upon  ray  patience, 
1  make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do  conscience 
20  In  doing  daily  w  rongs.     1  could  say  more. 
But  reverence  to  your  calling  makes  me  modetU 

Gard,  My  lord,  my  lord,  you  are  a  sectary. 
That's  the  plain  truth ; yourpaintedgloss  'discover!. 
To  men  that  understand  you,  words  andweaknest.  • 
25     Crom,  .My  lord  of  W'iJichcster,  you  are  a  Ittde^ 
By  your  good  favour,  too  sliarp ;  men  so  nobl(% 
HowevvT  faulty,  yet  should  find  respect 
For  wliatthey  have  been :  'tis  a  cruelty. 
Fo  load  a  falVmg  man. 
30|    Gard  Good  master 'Secretary, 

I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  worst 
Of  all  this  table,  say  so. 
Crom,  Why,  my  lord  ? 
Gard,  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  favourer 
35  Of  this  new  sect  ?  ye  arc  not  sound. 
Crom,  Not  sound  ? 
Gard,  Not  sound,  I  say.    ' 
Crom,  'Would  you  were  half  so  holiest ! 
Men's  prayers  then  would  seek  you,not  their  fearf. 
40     Gard,  I  shall  remember  this  bold  language. 
Crom,  Do: 


Remember  your  bold  life  too. 
Cham,  '[*his  is  t 


[agreed, 
I, — It  standt 


too  much ; 
Forbear,  for  shame,  my  lords. 
45     Gard.  I  have  done. 
Crom.  And  L 

Cha  ff.  Then  thus  for  you,  my  lord, 
I  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  conv(*yed  to  the  Tower  a  prisoner ; 
50  There  to  remain,  'till  the  king'^  further  pleasure 
Be  known  unto  us :  Are  you  all  agreed,  lords  ? 
All.  We  are. 

Cran.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercy, 
But  1  must  needs  to  the  Tower,  my  lords  ? 
55     Gard.  What  other  [some: 

Would  you  expect .>  You  are  strangely  trouble- 
Let  some  o'  the  guard  be  ready  there. 

Enter  Guard, 
I    Cran,  For  me  ?  ' 


chancellor,  though  a  character,  bas  hitherto  had  no  place  in  the  Dramatis  Persorut,  .In  * 
of  the  fourth  act,  we  heard  that  Sir  Thomas  More  was  appointed  lord  chancellor :  but  it 
)m  the  poet  liere  introduces.  Wolsey,  by  command,  delivered  up  the  seals  on  the  I8th 
,  1529;  on  the  U5th  of  the  same  month,  they  were  delivered  to  Sir  Thomas  Nfore,  who  • 
lem  on  the  1 6th  of  M  ay,  1 532.  Now  the  conclusion  of  this  scene  taking  notice  of  queen 
rth  (which  brings  it  down  to  the  year  1534).  Sur  Thomas  Audlie  must  necewarily  be  our 
llor ;  who  succeeded  Sir  I'honias  More,  and  held  the  seals  many  years.  *  Meamng,  per* 
; perfect,  while  tlm  remain  in  their  mortal  capacity^       ^  i. e.  ^oui  ^  Qi^\sy5A« 


roo 


KING    HENRV    VIU. 


[Act  5.  Scene  9 


Must  I  go  like  a  traik)r  thither? 

Gard.  Receive  him. 
And  see  him  safe  i*  the  Tower. 

Cran.  Stay,  good  my  lords, 
I  have  a  little  yet  to  say.    Look  there,  my  lords ; 
By  virtue  of  that  ring,  I  take  my  cause 
Out  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it 
To  a  most  noble  iudgje,  the  king  my  master. 

Ckam,  This  is  the  kin^s  ring. 

Sur.  'Tis  no  counterfeit. 

S^f,  'Tis  the  right  ring,  by  heaven :  I  told  ye  all, 
When  we  first  put  this  dangerous  stone  a-rolling^ 
'Twould  fall  upon  ourselves. 

Nor.  Do  you  think,  my  lords. 
The  king  will  suficr  but  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd  ? 

Cham.  *Tis  now  too  certain : 
How  much  more  is  his  life  hi  value  with  him  ? 
'Would  I  were  fairly  out  on 't. 

Crom.  My  mind  eave  me, 
Iq  seeking  tales,  ana  informations, 
Against  tms  man,  (whose  honesty  the  devil 
And  his  disciples  only  envy  at,) 
Yc  blew  the  nre  that  bums  ye :  Now  have  at  ye. 
EiUcr  King,  frfKvning  on  them ;  take*  his  srat. 

(rord  Dread  sovereign,how  mucharewc  bound 
to  heaven 
In  daily  thanks,  that  ^ave  us  such  a  prince  ; 
.  Not  only  ^ood  and  ^^\sQ,  but  most  religious : 
One  that,  in  all  obedience,  makes  the  church 
The  chief  aim  of  his  honour ;  and,  to  strengthen 
That  holy  duty,  out  of  dear  respect. 
His  royal  self  m  judgement  comes  to  hear 
The  cause  betwixt  her  and  this  great  oiTender ! 

King.  You  were  ever  good  at  sudden  com- 
mendations. 
Bishop  of  Winchester.    But  know,  I  come  not 
To  hear  such  Uatteries  now,  and  in  my  presence ; 
They  are  too  thin  and  base  to  hide  oilences. 
To  me  you  cannot  reach :  You  play  the  spaniel. 
And  think  with  waggingof  your  tongue  to  win  me ; 
But,  whatsoe'er  thou  tak'st  me  for,  1  'm  sure, 
lliou  hast  a  cruel  nature,  and  a  bloody. — 
Crood  man,  sit  down.  Now  let  me  sec  the  proudest 

[To  Cranmer. 
He,  that  dares  most,  but  wag  his  nnger  at  thee : 
By  all  that's  holy,  he  had  better  starve, 
Tnan  but  once  tliink  this  place  become^  thee  not. 

Sur.  May  it  please  your  grace, — 

King..  No,  sir,  it  does  not  please  me. 
I  had  uiought,  I  had  men  of  some  understanding 
Jind  wisdom,  of  my  council ;  but  I  find  none. 
Was  it  discretion,  lords,  to  let  this  man, 
This  good  man,  (few  of  you  deserve  that  title) 
This  honest  man,  wait  like  a  lowsy  foot-boy 
At  chamber  door  ?  and  one  as  great  as  you  are? 
Why,  what  a  shame  was  this !  Did  my  conunission 
Bid  ye  so  far  forget  yourselves  ?  I  gave  yc 
Power  as  he  was  a  counsellor  to  try  him, 
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Not  as  a  groom  :  There's  some  of  ye,  I  see. 
More  out  of  mafice  than  integrity. 
Would  try  him  to  the  utmost,  bad  ye  mean ; 
AVhich  ye  shall  never  have,  while  I  live. 

Chan.  Thus  far. 
My  most  dread  sovereign,  may  it  like  your  gran 
To  let  my  tongueexcuse  all .  What  was  purpos'dj 
Conceniing  his  imprisonment,  was  rather 
(if  there  be  faitli  in  men)  mea^it  for  his  trial. 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice  : 
I  am  sure,  in  me. 

King.  Well,  well,  my  lords,  respect  him ; 
Take  him  and  use  him  well,  he's  worthy  of  it 
I  will  say  thus  much  for  hini.  If  a  prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  subject,  I 
Am,  for  his  love  and  service,  so  to  him. 
Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace  him ; 
Be  friends,  for  shame,  my  lords. — My  lord  of  Can* 

terbury, 
I  have  a  suit  which  you  must  not  deny  me : 
There  is  a  fair  young  maid,  that  yet  wants  baptSsm; 
You  must  be  godfather,  and  answer  for  her. 

Oran.The  greatest  monarch  now  alivemay  glory 
In  such  an  honour ;  How  may  I  deserve  it. 
That  am  a  poor  and  humble  subject  io  you? 
King.  Come,  come,  my  lord,  you'd  spare  ybor 
&|x>ons* :  you  shall  have  [Noitdk, 

Two  noble  partners  with  you :  the  old  dutchessof 
And  lady  marquis  Dorset ;  Willthese  please  you  f-^ 
Once  more,  m  v  lord  of  Winchester,!  charge  you. 
Embrace  and  love  this  man. 
Gard,  With  a  true  heart. 
And  brother's  love,  I  do  it, 

Cran.  And  let  heaven 
Witness  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

King.  Good  man,  those  joyful  tears  shew  (br 
The  common  voice,  I  see,  is  verified  [true  hfart 
Ofthee,  which  says  thus,  DomyhrdnfCanterbitrjf 
A  shrewd  turn,  and  he  is  your  friend  for  ever.'* 
Come,  lords,  we  trifle  time  away;  I  long 
To  have  this  young  one  made  a  christbui. 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  lords,  one  remain ; 
So  I  growstronger,y  ou  more  honour  gain.r/Siintii'* 
SCENE    III. 
The  Palace  Yard. 
Xoise  and  tumult  within:  Enter  Porter  andkis  J/ot* 
Port.  You'll  leave  your  noise  anon,  ye  rascals  i 
Do  you  take  the  court  for '  Paris^garden }  ye  nicte 
slaves,  leave  your  gaping. 

H^ithin,  Good  master  porter,  I  belong  to  the 
larder. 

Port,  Belongtothe  gallows,  and  be  hanged, yoi 
rpgue.  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  m } — Fetch  me  t 
dozen  crab-tree  staves,  and  strong  ones ;  these  aie 
but  switches  to  'em. — I'll  scratch  your  heads; 
You  must  be  seeing  christenings }  Doyoulookibr 
ale  and  cakes  here,  you  rude  rascals? 
Man.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient ;  'tis  as  much  im- 
possible 


'  Mr.  Steevens  says,  **  It  was  the  custom,  long  before  the  time  of  Shakspeare,  for  the  sponsors  at 
christenings  to  ofTer  gilt  spoons  as  a  present  for  the  child.  These  spoons  were  called  apostle  spoons,  be- 
cause the  figures  of  the  apostles  were  carved  on  the  tops  of  the  handles.  Such  as  were  at  once  opU" 
lent  and  generous,  gave  the  whole  twelve;  those  who  were  either  more  moderately^  rich  or  liberal* 
escaped  at  the  expence  of  the  four  evangelists ;  or  even  sometimes  contented  themselves  with  pre- 
sentmg  one  spoon  onlv,  which  exhibited  the  figure  of  any  saint  in  honour  of  whom  the  child  received 
M  name.*'       '  The  bear-garden  (^  that  time,  and  in  a  fine  with  Bridewell. 
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(Unless  wcswcepthen)  froifithedoor  with  cannons) 
To  scattor  'ero,  as  'tis  to  make  'em  sleep 
On  May-ilay  morning ' ;  which  will  jievcr  be : 
We  may  as  well  push  against  Paurs,  as  stir  'em. 

y*orf/ How  got  they  in,  and  be  hang*d? 

Man,  Alas,  i  know  not ;  How  gets  the  tide  in  ? 
As  nnich  as  one  sound  cudgel  of  tour  foot 
(You  see  the  poor  remainder)  could  distribute^ 
1  made  no  spare,  sir. 

PorL  You  did  nothing,  sir. 


Man,  I  am  not  Sampson,  nor  Sir  Guy,  nor  Col 
and%,lL6  mow*eni  down  before  me:  but,  if 
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sparM  any,  that  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young  oi 
old,  he  or  she,  cuckold  or  cuckold-maker,  let  me 
never  hope  to  see  a  ch'me  again ;  and  that  I  would 
oot  for  a  cow,  God  save  her. 
U'iibin,  Do  you  liear,  master  Porter  ? 
Por/.  Ishallbe  with  you  presently,  good  master 
puppy. — ^Keep  the  door  close,  sirrah. 
Man.  What  would  you  have  me  do  ? 
Port,  What  should  you  do,  but   knock  *en. 
dovn  by  the  dozens?  Is  tliis  Moretields  to  mustei 
in?  or  liave  we  some  strange  Indian  with  the 
great  tool  come  to  court,  the  women  so  besiege 
us?  Blesi  me,  what  a  cry  of  fornication  is  at  door ! 
0|  my  chHstian  conscience,  this  one  christening 
▼ill  beget  a  thousand :  here  will  be  father,  god- 
iuber,  and  all  together. 

i/oi.  The  spoons  will  be  the  bigger, sir.  There 
H  a  iellow  somewhat  near  the  door,  he  should  bt 
» brasier '  by  his  face,  for,  o'  my  consciencej 
twenty  of  the  doQ-days  now  reign  m*s  nose;  all 
that^tand  about  liim  are  under  the  line,  they  need 
IH)  other  penance :  that  fire-drake*  did  1  hit  thrcr 
IJines  on  the  head,  ami  three  times  was  his  nosi-hj 
discbarg^d  against  me ;  he  stands  there  like  a  mor-| 
lar-piece,tODlo*%  usup.  Hiere wasahaberdasher'^ 
^  of  small  wit  near  him,  that  rail'd  upon  me 
'^  ber  pink'd  porringer  fell  oiT  her  head,  for 
bidling  such  a  combustion  in  the  state.    I  miss*  c! 
tbe  meteor  *  once,  and  hit  that  woman,  who  cryM 
out,  dubi !  when  I  might  see  from  far  some  forty 
tninchioneers  draw  to  ner  succour,  which  were 
the  hope  of  th(f  strand,  where  she  was  quartered. 
Tbcy  fell  on ;  I  made  good  my  place ;  at  length 

S  came  to  the  broomstaiTwith  me,  I  defy'd'em 
when  suddenly  a  file  of  boysbehind  *em,loose 
ihct,  ddWer'd  such  a  shower  of  pebbles,  that  1 
^ras£un  to  draw  mine  honour  in,  and  let  'em  win 
^  wofk :  the  devil  ^'as  amongst  'em,  I  think, 
«urely. 

Poit.Tlicse  arc  the  youths  thatthundcr  at  a  play- 
house, and  tight  for  bitten  apuies*;  that  no  audi- 
ence, but  the  tribubtion  of  lower-hill ',  or  the 
^bs  of  iimehouse,  their  dear  brothers,  are  able 
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to  endure.  I  have  some  of  *etn  in  Umbo  PatruMp 
uiul  there  Ihcy  are  like  to  dance  these  three  days  ; 
besides  the  *  running  banquet  of  two  beadles,  ifhat 
IS  to  come. 

Enter  the  Lord  Cfiombarlain, 
Cham.  Mercy  o'  me,  what  a  nmltitude  arc  here  f 
They  grow  still  too ;  from  all  parts  theyare  coming,- 
As  it  wc  kept  a  fair  !  W  here  are  these  porters. 
These  lazy  knaves  ?— >Ye  have  made  a  fine  hand« 

fellows. 

There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in :  Are  all  these  [hav« 
Your  faithful  friends  o'  the  suburbs  >  Wc  shall 
Great  store  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  fortlM:  ladieiy 
When  they  pass  back  from  the  christening. 

Port,  Please  your  honour. 
We  are  but  men ;  and  what  so  many  may  do/ 
Not  being  torn  a-pieces,  we  have  done : 
An  anny  camiot  rule  *em. 

Cham,  As  I  live. 
If  the  king  blame  me  for 't,  I'll  lay  ye  all 
By  the  heels,  and  suddenly ;  and  on  your  heads- 
clap  round  fines,for  neglect :  You  are  lazy  knaves  ; 
And  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bombards ',  when 
Ye  should  do  service.  Hark,  the  trumpetssound ; 
They  are  come  already  from  the  christening : 
Go,  break  among  the  press,  and  find  a  way  out 
Fo  let  the  troop  pass  fairly  ;  or  I'll  find 
«VMarshalsea,shaU  holdyou  play  thesctwo  months*- 
Port,  Make  way  there  for  the  princess! 
Man,  You  great  fellow,  stand  close  up,  or  I'U 
nake  your  head  ake. 

PorcYow  V  the  caniblct,get  up  o'the  rail;  I'll 
i>eck  you  o*er  the  pales  else.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  K      IV. 
The  Palace. 
EnterTrumprts,sounding;  then  tzoo  Aldermen  Jjord 
Mayor,  Garter,  Craumcr,  Duke  of  Nurfolkiiiith 
his  MurshaVs  slfyf]  Duke  ofSu^blk,  two  A'oWr- 
9ntn  bearing  tivotirtat  standing  baivU  for  the 
christening  gifts ;  thenfour  yoblemen  bearing  a 
canopy,  undl'r  wliich  the  Dutchess  of  Xorfolk, 
godmother,  bearing  the  child  richly  /.ahited  in  a 
mantle,  ^yr.  Train  borne  by  a  Lady:  t/ienfoilo^tfit 
Marchioness  of' Dorset,  the  other  gndmotJur,  and 
Ladies.  The  troop  pass  once  about  the  stage,  and 
Garttr  speaks. — 

Gar,  Heaven,  from  th v  cmllcss  goodness,  send 
prosperous  life,  long,  and  ever  liapj>jf  to  the  high 
and  mighty  princess  of  England,  Kiizabcth! 
I'lourish.    Enter  A'z/jg,  and  Train, 
Craru  [ICneeling'].  And  to  yourroyal  grace»  aad 
the  good  queen, 
Mv  noble  |rartners,  and  myself,  thus  pray  ;— 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  most  gracious  lady. 
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Heaven' ever  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy, 

*  It  wat  anciently  the  custom  for  all  ranks  of  people  to  go  out  SL-matfi-itg  on  the  first  of  May.  *  Of 
Ciiy  of  Warwick  every  one  has  heard. — Colbraml  was  the  Danish  giant,  whom  Guy  subdued  at  Win- 
cbnW.     *  A  hratier  Kifmifies  a  man  tliat  nnaniirnrtiirf*«  hrn«^.  nnrl  w  rf>c#»rvr>ir  f/-vr  Mintv>/\Qi  rko/*aaiA»««iiu- 


far  b  our  ancient  theatres  were  so  very  low  (viz.  ?i  penny,  tvjo-pence^  tLndsiz-pcnce,  each,  for  the  ground^ 
^^kry,  and  rooms ;— the  boxes  were  somewhat  higher,  being  a  shilling  and  lialf-a-crosimj,  that  we  cannot 

^^^amAm^  1^  AU.^^m    mmm^..^    Atl^A     M.!*!.  «U  a  ««A.....I*...  ^ fL !!      _     1>  i_<L_1.  >1     • 


^tfpk»  to  He&ttkt  ^got.    Bumbards  were  large  vessels  m  which  th^  beer  \^s  carci^d  V>«q\&it:^ 
VpoB  dirtj:  th«7  rctemBM  blackjacks  of  leather. 
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{Act  5.  Scene  < 


Afay  hourly  fall  Upon  yc  ! 
:  Kittf,  Thank  you»  good  lord  archbishop ; 
t\  hat  18  her  name ! 

Cran.  Elizabeth. 

ATtng.Stand  up,lord. — [TheKhgkissesthe  vhilcL 
yiith  mis kisi  take  my  blessing :  God  protect  thee ! 
Into  \^'hose  hand  1  give  thy  lite. 

Cran,  Amen.  [<lig«il ' 

.  King.  My  noble  gossips,  ye  have  been  too  pro- 
I  thank  ye  heartily ;  so  shah  this  lady. 
When  she  has  so  much  English. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak,  sir, 
For  heaven  now  bids  me ;  and  the  words  I  utter 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  find  'em  truth, 
yhis  royal  infant,  (heaven  still  move  about  her  1) 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promises 
Upon  this  laud  a  thousand  thousand  blessincs, 
Which  time  shall  bring  to  ripeness :  She  shsill  be 
^But  few  now  living  can  behold  that  goodness) 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  living  with  her, 
And  all  that  sliall  succeed :  Sheba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom,  and  fair  virtue. 
Than  this  pure  soul  shall  be :  all  princely  graces. 
That  mould  up  such  a  mighty  piece  as  this  is. 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attenci  the  good. 
Shall  still  be  doubled  on  her :  truth  shall  nurse  her, 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her : 
She  shall  b'e  lov*d,  and  fear'd :  Her  own  shall  bless 
Her/oes  sliake  like  a  lield  of  beaten  cori>,     [iier, 
Aad  hang  their  heads  with  sorrow :  Good  grows 

W4th  her: 
In  her  days,  every  man  shall  eat  in  safety. 
Under  his  own  vine,  what  he  plants:  and  sing 
The  merry  songs  ol  peace  to  all  his  neighbours : 
God  shallbe  truly  known ;  and  those  aoout  her 
From  her  shall  read  the  perfect  way  of  honour, 
J^d  by  tliose  claim  their  greatness,  not  by  blood. 
[  *  Nor  shall  this  peace  sleep  with  her :  But  as  when 
The  bird  of  wonder  dit^s,  the  maiden  phcenix, 
Jder  ashes  new  create  another  heir. 


I     As  great  in  admiration  as  herself; 

So  shall  she  leave  her  blessedness  to  one, 
(When  heaven  shall  call  her  from  this  cloud  ' 
darkness) 
5  Who,  from  the  sacred  ashes  of  her  honour^ 
Shall  star-like  rise,  as  great  in  fame  as  she  waf, 
And  so  standtix'd:  Peace,plenty,love,tru(h,tcrro 
That  were  the  servants  to  this  chosen  infanti 
Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him ; 

10  Wherever  the  bright  sun  of  heaven  shall  shine. 
His  honour,  and  the  greatness  of  his  name. 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations  t  He  shall  tiourisi 
Andy  likea  niMmtain  cedar,  n^achhis  branches 
1  o  all  the  plains  about  liim : — Our  children's  chi 

1 5  Shall  see  this,  and  bless  heaven.  [drc 

King.  Thou  speakest  wonders.] 
Cran.  She  shall  be,  to  the  happiness  of  Englanc 
An  aged  princcw ' ;  many  days  shall  sec  her. 
And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it. 

20  Would  I  had  known  no  more !  but  she  must  die 
She  must,  the  saints  must  liave  her ;  yet  a  virgin 
A  most  unspotted  lily  shall  slie  pass 
1  o  the  ground,  and  all  the  world  shall  mourn  her 
King.  O  lord  archbishop, 

25TI10U  hast  made  me  now  a  man;  never,  before 
This  happy  child,  did  I  get  any  thing: 
This  oracle  of  comfort  lias  so  pleas'd  me. 
That,  when  I  am  in  heaven,  I  shall  desire 
Toseewhutthis  child  docs,andpraLse  my  Maker.— 

30 1  tiiank  ye  all. — To  you,  my  good  lord  mayor, 
And  your  good  brethen,  I  am  much  beholden ; 
1  have  received  much  honour  by  your  presence. 
And  ye  shall  find  me  thankful.     Lead  the  way, 

lords;' — 
Ye  must  all  see  the  queen,  and  she  must  thank  yc^ 
She  will  be  sick  else.    This  day,  no  man  (hii^k 
He  has  business  at  his  house ;  lor  all  shall  stay. 
This  little  one  shall  make  it  holy-day. 

40  ^ 
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EPILOGUE; 


fnnlSten  to  one  this  play  can  never  please 

•»    Ail  that  are  l^ere :  Some  come  to  take  their  ease, 
And  sleep  an  act  or  two ;  but  those,  ice  fear, 
H'e^ve frighted  vdth  our  trumpets:  so,  Uis  clear, 
Theifllsay,  *tis  naught:  others,  to  htar  the  city 
Abus* d extremely, cmd  to  crij, — ^that's  witty! 
a  kick  ue  have  not  done  neither:  that,  I  fear, 
All  the  expected  good  xve  are  like  to  liear 


50 


For  this  play  ai  this  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  construction  of  good  women; 
For  such  a  one  we  shewed  *em*:  ff'they  sunile. 
And  say,  Uwill  do,  I  know,  within  a  w/dle 
All  ilie  best  men  are  ours;  for  *tis  ill  hap, 
ffthey  hold,  when  their  ladies  bid  *em  clip' 


'  These  lines,  to  the  interruption  by  the  king,  seem  to  have  been  inserted  at  some  revisal  of  tbt 
play,  after  the  accession  of  king  James.  '  Theobald  remarks,  that  the  transition  here  from  tbtf 

complimentary  address  to  ]ungJajnes  the  first  is  so  abrupt,  that  it  seems  to  liim,  that  complimept  wii 
Inserted  after  the  accession  of  that  prince.  If  this  play  was  written,  as  in  his  opinion  it  was,  in  the  reiffi 
of  queen  Elizabeth,  we  may  easily  determine  where  Cranmer's  eulogium  ot  that  princess  concluded* 
He  mi^es  no  question  but  the  poet  rested  here : 

And  claim  by  those  tlieir  greatness,  not  by  blood. 
All  that  the  bishop  says  after  this,  was  an  occasional  homage  paid  to  her^uccessor,  and  evidenUT  v* 
vsTted  after  her  demise.  *  Dr.  Johnson  it  of  opinion,  wiui  other  Critics,  that  both  the  Ppm^ 

and  Epilogu  e  to  Henry  VIIL  were  written  by  Bm  JoMon.      ,  ^  In  the  chwacter  of  Katharine. 

COW0I4NUS, 


C  O  R  I  0  L  A  N  U  S. 


BERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Cltvs  Marcius  CosiioLAKvs,  anoble  Raman. 
MpNENius  Agkjf  FApJriejtd  to  Corioianus. 

SiCIKIUS  V^£LUTUS,     ?  ^    t        ^ -^aI.         ^I 

JuKa'i  BjiuTus,        \  ^""'^"^  "^^  P""^^' 
TcLLus  AuEioius,  General  qf  the  FoUciam, 
Ueutenant  to  Aujidiut, 


Xoung  Marcius,  Son  to  Corioktnus* 

Conspirators  with  Aufiditis. 

V  o  L  V  NLN I  A,  Mother  to  Corioianus. 

ViRG lu A,  //'?/c  to  Corioianus 

Valeria,  Friaid  to  yirgilia. 

Roman  and  Volscian  Senators,  jEdiles,  Lidors, 

Soldiers,  Common  People,  Servants  to  Aifi" 

dius,  and  other  Attendants. 


TheSCENE]  is  partly  in  Rome;  and  partly  in  the  Territories  qfthe  Volscians  and  Andates. 


A    C    T      I. 


SCENE    L 


'    A  Street  in  Rome. 

bdera  Compamj  of  mutinous  Citi2ens,with  staves, 
dubs,  and  other  weapons. 

I  Cit.  *D  EFOR  E  we  proceed  any  further,  hear 
^  me  speak.   , 

All  Speak,  speak. 

1 C^.  lou  areVesolv'd  rather  to  die^  than  to 
^h?  10 

.  M.  Resolv'd,  resolv'd. 

1  Cit.  First,  you  know,  Caiiis  Marcius  is  chief 
•nemy  to  the  people. 

All.  We  knotv  't,  we  know 't, 

\  Cit.  Let  us  kill  hini,  and  we'll  have  com  at  15 
.tur  own  price.    Is  't  a  verdict  ? 

All.  Np  more  talking  onU;  let  it  be  done: 
fway,  away. 

S  Cit.  Oqe  word,  good '  citizens. 

1  Cit.  We  are  accounted  }>oor  citizens  "i  the  par  20 
tncians,  good;  What  authority  surfeits  on,  would 
relieve  us:  If  tiiey  would  yield  us  but  the  super- 
fluity, while  it  were  wholesome,  we  might  guess, 
tbey  relieved  us  humanely:  but  they  tuink,  we 
nt  too  dear:  the  leanness  that  amicts  us,  the  25 
**Qi^ect  of  our  misery,  is  as  an  inventory  to  particu- 
Mlj^thdr  abifndance ;  our  sufferance  is  a  gain  to 
Qem.-^Let  ut  revenge  thb  with  our  pikes,  erel    I 


we  become  rakes ' :  for  the  gods  know,  I  speak 
this  in  hunser  for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  reveng&t 

2  Cit.  Would  you  proceed  especially  a^pSntt 
Caius  Marcius  ? 

AIL  Against  him  first:  he*s  a  very  dog  to  the 
commonalty. 

2  Cit.  Consider  you  what  services  he  has  done 
for  his  country  ? 

1  Cit.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  give 
him  good  report  for't,  but  that  he  pays  himself 
wKh  being  proud. 

JIL  Nay,  but  speak  not  maliciously. 

1  Cit.  1  say  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  iat- 
mously,  he  did  jt  to  that  end :  though  8oft-con« 
sciencM  men  can  be  content  to  say,  it  was  for  hit 
countr},  he  did  it  to  please  his  mother,,  and  to  be 
partly  proud ;  which  he  is  even  to  the  altitude  of 
his  virtue. 

2  Cit.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  you 
account  a  vice  in  him :  You  must  in  no  way  say, 
he  is  covetous. 

1  Cit.  If  I  must  not,  I  need  not  be  barren  of  ao> 
cusations;  he  hath  faults,  with  surplus,  to  tire  ia 
repetition.  lShoittstvithin.'\  W^hat  shoutsare  theses 
The  other  side  o'thc  city  is  risen :  Why  stay  we 
prating  here  ?  to  the  Capitol-— 
•  All.  Come,  come. 

1  Cit.  Soft;  who  comes  here? 


,.  '  The  whole  history  is  exactly  followed,  and  many  of  the  principal  speeches  exactly  copied  from  the 
Xifeof  Coriolamii  in  Pltdarch.  *  Good  is  here  used  in  the  mercantile  sense.  '  Alluding  to  the  pro- 
. Vrhf  as  lean  as  a  rake ;  which  perhaps  owes  its  origin  to  the  thin  taper  form  of  the  ins^ment  made 
^  of  by  hay-makers.  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  that  Rakel,  in  Islandick,  is  said  to  mean  a  cur»dog,  and 
^'vas  probably  the  first  use  among  us  of  the  word  raks.-^s  lean  as  a  raks  is,  therefor^  a»  lean  as  a 
%i  too  worthiest  to  be  fed. 

1,  Atfer 
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CORlOLANUS. 


[Act  1*  Scene  1* 


Enter  Menemns  Agrifpd, 
t  Cit.  Worthy  Meiienius  Agnppa;  one  that 
liath  always  lov'd  the  people. 

1  CiL  He's  one  honest  enough ;  'Would,  all  the 

rest  were  so ! 
Men,  Wh^t  work 's,  my  countrymen,  in  hand  ? 


Where  go  you 
With  bats  and  clubs?  The 


matter?  Speak,  I 


pray  you. 
2  Cit.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  the  se- 


20 


25 


nate;  thev  have  had  inkling,  this  fortnight,  what 
we  intend  to  do,  which  now  we'll  shew  'em  in 
deeds.  They  say,poor  suitors  have  strong  breaths; 
they  hall  know,  we  have  strong  arms  too. 

Afcn,  Why,  masters,  my  good  friends,  mine 
honest  neighbours. 
Will  you  undo  yourselves  ? 

2  CiL  We  cannot,  sir,  we  are  undone  already 

Men.  I  tell  you,  friends,  most  charitable  care 
Have  the  patricians  of  you.    For  your  wants. 
Your  sufTering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  lieaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roman  state ;  whose  course  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  curbs 
Of  more  strong  link  asuni&r,  than  can  ever 
Appear  in  your  impediment:  For  the  dearth. 
The  gods,  not  the  patricians,  make  it:  and 
Your  knees  to  them,  not  arms,  must  help.  Alack, 
You  are  transported  by  calamity 
Thither  where  more  attends  you ;  and  vou  slanderl^O 
The  helms  o'  the  8tate,who  care  for  youlike  fathers. 
When  jyou  curse  them  as  enemies. 

2  Cit»  Care  for  us! — True,  indeed! — They 
ne'er  car'd  for  as  yet.  Suffer  us  to  fihnish,  and 
their  store-houses  cramm'd  with  grain;  make 
edicts  for  usury,  to  support  usurers ;  repeal  daily 
any  wholesome  act  established  asainst  therich  ;and 
provide  more  piercing  statutes  daily ;  to  chain  up 
and  restrain  tliepoor.  If  the  wars  eat  us  not  up, 
they  will ;  and  there's  all  the  love  they  bear  us. 

ifen.  Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselves  wond'rous  malicious. 
Or  be  accus'd  of  folly.    I  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale ;  it  may  be,  you  have  heard  it ; 
But,  since  it  serves  my  purpose,  I  will  venture 
To  scale  *t '  a  little  more. 

2  Cii,  Well,  I'll  hear  it,  sir ;  yet  you  must  not 
think  to  fob  otfour  disgrace'  witn  a  tale :  but,  an*t 
please  you,  deliver. 

Men,  There  was  a  time,  when  all  the  body's 
members 
ItebellM  against  the  belly ;  thus  accus'd  it  :— 
That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
I'  the  midst  o*  the  bod^r,  idle  and  unactive» 
Still  cupboardinff  the  viand,  ncvbr  bearins 
Like  labour  with  the  rest;  where' the  oUierin- 

ftruments 
Did  see,  and  hear,  devise,  instruct,  walk,  feel. 
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And  mutually  participate,. did  minister 
Unto  the  appetite  and  affection  common 
Of  the  whole  body.    The  belly  answer' d,-— 

2  Cit,  Well,  sir,  wh?t  inswei:  made  the  belly? 

Mai,  Sir,  i  shall  tell  you.— With  a  kind  of 
smile. 
Which  ne'er  came  from  the  lungs  *,but  even  thus— 
(For,  look  you,  I  may  make  the  belly  smile 
As  well  as  speak)  it  tauntingly  reply'd 
To  the  discontented  members,  the  mutinous  parts 
That  envy 'd  his  receipt;  even  so  most  titly ' 
As  you  malign  our  senators,  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you. 

2  'CiL  Your  belly's  answer — W^hat! 
15  The  kingly-crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye. 
The  counsellor  heart  ^,  the  arm  our  soldier. 
Our  steed  the  leg,  the  tongue  our  trumpeter. 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  helps 
In  this  our  fabrick,  if  that  they— 

Men,  Wliatthen?— 
'Fore me,  this  fellow  speaks! — ^what  then?  what 
then? 

2  C^.Should  b^-tbecormorantbellyberestrno'd^ 
Who  is  the  sink  o'  the  body,-^ 

Men.  Well,  what  then  ? 

2  Cit,  I'he  former  agenU,  if  they  did  coroplaiB^ 
What  could  the  belly  answer  ? 

Meti,  I  will  tell  you ; 
If  you'll  bestow  a  small  (of  what  you  have  little) 
Patience,  a  while,  you'll  heacthe  belly's  answer. 

2  Cit,  You  are  long  about  it. 

Men,  Note  me  this,  good  friend  ; 
Your  most  grave  belly  was  deliberate^ 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  and  thus  answei^d : 
*'  True  is  it,  my  incorporate  friends,"  quoth  bc^ 
"  That  I  receive  the  general  food  at  firstt 
*'  Wliich  you  do  live  upon ;  and  fit  it  is; 
*'  Because  I  am  the  store-house,  and  the  shoo 
"  Of  the  whole  body  :  But,  if  you  do  remepu)a» 
**  I  send  it  through  the  rivers  of  your  blood, 
**  Even  to  the  court,  the  heart,  to  the  scat'o'  the 
brain ; 

And,  tlu-ough  the  cranks  and  offices  of  maif 

I'he  strongest  nerves,  and  small  inferior  vdM» 
**  From  me  receive  that  natural  competency 
"  Whereby  they  live :  And  though  that  all  atooce 
"  You,mygpod  friends,"  (this  says  thcbcllv)niaii 

2  Cit.  Ay,  sir;  well,  well.  ["**•" 

Men.  "  lliough  all  at  once  cannot 
'*  See  what  I  do  deliver  out  to  each ; 
"  Yet  I  can  make  my  audit  up,  that  aO 
"  From  me  do  back  receive  the  flour  of  sll 
"  Andleave  me  but  the  bran.**  Whatsay  youto^^ 

2  Cit.  It  was  an  answer:  How  apply  you  tliii^ 

Men,  The  senators  of  Rome  are  tms  good  beflj» 
And  you  the  mutinous  members :  For  exaouBe 
Their  counsels,  and  their  cares;  digest  tUof^ 
rightly. 
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'  To  icale  is  to  disperse.  The  word  is  still  used  in  the  North.  The  meaning  Is,  Thou^ some  ofyP 
have  heard  the  storY«  I  virill  spread  it  yet  wider,  and  diffuse  it  among  the  rest.  *  Disgraees  are  kinr 
sh^f  injuries,  ^  Ifhere  for  vjliertOM,  *  Le.  with  a  smile  not  uidicating  pleasure,  but  cootemyt 
;  le,  exactly.       \  '{lie  heart  was  anciently  esteemed  the  seat  of  prudence.       ^  SaA  lor  (ArtMe. 

•      TowMl 


Act  ].  Scene  1.] 


CORIOLANUS. 
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Touching  the  weal  o*  the  common;  you  sliall 
No  pubhc  benefit,  which  you  receive,         [find. 
But  It  proceeds,  or  comes,  from  theui  to  you. 
And  no  way  from  yourselves:— What  do  you  think? 

You,  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  ? 

5?  Cit.  I  the  great  toe  ?  Why  the  great  toe? 
Mtm,  For  that,  being  one  o'  the  lowest,  basest, 

poorest, 
Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  go'st  foremost : 
TboU  rascal,  that  art  worst  in  blood  to  run, 

Leid'st  first,  to  win  some  vantage  *.- 

But  make  you  R'ady  your  stiff  bats  and  clubs ; 
Uoinc  and  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  battle. 
The  one  side   must  have  bale'. — ilail,  noble 

Marcius ! 

Enter  Caius  Marcius. 

Mar.  Thanks. — ^What's  the  matter,  you  dissen- 
tious  rogues. 
That,  mbbing  the  poor  itch  of  your  opinion, 
Mike  yourselves  scabs? 

-  Cit.  We  have  ever  your  gootl  word,    [flatter 

i/ar.  He  that  will  gi\'*e  gootl  words  to  thee,  will 
Beneath  abhorring. — What  would  have,  you  curs. 
Thai  like  nor  peace,  nor  war?  t  he  one  atfrights  you, 
Theother  makes  you  proud .  I  le  t  hat  trusts  to  you, 
^'h^re  he  should  find  you  lions,  finds  you  hares ; 
Where  foxes,  gee«e:  Vou  are  no  surer,  no, 
Than  b  the  coal  of  fire  u|>on  the  ice. 
Or  haiktone  in  the  sun.     Your  virtue  is, 
Tomake  him  worthy,whase  offence  subdues  him. 
And  curse  that  justice  diil  it.  Who  deserves  greai- 
I^rvesyourliate :  and  vouralfections  are  [ncss, 
A  sick  mail's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
Which  would  increase  his  ev  il .    He  that  depends 
Vpon  your  favours,  swims  with  fins  of  lead,    [ye  ? 
And  hews  down  oaks  with  rushes.  Hang  ye !  Trust 
With  every  minute  you  do  change  a  mind ; 
Aodcall  him  noble,  that  was  now  your  hate. 
Him  vile,that  was  your  garland.  W  hat*s  the  matter. 
That  in  these  several  places  of  the  city 
\oucry  against  the  noble  senate,  who, 
I  nder  the  gods,  keep  you  in  awe,  which  else 
Would  feed  on  one  auotlier  ? — What's  their  seek- 
ing? 

Men.  For  com  at  their  own  rates ;  whereof. 
The  city  is  well  stoif  d.  [they  say, 

i/ar.  Hang  'cm !  They  say? 
TVy'll  sit  by  the  fire,  and  presume  to  know 
Whi's  done  i*  the  Capitol :  who's  like  to  rise. 
Who  thrives,  and  who  declines:  side  factions,  and 

give  out 
Concctural  marriages ;  making  parties  strong, 
AnafeebliDg  such  as  stand  not  m  their  lik'mg, 
Mnr  their  cobbled  shoes.  I'hey  say,  there's  grain 
W^ouldthe  nobility  lay  aside  their  ruth ',  [enough ! 
And  let  roe  use  m^  sword,  I'd  make  a  quarry 
With  thoinands  ot  these  quarter* d  slaves,  as  high 
As  I  could  pitch  ^  my  lance. 
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il/<r^?.Nav,thesearealmostthoroua:hlypersuadcd; 
Korthougli  abundantly  they  lack  discretion. 
Vet  are  thc*y  passing  cowardly.    But,  I  beseech 
What  savs  tlic  other  troop  ?  [you. 

Mar*  They  are  dis!jolv'd :  Hang  'em  !    [verbs ; 
riiey  said,  tliev  were  an-liungrv ;  sigh'd  forth  pro- 
Hiat,  hunger  oroke  stone  walls ;  that,  dogs  must 
eat ; —  [sent  not 

That,  meat  was  made  for  mouths ;  that,  the  gods 
Com  for  the  rich  men  only : — With  these  shreds 
They  vented  their  complainings;  which  being 

answered, 
And  a  petition  granted  them,  a  strange  one, 
(To  break  the  heart  of  generosity  *,  [caps 

And  make  bold  power  look  pale)  they  threw  their 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horns  o'  the 
Shouting  their  emulation.  [moon. 

Men,  What  is  granted  them  ?  [doms. 

Mar.  Five  tribunes,  to  defend  their  vulgar  wis- 
Of  their  own  choice :  One 's  Junius  Brutus, 

Sicinius  Velutus,  and  I  know  not s' death ! 

The  rabble  should  have  first  unroof  d  the  city. 
Ere  so  prevail'd  with  me:  it  will  in  time 
Win  upon  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themes 
For  insurrection's  arguing. 

Men,  This  is  stranee. 

Mar.  Goy  get  you  nome,  you  fnigments ! 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
Mes.  Where's  Caius  Marcius  ? 
Mar,  Here:  What 's  the  matter ? 
Mes.  The  news  is,  sir,  the  Voices  are  in  arms. 
Mar.  I  am  glad  on't ;  then  we  ^hall  have  means 
to  vent 
Our  musty  superfluity : — Sec,  our  best  elders. 

Enter  Coininius,  Titus  Lartius,  with  other  Senators; 
Junius  Brutus,  and  Sicinius  Velutiis. 

\  Sen.  Marcius,  'tis  true,  that  you  have  lately 
The  Voices  are  in  anns.  [told  *  us ; 

Mar.  They  have  a  leader> 
Tulius  Aufidius,  that  will  put  you  to't. 
I  sin  in  en  wing  his  nobility: 
And  were  f  any  thing  but  what  I  am, 
I  would  wish  me  only  he. 

Com.  Y'ou  have  fought  together.  [and  he 

Alar.  Were  half  tolialf  the  world  by  the  ears. 
Upon  my  party,  I'd  revolt,  to  make 
Only  my  wars  with  him :  He  is  a  lion 
That  I  am  proud  to  hunt. 

1  Sen.  Then,  worthy  Marcius, 
Attend  upon  Cominius  lo  these  v  ars. 

Com.  It  is  your  former  promise. 

Mar.  Sir,  it  is ; 
And  1  am  constant. — ^Titus  Lartius,  thou 
Shalt  see  me  once  more  strike  at  Tulius*  face : 
What,  art  thou  stiff?  stand* st  out  ? 

Tit.  No,  Caius  Marcius; 
I'll  lean  upon  one  crutch,  and  fight  with  tlic  other. 
Ere  stay  behind  tliis  business. 


*  The  meaning  b.  Thou  art  a  hound,  or  running  dog  of  the  lowest  breed,  lead'st  the  pack,  when 
any  thing  is  to  be  gotten.  '  Bale  is  an  old  Saxon  word  for  misery  or  calannty.  '  i.  e.  their  pity, 
compassion.  *  The  old  copy  reads — ficke  my  lance ;  and  so  tlie  word  is  still  pronounced  in  Staf- 
fDffdshire,  where  they  say — picke  me  such  a  thing,  that  is,  tlirow  any  thine  that  tne  dcmander  wants. 
'  Meaning,  To  give  the  final  blow  to  the  nobles.  Generosity  is  high  birui.  J  viz.  that  the  f'olcei 
are  in  arms.  2  7  '^^<^'<- 
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[Act  !•  Scene  5. 


Meti,  O,  true  bred !  [know, 

I  Sen.  Your  company  to  the  Capitol ;  wkbre,  I 
Our  greatest  friends  attend  us. 

Tit,  Lead  you  on : — 
Follow,  Cominius :  we  must  follow  you ; 
Right  worthy  your  priority. 

Cam.  Noble  Lartius ! 

1  Sen.  Hence !  To  your  homes,  be  gone. 

[To  Me  Citizens. 

Afar.  Nay,  let  them  follow :  [ther, 

The  Voices  have  nmch  com;  take  these  rats  thi- 
To  gnaw  their  gamers : — Worshipful  mutineers, 
Your  valour  puts  well  forth :  pray,  follow.—- 

[Exeunt. 
Citizens  steal  ctwoif.  Manent  Sicinius,  and  Brutus. 

Sic.  Was  ever  man  so  proud  as  is  tois  Marcius? 

JBru.  He  has  no  equal.  .     [pk 

Sic.  When  we  were  chosen  tribunes  for  the  pco- 

Bru.  Mark'd  you  his  lip,  and  eyes? 

Sic.  Nay,  but  his  taunts.  [gods. 

j9ru.  Bemgmov'd,  he  will  not  spare  to'  gird  the 

Sic.  Be-mock  the  modest  moon.  XfiP^^'^i' 

Bru,  The  present  wars  devour  him  ^ !  he  b 
Too  proud  to  oe  so  valiant 

Sic.  Such  a  nature. 
Tickled  vrith  good  success,  disdains  the  shadow 
Which  he  treads  on  at  noon :  But  I  do  wonder. 
His  insolence  can  brook  to  be  commanded 
Under  Cominius. 

Bru.  YsLxne,  at  the  which  he  aims, — 
In  whom  already  he  is  well  gracM,— <rannot 
Better  be  held,  nor  more  attain*  d,  than  by 
A  place  below  the  first :  for  what  miscarries 
Shall  be  the  general's  fault,  though  he  perform 
To  the  utmost  of  a  man ;  and  giddy  censure 
Will  then  cry  out  on  Maccius,  0,\fhc 
Had  borne  the  business  / 

Sic.  Besides,  if  things  go  well. 
Opinion,  that  so  sticks  on  Marcius,  shall 
Of  his  demerits  '  rob  Cominius. 

Bru,  Come : 
Half  all  Cominius*  honours  arc  to  Marcius, 
Though  Marcius  eam*d  them  not;  and  all  his  faults 
To  \larcius  shall  be  honours,  though  indeed. 
In  aught  he  merit  not 

Sic.  Let's  hence,  and  hear 
How  the  dispatch  is  made ;  and  in  what  foshion. 
More  than  his  singularity,  he  goes 
Upon  this  present  action. 

Bru.  Let's  along.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     IL 
The  Senate-House  in  CorioU. 

Enter  TulUts  Aufidius,  wiUi  Senators. 

1  Sen.  So,  your  opinion  is,  Aufidius, 
That  they  of  Rome  are  enter' d  in  our  coumels, 
And  know  how  wb  proceed. 

Auf.  Is  it  not  vours } 
What  ever  hath  been  thought  on  in  this  state. 
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That  could  be  brought  to  bodily  act  ere  Rome 
Had  circumvention?  'Tb  not  four  days  gone. 
Since  1  heard  thence ;  these  are  the  words :  1  thmk, 
I  have  the  letter  here;  yes,  here  it  is : 
**  They  have  press' d  a  power,  but  it  b  not  known 

[Reading, 
"  Whether  for  east,^r  west  i  The  dearth  is  neat ; 
"  The  people  mutinous;  and  it  is  rumour' a, 
*'  Cominius,  Marcius  your  old  enemy, 
"  (Who  is  of  Rome  worse  hated  than  of  you) 
''  And  Titus  Lartius,  a  most  valiant  Romany 
"  These  three  lead  on  this  preparation  . 
*'  Whither  'tis  bent :  most  likely,  *tis  for  you^ 
'f  Consider  of  it." 

1  Sen.  Our  army's  in  the  field : 

We  never  yet  made  doubt  but  Rome  was  ready 
To  answer  us. 

Auf.  Nor  did  you  think  it  follv, 
To  keep  your  gre^t  pretences  vefl'd,  'till  when 
lliey  needs  must  shew  themselves ;  which  in  the 

hatching, 
It  seem'd,  appear  d  to  Rome.    By  the  discovery. 
We  shall  be  snorten'd  in  our  aim ;  which  was. 
To  take  in  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

2  Sen.  Noble  Aufidius, 

Take  your  commission;  hie  you  to  your  bandt; 
Let  us  alone  to  guard  Corioli : 
If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army  ^ ;  but,  I  think,  you'U  find 
They  have  not  prepar'd  for  us. 

A\tf.  O,  doubt  not  that; 
I  speak  from  certainties.    Nay,  more^ 
Some  parcels  of  their  power  are  forth  already^ 
And  only  hitheru'ard.     I  leave  your  honours. 
If  we  and  Caius  Marcius  chance  to  meet, 
'Tis  sworn  between  us,  we  shall  ever  strike 
'Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

AH.  The  gods  assist  you  ! 

Ati^.  And  keep  your  honours  safe ! 

1  Sen.  Farewell. 

2  Sen.  Farewell. 

AIL  Farewell.  {Exeunt^ 

SCENE     IIL 
Caius  Alarcius'  House  in  Rome, 

Enter  Folumnia,  and  FirgiUa :  They  sit  down  on 
txvo  low  stools,  and  sew. 
Fol.  I  pray  you,  daughter,  sing;  orexpren 
yourself  in  a  more  comfortable  sort^:  If  my  son 
were  my  husband,  I  should  freelier  rejoice  m  that 
absence  wherein  he  won  honour,  than  in  the  em- 
braceinents  of  his  bed,where  he  would  shew  most 
love.  When  yet  he  vras  but  tender-body'd,  and 
the  only  son  of  my  womb ;  when  youth  with 
comeliness  pluck' d  all  gaze  iris  way ;  when,  for  a 
day  of  king's  entreaties,  a  mother  should  not  sell 
him  an  hour  from  her  beholding;  I, — considering 
how  honour  would  become  sucn  a  person ;  that  it 
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rits  and  demerits  had  anciently  the  same 

f^oing  himself:  what  are  his  powers,  and  what  is  ois  appoiAtment 

Kiege  us,  bring  up  your  army  to  remove  ihenu 
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To  sneer,  to  gibe.      *  The  sense  is,  that  the  present  wars  annihilate  his  gentler  qualities. 

nie  meaning.      ^  i.  e.  We  will  learn  what  he  is  to  do,  besides 


That  is.  If  the  Romans  be* 


was 
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CORtOLANUS. 


MtT  tluD  picture-like  to  haaa  by  thi 
Down  made  it  not  stir, — wai  ^t^ai'd  to 
:kdaaKerwheTeheva9llk<.'toIiiKlfiun.e. 
J  war  I  tent  him;  from  whence  lie  re- 
■  broiN  bound  with  oak ' :  I  tell  thee, 
— I  iprang not  mon;  in  jay  at  fir^t  hi-ar- 
»  «  man-child,  than  no«  in  lirst  seeing 


loiliit  good  rq>ortrtiouI(l  have  been  my 
rdnwould  Iwvefound  issue.  Hear  me 
ceidy:— 'Had  I  a  dozen  som, — each  in 
like,  and  Done  lea  dearlHun  thine  iind 
Nfaiciui, — I  iiad  ratlier  liail  eleven  die 
th«r  country,  than  one  voluptuously 
.of  action. 

£«f(T  a  Gentleuwan. 
[adam,  tlie  Udy  Valeria  is  come  to  visit 
fou.  [self. 

Eteccb  jrou,  give  mc  leave  to  retire  my- 
lecd,  you  iball  not 
,  I  hither Jwar  jour  husband's  drum; 
hick  down  Aulidius  by  theliair; 
n  from  abear,  the  Voices shunoing  liini : 
I  tee  him  ttamp  thus,  and  call  thus,— 

•HotrtbominBonK:  His  bloody  bro w 
iiaiFd  band  then  wiping,  forth  he  goesi 
hanrert<man,  that '%  task' J  to  mow 
loie  his  hire. 

sbloodybrowl  0,  Jupiter,  no  blood! 
nn,  you  fool!  it  more  becomes  a  man, 
'hwtrophy:  The  breasU  of  Hecuba, 
did  suckle  Hector,  louk'd  not  loveliei 
lor*i  fiMvhead,  wlipn  it  ^pit  I'orlh  blood 
ncwordt'  controdiDg, — Tell  Valeria, 
to  bid  her  welconii',  [£.1^1  Gent. 

avens  bios  my  lord  from  fell  Aulidius' 
'U  beat  Aufidius'  hs^ad  below  his  knee, 
upon  his  neck. 

•ria,Kiik  an  Uaher,  anda  Gentlne^man. 
1  ladiet  both,  good  day  lu  you. 

eet  madam, 

ni  glad  to  Me  vour  ladyship. 

ow  do  you  both^  you  are  manifesi 

per*.    What,  are  vou  scwiii;^  here 

in  good  faith.— How  does  your  littlt 

lank  your  ladyship;  well,  i>ood  madam 
■  bad  rather  see  the  swords,  and  bear  h 


it  CO  agnin ;  and  after  it  ig^n ;  and  over  and 
er  he  comes,  and  up  anin ;  catch'd  it  again : 
whether  bit  bll  enrai'd  him,  or  how  'twas,  he 
I  so  set  liis  teeth,  and  teir  it ;  O,  I  warraii^' 
liow  he  niacnmock'd  '  it ! 

Fol.  One  of  hisfether'smoodi. 
f'al  Indeed  la,  'tit  a  noble  child. 
yir.  A  crack*,  madam. 
/W.  Coii>e,  lay  aside  your  stitchery ;  I  must 
ive  you  play  the'idle  huswife  with  roe  this  after- 

yir.  No,  good  madam;  I  will  not  out  of 

I'al.  Not  out  of  dooret 
yoi  She  shall,  she  shall. 
yir.  indeed,  no,  by  yourp^ence:  I  will  not 
iver  the  thretbold,  'till  my  lord  return  from  .the 

y<il.  ¥\e,  you  confine  yourself  most  unrtnoi^- 
bly  :  Come,  you  muit  go  visit  the  good  lady 
th^t  lies  in. 

r.  Iwillwiih  her  q»eedy«trcngth(  mdvint 
her  with  my  prayers ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 
Vot.  Why,  I  pray  you  ? 
yir.  'Tis  not  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  waii| 

f''ul.  You  would  be  another  Penelope  :  ye^ 
tliey  say,  all  the  j-am,  she  spua  in  Ulyssej*  al>* 
'  nee,  did  but  fill  Ithaca  full  of  moths.     Come  ; 

'Ould,  your  cambrick  were  sensible  at  youc 
finger,  that  you  ijiight  leave  pricking  it  tor  [iity. 
Come,  vou  shall  go  with  us. 

yir.  No,  good  tbadam,  pardon  me  -,  indeed, 

A  ill  not  torth. 

/W.  In  truthia,  gowith  me;  and  I'lltellyoa 
axcellent  news  of  your  butbnd. 

yir.  O,  good  madam,  there  can  be  none  yet, 

/'ii/.  Verily,  I  do  not  jeit  wLth  you ;  there  came 
news  from  him  last  oigbt. 

yir.  Indeed,  madam ) 

y<d.  In  eameit,  it's  true ;  I  heard  a  senator 
-peak  it.  I'hut  it  is : — The  Voices  have  an  army 
forth ;  against  whom  Cominiusthe  general  is  gon' , 
AJth  one  part  of  our  Koman  power:  your  lord 
laA  I'itns  LdTtius  arc  set  down  before  their  city 
Corioli ;  tliey  nothing  doubt  prevailing,  and  ta 
iiaki-  it  brief  wars.  This  is  true,  on  mine  bo- 
lOLir ;  and  so,  1  pray,  go  with  us. 

yir.  Give  me  excuse,  good  madira;  IwiU 
■ibev  vou  in  every  thing  hereafter. 

I'of.  Let  her  alone,  ladyi  as  she  Tinow,  til! 
will  liut  disease  our  bi-ttor  mirth. 

yul.  In  troth,  I  think,  she  would : — Fare  you 
ivell  then. — Come,  good  sweet  lady.^Pr'jtiiee, 
Virgilij,  (urn  thy  solemnness  out  g'  door,  and  go 
lions;  with  us. 

rir.  No:  at  aword,  madam;  indeed,!  ntutt 

il.     1  wiih  you  iimch  mirth. 

/'u/.  Well,  then  farewell.  [£r«inf. 


ylwy,  O'mytroih,  Ilook'dupuii 
edoetday  half  an  bgur  together :  '     ' 

-'—'-■ ince.     1  saw  h 

ht  it,  he 

rown  given  by  the  Romans  to  him  that  saved  the  life  of  a  citiicn,  and  was  accounted  mor« 
c  than  any  ottier.  '  Gilt  is  an  obsolete  word,   meaning  a  supi-rfieial  display  of  Rold, 

nock  n  a  phrase  ttiU  uied  in  Stafford*hire,  and  implies  to  tut  in  jiiccvi,  or  lo  tf;r.     '  Ciacle 
boy  child. 
^  Zz2  SCENE 
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SCENE      IV. 

Brfore  Corioli. 

Enter  Afarcius,  Titus  Lartius,  xcith  drum  and  co- 
lours, Captains,  and  Soldiers,  To  them  a  Mes- 
senger. 

Afar,  Yonder  comes  news : — ^A  wager,  the) 

have  met. 
Jjart,  My  horse  to  yours,  no. 
Mar.  '1  is  done. 
jLart.  Agreed. 

Mar.  Sav,  has  our  ^neral  met  the  enemy  ? 
Mes.  They  lie  in  view ;  but  have  not  spoke  as 
jMrt.  So,  the  good  horse  is  mine.  [yet. 

Mar.  Pll  buy  him  of  you.  13 

Lart.  No,  I'll  not  sell,  nor  give  him :  lend  you 
him,  I  will. 
For  half  a  hundred  years. — Sunimon  the  town. 
•  Mar.  How  far  off  lie  these  armies  ? 
Mes.  Within  this  mile  and  half.  [ours. 

Mar.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  *larum,  and  they 
Now,  Mars,  I  pr*ythee,  make  us  quick  in  work ;' 
That  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  from 
hence,  [blast. 

To  help  our  fielded  friends ! — Come,  blow^  thy 
They  sound  a  parley.  Enter  Senators,  xuith  others, 

on  the  walls. 
Tullus  Aufidius,  is  he  within  your  walls? 

1  Sen.  No,  nor  a  man  tliat  fears  you  less  than  he, 
That's  lesser  than  a  little.    Harli,  our  drums 

[Drum  qfar  off. 
Are  bringing  forth  our  youth:  We'll  break  our 

walls, 
Eather  than  they  shall  pound  us  up:  our  gates, 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  but  pinn'd  with 

rushes ; 
They'll  open  of  themselves.    Hark  you,  far  ofll*; 

\_Alarumfar  off. 
There  is  Aufidius :  list,  what  work  he  makes 
Amongst  your  cloven  army. 
Mar.  O,  they  are  at  it !  "  [ho ! 

Lart.  Their  noise  be  our  instruction. — Ladders, 

Enter  the  Voices. 
Mar.  They  fear  us  not,but  issue  forth  their  citv 
Now  put  your  shields  before  your  hearts,  and  fight 
With  hearts  more  proof  than  shields. — ^Advance, 

brave  Titus : 
They  do  disdain  as  much  beyond  our  thoughts. 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wratli. — Come  on, 

my  fellows ; 
He  that  retires,  I'll  tike  him  for  a  Voice, 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 
'  lAlarum ;  the  Romans  beat  back  to  their  trenches. 
Re-enter  Marcius. 
^  Mar.  All  the  contagion  of  the  south  light  on  you, 
You  shames  of  Kouie,  you !   Herds  of  boils  and 

plagues 
Plaster  you  o'er;  that  you  may  be  abhorr'd 
Farther'than  seen,  and  one  infect  another 
A^inst  the  wind  a  mile !  You  souls  of  geese. 
That  bear  the  shapes  of  men,  how  have  you  run 
From  slaves  tliat  apes  would  beat  ?  Pluto  and  hell ! 
Ail  hurt  behind ;  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 


Witli  flight  and  agued  fear!  Mend,  and  chai^ge 
Or,by  the  firesof  heaven,Pll  leave  the  foe,  [home^ 
And  make  my  wars  on  \ou :  lookto't :  Come  oo; 
If  you'll  stand  fast,  we'll  beat  them  to  their  wivei^ 
As  they  us  to  our  trenches  followed. 
^Another  alarum,  and  Marcius  follows  ihem  t0 

the  gates. 
So,  now  the  gates  are  ope : — ^Now  prove  good 

seconds f 
Tis  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them. 
Not  for  the  fliers:  Mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[He  enters  the  gates* 

1  Sol.  Fool-hardiness ;  not  I. 

2  Sol.  Ncr  1. 

3  Sol.  See,  they  have  shut  him  in. 

{^Alarum  eontimies. 

All.  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  hnn. 
Enter  Titus  Lartius. 

Lart.  What  is  become  of  Marcius  ? 

All.  Slain,  sir,  doubtless. 

1  Sol.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heels, 
With  them  he  enters :  who,  upon  the  sodden, 
Clapt-to  tlioir  gates ;  he  is  himself  alone. 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Lart.  O  noble  fellow  ! 
Who,  sensible,  out-dares  his  senn-less  sword, 
And,  when  it  bows,  stands  up !  Thou  art  left^ 

Marcius: 
A  carbuncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art, 
30|VVere  not  so  rich  a  iewel.    Thou  wast  a  soldier 
Even  to  Cato's  wish :  not  fierce  and  terrible 
Only  in  strokes ;  but,  with  thy  grim  looks,  and 
The  thunder-like  percussion  of  thy  sounds, 
1  hou  mad'st  thine  enemies  shake)  as  if  the  worU 
Were  feverous,  and  did  tremble. 
Re-i  nier  Marcius  bleeding,  assaulted  hy  the  enenn/^ 

\  Sol.  Look,  Sir. 

Jjurt.  O,  'tis  MarcHis: 
lA»t*8  fetch  him  off,  or  make  remain '  alike. 

IThey  fight,and  all  enter  thecitj* 
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SCENE      V. 

H'ithin  the  Town. 
Enter  certain  Romans,  with  spoils. 

1  Rom.  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 

2  Rom.  And  I  this. 

3  Rom.  A  murrain  on't  1  I  took  this  for  silver« 

[Alarum  continues  still  qfar  of. 

Enter  Marciujf,andTitus  Ijtrtius,  with  a  trumpet. 

Mar.  See  here  these  movers,  that  do  prize 

their  hours 
.\t  a  crack'd  drachm !  Cushions,  leaden  spoony 
Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  these  bas:»  slaveSj 
Ere  yet  the  fight  be  done,  pack  up ;    >    Bom: 

with  tnem. —  [him  :— 

And  hark,  what  noise  the  ceneral  makes ! — Tc 
There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate,  Aufidius, 
Piercing  our  Romans :  Then,  valiant  Titus,  taki 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  good  the  city;  [hasti 
Whilst  I,  with  those  that  have  >thc  spirit,  wil 
To  help  Cominius. 


^  Make  remain  b  an  old  maimer  of  speakings  which  means  no  more  than  remmn. 
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Scene  6.] 
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Worthy  sir,  thou  hleed*st ; 

rcite  hath  been  too  violent  for 

d  course  of  light. 

Sir,  praise  me  not : 

k  hath  yetnotwarm'dmc:  Fare  you  well. 

od  I  drop  is  rather  physical 

ngerous  to  me  :  To  Aufidius  thui 

Dear,  and  fight. 

jSow  the  fair  goddess.  Fortune, 

p  in  love  with  thee ;  and  her  great  charms 

e  thy  opposers'  swordu.!  fiold  gentleman^ 

ty  be  thy  page ! 

Thy  friend  no  less 

ose  «he  places  Iiighest !  So,  farewell. 

Thcu  worthiest  NIarcius ! — 

od  thy  trumpet  in  the  market-place; 

her  all  the  officers  of  the  town, 

hey  shall  know  our  mind:  Away. 

lExeujii 

SCENE    VI. 

Tlie  Roman  Camp. 
r  Cnminius  retreating,  with  Soldiers, 
Breathe  you,  niy  friends ;  well  fought : 


my 
)fr 


m 

we  are  come  o 
>mans,  neither  foolish  in  our  stands, 
vardly  in  retire :  belie\'e  me,  sirs, 
1  be  charg'd  again.  Whiles  we  have  struck, 
ims,  ana  conveying  gusts,  we  have  heard 
iiyes  of  our  friends  :-^Ye  Roman  gods, 
eir  successes  as  we  wish  our  own ; 
ith  our  powers,  with  smiling  fronts  en- 

countnng. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
ve  you  thankful  sacrifice ! — Thy  news  ? 
The  citizens  of  Corioli  have  issued, 
en  to  Lartius  and  to  Marcius  battle : 
ir  party  to  the  trenches  driven, 
n  I  caine  away. 

Though  tliou  8peak*st  tnith,  [since  r 
cs,  thou  speak' st  not  well.  How  long  is't 
Above  an  liour,  my  lord.  [drums : 

Tis  not  a  mile ;  briefly  we  heard  their 
Mld*st  thou  in  a  mile  confound  *  an  hour, 
ng  thy  news  so  late  > 

Spies  of  the  Voices 
le  in  chase,  that  I  was  forc'd  to  wheel 
tr  four  miles  about ;  else  had  I,  sir, 
hour  smce  brought  my  report. 

Enter  Marcius. 
Who  '8  yonder,. 

)ei  appear  as  he  were  flay'd  ?  O  gods ! 
the  stamp  of  Marcius ;  and  I  have 
ime  seen  him  thus. 

Come  I  too  late  ?  [tabor. 

The  shepherd  knows  not  thunder  from  a 
mn  I  know  the  sound  of  Marciiii'  tongue 
rery  meaner  man*s. 
Come  I  too  late  ? 

Ay,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others, 
adcd  in  your  own. 
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Mar.  O !  let  mc  clip  you 
In  arms  as  sound,  as  wnen  I  woo'd  ;  in-heast 
As  merry,  as  when  our  nuptial  day  was  done« . 
And  tapers  burnt  to  bedward. 

Com.  riower  of  vrarriors, 
How  is't  with  Titus  Lartius  ^ 

Mar.  As  with' a  man  busied  about  decrees : 
Condemning  some  to  death,^and  some  to  eadk ;. 
Ransoming  him ',  or  pitying,  threatening  the  other; 
10  Holding  Corioli  in  the  name  of  Rome, 
Even  like  a  fawning^  greyhound  in  the  leash. 
To  let  him  slip  at  will. 

Com.  Where  is  that  slave, 
Which  told  me  they  had  beat  you  to  your  trenches? 
15  Where  is  he }  Call  him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone. 
He  did  inform  the  tnith:  But  for  our  gentlemen. 
The  common  tile,  (A  plague!  Tribunes  for  them!) 
I'he  mouse  ne'ershunn*d  the  cat,as  theydid  budge 
20  From  rascals  worse  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prevailed  you  ?  [think-^ 

Mar.  Will  the  time  serve  to  tell  ?  1  do  not 
Where  is  the  enemy?  Are  you  lords  o*  the  field? 
If  not,  why  cease  you  'till  you  are  so  ? 

Com.  Marcius,  we  have  a  disadvantage  fought. 
And  did  retire,  to  win  our  purpose.  [side 

Mar.  How  lies  their  battle.'  iCnow.yoU  on  what 
They  have  plac'd  their  men  of  trust  ? 

Com.  As  1  guess,  Marcius, 
30  Tlieir -bands  i^the  vaward  are  the  Anttat^, 
Of  their  best  trust :  o'er  them  Aufidius, 
Their  very  heart  of  hope. 

Mar.  I  do  beseech  you. 
By  all  the  battles  wheaMn  we  have  fought, 
35  By  the  blood  wef  have  shed  together,  by  thie  vows 
We  have  made  toendurefirien&,thatyou  directly 
Set  me  against  Aufidius,  and  his  Antiates : 
And  that  you  not  delay  *  the  present ;  but, 
Fill'mg  the  air  with  swords  advanced  ^,  and  darts. 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Though  1  could  wish 
You  were  conducted  to  a  gentle  batb| 
And  balms  applied  to  you,  yet  dare  I  never 
Deny  your  sttxing ;  take  your  choice  of  those 
45  lliat  best  can  aid  your  action* 

Mar. Those  arethey 
That  most  are  willing : — If  any  such  be  here, 
(As  it  were  sm  to  doubt)  that  love  this  painting 
Wherem  you  sec  me  smear* d ;  if  any  kw 
50| Lesser  his  person  than  an  ill  report; 

If  any  think,  brave  death  outweighs  bad  life. 
And  that  his  country 's  dearer  than  himself ;     - 
Let  him,  alone,  or  so  many,  so  minded. 
Wave  thus,  to  express  his  cfisposition, 
55  And  follow  Marcius.  {^ff^aving  his  hand, 

[T/iey  ail  sh<nU,  and  vxvDe  their  swords,  take  him 
up  in  thtir  arms,  and  cast  up  their  caps, 
O  me,  alone !  Make  you  a  sword  of  me  ? 
If  these  shews  be  not  outward,  which  of  you 
60  But  is  four  Voices  ?  None  of  you,  but  is 
Able  to  bear  aMainst  the  great  Aufidius 
A  shield  as  hara  as  his.    A  certain  number 


f<nmi  is  here  used  in  the  sense  pf-^^o  expends 
*  ua.  swordf  lifted  hisdiu 

55»» 


f  I.  e,  remitting  his  ransom. 


*  Dela^for 
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[Act  1,  Scene  Sf 


(ThoQgh  thanks  to  all,)  must  I  select  from  all : 
ilie  rest  shall  bear  the  business  in  some  other  ^bt» 
As  cause  will  be  obey'd.  Please  you  to  march ; 
And  four  *  shall  quickly  draw  out  my  command. 
Which  men  are  best  incli|i*d. 

Com.  March  on,  rov  fellows ; 
Make  good  this  ostentation,  and  you  shall 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  \Exeunt. 

SCENE    VIL 
The  Gates  qfCorioU, 
Tttus  Lartius,  having  iet  a  guard  upon  Corioii, 
going  xvifh  (i  drum  and  trumpet  toward  Comi- 
niu4  and  Qaius  Marcius,  enters  xvith  a  Lieute- 
nant, other  Soldiers f  and  a  Scout. 
Lart,  So,  let  the  ports*  be  guarded:  Keep 
your  duties. 
At  I  have  set  them  down.    If  I  do  send,  dispatch 
Those  centuries  tp  our  aid :  the  rest  will  serve 
For  a  short  holding  t  if  we  lose  the  field. 
We  cannot  keep  the  town. 
JJeut.  Fear  not  our  care,  sh", 
Lart.  Hence,  and  shut  your  gates  upon  us.— 
Our  guider,  come ;  to  the  Roman  camp  conduct 
^g.  lExewU. 


SCENE    VIIL 
The  Field  ofBattU. 
Alarum,    Enter  Marcius  and  At^fdim^ 
Mar.  Ill  fight  with  none  but  thee  \  ioK  I 
hate  thee 
Worse  than  a  promise-breaker. 

Avf.  We  hite  alike ; 
Kot  Africk  owns  a  serpent  I  abho^ 
^ore  than  thy  fame,  and  envy ;  Fix  thy  foot. 

Mar,  Let  the  first  budger  die  the  other's  slave. 
And  the  gods  doom  him  after ! 

Avf.  if  1  fly,  Marcius, 
HfiUoo  me  like  a  hare. 

Mar,  Within  these  three  hours,  Tullus, 
Alone  I  fought  in  your  Corioli  walls,  [blood. 
And  made  what  work  I  pleas*d :  'Tis  not  my 
Wherein  thou  seest  me  mask'd ;  for  thy  revenge. 
Wrench  up  thy  power  to  the  highest 

Auf.  Wert*  thou  the  Hector, 
That  was  the  whip  of  your  bragg'd  progeny. 
Thou  should* St  not  'soipe  me  here.— ^ 

[Here  theyfi^it,  cmd  certain  Folces  come  to 

'  theaidqfAtfidius,  Alarciusjights  till  they 

be  driven  in  breathless. 

Officious,  and  not.valiant ! — ypu  have  sham'd  me 

|n  ypur  condemned  seconds,     [Exeunt fighting, 

SCENE    IX. 
The  Roman  Cqny), 
flourish.  Alarum,  A  retreat  u  sounded.   Enter 
at  one  door,  Cominius  vsith  the  Romttns ;  at  ano- 
ther door,  Marcius,  with  his  arm  in  a  scarf.  Sfc. 
Com.  If  I  should  tell  (hee  o'er  this  thy  day's 
wprk. 


Thou'lt  not  believe  thy  deeds:  but  I'll  report  it. 
Where  senators  shall  mingle  tears  with  smiles; 
Where  great  patricians  shall  attend,  and  shnij 
V  the  end,  admire ;  where  ladies  shall  be  frigbt< 
And,  gladly  quak'd ',  bear  more ;  where  the  di 

1  ribunes, 
That,  with  the  fusty  plebeians,  hate  thine  honours, 
Shall  say,  against  their  hearts,—"  We  tli^Lnk  the 
"  gods, 
10  "  Our  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier  !"-r 
Yet  cam'st  thou  to  a  moisel  of  |his  feast. 
Having  fully  din'd  before. 

Enter  Titus  Lartius,  xvith  his  voxier,  from  (% 
15  pursuif. 

Lart,  O  general. 
Here  is  the  steed,  we  the  cwirisops  ^! 
Had'st  thou  beheld—  ^ 

Mar,  Pray  now,  no  more  t  my  mother* 

20  Who  has  a  charter  to  extol  hex  blood, 
When  she  does  praise  me,  grieves  me. 
I  have  done  as  you  have  done ;  that  *s,  what  I  ctn| 
Indue' d,  as  you  haye  been ;  that 's  for  my  country; 
He,  that  has  but  effected  ijis  good  wiU» 

25  Hath  overtaken  mine  act^ 
iCom.  You  shfill  not  be 
The  graye  of  your  deserving ;  Rome  must  Yoftm 
The  value  of  fier  owp :  'twere  a  coficealment 
Worse  than  a  theft,  no  leas  thap  a  traduc«ncnt^ 
To  hide  y  ouf  doifigi ;  apd  to  ulence  th^ 
Which  to  the  spire  and  top  of  praises  vottch'di 
Would  seem  but  modest:  Therefore,  I  beseech . 
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you, 


(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  reward 
What  you  have  ckme)  before  bur  army  bear  me. 

Mar.  I  have  some  wounds  upqa  me,  and  thef 
To  hear  themselves  rememberd.  [>BMt 

Com.  Should  they  not  % 
Well  might  they  fester  'gainst  ingratitiide. 
And  tent  themselves  witfi  death.  Of  alf  the  hoM 
(Wherepf^e  have  ta'eji  good,  and  good iloie| 

of  all 
The  treasure,  in  the  field  atchiev'd.  and  city^ 
We  render  you  the  tenth :  to  be  ta'en  fat^ 
Before  the  confimon  distpbution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  Ith^kyou,  general; 
But  cannot  make  my  heart  coniept  to  ttiat 
A  bribe,  to  pay  my  $word:  I  do  ref^K  it ; 
And  stand  upon  my  common  pa^t  widi  tbo|^ 
That  have  beheld  the  doipg. 

[A  fong/lourish.  Theu  a!f  try,  Mmdml 
Mantus!  cast  t^  dieir  amt  opt  |W0; 
Cominius  and  hiHut  sta^  hart. 

Mar.  May  these  same  instmmcnti,  wbick  vij 
'  profone,  [«■ 

I  Never  sound  more  I  When  drum|  and  tf^'P^ 
I'  the  field  prove  flatterers,  let  courts  and  cities  bi 
Made  aU  omlsc-fap'd  spgtl^l  n^»teelgn(«9 
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sthe  parasite's  silk,  let  him  *  be  made 

erture  for  the  wars ! — No  more,  I  say ; 

lat  I  have  not  wash'd  my  nose  that  bled, 

I'd  some  debilc  wretch,-which,  without  note, 

8  many  else  have  done, — ^}'ou  shout  me  forth 

laroations  hyperbolical ; 

[  lov^d  my  little  should  be  dieted 

ises  saucNi  with  lyes. 

I.  Too  modest  are  you ; 

cniel  to  your  good  report,  than  grateful 

that  give  you  truly :  by  your  patience, 

nst  yourself  you  be  incens'd,  we'll  put  you 

one  that  means  his  proper  harm)  in  manacles, 

reason  safely  with  you.— Therefore,  be  it 

known, 
us,  to  all  the  world,  that  Caius  Marcius 
ithis  war's  garland:  in  token  of  the  which, 
>bie  steed,  known  to  the  camp,  I  give  Win, 
all  his  trim  belonging ;  and,  from  this  time, 
bat  he  did  before  Corioli,  call  him, 
all  the  applause  and  clamour  of  the  host, 

Marcius  Coriolanus. 

he  addition  nobly  ever ! 

Iftourish.  TrutnpeU  untnd,  and  drums, 
let.  Caius  Marcius  CoricHanus ! 
.  I  will  go  wash ; 

rben  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 
ler  I  blush,  or  no :  Howbeit,  I  thank  ^ou : — 
1  to  stride  your  steed ;  and,  at  all  times, 
dcrcrest  your  good  addition  % 
£uniess  of  my  power '. 
'*  So,  to  our  tent : 

r,  ere  we  do  repose  us,  we  will  wnte 
me  of  our  success. — ^\'ou,  Titus  Lartius, 
»  Corioli  back :  send  us  to  Rome 
!ft  *,  with  whom  we  may  articulate  % 
nr  own  good,  and  ours. 
.  1  shall,  my  lord. 

The  gods  bcffin  to  mock  nie.    I  that  now 
i  most  princely  gifts,  am  bound  to  beg 
lord  general. 

•  Take  it :  'tis  yours.— What  is't  ? 
I  fometime  lay,  here  in  Corioli, 
Mr  man's  house ;  he  us*d  me  kindly : 
f'd to  me ;  I  saw  him  prisoner; 
en  Aufidius  was  within  my  view, 
nth  o'erwhdm'd  my  pity :  I  request  you 
e  my  poor  host  freedom, 
w  O,  weUbegg'd! 
he  the  butcher  of  my  son,  he  should 
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Be  free,  as  b  the  wind.    Deliver  him,Tituk 

Lart.  Marcius,  his  name  ? 

Cor,  By  Jupiter,  forgot : — 
[  am  wear}' :  yea,  my  memory  is  tir'd.— 
Have  we  no  wine  here  ? 

CanL  Go  we  to  our  tent : 
The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries ;  'tis  time 
It  should  be  look'd  to:  come.  \£xeunL 

SCENE      X. 
The  Civt^  qfthe  VoUxs. 

A  flourUh.     Comets.     Enter  J\iUus  Ai^idiui 
bloody,  with  two  or  three  Soldiers^ 
A%i\f,  The  town  is  ta'en ! 

Sol.  'Twillbedeliver'd  back  on  good  conditioiL 

A^f.  Conditi6n ! — 
I  would,  I  were  a  Roman ;  for  I  cannot, 
Bemg  a  Voice,  be  that  I  am.— Condition ! 
What  good  condition  can  a  treaty  find 
P  tlie  part  that  is  at  mercy  ?  Five  tune^,  Marcius^ 
I  have  fought  with  thee;  so  often  hast  thou  beat  me; 
And  woula'st  do  so,  I  thbk,  should  we  encounter 
As  often  as  we  eat. — By  the  elements. 
If  e'er  aj^ain  I  meet  him  beard  to  beard. 
He  is  mme,  or  I  am  his :  Mine  emulation 
jHath  not  that  honour  inH,  it  had;  for  where 
I  thought  to  crush  him  in  an  equal  force, 
Thie  sword  to  sword,  F 11  potch*  at  him  some  way; 
Or  wrath,  or  craft,  may  get  him. 

Sd,  He's  the  devil.  [poison'd, 

A}rf,  Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle:  My  valour's 
With  only  suffering  stain  by  him ;  for  nim 
Shall  flie  out  of  itself:  nor  sleep  nor  sanctuary^ 
Being  naked,  sick;  nor  fane,  nor  capitol. 
The  prayers  of  priests,  nor  times  of  sacrifice, 
Embarquements '  aU  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Marcius:  where  I  find  him,  were  it 
At*  home,  upon  my  brother's  guard,  even  there» 
4o|  Aeainst  the  nospitable  canon,  would  I         [city  ; 
Wash  my  fierce  hand  in  his  heart.    Go  you  to  toe 
Learn  how  'tis  held ;  and  what  they  are,  that  musi 
Be  hostages  for  Rome. 

SoL  Will  not  you  TO  ? 

Aitf,  I  am  attended '  at  the  cypress  groves 
I  pray  you, 

SI  Is  south  the  city  mills)  brins  me  word  thither 
ow  the  world  goes ;  that  to  tne  pace  of  it 
I  may  rour  on  my  journey. 
SoL.  1  shall,  sir.  {Exeuxd^ 
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or  U.   The  personal  him  is  not  unfrequentl  y  used  b  jr  our  author,  and  other  writers  of  his  age 
tf,  the  neuter.      '  A  phrase  from  heraldry,  signifying,  that  he  would  endeavour  to  suppor 


nibr 

I  of  sf,  uie  neucer.      -  a  pnrase  irom  neraiary,  sigmiymg,  mai  ne  wouia  enaeavour  to  suppor 
id  opinioD  of  him.      '  i.e.  in  proportion  equal  to  my  power.      ^  i.e.  the  cA^f  menof  Conoll- 
enter  into  articles.      *  Potch  is  a  word  used  in  the  midland  counties  for  a  rot^,  violent  push 
wfitew»cfli9mt9n  not  only  an  emborktftian^  but  an  embargoing,  or  impediments  ^  i«  e.  expected 
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converses  more  with  the  buttock  of  the  ni^ht. 
than  with  the  forehead  of  the  momtnc''.  >\hat 
[  think,  1  iitttr;  and  spend  iny  malice  in  my 
breath :  Meeting  two  such  wealsnien  as  you  are, 
(I  cannot  rail  you  Lycurgusses)  if  the  drink  you 
give  nie,  touch  my  palate  adversely,  I  make  a. 
crooked  face  at  it  I  can't  say,  your  worships  have 
leliver'd  the  matter  well,  wnen  I  find  the  ass  in 
ompound  with  the  major  part  of  your  syllables: 
and  though  I  nmst  be  content  to  bear  witii  those 
I  hat  say  you  are  reverend  grave  men ;  yet  they  lye 
(lcadly,that  tell  you  you  have  good  faces.  It  you 
see  tins  in  the  map  of  my  microcosm,  follows  it, 
that  1  am  known  well  enough  too  ?  What  harm 
can  your  bisson  *  conspcctuities  glean  out  of  thi« 
character,  if  1  be  known  well  enough  too? 

Bru.  Come,  sir,  come,we  know  you  well  enough. 

Mm.  You  know  neither  me,  yourselves,  nor 
any  thing,  Yom  are  ambitious  for  poor  knaves' 
caps  and  legs :  you  wear  out  a  good  wholesome 
forenoon,  in  hear'mg  a  cause  between  an  orange- 
wife  anil  a  fasset-selTer ;  an  \  then  rejourn  the  con- 
troversy of  three-pence  to  a  seconci  day  of  audi- 
ence.-^When  you  are  bearing  a  matter  between 
party  and  party,  if  you  chance  to  be  pinch'd  with 
the  cholic,  you  make  feces  Hke  mumnierB:  setup 
the  bloody  'tlag  against  all  patience  *,  and,  inroB^ 
ng  for  a  'chanxber-i)ot,  dismiss  the  controvcny 
l)lecdlng,  the  more  entangled  by  your  hearing  J 
all  the  peace  you  make  in  their  cause,  it,  calling 
both  tl)e|>arties  knaves:  you  are  a  pair  of  strange 
ones. 

Bru.  Come,  come,  you  are  well  undentood  to 
be  a  pcriccter  giber  for  the  table,  than  a  necrt- 
sjry  benclur  in  the  Capitol. 

Afai.  Our  very  priests  must  become  iriockcn, 
if  they  siiall  encounter  such  ridiculous  subjedi  M 
yo u  arc.  VV  hen  you  speak  best  unto  the  purpoie* 
*t  is  nqt  worth  the  wagging  of  your  beards;  and 
\  our  beards  deserve  not  so  honourable  a  grave,  ai 
to  stulTa  botcher's  cushion,  or  to  be  cntoinbM  in 
an  ajis's  pack-saddle.  Yet  you  must  be  layufp 
Marcius  is  proud ;  who,  in  a  cheap  estiinatioB,  b 
worth  all  your  predecc»ssors,  since  DettcaUoo; 
though,  perajlventure,  some  of  the  best  of  thflU 
were  hereditary  hangmen.  Good-c'en  to  vwff 
worships :  more  of  your  conversation  .wouW  in- 
fect my  brain,  being  the  herdsmen  of  the  beastly, 
plebeians :  1  will  be  bold  to  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Knurf'olumnia,  f'irgilia,  ana  yakfieu 
How  now,  my  fair  as  noble  ladies,  (and  the  mo^ 
were  she  earthly,  no  nobler)  whither  do  you  W^ 
low  your  eyes  so  fast?  I 

r'ol.  Honourable  Menenius,  my  boy  Marciui      ■; 
ipproaclu's  ;  for  the  love  of  Juno,  let*$  g(K 

J/f/i.  Ha!  Marcius  coming  home? 

>  Alluding  to  the  fable,  which  says,  that  every  man  has  a  bag  hanging  before  him,  in  which  he  j^ 
puv.s  liK  n  i.t;hbour*s  faults,  and  another  behind "^him,  in  which  he  stows  liis  own.  *  Rather  a  b^  ^ 
Jiv^r-dcwn  ihau  an  early  riser.       *  i.  e.  bl}nd*    '  *  i.  e.  dccUrc  war  against  patience. 


SCENE     I. 
Rome, 

Enter  Menenius,  with  Sicinius,  and  Brutus. 

Men.  npHE  augurer  tells  me,  we  shall  have 
-■■    news  to-night. 

Bru.  Good,  or  bad  ? 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people, 
for  they  love  not  Marcius. 

Sic.  Nature  teaches  Ixasts  to  know  their  friends. 

Ahn.  Pray  you,  who  does  the  wolf  love  ? 

Sic.  The  lamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him  ;  as  the  hungry  ple- 
beians would  the  noble  Marcius. 

Bru.  He's  a  lamb  indeed,  that  baeslike  a  bear. 

Men.  He's  a  bear  uideed  that  lives  like  a  lamb. 
You  two  are  old  men;  tell  mc  one  thing  that  1 
shall  ask  vou. 

Both.  Well,  sir. 

Alcn.  In  what  enormity  is  Marcius  poor,  that 
you  two  have  not  in  abundance? 

Bru.  He's  poor  in  no  one  fault,  but  stor'd  with 
all 

Sic.  Especially,  in  pride. 

Bru.  And  topping  all  others  in  boasting, 

Alai.  lliis  is  strange  now :  Do  you  two  know 
how  you  arc  censur'd  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of 
us  0*  the  right-hand  die  ?  Do  you  ? 

Bru.  Why,  how  are  we  censur'd  ? 

Men.  Because  you  talk  of  pride  now,-— Will 
you  not  be  angrv  ? 

BrtL  Well,  well,  sir,  well. 

Metu  Why,  'tis  no  great  matter;  for  a  very 
little  thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal 
of  patience;  give  your  dispositions  the  reins, 
and  l)e  angry  at  yoiir  pleasures ;  at  the  least,  if 
vou  takfi  It  as  ^  pleasure  to  you,  in  being  bo. 
Vou  blame  Marcius  for  being  proud  ? 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone,  su*. 

Mm.  I  know,  you  can  do  very  little  alone ;  for 
your  helps  are  many ;  or  else  your  actions  would 
i^row  wondrous  single:  your  abilities  are  too  in- 
f  int-like,  for  doing  mucli  alone.  You  talk  of 
p.ide :  Oh,  that  you  could  turn  your  eyes  towards 
tie  napes  of  your  necks  ',  and  make  but  an  inte- 
rior survi'y  of  your  good  selves !  O,  that  you  could ! 

Bru.  W hat  then,  sir  ? 

Men.  Whv,  tlien  you  should  discover  a  brace 
of  as  unmeriting,  proud,  violent,  testy  magistrates, 
(alil%  fook)  as  any  in  Rome. 

Sid.  iMenenius,  you  are  known  well  enough  too. 

Aim.  I  am  known  to  be  a  hiimourous  patrician, 
and  one  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a 
drop  of  allaying  Tiber  in't :  said  to  be  something 
imperfcf  t,  in  favouring  the  first  complaint ;  ha>ty, 
and  liiuler-hke,  upon  too  trivial  niotion :  one  that 
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Foi,  A}\  worthy  Mepeniut ;  and  with  [most 
prosperous  approbation. 

AletL  Take  my  cap,  Jupiter*  and  I  thank  thee : 
— Hoo !  Marcius  coming  home  I 
Both.  Nay,  'tis  true. 

f'oL  luooi,  here's  a  letter  from  him ;  the  state 
heth  another,  his  wife  another;  and,  1  tliink, 
there's  one  at  home  for  you. 

A/cn.  1  will  make  my  very  house  reel  to-night : 
— ^A  letter  for  me  ?  10 

fir.  Yes,  certain,  there's  a  letter  for  you ;  I 
saw  it. 

Men,  A  letter  forme?  It  gives  mean  estate  of 
seven  years*  health ;  in  which  time,  I  will  niuke 
a  lip  at  the  physician :  the  most  sovereign  pre-  1 5 
scription  in  Galen  is  but  empyric  qutique,  and, 
to  tnis  preservative,  of  no  better  report  than  a 
hprse-drcnch.  Is  he  not  wounded  ?  he  was  wont 
to  come  home  wounded. 
fir.  O,  no,  no,  no.  2'i 

Ftii,  O,  he  is  wounded,  I  thank  the  gods  for't. 
Mea.  So  do  I  too,  if  it  be  not  too  much : — 
Briogi  ?a  victory  in  his  pocket? — ^^i he  wounds 
become  him. 

Fol.  On's  brows,  M enenius ;   he  comes  the  25 
third  time  home  with  the  oaken  ^land. 
Men,  Has  he  disciplin'd  Aufidms  soundly  ? 
fo/.  Titus  Lartiils  writes, — they  fought  toge- 
ther, but  Aufidius  got  off. 

Mm.  And  it  was  time  for  him  too,  I'll  warrant  30 
hkithat:  an'  he  had  staid  by  him,  I  would  not 
have  been  so  fidius'd  for  all  tne  chests  in  Corioli, 
and  the  gold  that's  in  them.     Is  the  senate  pos- 
K»M '  ot  this } 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go :— rYes,  yes,  yes :  the  od 
mate  has  letters  from  the  general,  wherein  he 
{^ves  my  son  the  whole  name  of  the  war :  he  hath 
IB  this  acticm  outdone  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

fW.  In  troth,  there's  wondrous  thuigs  spoke 
of  him.  40 

Men.  Wondrous  ?  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not 
without  hif  true  purchasing. 
yir.  The  gods  grant  them  true ! 
fW.  True  ?  pow,  wow. 
MeiL  True?  I'll  be  sworn  they  are  true ; — 
Where  is  he  wounded  ? — God  save  your  good 
vorrfups !  VTo  the  Tribunes.']  Marcius  is  coming 
home :  he  has  more  cause  to  be  proud. — ^Where 
ii  he  wounded  ? 

Vd.  V  the  shoulder,  and  i'  the  left  arm :  There 
vill  be  large  cicatrices  to  shew  the  people,  when 
hethall  stand  for  his  place.  He  receiv'd,  in  the 
lejwbe  of  Tarquin,  seven  hurts  i'  the  body. 

Men.  One  i'  the  neck,  and  one  too  i'  the'thigh: 
r-Tbere's  nine  that  I  know. 

yU.  He  had,  before  this  bst  expeditioo,twenty- 
fife  wounds  upon  him. 

Men.  Now  'tis  twenty-seven :  every  gash  was 
IB  enemy's  grave :  Hark,  the  trumpets. 

\^A  shout,  and  flourish, 
/'W.Theseareth'  ushers  of  Marcius:  before  him 


He  carries  noise,  and  behind  him  he  leaves  tears ;] 
LX^ath,  tiiat  dark  spirit,  in's  nervy  arm  doth  lie  * . 
W  hich  beuig  advanced, declmes,and  then  men  die. 

A  Senate.   Trumpets  sound.   Enter  Cominius  the 

General,  cmd  Titus  Jjirtius;  bctn;een  them,  Co" 

riolanus,  crotvn^d  with  an  oaken  garland;  with 

Captains  and  Soldiers,  and  a  Herald. 
//e'r.Know,Ronie,that  allaloneMarciusdid  fight 
Within  Corioli'  gates :  where  he  hath  won. 
With  fame,  a  name  to  Caius  Marcius ;  these 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolanus : — 
Welcome  to  Rome,  renown' d  Coriolanus ! 

ISound.  Flourish* 

All.  Welcome  to  Rome,  renown*  d  Coriolanus ! 

Cor.  No  more  of  this,  it  does  offend  my  hearty 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

Com.  Look,  sir,  your  mother, — 

Cor.  O! 
You  have,  I  know,  petition' d  all  the  gods 
For  my  prosperity. 

f^ol!  Nay,  my  good  soldier,  up ; 
M  v  gentle  Murcius,  worthy  Caius,  and 
By  deed-atchieving  honour  newly  nam'd, 
W  hat  is  it  ?  Coriolanus,  must  I  call  thec^ 
But  O,  thy  wife 

Cor.  My  gracious  silence  %  hail ! 
Would'st  thou  have  laugh' d,  had  I  come  coffined 

honie, 
I'hat  weep*st  to  see  me  triumph  ?  Ah,  my  dear^ 
Such  eyes  the  widows  in  Corioli  wear. 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

Men,  Now  the  gods  crown  thee ! 

Cor.  And  live  j^ou  yet  ?  O  my  sweet  lady,  par- 
don. .  \To  Kakria. 

yoL  \  know  not  where  to  turn : — -O,  welcome 

home :  [all. 

iVnd  welcome,  general  ;-r-And  you  are  welcome 

Jl/e/f,  A  hundred  thousand  welcomes :  I  could 


We  have  some  old  crab-trees  here  at  home,  that 
Be  gra  ted  to  your  relish.  Yet  welcome,  warriors : 
We  call  a  nettle,  but  a  nettle ;  and 
IThc  foults  of  fools  but  folly. 
5o|    Com.  Ever  right. 

Cor.  Menenius,  ever,  ever. 
Her.  Give  way  there,  and  go  on. 
Cor.  Your  hand,  and  yours : 

rto  his  l^ife  and  Mother. 
55|Ere  in  our  own  house  I  do  shade  my  head. 
The  good  patricians  must  be  visited ; 
From  whom  I  have  receiv'd  not  only  greeUngp^ 
But  witli  them  change  of  honours. 
rd.  I  have  liy'd 
60  To  see  inherited  my  very  wishes. 
And  the  buildings  of  my  fancy : 

■ 

*  L  e.  infyrmed.       '  i.  e.  according  to  Mr.  Steevens,  **  Thou  whose  silent  tears  are  more  eloquent 
jttd  graAe&l  tp  me,  than  the  clamorous  applause  of  the  leitt" 

ObIw 


weep,  [come; 

And  I  could  laugh ;  I  am  light  and  heavy.  Wel- 
A  curse  begin  at  very  root  of 's  heart, 

That  is  not  glad  to  see  thee ! You  are  three. 

That  Rome  should  dote  on :  yet  by  the  £aith  of 
meu,  [will  not 
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Only  there's  one  thing  wanting,  which  I  doobt 
But  otir  Rome  will  cast  upon  thee.  [not, 

Cor,  Know,  good  motner, 
I  had  rather  be  their  servant  in  my  way. 
Than  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

Com,  On,  to  the  Capitol.    {FUmruk.  Comeis. 

\Exeunt  in  ttate,  as  before. 
Brutus  and  SicnUus  came  forward, 

Bru,  All  tongues  speak  of  him,  and  the  bleared 
sights 
Are  spectacled  to  see  him :  Your  prattling  nurse 
Into  a  rapture '  lets  her  baby  cry. 
While  she  chats  him :  the  kitchen-malkin '  pins 
Her  richest  lockram  '  'bout  her  reeky  neck. 
Clambering  the  walls  to  eye  hun :  Stalls,  bulks, 

wmdows, 
Aresmother'dup,  leads  fiird,  and  ridges  hors'd 
With  variable  complexions ;  all  agreeme 
In  earnestness  to  see  him :  seld-shown  namens^ 
Do  press  among  the  popular  thrones,  and  puff 
To  win  a  vulgar  station :  our  veiPd  dames 
Commit  the  war  of  white  aiid  damask,  in 
Their  nicely  gawded  cheeks,  to  the  wanton  spoil 
Of  Phoebus^  burning  kisses:  such  a  pother, 
As  if  that  whatsoever  god,  who  leads  him  % 
Were  slily  crept  into  his  human  powers. 
And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic,  On  the  sudden, 
I  warrant  him  consul. 
<  Bru,  Then  our  office  may. 
During  his  power,  go  sleep. 

Sic,  He  cannot  temperately  transport  his  honours 
From  where  he  should  begin,  and  end ;  but  will 
Lose  those  he  hath  won. 

Bru,  In  that  there's  comfort 

Sic,  Doubt  not. 
The  commoners,  for  whom  we  stand,  but  they. 
Upon  their  ancient  malice,  will  forget. 
With  the  least  cause,  these  his  new  honours ;  which 
That  he  will  give  them,  make  1  as  little  question 
As  he  b  proud  to  do't. 

Bru,  1  heard  him  swear. 
Were  he  to  stand  for  consul,  never  would  he 
Appear  i'  the  market-place,  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless  vesture  of  humility ; 
Nor  shewing  (as  the  manner  is)  his  wounds 
To  the  people,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

*yic. 'Tis  right. 

Bru,  It  was  nis  word :  O,  he  would  miss  it,  rather 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'  the  gentry  to  him. 
And  the  desire  of  the  nobles. 

Sic,  I  wish  no  better. 
Than  have  him  hold  that  purpose,  and  to  put  it 
In  execution. 

Bru,  'TIS  most  like,  he  will. 

Sic,  It  shall  be  to  bun  then,  as  our  good  will's, 
A  sure  destruction. 

Bru,  So  it  must  fall  out 
To  him,  or  our  authorities.    For  an  end. 
We  must  suggest  the  people,  in  what  hatred 


He  still  hath  held  them ;  that,  to  his  power,  he 
would  [and 

Have  made  them  mules,  silenc'd  their  pleaden, 
Disproperty'd  their  freedoms :  holding  them. 
In  human  action  and  capacity. 
Of  no  more  soul,  nor  fttness  for  the  world. 
Than  camels  in  their  wan  whohavetheirprovendet 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  sore  blows 
For  sinking  under  them. 
lOl    Sic.  This,  as  you  say,  suggested 
At  some  time  when  lus  soanng^  insolence 
Shall  reach  the  people, (which  time  shall  not  want. 
If  he  be  put  upon 't ;  and  that 's  as  easy. 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep)  will  be  the  iire 
15|To  kindle  their  diy  stubble ;  and  their  blaze 
Shall  darken  him  K>r  ever. 

Enter  a  Meuengcr. 
Bru,  What 's  the  matter  ?  [thought, 

Mess,  You  are  sent  for  to  the  Capitol,    'lis 
20  That  Marcius  shall  be  consul :  I  have  seen 
The  dumb  men  throne  to  see  him,  and  the  blind 
To  hear  hun  speak :  Matrons  flung  gloves. 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scarfs  and  handkerchief, 
Upon  him  as  he  pass'd:  the  nobles  bended, 
25  As  to  Jove's  statue ;  and  the  commons  made 
A  shower,  and  thunder,  with  their  caps,  and 
I  never  saw  the  like.  [shouts : 

Bru,  Let 's  to  the  Capitol ; 
And  carry  with  us  ears  and  eyes  for  the  time, 
30  But  hearts  for  the  event. 

Sic,  Have  with  you.  [Exaadf 

S  C  E  N  E   n. 

The  Capitol. 
35  Enter  iv:o  Officers,  to  lay  cushions. 

1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are  almost  here:  How 
many  stand  for  consulships  ? 

S  Oj:  Three,  they  say :  but 'tb  thought  of  ever; 
one,  Coriolanus  will  carry  it^^ 
40     1  Off,  That's  a  brave  fellow ;  but  he's  ven- 
geance proud,  and  loves  not  the  common  people* 

2  Off,  Faith,  there  have  been  many  great  men 
that  have  flatter'd  the  people,  who  ne'er  lov'd 
thein ;  and  there  be  many  that  they  have  lo?'d| 

45  they  know  not  wherefore:  so  that,  if  they  love 
they  know  not  why,  they  hate  upon  no  bettv  a 
ground:  Therefore,  for  Coriolanus  neither  19 
care  whether  they  love,  or  hate  him,  roiUdfesH 
the  true  knowledge  he  has  in  their  dispoaidoB; 

50  and,  out  of  his  noble  carelessness,  lets  tfaem 
plainly  see't. 

1  qgr.  U  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their 
love  or  no,  he  wav'd  indifferently  'twixt  doiojl 
them  neither  good,  nor  harm ;  but  he  seeks  their 

55  hate  with  greater  devotion  than  they  can  render 
it  him;  and  leaves  nothing  undone,  that  may 
fully  discover  him  their  opposite.  Now,  to  seem 
to  affect  the  malice  and  dtspleasute  of  the  pcopltt 
is  as  bad  as  that  which  be  oislikes,  to  flatter  them 

60  for  their  love. 


'  Bapture  was  a  common  term  at  that  time  used  for  zfit  simply.  *  A  kind  of  njop  made  <if  doul» 
for  the  use  of  swecpii^o? ens :  thence  a  dirty  wench.*^^aiiArsit  m  some  parts  of  England  ■flg^j'^ 
figure  of  clouts  set  up  to  fright  birds  in  gardens ;  a  scarecrow.  »  Lockram  was  some  J(ind  JBI 

Cheap  linen.       *  i.  e.  priests  who  seldom  exhibit  themselves  to  public  view — SM  is  <^eii  U^d  by 
ancient  writers  for  a^dom,       ^  Le,iia(^<Aa^^«Aofa)p49Aim,  to/ia(ioevcrp>dbebe,  ^ 
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,  and  theTribunes  of  1 5  (That 


J  hathdeserred  worthfly  of  his  country : 
;cnt  is  not  by  such'easy  degrees  as  those, 
»cen  supple  and  courteous  to  the  people; 
,  without  any  hirther  deed  to  heave 
I  into  their  tstimation  and  report:  but 

0  planted  his  honours  in  their  eves, 
ictioDs  in  their  hearts,  that  for  thein 

1  be  silent,  and  not  confess  so  much, 
d  of  insrateful  injury ;  to  report  other- 
i  a  malice,  that,  ffiving  itself  the  lye, 
ck  reproof  and  rebuke  from  every  ear 

it. 

fo  more  of  him ;  he  is  a  worthy  man : 
',  they  are  coming. 
Eniar the  Patricians, 
e,  Lictors  bpbrr  them ;  Coriolanus,  Me- 
'^amimu9  the  Consul :  Sicinius  and  Bru- 
hbiines,  take  their  placss  by  themselves. 
aving  determin'd  of  the  Voices,  and 
IT  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains, 
in  poipt  of  this  our  after-meeting, 
his  noble  service,  that  [y<>u> 

stood  for  his  country :  Therefore,  please 
rend*and  grare  eldent,  to  desire 
nt  consul,  and  last  general 
l-found  successes,  to  report 
that  worthy  work  perform' d 
Marcius  Coriolanus ;  whom 
bere,  both  to  thank,  and  to  remember 
>urB  like  himself, 
peaky  good  Cominius : 
ling  out  for  length ;  and  make  us  think 
:  state 's  defective  for  requital, 
» stretch  it  out.rr-Masters  o'  the  people, 
|uest  your  kindest  ear ;  and,  after, 
ig  motion  toward  the  common  body, 
vbat  passes  here. 
are  convcnted 

easing  treaty ;  and  have  hearts 
to  honour  and  advance 
;  of  our  assembly. 
hich  the  rather 

le  blest  to  do,  if  he  remember 
ralue  of  the  people,  than 
ereto  priz'd  them  at. 
Mt's  off,  that's  off ^; 
HI  rather  l^ad  been  silent :  Please  you 
ominius  speak  ? 
ost  willingly ; 

y  caution  was  more  pertinent^ 
rebuke  you  give  it. 
e  loves  your  people ; 
01  not  to  be  their  bcd4ellow. — 
>minius,  speak. — Nay,  keep  your  place. 
?orioianus  rises,  and  offers  to  go  uwar/. 
i,  Coriolanus :  never  shame  to  hear 
have  nobly  done, 
»ar  honours*  pardon ; 
;r  have  my  wounds  to  heal  again. 
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Than  hear  say  how  I  got  them. 

Bru,  Sir,  I  hope. 
My  words  dis-bench'd  you  not? 

Cor.  No,  sir:  yet  oft, 
When  blowsliave  made  me  stay,I  fledfromwords. 
You  sooth'd  not,  therefore  hurt  not :  But,  jour 

people, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Afen.  Pray  now,  sit  down.  [sun. 

Cor.  I  had  rather  have  one  scratch  my  head  i'  the 
When  the  alarum  was  struck,  than  idly  sit 
'  To  hear  my  nothings  monster'd.  lExitCoriolanus^ 

Afen.  Masters  o°the  people. 
Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 

's  thousandto  one  good  one)  when  you  now 
see. 
He  had  rather  venture  all  his  lunbs  for  honour, 
I'han  one  of  his  ears  to  hear  it? — Proceed,  Co- 
minius. 

Com.  I  shall  lack  voice :  the  deeds  of  Coriolanus 
Should  not  be  utter'd  feebly. — ^It  is  held. 
That  valour  is  the  chiefest  virtue,  and 
Most  dignifies  the  haver ;  if  it  be. 
The  man  I  speak  of  cannot  in  the  world 
Be  sinsly  counterpoised.    At  sixteen  years. 
When  I  arquin  made  a  head  for  Rome  %  he  fought 
Beyond  the  mark  of  others :  our  then  dictator. 
Whom  with  all  praise  I  i>oint  at,  saw  him  fight^ 
When  with  his  Amazonian  *  chin  he  drove 
30|The  bristled  lios  before  him :  he  bestrid 
An  o'er-prest  Roman,  and  i'  the  consul's  view 
Slew  three  opposers ;  Tarquin's  self  he  met. 
And  struck  him  on  his  knee :  in  that  day's  feats^ 
When  he  might  act  the  woman  in  the  scene. 
He  prov'd  best  man  i'  the  field,  and  forhU  meed 
V^'as  brow-bound  with  the  oak.  ,His  pupil  age 
Man  enter'd  thus,  he  waxed  like  a  sea ; 
And,  in  the  brunt  of  seventeen  battles  since. 
He  lurch'd  all  swords  o'  the  garland.  For  this  last. 
Before  and  in  Corioli,  let  me  say, 
I  cannot  speak  him  home :  He  stopt  the  filers  ; 
And,  by  his  rare  example,  made  the  coward 
Turn  terror  into  sport :  as  waves  before 
A  vessel  under  sail,  so  men  obey'd,        [stamp) 
And  fell  below  his  stem:   his  sword  (death's 
Where  it  did  mark,  it  took ;  from  face  to  foot 
He  was  a  thine  of  blood,  whose  every  motion 
Was  tim'd  witli  dying  cries :  alone  he  enter'd 
The  mortal  gate  *  o'  the  city,  which  he  painted 
With  shunless  destiny ;  aidfess  came  oft'. 
And  with  a  sudden  rc-inforcement  struck 
Corioli,  like  a  planet :  Now  all's  his: 
When  bv-and-by  the  din  of  war  'gan  pierce 
His  reacfy  sense :  then  straight  his  doubled  ^hit 
Re-quicken*d  what  in  flesh  was  fatigate. 
And  to  the  battle  came  he ;  where  he  did    •' 
Run  reeking  o*er  the  lives  of  men,  as  if 
'Twcre  a  perpetual  spoil:  and,  'till  we  call'd 
Both  field  and  city  ours,  he  never  stood 
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ter,  Fr.  is,  to  pi^ll  off  one's  cap.        *  i.  e.  that  is  nothing  to  the  purpose.        *  i.  e.  raised  a 
rcover  Rome.'       *  i.  e.  iiis  chm  on  which  there  ^as  no  beard.        ^  The  parts  of  women 
tiajLspeare's  time,  represented  by  the  most  smooth-faced  young  men  to  be  fouml  among  tte 
;  i,  e.  ij^  gate  \ras  piade  t^e  ^ene  of  deaths  . 
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To  ease  his  breast  with  pinting. 

Mtn,  Worthy  man !  .  [nouir 

1  Sen.  He  cannot  but  with  measure  fit  the  bo- 
Which  we  devise  him. 

Com.  Our  spoils  he  kick'd  at ; 
And  looked  upon  things  precious,  as  they  were 
llie  common  muck  o  the  world :  he  covets  less 
Than  misery  *  itself  would  give ;  rewards 
His  deeds  with  doing  them ;  and  is  content 
To  «)end  his  time,  to  end  it. 

Men.  He's  right  noble ; 
Let  him  be  calr  d  for. 

1  Sen,  Call  Coriolanus. 

Offl  He  doth  appear. 

Renter  Coriolanus. 

Men.  The  senate,  Coriolanus,  are  well  pleas'd 
To  make  thee  consul. 

Cor.  I  do  owe  them  still 
My  life,  and  services. 

Men.  It  then  remains, 
That  you  do  speak  to  the  people. 

Cor.  I  do  beseech  you. 
Let  me  o'erleap  that  custom ;  for  I  cannot 
Put  on  the  gown,  stand  naked,  and  entreat  them 
For  my  wounds'  sake,  to  give  their  suffrage: 

please  you, 
That  I  may  pass  this  doing. 

Sic.  Sir,  the  people 
Must  have  their  voices ;  neither  will  they  bate 
Onejot  of  ceremony. 

Afen.  Put  them  not  toH : 
Pray  you,  go  fit  you  to  the  custom ;  and 
Take  to  you,  as  your  predecessors  have. 
Your  honour  with  your  form. 

Cor.  It  is  a  part 
That  I  shall  blush  in  acting,  an^  might  well 
Be  taken  from  the  people. 

Bru,  Mark  you  tnat  ? 

Cor.  To  brag  unto  them, — ^Thus  I  did,  and  thus; 
Shew  them  the  unakingscars,  which  I  should  hide. 
As  if  I  had  received  them  for  the  hire 
Of  their  breath  only : — 

Men.  Do  not  stand  upon 't.-— 
We  recommend  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  people. 
Our  purpose  to  them ; — and  to  our  noble  consul 
Wish  we  all  joy  and  honour. 

Sen^  To  Coriolanus  come  all  joy  and  honour ! 

{Flourish.  Comets.  Tlien  Exeunt. 

Manent  Sicinius,  and  Brutus, 

Bru.  You  see  how  he  intends  to  use  the 
people.  [oiiire  them, 

Sic.  May  they  perceive  his  intent !  He  will  re- 
As  if  he  did  contemn  what  he  requested 
bhould  be  in  them  to  give. 

Bru.  Come,  we'll  inform  them 
Of  our  proceedings  here :  on  the  market  place, 
I  know  they  do  attend  us.  [Exeunt 

SCENE    III. 
The  Forum. 
Etiter  seven  or  eight  Citizens, 
1  at.  Once  %  if  he  do  require  our  voices,  we 
iqrught  not  to  deny  him. 


25 


2  Cit.  We  may,  sir,  if  we  will. 

3  Cit.  We  have  power  m  ourselves  to  do  it,  bol 
it  b  a  power  that  we  have  no  power  to  do :  lor  tl 
he  shew  us  his  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  deeds,  w€ 
are  to  put  our  tongues  into  those  wounds,and  speak 
for  them ;  so,  if  he  tell  us  his  noble  deeds,  we  must 
also  tell  him  our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  In- 
gratitude is  monstrous :  and  for  the  multitude  tc 
be  ingrateful,  were  to  make  a  monster  of  Uu 

lOmulUlude;  of  the  which,  we  being  members, 
should  bring  ourselves  to  be  monstrous  members. 

1  Cit.  And  to  make  us  no  better  thought  of,  a 
little  help  will  serve :  for  once,  when  we  stood  up 
about  the  com,  he  himself  stuck  not  to  call  us— 

15  the  many-headed  multitude. 

3  Cit.  We  have  been  callM  so  of  many ;  no( 
that  our  beads  are  some  brown,  some  black,  some 
auburn,  some  bald,  but  that  our  wits  are  so  di- 
versely coiour'd :  and  truly,  I  think,  if  all  oui 

20  wits  were  to  issue  out  of  one  scull,  they  would 
fly  east,  west,  north,  south ;  and  their  consent  o( 
one  direct  way  should  be  at  once  to  all  the  pointa 
o'  the  compass. 

2  Cit.  Think  you  so?  Which  way,  do  you 
judge,  my  wit  would  fly? 

3  Cit.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  so  soon  out  it 
another  man's  will,  'tis  strongly  wedg*d  up  in  a 
block-head:  but  if  it  were  at  liberty,  'twould^ 
sure,  southward. 

301    2  Cit.  Why  that  way  ? 

3  Cit.  To  lose  itselt  in  a  fog ;  where  being  three 

parts  melted  aWay  with  rotten  dews,  the  fourth 

would  return  for  conscience-sake^  to  help  to  get 

thee  a  wife. 
35     2  Cit.  You  are  never  witliout  your  tricks;— 

You  may,  you  may — 
3  Cit.  Are  you  all  resolv'd  to  give  your  voices? 

But  that*s  no  matter,  the  greater  part  carries  it. 

[  say,  if  he  would  incline  to  the  people,  there  wal 
40  never  a  worthier  man. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  and  Menenius. 
Here  he  comes,  and  ui  the  gown  of  humility: 
mark  his  behaviour.  We  are  not  to  stay  all  ^ 
45  gether,  but  to  come  by  him  where  he  stands,  bj 
ones,  by  twos,  and  by  threes.  He's  to  niakehtf 
requests  by  particulars ;  wherein  every  one  of  ui 
has  a  single  honour,  in  giving  him  our  own  Yoices 
with  our  own  tongues :  therefore  follow  me,  iwi 
50|[M1  direct  you  bow  you  shall  go  oy  him. 

All.  Content,  content  [kwwo 

Men.  O  sir,  you  are  not  right;  have  you  not 
The  worthiest  men  liave  done  't  ? 
Cor.  What  must  I  say  ? 

55  I  pray,  sir, Plague  upon  *t !  I  cannot  bring 

My  tongue  to  such  a  pace:  Look,  sirjr-oiy 

wounds ; 

I  got  them  in  mv  country's  service,  when 
Some  certain  of  your  brethren  roar'd>  and  rvi 
6olFrom  the  noise  of  our  own  drums. 
Afai,  O  me,  the  gods  I 
You  must  not  speak  of  that ;  you  must  desire  tbei9 
To  think  upon  yout 


Misery  for  avarice.  ^  Once  here  meani  the  same  as  when  we  say  once  for  aU^ 
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Car,  Think  upon  me  ?  Hang  'em ! 
i  would  they  would  forgt^t  m^,  like  the  Tirtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  oy  'em. 

Men,  You'll  mar  all ;  [you, 

I'll  leave  you :  P«iy  you,  speak  to  'cm,  I  pray 

In  wholesome  manner.  {Eiii. 

Citizens  approach. 

Car.  Bid  them  wash  their  faces. 

And  keep  their  teeth  clean. — So,  here  comes  a 

oracc.        ^ 
Yoo  know  the  cause,  sirs,  of  my  standing  here. 

1  Cit,  We  do,  sir ;  tell  us  what  hath  brought 

vouto't. 
Ct,  Mine  own  desert. 

2  at.  Your  own  desert  ? 
Cor,  Ay,  not  mine  own  desire. 
1  Cit.  How !  not  your  own  desire  ? 
Cor,  No,  sir ;  'Twacs  never  my  desire  yet 

Tq  trouble  the  poor  with  begging. 

I  Cit.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  any 
tking,  we  hope  to  gain  by  you. 

Cor,  Well  then,  1  pray,  your  price  o'  the  con- 
sulship ? 

1  Cit.  The  price  is,  to  ask  it  kindly. 

Cor.  Kindly? 

%  I  pray,  let  me  ha't:  I  have  wounds  to  shew  you. 
Which  shall  be  yours  in  private. — Your  gootl 

voice,  sir ; 
What  say  you  ? 

Both  Cit.  ^'ou  shall  have  it,  worthy  sir. 
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Cor.  A  match,  sir: — ^Fhere's  in  alf  two  worthy 
.  voices  begg'd : — 
Ibveyour  alms ;  adieu. 

1  Cit,  But  this  is  something  odd. 

2  CU,  An  'twere  to  give  again ^But  'tis  no 

matter.  [£lr««i/. 

Enter  two  other  Citizens. 
Cor.  Pray  you  now,if  it  may  stand  with  the  tune 
of  Tour  voices,  that  I  may  be  consul,  1  have  here 
the  customary  gown. 

1  Cit,  You  have  deserv'd  nobly  of  your  coun- 
try, and  YOU  have  not  deserv'd  nobly. 
Cor.  Your  arnigma  ? 

1  Cit,  You  have  been  a  scourge  to  her  enemies 
you  have  been  a  rod  to  her  friends ;  you  have 
iwt,  indeed,  loved  the  common  people. 

Cor.  You  should  account  me  the  more  virtu- 
OQs,  that  I  have  not  been  common  in  my  love.  1 
viU,  sir,  flatter  my  sworn  brother  the  people,  to 
am  a  dearer  estimation  of  them ;  'tis  a  condition 
Ibey  account  gentle :  and  smce  the  wisdom  of 
4ev  choice  is  rather  to  have  my  hat  than  my 
licart,  I  will  practise  the  insinuating  nod,  and  be 
off  to  them  most  counterfeitly ;  that  is,  sir,  I  will 
counterfeit  the  bewitchment  of  some  popular  55 
una,  and  give  it  bountifully  to  the  desirers. 
Therefore,  beseech  you,  1  may  be  consul. 

2  Cit.  We  hope  to  find  you  our  friend ;  and 
therefore  give  you  our  voices  heartily. 

I  Cit.    1  ou  have  received  many  wounds  for  60 
four  country 


Cor,  I  will  notseal '  your  knowledge  with  shew- 
ing tliem.    I  will  make  much  of  your  voices,  and 
BO  trouble  you  no  further. 
Both,  The  gods  give  you  joy,  sif,  heartily ! 

[^Exeunt, 

Cor.  Most  sweet  voices ! 

Better  it  is  to  die,  better  to  starve, 

Than  crave  the  hire  which  first  we  do  desen'e. 

Why  in  this  woolvish '  ^own  should  I  stand  here, 

10 1  o  beg  of  Hob,  and  Dick,  that  do  appear. 
Their  needless  voucher?  Custom  calls  meto't:— 
What  custom  wills,  in  all  things  should  wedo't. 
The  dust  on  antique  time  would  lie  unswept^ 
And  mountainous  error  be  too  highly  heap  d 

15  For  truth  to  over-peer. — Rather  than  fool  it  so, 
Let  the  high  oihce  and  the  honour  go 
1'o  one  that  would  do  thus. — I  am  half  through; 
The  one  part  suffered,  the  other  will  I  do. 
Enter  three  Citizens  more, 

20  Here  come  more  voices. — 

Y6ur  voices ;  for  your  voices  I  have  fbugh( ; 
Watcif  d  for  your  voices ;  for  your  voices  bear 
Of  wounds  tw  o  dozen  odd ;  battles  thrice  six 
I  have  seen,  and  heard  of;  for  your  voices,  have 

25  Done  many  things,  some  less,  some  more :  your 
Indeed,  I  would  be  consul.  [voices: 

1  Cit.  He  has  done  nobly,  and  cannot  go  with- 
out any  honest  man's  voice. 

2  Cit,  Therefore  let  him  be  consul :  The  gods 
30  give  him  joy,  and  make  him  good  friend  to  the 

people ! 

All.  Amen,  amen.— God  save  thee,  noble  consul ! 

[Exeunt. 

Cor*  Worthy  voices ! 

EnUr  Menenius,  xoith  Brutus,  and  Sicituus. 

Men,  You  have  stood  your  limitation;  nnd 
the  tribunes 
Endue  you  with  the  people's  voice:  Remains, 
Tt)at,  iii  the  o(TiciaI  marks  invested,  you 
Anon  do  meet  the  senate. 

Cor,  Is  this  done? 

Sic.  Tlic  custom  of  request  you  have  discharg'd: 
rhe  people  do  admit  you ;  and  are  summon'd 
I  o  meet  anon,  upon  your  approbation. 

Cor.  Where }  at  the  senate-house  ? 

Sic.  There,  Coriolanus. 

Car.  May  1  change  these  garments  ? 

Sic.  You  may,  sir.  [again* 

Cor.  Thatril  straidit  do;  and,  knowing  myself 
Repair  to  the  senate-house. 

Men.  rii  keep  you  company, — ^Willyou  along? 

Bru,  We  stay  here  for  the  people. 

Sic.  Fare  you  well.    [Exeunt  Coriol.  and  Men, 
He  has  it  now ;  and  by  his  looks,  methinks, 
'Tis  warm  at  his  heart. 

Bru.  With  a  proud  heart  he  wore 
His  humble  weeds :  Will  you  dismiss  the  people  ? 

Re-enter  Citizens. 

Sic.  How  now,  my  masters  ?  have  you  chose 

I  Cit,  He  has  our  voices,  sir.  [this  man  ? 

Bru,  We  pray  the  gods,  he  maydeserve  your  loves. 
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'  I  will  not  strengthen  or  complete  your  knowledge, — ^The  seal  is  that  which  gives  authenticity  to  a 
writing.      '  if  e.  thii  rough  hirsute  goxLn, 
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CORIOLANUS. 


[Actt.  Scenes^ 


iCit,  Amcii,  sir:  To  my  poor  unworthy  notice. 
He  mockM  us,  wlu*n  he  begg'd  our  voices. 
3  Cit,  Certainly,  he  flouted  us  down-right. 

1  at.  No,  'tis  his  kind  of  speech,  he  did  not 

mock  us.  [says, 

2  C/V.  Not  one  amongst  us,  save  yourseh,  but 
He  us'd  us  scornfully :  ne  should  have  shew'd  us 
His  marks  of  merit,  wounds  received  for  his  coun- 

Sic.  Why,  so  he  did,  I  am  sure.  [try. 

j4ll.  No,  no  man  saw  'em. 

3  Cit,  He  said,  he  had  wounds,  which  he  could 

shew  in  private ; 
And  with  his  hat,  thus  waving  it  in  scorn, 
Ixoould  be  consul,  says  he :  aged  cuatm. 
But  by  your  voices,* xviU  not  so  permit  me: 
Your  voices  therrfore:  When  wc  granted  that, 
Here  vfzs,—It/Binkyouforifour  voices,  thank  you,^ 
Yourmostsweet  voices:  now  you  have  left  vounxrices, 

I  have  nothingfurther  xvitnyou: Was  not  this| 

mockery  ? 
Sic.  Why,  either, were  you  iffnorani  to  sec 't  *  ? 
Or,  seeing  it,  of  such  childish  triendliness 
To  yield  your  voices  ? 

Bru,  Could  you  not  have  told  him. 
As  you  were  lesson' d, — ^When  he  had  no  power. 
But  was  a  petty  servant  to  the  state, 
He  was  your  enemy;  ever  spake  against 
Your  liberties,  and  the  charters  that  you  Bear 
I'  the  body  of  the  weal :  and  now,  arriving 
A  place  ot  ootency,  and  sway  o'  the  state^ 
If  he  shoula  still  mali^antly  remain 
Fast  foe  to  the  plebeii,  your  voices  miffht 
Be  curses  to  yourselves :  You  should  nave  said. 
That,  as  his  worthy  deeds  did  claim  no  less 
Than  what  he  stood  for ;  so  his  gracious  nature 
Would  think  upon  you  for  your  voices,  and 
Translate  his  malice  towards  you  into  love. 
Standing  your  friendly  lord. 

Sic,  Thus  to  have  said, 
As  YOU  were  fore-ad  vis*  d,  had  touch'd  his  wirit. 
Ana  try'd  his  inclination ;  from  him  pluck'ci 
Either  his  gracious  promise,  which  you  might. 
As  cause  had  call'd  you  up.  have  held  him  to ; 
Or  else  it  would  havegalrd  his  surly  nature. 
Which  easily  endures  not  article. 
Tying  him  to  aught;  so,  putting  him  to  rage. 
You  snould  have  ta'en  the  advantage  of  his  <£oler. 
And  pass'd  him  unelected. 

Bru,  Did  you  perceive. 
He  did  solicit  you  in  free  contempt  % 
When  he  did  need  your  loves;  and  do  you  think. 
This  his  contempt  shall  not  be  bruising  to  you. 
When  he  hath  power  to  crush  ?  Why,  haA.  your 

bodies 
No  heart  among  you  ?  Or  had  you  tongues,  to  cry 
Against  the  rectorship  of  judgement? 

Sic,  Have  you. 
Ere  now,  deny'd  the  asker?  and,  now  again. 
On  him,  that  aid  not  ask,  but  mock,  bestow 
Your  su'd-for  tongues  ? 

3  Cit,  He's  not  confinnM,wemay  deny  him  yet 

2  Cit.  And  will  deny  him : 
I'll  have  five  hundred  voices  of  that  sound. 
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1  Cit,  I  twice  five  hundred,  and  their  friends  to 
piece  'em.  [(riends,— ' 

Bru.  Get  you  hence  instantlv ;  and  tell  tbose 
Theyhave  chose  aconsul,that  will  from  them  take 
Tlieir  liberties ;  make  them  of  bo  more  voice 
Than  dop,  that  are  as  often  beat  for  barkings 
As  therefore  kept  to  do  so.  . 

Sic.  Let  them  assemble ; 
.'Vnd,  on  a  safer  iud^ment,  all  reroke 
Your  ignorant  election :  Elnforce  *  his  pride^ 
^\nd  his  old  hate  unto  you :  besides,  forget  not 
With  what  contempt  he  wore  the  humble  weed ; 
How  in  liis  suit  he  scom'd  .you :  but  your  love^ 
Thinking  upon  his  services,  took  from  you 
The  apprehension  of  his  present  portaoce^ 
Which  most  gibingly,  unmvely,  he  did^Mtuoa 
After  the  inveterate  hate  in*  bears  you. 

Bru,  Lay 
A  fiault  on  us,  your  tribunes ;  that  we  laboor'd, 
20  rNo  impediment  between)  but  that  you  moit 
Cast  your  election  on  him. 

Sic,  Say,  you  chose  him 
More  after  our  commandment,  tlm  m  guided 
By  your  own  true  affections :  and  that,  your  mindf 
Pre-occupy'd  with  what  you  rather  must  do 
Than  what  you  should,  made  you  against  the  grsii 
1  o  voice  him  consul :  Lay  the  hvli  on  us.    [yoo, 

Bru,  Ay,  ^re  us  not.  &y,  we  read  lectures  to 
How  youngly  he  began  to  serve  his  country, 
How  lonff  continued:  and  what  slock  he  spriogjiot 
The  noble  house  o*  the  Marcians;  from  WMoe 

came 
That  Aliens  Marcius,  Numa's  dan^tePs  ioo» 
Who,  after  great  Hostilius,  here  was  king: 
Of  the  same  house  Publius  and  Qumtus  wei^, 
That  our  best  water  brought  by  conduits  hither; 
And  Censorinus,  dariin^  of  the  people. 
And  noble  nam'dso,  twice  being  censor. 
Was  his  great  ancestor. 

Sic,  One  thus  descended. 
That  hath  beside  well  in  his  person  wrougjit 
To  be  set  high  in  place,  we  did  commeiM 
To  your  remembnmces :  but  you  have  found, 
Scaling  his  present  bearing  with  hb  past^. 
That  he*s  your  fixed  enemy,  and  revdLe 
Your  sudaen  approbation. 

Bru,  Say,  you  ne'er  had  done  % 
(Harp  on  that  still)  but  by  our  putting  on : 
And  presently,  whenyou  liave  drawn  your  nomber, 
Repafr  to  the  Capitol. 

JlL  We  will  so :  almost  all 
Repent  m  their  election.  lExemU  Citisc» 

Bru,  Let  them  go  on ; 
This  mutmy  were  oetter  put  in  hazard. 
Than  stay,  past  doubt,  for  greater : 
If,  as  his  nature  is,  he  fall  in  rage 
With  their  refusal,  both  observe  and  answer 
The  vantage  of  his  anger*. 

Sic,  To  the  Capitol,  come ; 
We  will  be  there  before  the  stream  o'  the  people) 
And  this  shall  seem,  as  partly  'tis,  their  own. 
Which  we  have  goatded  onward.  [fnnorfi 
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i.  e.  did  you  want  knowledge  to  discern  it? 


*  Object  his  pride.      *  i,  e.  carnage.      *  i,  e.  weighing  hn  past  and  present  behayjour* 
mark,  catch,  and  improye  the  opportunity  which  his  hasty  anger  will  afford  us. 


i.  e.  with  contempt  open  and  onrestraned. 

I.  e. 
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ACT      IIL 


5  C  E  N  E    1. 

J  Street. 

Coriolanus,  AfeneniuSf  Cominius, 
rtitUy  and  other  Senators. 
S  Aufidius  then  had  made  new 
sad  ?  [caus'd 

my  lord ;,  and  that  it  was,  which 
iposition. 

Lhe  Voices  stand  but  as  at  first ; 
me  shall  prompt  them,  to  make 

[road 
*e  worn,  lord  consul,  so, 
ardly  in  our  ages  see, 
^ave  again. 

I  Aufidius  ?  [curse 

'-guard  he  came  to  me ;  and  did 
ces,  for  they  had  so  vilely 
^n :  he  is  retir'd  to  Antium. 
le  of  me  ? 
,  my  lord. 
vhat> 

en  he  had  met  you,sword  to  sword : 
igs  upon  the  earth,  he  hated 
St :  that  he  wouldpawn  his  fortunes 
titution,  so  he  might 
vanc|uisher. 
Lim  lives  he  ? 
lum. 

had  a  cause  to  seek  him  there, 
latred  fully. — Welcome  home. 

[To  Lartius. 
r  SiciniuSf  and  Brutus, 
are  the  tribunes  of  the  people, 

the  coiiunonmouth.   I  do  despise 

» 

ank  *  them  in  authority, 

le  sufferance. 

further. 

bat  is  that? 

le  dangerous  to  go  on:  no  further. 

lakes  this  change } 

atter  ?  [commons  ? 

e  not  passM  the  nobles,  and  the 

us,  no. 

had  children's  voices  ? 

es,   give  way;   he  shall  to  the 

;t-place. 

jpte  are  incens'd  against  him. 

n  broil. 

se  your  herd  ? — 

e  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now, 

isclaini  their  tongues ! — What  are 

offices?  [teeth'? 

r  mouths,  why  rule  you  not  their 
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Have  you  not  set  them  on } 

Men,  Be  calm,  be  calm. 

Cor.  It  is  a  purposed  tiling,  and  grows  by  plot. 
To  curb  the  will  of  the  nobdity  : — 
Suiter 't,  and  live  with  such  as  cannot  rule. 
Nor  ever  will  be  ruPd. 

^rtf.  Call 't  not  a  plot: 
The  people  cry,  you  mock'd  them ;  and,  of  late. 
When  com  was  given  them  gratis,  you  repin'd ; 
Scandal'd  the  suppliants  for  the  people ;  called 

them  ' 

Time-pleasers,  flatterers,  foes  to  nobleness. 

Cor,  Why,  this  was  known  before. 

Bru.  Not  to  them  all. 

Cor,  Have  you  informed  them  since  ? 

Bru,  How !  I  inform  them ! 

Cor,  You  are  like  to  do  such  business. 

Bru,  Not  unlike, 
Elach  way,  to  better  yours.  [clouds. 

Cor,  Why  then  should  I  be  consul  ?  By  yoo 
Let  me  deserve  so  ill  as  you,  and  make  me 
Your  fellow-tribune. 

Sic,  You  shew  too  much  of  that. 
For  which  the  people  stir :  If  yon  will  p^ 
To  where  you  are  Dound,  you  mustenqwre  jmxr 

way. 
Which  you  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  ^irit ; 
Or  never  be  so  noble  as  a  consul. 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men,  Let's  be  calm.  [palt'nng* 

Com,  The  people  are  abusM : — Set  on. — Tnii 
Becomes  not  Rome ;  nor  has  Coriolanus 
Deserv'd  this  so  dishonoured  rub,  laid  falsely  \ 
V  the  plain  way  of  his  merit. 

Cor.  Tell  me  of  com ! 
This  was  my  speech,  and  I  will  speak 't  again ;-~ 

Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

Sen.  Not  in  this  heat,  sir,  now. 

Cor,  Now,  as  I  live,  I  will. — My  nobler  friends, 
I  crave  their  pardons : 
For  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  themselves :  I  saj  again. 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gamst  our  senate 
The  cockle  ^  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition. 
Which  we  ourselves  have  plough'd  for,  sow'd, 

and  scatter'd. 
By  minglmgthem  with  us,  the  honoured  number; 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  power,  but  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

Men,  Well,  no  more. 

Sen.  No  more  words,  we  beseech  you. 

Cor.  How !  no  more  ? 
As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  feanng  outward  force,  so  shall  my  lungs,  • 
Coin  words^  till  their  decay,  against  those  meazels' 


k,  dignify  themselves.        *  The  metaphor  is  from  men's  settii^  a  bull-doff  or  mastiff 
'  L  e.  shuflling.        *  Falsely  ior  treacherous^.        *  Coc^^isaweed  wnich  grows 
D.       *  Meseii  is  used,  in  Fierce  Flownuu^s  f^Uwn.  for  a  leper, 

^  Which 


»o 


CORIOLANUS. 


{Act  3.  Scen^^I. 


Which  we  disdain  should  tetter  us,  yet  sought 
The  very  way  to  catch  thcni. 

Bru,  Vou  speak  o'  the  people, 
As  if  you  were  a  god  to  punish,  not 
A  mail  of  their  inlirmity. 

*Sic,  'Twere  well. 
We  let  the  people  know  *t. 

Men.  What,  what?  hbcholer? 

Cor.  Choier! 
Were  I  as  jxiticnt  as  the  midnight  sleep,  10 

By  Jove,  'twould  be  my  mind. 

Sic.  It  is  a  mind 
That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Cor.  Shall  remain ! —  15 

Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows  *  ?  mark  you 
His  absolute  shall  f 

Com.  '1  was  from  the  canon. 

Cor.  Shall ! 

0  gods ! — But  most  unwise  patricians,  why,         20 
You  grave,  but  reckless  senators,  have  you  thus 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer, 
That  with  his  peremptory  shall,  being  but      [rit 
The  horn  and  noise  o'  the  monsters,  wants  notspi- 
To  say,  he'll  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch,  25 
And  make  your  channel  hisF  If  he  have  power. 
Then  vail  your  ignorance ;  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.    If  you  are  learned, 

■  Be  not  as  common  fools ;  it  you  are  not, 
X-et  them  have  cushions  by  you.  You  areplebeians,  30 
If  they  be  senators :  ancf  they  arc  no  less, 
When,both  your  voices  blended,  the  greatest  taste 
Most  palates  theirs  \They  choose  their  magistrate; 
f  And  mich  a  one  as  he,  who  puts  his  sludl. 
His  popular  shatl,  against  a  graver  bench 
Than  ever  frown' d  m  Greece !  By  Jove  himself. 
It  makes  the  consuls  base :  and  my  soul  aches. 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are  up. 
Neither  supreme,  how  soon  confusion 
May  enter  ^.twixt  the  gap  of  both,  and  take  40 

The  one  by  the  other  ! 

Com.  Well,— onto  the  market-place. 
•  Cor.  Whoi»ver  gave  that  counsel,  to  give  forth 
The  com  o*  the  store-house  gratis,  as  'twas  U9*d 
Sometime  in  Greece, 45 

Men.  W(dl,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor.  (Though  there  the  people  had  more  abso- 
lute power) 

1  say,  they  nourished  disobedience,  fed 
The  ruin  of  the  state.  50 

Bru.  Why,  shall  the  people  give 
One,  that  speaks  thus,  their  voice  ? 

Cor.  rU  give  my  reasons,  [the  corn 

More  worthier  than  their  voices.    They  know. 
Was  not  our  recom pence ;  resting  well  assur'd     55 
They  ne'er  did  service  for 't :  Being  prest'd  to 

the  war. 
Even  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  touch' d. 


\o 


They  would  not  thread  the  gates  * :  this  kind  of 

service 
Did  not  deserve  totn  gratis :  R-ing  i'  the  war,. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wlierein  tiiey  shew'd 
Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  thenf :  The  accusation 
Which  they  have  often  made  against  the  senate. 
All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the  native  ^ 
Of  our  so  fi-ank  donation.    Well,  what  then? 
How  shall  this  bosom  multiplied  digest 
The  senate's  courtesy  ?  Let  deeds  express 
What's  like  to  be  their  words: — "  VV>  did  re- 
quest it ; — 
"  We  are  the  greater  poll,  and  in  true  fear 
'  They  gave  us  our  demands :" — Thus  we  debase 
The  nature  of  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares,  fears :  which  will  in  time  break  oj>e 
The  locks  o'  the  senate,  and  bring  in  the  cro\«:i 
To  peck  the  eagles  ■    ' 

Men.  Come,  enough. 

Bru.  Enough,  with  over-measure. 

Cor.  No,  take  more : 
What  may  be  sworn  by,  both  divine  andhnman, 
Seal  what  lend  withaTl — ^This  double  worship,— 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the  oCImi' 
Insult  without  all  reason;  where  gentry,  tilK*, 

wisdom. 

Cannot  conclude,  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  general  ipiorance,— it  piiwt  omit 
Real  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while     p<nr« 
To  unstable  slightness :  pui]ppse  so  barr'd,  it  fol- 
Nothing  is  done  to  puq)ose :  therefore,  bcsecdi 

you,— 

You  that  will  be  less  fearful  than  discreet ; 
That  love  the  fundamental  part  of  state,        [f^ 
More  than  you  doubt  *  the  change  oft;  thatpfc-, 
A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wish 
To  jump  a  body '  with  a  dangerous  physic, 
That'ssure  of  death  without  it, — at  oncepluck«tt 
The  multitudinous  ton^e,  let  them  not  lick 
The  sweet  which  is  their  poison:  Your  dishonour 
Mangles  true  judgement,  -and  bereaves  the  stile 
Of  that  integrity 'which  should  become  it; 
Not  having  power  to  do  the  good  it  would. 
For  the  ill  which  doth  controul  it. 

Bru.  He  has  said  enough.  \vnx 

Sic,  He  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  swH  »* 
As  traitors  do. 

Cor.  Thou  wretch !  despight  o'erwhelm  thee! 
What  should  the  peopledowiththese  bald  tribviei) 
On  whom  depending,  their  obedience  fiuh 
1  o  the  greater  bench :  In  a  rebelKon,     •   \}iat^ 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  what  mint  be,  «•!>> 
Then  were  they  chosen :  in  a  better  hour. 
Let  what  is  meet,  be  said,  it  must  be  mert,         ' 
And  throw  their  power  i'  the  dust. 

Bru,  Manifest  treason. 

Sic.  This  a  consul }  no. 

Bru,  The  xdiles,  ho  \  Let  him  be  apprdioidei. 


'  Alluding  to 


'  A  minnnn)  is  one  of  the  smallest  river  fish,  called  in  some  counties  ajnnib. 
having  called  him  7r//o/i  before, 
highest  taste  is  best  pleased  with 

natural  parent.        *  i.  e.  fear.  _  ^  ^_ . , ^  „^ _  .^^ ,  _  ^^ 

any  thin^. — To  jump  a  body  may  therefore  mean,  to  put  it  into  a  vickfU  agitatiim  or 
*  Integrity  is  in  this  place,  ioundn€$i,  nuifonnity,  coosisteocy. 


Sk. 


Act  3.  Scene  1.] 


COfelOtAKl/S. 


n 
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Sic.  Go,  call  the  people :  ^Exit  Bruiuf.li  io 
whose  name,  myself 
Attach  thee;  as  a  traitorous  imiovator, 
A  foe  to  the  public  weal :  Obey,  1  charge  thee. 
And  follow  to  thine  answer. 

Cor,  Hence,  old  goat ! 

JIL  We'll  surety  him. 

Com.  Aged  sir,  hands  off.  [bones 

Cc^.  Hence,  rotten  thing,  or  I  shall  shalce  thy 
Out  of  thy  garments. 

Sic.  Help  nie,  citizens. 
Re-^nter  Brutus  xiith  a  rabbie  qf  Citizens,  with 

the  jEdUes. 

Men.  On  both  sides  more  re^>ect. 

Sie.  Here's  he,  that  would 
Take  from  you  all  your  power. 

Bru.  Seize  him,  sediies. 

Ml.  Down  with  J)im,  down  with  him ! 

2  Sen.  Weapons,  weapons,  weapons ! 

\They  an  bustle  about  Cofiolanus. 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citizens ! — what»  ho ! — 

Siciaius,  Brutus,  Corlolanus,  citizens ! 

Ail.  Peace,  peace,  peace :  stay,  hold,  peace ! 

Men.  What  is  about  to  be?^-— *•!  am  out  of 
breath ;  [bunc-s 

Confusion 's  near ;  I  cannot  speak  t You,  tri- 

Tothe  people, — Coriolanus,  patience  :— 

j)peak,  good  Sicinius. 

Sic.  Hear  me,  people :- Peace. 

All.  Let's  hear  our  tribunes  \ — Peace.   Speak, 
speak,  speak. ' 

Sic.  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties : 
Marcius  would  have  all  from  you ;  Marcius, 
Whom  late  you  nam'd  for  consul. 

Men.  Fie,  fie,  fie ! 
This  is  the  yray  to  kindle,  hot  to  auench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  lay  all  flat. 

Sic,  What  is  the  city,  but  the  people } 

AIL  True, 
The  people  are  the  city. 

mi.  ify  the  consent  of  all,  we  were  establish'd 
The  pe<»le's  magistrates. 

jilL   lou  so  remain. 

If  en.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

Cor.  ITiat  is  the  way  to  lay  the  city  flat ; 
To  bring  the  roof  to  the  foundation ; 
And  bury  all,  which  yet  distinctly  ranges, 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin. 

Sic.  This  deserves  death. 

Bru.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  kt  ut  lose  it :  We  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o'  the  people,  in  whose  power 
We  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  'is  worthy 
Of  prcfent  death. 

Sic.  Therefore,  lay  hold  of  him ; 
ficar  him  to  the  rock  Tarpeian,  and  from  thence 
Into  destructicm  cast  him. 
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Bru.  .£diles,  seize  hin). 

jIU.  Yield,  Marcius,  yield. 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 
Beseech  you,  tribunes,  hear  me  but  a  wofd. 

jEdiles.  Peace,  peace.  '  [friends. 

Men.  Be  that  you  seem,  truly  your  country'^ 
And  temperately  proceed  to  wKat  you  would 
Thus  violently  reclress. 

Bru.  Sir,  those  cold  ways, 
That8<*em  like  prudent  helps,  are  very  poisonous 
Whefc  the  disease  is  violent : — Lay  hands  upon 
And  bear  him  to  tlie  rock.  [hini, 

[Coriolanus  draws  his  sword. 

Cor.  No ;  PlI  die  here. 
There's  some  among  you  have  beheld  meflghting ; 
Conie,try  upon  yourselves  whatyou  have  seen  me. 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword; — ^Xribunes,  with- 

Bru.  Lay  hands  upon  him.         [draw  a  while. 

Men.  Help,  Marcius !  help. 
You  that  be  noble ;  help  him>  young  and  old ! 

All.  Down  with  him,  aown  with  him !  \Eieunt* 
[In  this  mutiny,  the  TribuneSy  the  /iidilcSf 
and  the  People  are  beat  in. 

Men.Go,  get  you  to  your  house;  be  go(ie,away, 
All  will  be  naught  else. 

2  Sen.  Get  you  gone. 

Cor.  Stand  fast; 
We  have  as  many  friends  as  enemies. 

Men.  Shall  it  be  put  to  that  ? 

1  Sm.  The  gods  forbid ! 
I  pr'ythee,  noble  friend^  home  to  thy  house ; 
Leave  us  to  cure  this  cause. 

Men.  For  *tis  a  sore  upon  us, 
You  cannot  tent  yourselt :  Be  gone, '  beseech  you. 

Com.  Come,  sir,  along  with  us.  • 

Cor.  I  would  they  were  barbarians,  (as  the}*iire. 

Though  in  Rome  htter'd ;)  not  Romans,  (as  they 

are  not,  [gone. 

Though  calv'd  i'  the  porch  o'  the  Capitol. >-Be 

AiV/i.Put  not  your  worthy  rage  into  your  tongue; 
One  time  wiU  owe  *  another. 

Cor.  On  fair  ground, 
I  could  beat  forty  of  them. 

Men.  I  could  myself  [tribunes. 

Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  them  \  yea,  the  two 

Com.  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetuk  ; 
And  manhood  is  call'd  foolery,  when  it  stands 
Against  a  falling  fabrick.— ^Vlll  )ou  hence. 
Before  the  tag  *  return  r  whose  rage  doth  rend 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'erbear 
What  they  are  us'd  to  bear. 

Men.  Pray  you,  be  gone  t 
I'll  iif  whether  my  old  wit  be  in  request 
With  those  that  have  but  little;  this  must  b^ 
With  cloth  of  any  colour.  [patch'd 

Com.  Nay,  coriie  away. 

lExeunt  Coriolanus  and  Cominius. 


Dr.  JohnsoA  on  this  passage,  remarks,  that  he  knows  not  whether  to  owe  in  this  place  means  to 
tess  by  right,  or  to  be  indebted.  Either  sense  may  be  admitted.  One  time,  in  which  the  people  are 
soditiousy  willow  us  power  in  some  oifurr  time :  or,  this  time  of  the  people's  predominance  will  run  them 
in  debt;  that  is,  will  lay  them  open  to  the  law,  and  expose  them  hereafter  to  more  servile  subjection. 
f  The  lowest  of  the  populace  are  still  dcnommated  by  thosi*  a  little  above  them,  Ta^,  rag,  and  bobtaiL 

3  A  l^cTi* 


.1^ 


CORIOl-ANUS, 


[Act  3.  Scene  i 


1  Sen.  This  man  Km  ittarr'd  his  fortune. 
Afen^  His  nature  is  too  noble  for  the  <vorld : 

He  would  not  flatter  Neptune  for  his  trident. 
Or  Jove  for  his  power  to  thunder.    His  heart's 

his  mouth : 

What  his  breast  forges,  that  his  tongue  must  vent ; 
And,  being  angry,  doth  forget  that  ever 
He  heard  the  name  of  death.      ^A  noise  within. 
Here's  goodly  work ! 

2  Sen,  I  would  they  were  a-bed  !     [vengeance, 

•  A/en,  I  would  they  were  in  Tiber! — W  hat,  the 

Could  he  not  speak  'em  fair  ? 

Enter  Brutus  and  Sicinius,  xvith  the  rabble  again. 

Sic,'  Where  is  this  viper. 
That  will  depopulate  tne  city,  and 
Be  every  man  himself? 

Men,  You  worthy  tribunes, — 

Sic.  He  shall  be  thrown  down  the  Tarpeian  rock 
With  rigorous  hands ;  lie  hath  resisted  law. 
And  therefore  law  shall  scorn  him  further  trial 
Than  the  severity  of  publick  power. 
Which  he  so  sets  at  nought. 

1  Cit.  He  shall  well  know, 
The  noble  tri->iines  are  the  people's  mouths. 
And  wc  their  hands. 

yiil.  He  shall  sure  out. 

Men.  Sir,  sir, — 

Sic.  Peace.  [but  hunt 

A/en,  Do  not  cry,  havock*,  wh'crc  you  should 
With  modest  warrant. 

Sic.  Sir,  how  comes  it,  that  you 
Have  holp  to  make  this  rescue  ? 

Men.  Hear  me  speak; — 
As  1  do  know  the  consul's  wortliincss. 
So  can  I  name  his  faults : — 

Sic.  Consul ! — what  consul  ? 

Alen.  The  consurCoriolauus. 

J5rM.  He  consul ! 

All.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no.  [people, 

AfeiuU,  by  the  tribunes'  leave,  and  yours,  good 
I  may  be  heard,  I'd  crave  a  word  or  two ; 
The  which  shall  turn  vou  to  no  further  harm. 
Than  so  much  loss  ot  time. 

Sic.  Speak  briefly  then ; 
P  or  we  are  peremptory,  to  dispatch 
This  viperous  traitor :  to  eject  him  hence, 
Were  but  one  danger ;  and,  to  keep  him  here. 
Our  certaui  death ;  therefore,  it  is  decreed. 
He  dies  to-night 

Alen.  Now  the  good  gods  forbid. 
That  our  renowned  Home,  whose  gratitude 
Towards  her  deserved  children  is  enroll' d 
In  Jove's  uwn  book,  like  an  unnatural  dam 
Should  now  eat  up  her  own ! 

Sic.  He 's  a  disease  that  must  be  cut  away. 

Men.  Of  he's  a  limb,  that  lias  but  a  dls^ise ; 
Mortal,  to  cut  it  off;  to  cure  it,  easy. 
What  has  he  done  to  Rome,  that's  worthy  death  ? 
Killing  our  enemies  ?  The  blood  he  hath  lost, 
(Wliioj,  1  dare  vouch,  is  more  than  tliat  he  liath. 
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By  many  an  ounce)  he  dropp'd  it  for  his  countn 
And,  what  is  left,  to  lose  it  by  his  country. 
Were  to  us  all,  tliat  do't,  and  sufter  it, 
A  brand  to  the  end  o'  the  world. 

Sic.  This  is  clean  kam  *.  [tr 

Bru.  Merely  awry :  W  hen  he  did  love  his  coui 
It  honour' d  him. 

Men.  The  service  of  the  foot  , 

Being  once  gangren'd,  is  not  then  respected 
For  what  before  it  was. — 

Bru.  We'll  hear  no  more : — 
Pursue  him  to  his  house,  and  pluck  him  thence 
Lest  his  infection,  being  of  catching  nature. 
Spread  further. 

J/ew.  One  word  more,  one  word. 
This  tyger-footed  rage,  when  it  shall  find 
The  harm  of  unscann'd  swiftness,  will,  too  late^ 
Tie  leaden  pounds  to  his  heels.  Proceed  by  prooos; 
Lest  parties  (as  he  is  belov'd)  break  out. 
And  sack  great  Rome  with  Romaite. 

Bru.  If  it  were  so— 

Sic.  What  do  ye  talk  ? 
Have  we  not  had  a  taste  of  his  obedience? 
Our  xdiles  smote  ?  ourselves  resisted  ? — Come— 

Alen.  Consider  this ; — He  liath  been  bred  i' the 
wars 
Since  he  could  draw  a  sword,  and  is  ill  school'd 
(n  boulted  language ;  meal  and  bran  together 
Me  throws  without  distinction.     Give  nie  Icarc, 
I'll  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  bring  him 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  form, 
(In  peace)  to  his  utmost  jieril. 

I  Sin.  Noble  tribunes. 
It  is  the  humane  way :  the  other  course 
Will  pro^  e  too  bloody ;  rnd  the  end  of  it 
L'uknown  to  the  beginning. 

Sic.  Noble  Menenius, 
Be  you  then  as  the  people's  officer : 
Masters,  lay  down  your  weapons. 

Bru,  Go*  not  home.  [you  theref 

Sic,  Meet  on  the  market-place : — ^W  e'll attend 
Where,  if  you  bring  not  Marcius,  we'll  proceed 
In  our  first  way. 

Afvn.  ril  bring  him  to  you : —  [must  coocr 
Let  mc  desiroyour  company.  [To  the&ttator»,JSt 
Or  what  is  worst  will  follow. 

I  Sen.  Pray  you,  let's  to  him.  [Exaai» 

SCENE      II. 

Coriolanus^s  House. 
Enter  Coriolanus,  ivith  Patriciant.     __^ 
Cor,  Let  them  pull  all  about  mine  ears ;  prcie^ 
me 

Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wild  horses'  hecb; 
Or  pile  ten  hills  on  the  Tarpeian  rock. 
That  the  precipitation  might  down  stretch 
Below  the  beam  of  sight,  yet  will  1  still 
lie  thus  to  them. 

Enter  Volumnia* 
Pat.  You  do  the  nobler. 


'  i.  e.  Do  not  give  the  signal  for  unlimited  slaughter,  &c. — To  cry  hacock,  was,  1  believe,  origiBiQ 
a  sjiorting  phrase,  from  hafoc,  which  in  Saxon  signifies  a  haxvk. — It  was  afterwards  used  in  war,  i>J 
seems  to  have  been  the^i^nal  for  general  slaughter.      *  i.  e.  Awry.    Hence  a  kambrel  for  a  crooW 

stick,  or  the  bend  hi  a  horse's  hiudcr  leg. — ^Tne  Welch  word  for  crooked  is  kam. 

I  Cut* 


Act  3.  Sc«ne  2.] 


CORIOLANUS. 
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Cw.  I  muse*,  my  mother 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  who  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vassals,  things  created 
To  buy  or  sell  with  groats ;  to  shew  bare  heads 
Id  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder. 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  *  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace,  or  war.  [To  /  o/*]  I  talk  of  you ; 
Why  did  you  wish  me  milder?  Would  you  liave 
False  to  my  nature  f  Rather  say,  I  play  [me 
The  man  Tarn. 

/b/.  O,  sir,  sir,  sir, 
1  would  have  had  you  put  youF  power  well  on, 
Befon;  YOU  had  worn  it  out. 

Ctt.  "Let  go.  [arc, 

Fol.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  man  you 
With  striving  less  to  be  so:  Lesser  had  been 
Tkt  thwartings  of  your  dispositions,  if 
You  had  not  shew*d\hera  now  you  were  dis 
Ere  thev  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 

Cor.  Let  them  hang. 

yoL  Av,  and  bum  too. 

Enter  Menenius,  with  the  Senators, 
Men.  Come,  come,  you  have  been  too  rough, 
something  too  rough ; 
Yoa  must  return  and  mend  it. 
•  Sen,  There's  no  remedy ; 
Unless,  by  not  so  doing,  our  good  city 
Cleave  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 

fat.  Pray,  be  counselPd : 
I  have  a  heart  as  little  apt  as  yours. 
But  yet  a  brain,  that  leads  my  use  of  anger, . 
To  better  vanta^. 

Men.  Well  said,  noble  woman : 
Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  herd',  but  that 
The  violent  fit  o'  the  time  craves  it  as  physick 
For  the  whole  state,  I  would  put  mine  arniour  on. 
Which  I  can  scarcely  bear. 
Cor.  W  hat  must  I  do  ? 
J/cn.  Return  to  the  tribunes. 
Car.  Well,  what  then?  what  then? 
ilfen.  Repent  what  you  have  spoke. 
Car.  For  them? — I  cannot  do  it  to  the  gods ; 
Most  I  then^do  't  to  them  ? 

Fol,  Yoa  are  too  absolute ; 
Though  therein  you  can  neVer  be  too  noble. 
But  when  extremities  speak,  I  have  heard  you  say. 
Honour  and  policy,  luce  unsever'd  friends, 
V  the  war  do  grow  together:  Grant  that,  and 

tell  me. 
Id  peace,  what  each  of  them  by  the  other  lose. 
That  tbe^  combine  not  there  ? 
Car.  1  ush,  tush ! 
Men.  A  fpfA  demand. 
Foi.  If  it  he  honour,  in  your  wars,  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (which,  for  y oiur  best  ends. 
You  adopt  your  policy)  how  is  it  less,  or  worse. 
That  it  shall  hold  companionship  in  peace 
With  honour,  as  in  war ;  since  that  to  both 
It  sUnds  in  like  request  ? 
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Cor.  Why  force  *  you  this  ? 

VoL  Because, 
That  now  it  lies  on  3^ou  to  speak  to  the  people : 
Not  by  your  own  instruction,  nor  by  the  matter 
Which  your  heart  prompts  you  to ;  but  with  such 

words 
lliat  are  but  roated  in  your  tongue,  but  bastards, 

and  syllables 
Of  no  allowance  ^  to  your  bosom's  truth. 
Now,  this  no  more  dishonours  you  at  all. 
Than  to  take  in  a  town  with  gentle  words. 
Which  else  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 

The  hazard  of  much  blood. 

I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where 
My  fortunes,  and  my  friends,  at  stake,  required, 
I  should  do  so  in  honour :  I  am  in  this. 
Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  nobles  ;— 
And  you  will  rather  shew  our  general  lowts  * 
How  you  can  frown,  than  spend  a  fawn  upon  *em. 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  loves,  and  safeguard 
Of  what  that  want '  might  ruin. 

Men.  Noble  lady ! — 
Come,  go  with  us ;  speak  fair:  you  mav  salve  so. 
Not  ■  what  is  dangerous  present,  but  the  loss 
Of  what  is  past. 

/  o/.  I  pr  ythee  now,  my  son. 
Go  to  thein,  with  this  bonnet  ui  thy  hand ; 
And  thus  far  having  stretch'd  it,  (here  be  with 
them) 

30  Thy  knee  bussing  the  stones,  (for  in  such  business 
Action  is  eloquence,  and  the  eyes  of  the  ignorant 
More  learned  than  the  ears)  waving  thv  head. 
With  often,  thus,  correcting  thy  stout  heart. 
Now  humble  as  the  ripest  mulberry, 
I'hat  will  not  hold  the  handling:  Or,  sav  to  them. 
Thou  art  their  soldier,  and  being  bred  in  broils. 
Hast  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confess. 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  use,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  asking  their  Rood  loves;  but  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  theirs,  so  far 
\%  thou  hast  power  and  person. 

Men.  This  but  done. 
Even  as  she  speaks,  why,  their  hearts  were  yours : 
For  they  have  pardons,  being  ask'd,  as  free 
As  words  to  little  purpose. 

FoL  Pr' ythee  now,  [rather 

Go,  and  be  rul'd:  although,  I  know,  thou  hadst 
Follow  thuie  enemy  in  a  hery  gulf. 
Than  ilatter  him  in  a  bo\\  er. '  Ilere  is  Cominius, 

Enter  Cominius. 
Com.  I  have  been  i'  the  market-place:  aod,  sir, 
'tis  fit 
You  make  strong  party,  or  defend  yourself 
By  calmness,  or  by  absence ;  all 's  in  auger. 
"Men.  Onl^  fair  speech. 
Com.  1  think,  'twill  serve,  if  he 
Can  thereto  frame  his  spirit. 
fW.  He  must,  and  will : — 
Pr^ythee,  now,  say,  you  will,  and  go  about  it 
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*  L  e.  I  vxmder.  *  L  e.  my  tYiTi^.  *  l  e.  the  people. 

10  fftMithrd  rank,  or  KttUdautnority.  *  k  e.  our  common  clffxru. 

lores.  *  In  this  place,  not  seems  to  signify  ndt  only, 

3A2 


i.  e.  urge.  *  i.  e.  of 

'  i.  e.  the  'wa'nt  of  their 
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CORIOLANUS. 


{Act  3.  Scene  5« 


Cor,  Mu^t f  goshew  tlicm  my  unbarb'd  *  sconce  H 
Must  I,  ' 

With  my  base  tongue,  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie,  that  it  must  bear?  Well,  I  will  do't: 
Yet  were  there  but  this  single  plot '  to  lose,   pt. 
This  mould  of  Marcius,  they  to  dust  should  grmd 
And  throw  it  against  the  wmd.— ^I'o  the  market- 
place : — 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  part,  which  never 
1  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com.  Come,  come,  we'll  prompt  you. 
Fol*  I  pr'ythee  now,  sweet  son ;  as  thou  hast 
said. 
My  praises  made  thee  first  a  soldier,  so. 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  pertbrm  a  part 
Thou  hast  n(^  done  before. 

Cor,  Well,  I  must  do't:— 
Away,  my  disposition,  and  possess  me 
Some  harlot's  spirit !  My  throat  of  war  be  turn'd. 
Which  quired  ^  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
Small  as  an  eunuch,  or  the  virgin  voice 
That  babies  lulls  asleep !  The  smiles  of  knaves 
Tent*  in  my  clieeks;  and  school-boys'tearstake  up 
The  glasses  of  my  sight !  A  beggar's  tongue 
Make  motion  through  my  lips;  and  my  arm'd 

knees. 
Who  bow'd  but  in  my  stirrup,  bend  like  his 
That  hath  received  an  alms  1 — 1  will  not  do't ; 
Ijs^i  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  own  truth. 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  teach  my  mind 
A  most  inherent  baseness. 

Vol,  At  thy  choice  then : 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  my  more  dishonour. 
Than  tnou  of  them.    Come  all  to  ruin ;  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness :  for  I  mock  at  death 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.    Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy  valiantness  was  mine,  thou  suck'dst  it  from 
But  own  thy  prid«  thyself.  [me ; 

Cor,  Pray,  be  content ; 
Mother,  I  am  going  to  the  market-place; 
Chide  me  no  more.  I'll  mountebank  their  loves, 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  home  be- 

lov'd 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Home.    Look,  I  am  going : 
Commend  mc  to  my  wife.    TU  return  consul ; 
Or  never  trust  to  wliat  my  tongue  can  do 
V  the  way  of  flattery,  further. 

Vol,  Do  your  will.  lExit  Folumm'a, 

Com,  Away ;  the  tribunes  do  attend  you :  arm 
yourself 
To  answer  mildly ;  for  they  are  prepar'd 
With  accusations,  as  I  hear,  more  strong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 
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Cor,  The  word  is  mildly : — ^Pray  you,  let  us  go : 
J^t  them  accuse  me  by  mvention,  1 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Men,  Ay,  but  mildly. 

Cor.  Well,  mildly  hie  it  then ;  mildly. — 

^Exeunt, 

SCENE     III. 

Tfui  Forum. 

Enter  Sicitiius,  and  Brutus, 
Bru,  In  this  point  cliarge  him  home,  that  he 
affects 
Tyrannical  power :  If  he  evade  us  there, 
Inforce  him  with  his  envy  to  the  people ; 
And  that  the  spoil,  got  on  the  Antiates, 
Was  ne'er  dbtributed. — What,  will  become? 

Enter  an  jEdile, 

^(/.  He's  coming. 
OQ     Bru.  How  accompanied  ? 

^d.  With  old  Menenius,  and  those  senators 
That  always  favour'd  him. 

Sic,  Have  you  a  catalogue 
Of  all  the  voices  that  we  have  procur'd. 
Set  down  by  the  poll  ? 

j£d,  I  have;  'tis  ready. 

Sic,  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes? 

j£d.  I  have. 

•Sic.  Assemble  presently  the  people  hither; 
.\nd  when  they  hear  me  say.  It  shall  be  so, 
r  the  right  ana  strength  o*  the  commons,  be  it  either 
[*'oT  death,  for  fine,  or  banishment,  then  lettheSr 
If  I  say  fine,  cvy  fine ;  if  death,  cry  deaih; 
Insisting  on  the  old  prerogative 
33  And  power  i'  the  truth  o'  the  cause. 

jEd.  I  shall  inform  them.  [to  cryr 

Bru.  And  when  such  time  they  have  bcgik 
I^*t  them  not  cease,  but  with  a  dm  confitt*d 
Inforce  the  present  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  sentence. 

^d.  Very  well. 

Sic,  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  thii 
hint. 
When  we  shall  hap  to  give 't  them. 

45     Bru.  Go  about  it. [Exit  Mk, 

Put  him  to  choler  straight :  He  hath  been  iM*d 
tlverto  conquer,  and  to  have  his  worth  ^ 
Of  contradiction :  Being  once  chaTd,  he  caaoal 
Ik;  rein'd  a^ain  to  temperance ;  then  he  spcab 
30  NN  hat*s  in  his  heart;  and  that  is  there,  which  lookr 
Witli  us  to  break  his  neck. 

Enter  Corioianus,  Afenenttu,  and  ComtniUt 

xvith  others. 
Sic,  Well,  here  he  comes. 
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*  Mr.  Hawkins  explains  unharhed  by  bare,  uncovered;  and  adds,  that  in  the  times  of  cWvih^ 
when  a  horse  was  fully  armed  and  accoutered  for  the  encounter,  he  was  said  to  be  barbed;  probaH|  - 
from  the  old  word  harbe,  which  Chaucer  uses  for  a  veil  or  covering.    Mr.  Steevens,  howcrer,  wflt 
unbarbed  sconce  is  untrimm'd  or  unshaven  head. — ^To  barb  a  man  was  to  shave  him.        ■  L  e.  pieces 
portion ;  applied  to  a  piece  of  earth,  and  here  elegantly  transferred  to  the  body,  carcase.         '  if-  5 
winch  vlaycd  in  concert  with  my  drum.        *  To  tent  is  to  take  up  residence,         *  i.  e.  accordiMtt  | 
^Ir.  Malone,  He  has  been  used  to  his  tvorth,  or  (as  we  should  now  say)  his  pennytoortk  of  cA^ 
diction ;  his  full  quota  or  proportion*  *  1  o  look  is  to  timt  or  erpcd.— The  sense,  I  beUen,  % 

ffkat  Ac  has  in  his  heart,  is  waituig  there  to  help  us  to  break  his  neck, 
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ilmly,  I  do  beseech  you. 
as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  piece 
the  knave  by  the  volume '. — ^I'he  ho- 
our'd  eods 

e  in  safety,  and  the  chairs  of  justice 
I'ith  worthy  men !  plant  love  among  us ! 
r  large  tem^iles  witn  the  shews  of  peace, 
ir  streets  with  war ! 
onen,  amen ! 
noble  wish. 

tertlte  yEdile  zvith  ttic  Plebeians. 
iw  near,  ye  people.  [say. 

L  to  your  tribunes;  audience:  Peace,  I 
^-t,  hear  me  speak. 

.  NVell,  say. — Peace,  ho.  [Sent? 

U  1  be  chargM  no  further  than  tins  pre- 
termme  here  ? 
>  demand, 

nit  you  to  the  people's  voices, 
ofticers,  and  are  content 
iwfid  censure  for  such  faults 
prov'd  upon  you  ? 
1  content. 

,  citizens,  he  says  he  is  content : 
e  service  he  has  done,  consider;  think 
rounds  his  body  bears,  which  shew 
i  V  the  holy  church-yard.  [only, 

ches  with  briers,scars  to  move  laughter 
nstder  further, 
he  speaks  not  like  a  citizen, 
ni  like  a  soldier :  Do  not  take 
r  accents  for  malicious  sounds ; 
y,  such  as  become  a  soldier, 
I  envy  *  you. 
ell,  well,  no  more, 
lat's  the  matter, 
past  for  consul  with  full  voice, 
K)nour*d,  that  the  very  hour 
:  oiT  again  ? 
wer  to  us. 
then :  'tis  tnie,  I  ought  so.  [take 
jharge  you,  that  you  have  contriv'd  to 
e  all  sea.son'd  *  oilice,  and  to  wind 
to  a  power  tyrannical ; 
you  are  a  traitor  to  tlie  people. 
w\  Traitor? 

y ;  temperately :  Your  promise, 
ires  i*  the  lowest  hell  fold  in  the  people! 
.•ir  traitor ! — ^Fhou  inj\)rious  trioune ! 
e  eyes  sat  twenty  thousand  deaths, 
nds  clutch' d  as  many  millions,  in 
ongue  both  numbers;  1  would  say, 
into  thee,  with  a  voice  as  free 
iv  the  gods. 
K  you  this,  people  ? 
e  rock  with  him !  to  the  lock  with  l^m! 
ce, 
>t  lay  new  niatter  to  his  charge : 
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rVVliat  you  have  seen  him  do,  and  heard  him  speak. 
Beating  your  officers,  cursing  yourselves. 
Opposing  laws  with  strokes,  and  here  defying 
Those  whose  great  power  must  try  him ;  evep  tbi^. 
So  criminal,  and  in  such  capital  kind. 
Deserves  the  extremest  death, 

Bru,  But  since  he  hath 
Serv*d  well  for  Rome, 

Cor.  What  do  you  prate  of  service? 

^ru.  I  talk  of  that,  that  know  it 

Cor.  You?  [mother? 

Men.   Is  this  the  promise  that  you  made  your 

Com.  Know,  I  pray  you — 

Cor.  ril  know  nonirther: 
Let  them  pronounce  the  steep  Taipe'ian  death. 
Vagabond  exile,  flaying :  Pent  to  linger 
But  with  a  grain  a  day,  1  would  not  buy 
Their  mercy  at  the  price  of  one  fair  word ; 
Nor  check  my  courage  for  what  they  can  g^ve> 
To  have't  witn  saying.  Good  morrow. 

Sic.  For  that  he  has 
CAs  much  as  in  him  lies)  from  time  to  time 
Envy'd  *  against  the  people,  seeking  means 
To  pluck  away  their  power ;  as  ^  now  at  last 
Gi  ven  hostile  strokes,  and  that  not  *  in  the  presence 
Of  dreaded  justice,  but  on  the  ministers 
That  do  distribute  it;  In  the  name  o'  the  people^ 
And  in  the  power  of  us  the  tribunes,  we. 
Even  from  this  instant,  banish  him  our  city ; 
In  peril  of  precipitatiim 
From  off  tne  rock  TarpeTanl  never  more 
To  enter  our  Rome  gates :  r  the  people's  name, 
I  say,  it  shall  be  so. 

Ml  It  shall  be  so,  it  sh^ll  be  so ;  let  him  away: 
Fie 's  banish' d,  and  it  shall  be  so.       [friends ; — 

Com,  Hear  me,  my  masters^  and  my  common 

Sic.  He 's  sentcnc^ :  no  more  hearing. 

Cam.  Let  me  speak : 
I  have  been  consul,  and  can  shew  from  Rome, 
Her  enemies'  marks  upon  me.    I  do  love 
My  country's  sood,  with  a  respect  more  tender. 
More  holy,  ana  profound,  than  mine  own  life. 
My  dear  wife's  estimate ',  her  womb's  increase. 
And  treasure  of  my  loins :  then  if  I  would 
Speak  thai — 

Sic.  We  know  your  drift :  Speak  what? 
J9rii.There's  no  more  to  be  saia,but  he  is  banish'd 
As  epemy  to  the  people,  and  his  country : 
It  shall  be  so. 

j4ll.  It  shall  be  so,  it  shall  be  so.  [hate 

Oht,  You  common  cry  of  curs !  whos^  breath  I 
As  reek  o'  the  rotten  fens,  whose  loves  I  prixc 
As  the  dead  carcasses  of  unburied  men 
That  do  corrupt  my  air,  I  banish  you ; 
And  here  remam  with  your  uncertauity ! 
Let  every  feeble  rumour  shake  your  hearts ! 
Your  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plumes. 
Fan  you  into  despair !  have  the  power  still 


mid  bear  being  called  a  knave  as  often  as  would  fill  out  a  volume.  '  Envy  is  here  taken 
malignity,  or  Ul  intention.  >  i.  e.  all  qffice  established  and  settled  by  tiine.  *  i.  e.  behaved 
>f  hatred  to  the  people.  ^  As,  in  this  instance,  would  seem  to  have  the  power  of  at  well 
t  stands  agam  for  not  only,      ^  i.  e.  I  love  my  country  beyon4  the  rate  at  which  I  vtUue 

3A  3  T« 


7f6- 


qOBlOLANUS. 


[Act  4.  Scene  2. 


To  banish  your  defenders :  'till,  at  length, 
Your  ignorance  (which  finds  not  'till  it  feels; 
Making  but  reservation  of  yourselves, 
Still  your  own  foes)  deliver  you,  as  most 
Abated  captives  *,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows !  Despising, 
For  you,  trie  city,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

lEitunt  Coriolanus,  Conunins,  and  othrrs. 
The  people  shout,  and  throzv  up  their  caps. 
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jEd.  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gope  ? 

AU»  Our  enemy  is  baniead !  he  is  gone !  Hoq  ! 
hoo! 

Sic.  Go,  si^e  him  out  at  gates,  and  follow  him. 
As  he  hath  followed  you,  with  all  despight ; 
Give  him  deserved  vexation.    Let  a  guard 
Attend  us  through  the  city.  [come : — 

yill.  Come,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  cates  ; 
The  gods  preserve  our  noble  ^ribpjies ! — L'ome. 

lExeunL 


ACT      IV. 


SCENE    I. 

Before  the  Gates  of  Rome. 

Enter  Coriolanus,  rolumnia,  Fir^Hia,  Mencnius, 
Cominius,  xvith  t/ie  young  Nobility  of  Rome.    I 

Cor.  /^OME,  leave  your  tears :  a  brief  farewell ! 

^        — the  beast 
With  many  heads  butts  me  away. — Nay,  mother, 
AVi^cre  is  your  ancient  courage  ?  You  were  us'd 
To  say,  extromit)  was  the  trier  of  spirits ; 
That  common  chances  common  men  could  bear : 
That,  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Slicw'd  mastership  in  floating :  fortune's  blows. 
When  most  struck  home,  bemg  gentle  wounded, 

craves 
A  noble  cunning*:  you  were  us'd  to  load  me 
With  precepts,  tnat  would  make  invincible 
The  Iieart  that  conn'd  them. 

P'ir.  O  heavens !  O  heavens  \ 

Cor.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  woman,—      [Home, 

P'ol.  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  ti-adcsin 
And  occupations  perish ! 

Cor.  What,  what,  what! 
1  shall  be  lov'<l,whe!i  I  am  lack'd.  Nay,  mother, 
Hesumo  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wout  to  say. 
If  you  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Six  of  his  labours  you'd  have  done,  and  sav'd 
Your  husband  so  Inuch  sweat. — Gominius, 
Droop  not;  adieu!--Farewell,my  wife!  my  mother! 
rU  do  well  yet. — ^Thou  old  and  true  Mencnius,    • 
'J'hy  tears  are  Salter  than  a  younger  man's,  [ral. 
Anil  venomous tothineeyes.— My  sometimegene- 
J  havescjn  thee  stern,  and  thou  hast  oft  beheld 
Heart-hard'ningspectacles ;  tell  tliese  sad  women, 
'Tis  fond '  to  wail  inevitable  strokes,  [well. 

As  'tis  to  laugh  at  them. — My  mother,  you  wot 
My  hazards  still  have  been  your  solace :  and 
Bi*licve  't  not  lightly,  (though  I  go  alone. 
Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen  [son 

Makes  fear'd,  and  talk'd  of  more  than  seen)  your 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
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With  cautelous  baits  and  practice  ^ 

rol.  My  first  *  son. 
Whither  wilt  thou  go !  Take  good  Cominius 
With  thee  a  while ;  Determine  on  some  course. 
More  than  a  wild  exposture  to  each  chai^ce 
That  starts  the  way  before  thee. 

Cor.  O  the  gods  I 

Com.  V\\  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  that  thou  may'st  hear  of  us, 
And  we  of  thee ;  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  shall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world,  to  seek  a  single  man ; 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I*  the  absence  of  the  needer. 

Cor.  Fare  ye  well: — 
Thou  hast  years  upon  thee ;  and  tliou  art  too  full 
Of  the  war's  surfeits,  to  go  rove  with  oie 
That 's  yet  unbruis'd :  bnng  me  but  out  at  gate.-r 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
M)  fHends  of  noble  touct* :  when  I  am  forth, 
Bicl  me  farewell,  and  smile.     I  pray  you.  come. 
While  I  remaip  above  the  ground,\ou  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aught 
But  what  Is  like  me  formerly. 

Men.  That's  worthily  ' 
As  any  ear  can  hear.— tome,  let's  not  weep.rr 
if  I  could  shake  oil'  but  one  seven  years 
From  these  old  arms  and  legs,  by  the  good  gods, 
I'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cor.  Give  pie  thy  hand : — Come.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE    \l. 
.^A  Street. 
Enter  Sicinius,  and  Brutus,  uith  ar^  Jidile. 
Sic.  Bid  them  all  home ;  he's  gone,  and  we'H 
no  further.— 
The  nobility  are  vex*d,  who,  we  see,  have  sidedf 
In  his  behaif. 

Bru.  Now  we  have  shewn  our  power, 
L<!t  us  seem  humbler  after  it  b  done,  ' 
Than  w  hen  it  was  a-doing. 


Abated  is  dejected,  subdued,  depressed  in  spirits.      *  "^The  sense  is.  When  fortune  strikes  her 


true  metal  unallay'd :  a  metaphor  taken  from  trying  gold  on  the  touchstone 


Sii^ 


Act  4.  Scene  3.] 
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Sic.  Bid  them  home : 
'Say,  their  great  enemy  is  gone,  and  they 
Sund  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Bru.  Dismiss  them  home.  [Exit  JEdilc. 

Enter  Folrnnma,  rirgilia,  and  Mcnenius. 
Here  comes  his  mother. 

Sic.  Let's  not  meet  her. 

Bru.  Why} 

Sic.  They  say  sh(**s  mad. 

Bru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us : 
Ket'p  on  your  way.  [o*  the  gods 

f'oi.  O,  you're  well  met:  The  hoarded  plague 
Requite  vour  love ! 

Men.  IVace,  peace ;  he  not  so  loud,     [hear ;- — 

Ao/.  If  that  t  could  for  weepinc,  you  should 
Nay,and  you  shall  hear  some. — VV'ilTyou  be  gone  ? 

[To  Brutus. 

Vir.  \To  Sicin."]  You  shall  stay  too :  I  would  J 
I  had  the  power 
To  say  so  to  my  husband. 

Sic.  Are  you  mankind  *-?  [fool. — 

^ol.  Ay,  tool ;  Is  that  a  shame  ? — Note  but  this 
Was  not  a  man  my  father?  Hadst  thou  foxship' 
To  banish  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Rome, 
Tlianthou  hast  spoken  words? 
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But  to  confirm  my  curses !  Could  I  meet  'em 
But  once  a-day,  it  would  unclogmy  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to 't. 

Men.  You  have  told  them  home,     [with  me  ? 
And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause,      i  ou'll  sup 

Foi.  Afiffer  *8  my  meat;  I  sup  upon  myself,- 
iVnd  so  shall  star\'e  with  feeding. — Come,  let's  go : 
jQ'dve  this  fault  puling,  and  lament  as  I  do. 
In  anger,  Juno-like.    Come,  come,  come. 

Men,  Fie,  fie,  fie!  lExeunt, 


Sic.  O  blessed  heavens !  ^ , 

f^ol.  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise 
And  for  Rome's  good.— I'll  tell  thee  what ; — Yet 

V     ^    ^' 

W,  but  thou  shalt  stay  too: — I  would  my  son 

^^  ere  in  j\rabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him. 

His  good  sword  in  his  Hand. 

te  What  then? 

yir.  What  tlien  ? 
He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  posterity. 

To/.  Bastards,  and  all. — 
Oood  man,the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome! 

Alen.  Come,  come,  peace. 

Su'.  I  would  he  had  contimi'd  to  his  country. 
As  he  began ;  and  not  unknit  himself 
Tl»e  Doble  knot  he  made. 

Bru.  I  would  he  had.  [rabble : 

^oL  I  would  he  had? — ^HTwasyou  incens'd  the 
pits,  that  can  judge  as  fitly  of  his  worth, 
Ai  1  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heaven 
Wil  not  have  earth  to  know. 

Bru.  Pray,  let  us  go. 

To/.  Now,  pray,  sir,  get  you  gone:  - 
You  have  done  a  brave  deed*.  Ere  you  go,hear  this: 
Ai  £gtr  as  doth  the  Capitol  exceed 
TV  meanest  house  in  Rome ;  so  far,  my  son, 
nins  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  you  see) 
niioni  yon  have  banish' d,  does  exceed  you  all. 

Bru.  \Vell,  well,  we'll  leave  you. 

Sic.  Why  stay  we  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wants  her  wits  ? 

rol.  Take  my  prayers  with  you.— 
I  would  the  goos  nao  nothing  else  to  do, 

\^Exeunt  Tribunes. 


SCENE     III. 
Betzveen  Rome  and  Antium, 

Enter  a  Rofnan,  and  a  Holce. 
15     Rom.  I  know  you  well,  sir,  and  you  know  me  J 
your  name,  I  think,  is  Adrian. 

f^oi.  It  is  so,  sir :  truly,  I  have  forgot  you. 
Rom.  I  am  a  Roman';  and  my  services  are,  as 
you  are,  against  *em :  Know  you  me  yet? 
"20     FoL  Nicanor?  No. 
Rom.  The  same,  sir. 

Fol.  You  had  more  beard,  when  I  last  saw  you ; 

but  your  favour  is  well  appeared  by  your  toneue. 

What's  the  news  in  Rome  ?  I  have  a  note  from 

23  the  Volcian  state,  to  find  you  out  there :  You 

[words ;      have  well  saved  me  a  day's  journey. 

Rom.  There  hath  been  in  Rome  strange  insur- 
rection :  the  people  against  the  senators,  patri- 
cians, and  nobles. 
30    /  b/.  Hath  been !  Is  it  ended  then  ?  Our  state 
thinks  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  prepa* 
ration,  and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat 
of  their  division. 
Rom.  The  main  blaze  of  it  is  past,  but  a  small 
35  thing  would  make  it  fiame  again.   For  the  nobles 
receive  so  to  heart  the  banishment  of  thai  worthy 
Coriolanus,  that  they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness,  to 
take  all  power  from  the  people,  and  to  pluck 
from  them  their  tribunes  for  ever.    This  lies 
40  glowinff,  I  can  tell  you,  and  is  almost  mature  for 
the  violent  breaking  out. 
Fol.  CorioUmus  banish'd  ? 
Rom.  Raiiish'd,  sir. 

To/.  You  will  be  welcome  with  this  intelli- 
45  gence,  Nicanor. 

Rom.  I'he  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  1 
have  heard  it  said.  The  fittest  time  to  corrupt  a 
man's  wife,  b  when  she's  fallen  out  with  her  hus- 
band. Your  noble  Tullus  Aufidius  will  appear 
50|well  in  these  wars,  his  great  opposer  Coriolanus 
being  now  in  no  reouest  of  his  country. 

rol.  He  cannot  choose.    I  am  most  fortunate, 
thus  accidentally  to  encounter  you :  You  have 
ended  my  bus'mess,  and  I  will  merrily  accbm- 
55  pany  you  home. 

Rom.  I  shall,  between  this  and  supper,  tell  you 
more  strange  things  from  Rome ;  all  tending  to 
the  good  of  their  adversaries.    Have  you  an 
larmy  ready,  say  you  ? 


.'  Dr.  Johnson  here  remarks,  that  the  word  mankind  is  used  maliciously  by  the  first  ^eaker,  and 
Wkd  perversely  by  the  second.  A  mankind  woman  is  a  woman  with  the  roughness  of  a  man,  and, 
baD  afmravated  sense,  a  woman  ferocious,  violent,  and  eager  to  shed  blood.  In  this  sense  Sicintus 
Mks  \'oTiimnia,  if  she  be  mankind.  She  takes  mankind  for  a  human  creature,  and  accordingly  cries 
Itl ;  '*  Note  but  this  fooL— W^  not  a  man  my  father  ?"       !  u  c,  cunning  enough. 
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{^Exeunt. 


Vol,  A  most  royaj  ojje :  the  centurions,  and 
their  charges,  distinctly  billeted,  already  in  the 
entertainment  *,  and  to  be  on  foot  at  an  hour's 
warning* 

Rom.  I  am  joyful  to  hear  of  their  readiness, 
and  am  the  man,  I  think,  that  shall  set  them  in| 
present  action.    So,  sir,  heartily  well  met,  and 
most  clad  of  your  company. 

f  W.  You  take  jny  part  from  me,  sir ;  I  have 
the  most  cause  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Bom.  Well,  let  us  go  together. 

SCENE    ly. 

Antium. 

Before  AnjidUtis's  House, 

Enter  Coriolanus,  in  mean  apparel^  disguised  and 

muffled. 

Cor.  A  goodly  city  is  this  Antium :  City, 
*Tis  I  that  made  thy  widows;  many  an  heir 
Of  these  fair  edifices  for  my  wars 
Havi*  I  lu*ard  poan,  and  drop :  then  know  me  not; 
Let»t  that  th^-wives  with  spits,ahd  boys  with  stor^eS; 

Enter  a  Citizen, 
In  puny  battle  slay  me. — Save  you,  sir. 

Cit.  And  you. 

Cor.  Direct  me,  if  it  be  your  will, 
Where  creat  Aufidius  lies:  Is  he  In  Antium? 

Cit.  lie  is,  and  feasts  the  nobles  of  the  state 
At  his  house  this  nioht. 

Cor,  VVhich  is  his  house,  'beseech  you } 

Cit.  This,  here,  before  you. 

Cor,  'I'hank  you,  sir ;  farewell.    {^Exit  Citizen, 
O,  world,  thy  sjippery  turns !  Friends  now  ftwt 

sworn. 
Whose  double  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart. 
Whose  hours, whose  bed,whose  meal.and  exercite. 
Are  still  together,  who  twin;  as  'twere,  in  love 
Inseparable,  shall  within  this  hour. 
On  a  distention  of  a  doit,  break  out 
1  o  bitterest  enmity :  So,  fellest  foes,  [sleep 

Whose  passions  and  whose  plots  have  broke  their 
To  take  (he  one  the  other,  by  some  chance. 
Some  trick  notworth  an egg,shallgrowdear friends 
And  interjoin  their  issues.    So  with  me : 
My  birth-place  hate  I,  and  my  love 's  upon 
This  enemy  tdwn. — Pll  enter :  if  he  slay  me, 
He  does  fau:  justice;  if  he  give  me  way, 
J'll  do  his  country  service.  [Exit. 

'  SCENE    y. 

A  Hall  in  Aufidius's  House^ 
Music  playi.    Enter  «  Serving-man 

1  Serv.  Wme,  wine,  wine!  What  service  is 
)>cre  1  I  think  our  fellows  are  asleep.  L^^' 

Enter  anotlier  Serdng-man. 

2  Ser.  Where's  Cotus?  my  master  calls  for 
Ijini.    Cotus!  [Exit. 

Enter  Coriolanus. 
Cor,  A  ffoodly  house ;  The  feast  smells  well : 
but  I 
Appear  not  like  a  guest. 
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Re-enter  the  first  Serving-man, 

1  Serv.  What  would  you  have,  mend?  Whence 
are  you  ?  Here's  no  place  for  you  i  Pray  go  to  the 
door.  {_Exit, 

Cor,  1-ljaye  dcserv'd  no  better  entertainment^ 
In  being  Coriolanus. 

Re-enter  second  Servant, 

2  Serv,  Whence  are  you,  sir?  Has  the  porter 
his  eyes  in  his  head,  that  he  gives  entrai^ce  to  such 

lo|coinpanions '  ?•  Pray,  get  you  out. 
Cor,  Away! 

2  Serv.  Away  ?  Get  you  i^way. 
Cor,  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

2  Serv.  Are  you  so  brave  ?  V\\  have  you  talk*d 
with  anon. 

Enter  a  third  Servant,    The  first  meets  Mm, 

3  Serv,  What  fellow's  this? 

1  Serv,  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  look'd  on :  I 
caimot  get  him  out  o'  the  hiouse :  Pr'ythee,  call 
my  roaster  to  him. 

3  Serv,  W^hat  have  you  to  do  hcre^  fellow? 
Pray  you,  avoid  the  house.  [hearth. 

dor.  Let  me  but  stand ;  I  will  not  hurt  youc 

3  Serv,  What  are  you? 

Cor,  A  gentleman. 

3  Serv.  A  marvellous  poor  one. 

Cor,  True,  fo  I  am. 

3  Serv.  Pray  you,  poor  gentleman,  take  up 
some  other  station:  Here's  no  place  for  you; 
30  pray  you,  avoid :  com^. 

'    Cor.  Follow  youf  fuiic^on,  go. 

And  batten  on  cold  bits,         {JPushes  Mm  me^* 

3  Serv,  What,  will  you  no^?  Pr'ythee,  tell 
my  master  what  a  strange  guest  he  has  here. 

2  Serv,  And  I  shall,  [Exit* 

3  Serv,  WTiere  dwell'st  thou? 
Cor*  Under  the  canopy. 
3  Serv,  Under  the  canopy  ? 
Cor,  Ay. 

3  5m'.^Vhe^e'8that? 
Cor,  I*  the  city  of  kites  apd  crows. 
3  Serv.  V  the  city  of  kites  and  crows?— WW 

an  ass  it  is !— Then  thou  dwell'st  with  daws  too? 

Cor.  No,  I  serve  not  thy  master.  [ttf  ? 

3  Serv,  How,sir !  Dp  you  meddlf  with  my  vaMh 

Cor,  Ay ;  'tis  an  honester  service^  than  to  med^ 
die  with  thy  mistress : 
Thou  prat'st,and  prat'st ;  serye'withthy  trencher, 
hence !  IBeats  Mm  ooqf* 

Enter  Aufidius,  uith  th^  secqnd  Serviag-mt»» 

^1//*.  Where  is  this  fellow? 

2  Serv,  Here,  sir ;  Pd  have  beaten  him  like* 
dog,  but  for  disturbing  the  lords  within. 

At{f,  Whence  comest  thqu  ? '  igrhat  wohWo^ 
thou?  Thjname? 
Whyspeak*stnotr  Speak,  man:  Wliat's  thy  namci 

(for.  If,  TuUus, 
Not  yet  thou  know'st  me,  and  seeing  me,  dostnot 
I'hink  me  for  the  man  I  am,  necessity 
Commands  me  name  myself. 
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*  Hint  is,  though  not  actually  encamped,  yet  already  in  pay.— To  entertain  an  aiony  is  to  take 
tbcm  into  pay.      ]  Companion  was  formerly  used  in  the  same  sense  as  we  now  use  the  wprcl/ir/foc?' 
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Auf,  What  19  thy  name  ? 
Cof.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Voices'  ears. 
And  iatih  in  sound  to  thine. 

Auf.  Say,  what  \  thy  name? 
Thou  hasl'a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bean  a  command  h^  't :  though  thy  tackle 's  torn, 
Thou  shew'st  a  noble  vessel:  What's  thy  name 

Cor.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown :  Know'st  thou 

Auf,  I  know  thee  not :-— Thy  namo  ?     [me  yet  ? 

Cor.  My  name  s  Caius  Marcius,who  hath  uone 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Voices, 
Gre^  hurt  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
My  surname,  Cgriolanus;  I'he  painful  service. 
The  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Shed  for  my  thankless  country,  are  requited 
But  with  tliat  surname ;  a  good  memory  *, 
And  witness  of  the  maUce  and  di<«pleasure  [mains : 
Which  thou  shouldst  bear  me,  only  (hat  name  re- 
The  cruelty  anrf  envy  of  the  people, 
Permitted  by  our  dastard  nobles,  who 
Uave^ll  forsook  me,  hath  devour'd  the  rest; 
And  suffered  me  by  the  voice  of  slaves  to  be 
Whoop* d  out  Kpme*    Now,  this  extremity 
Hath  brought  me  to  thy  heartji :  Not  out  of  hope. 
Mistake  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if 
I  had  fear'd  death,  of  all  the  men  i'  the  world 
1  would  have  'voided  thee :  but  in  mtfp  spite. 
To  be  fuU  quit  of  those  my  banishers, 
SUnd  I  before  thee  here.  'Then  if  thou  hast 
A  heart  of  wreak '  in  tliee,  that  wilt  revenge 
Thine  own  particular  wronti^,  and  stop  those  maims 
Of  shame  ^  seen  throiigh  thy  country,  speed  thee 

straight. 
And  make  my  misery  serve  thy  turn ;  so  use  it, 
That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 
As  benefits  to  thee ;  for  I  will  ii^nt 
Againt  my  canker* d  coimtry  with  the  spleen 
Of  all  the  under  fiends,    fiut  if  so  be        [tunes 
IIkm  dar'st  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  for- 
Thou  art  tir'd,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 
Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 
My  throat  to  thee,  and  to  thy  ancient  malice : 
Which  not  to  cut  would  shew  thee  but  a  fool ; 
Since  I  have  ever  follow' d  thee  with  hate, 
Drmi  tuns  of  blood  out  of  thy  country's  breast. 
And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 
It  be.to  do  thee  service, 

A^.  O  Marcius,  Marcius,  [heart 

Each  word  thou  hast  spoke  hath  weeded  frojn  my 
A  root  of  ancient  envy.    I f  J  upiter  [say, 

Should  from  yon  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and 
'Hf  true;  I'a  not  believe  them  more  than  thee, 
AU-ooble  Marcius. — Let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  againft 
My  grained  ash  an  hundred  tunes  ham  broke, 
Am  scarr'd  the  moon  with  splinters !  Here  I  clip 
The  anvil  of  my  sword;  anu  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  love. 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 
Contend  ag^nst  thy  valour.    Know  thou  tai^ 
I  lov'd  the  maid  1  marry' d ;  never  man 


Sigh'd  truer  breath ;  but  that  I  see  thee  here, 
1  hou  noble  thing !  more  dai)ces  my  rapt  hcsut. 
Than  when  I  first  my  wedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  my  threshold.    Why,  thou  Mars !  I  tell 

thee, 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  had  purpose 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  from  thy  brawn. 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for 't  r  Thou  hast  beat  me  out 
Twelve  several  times,  an4  I  have  nightly  .since 

10  Dreamt  of  encounters  'twixt  thyself  and  me ; 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  sleep, 
Unbuckling  helms,  fistmg  each  other's  tnroat. 
And  wak*d  half  dead  with  nothing.  '  Worthy 
Marcius, 

15  Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thou  art  thence  banish'd,  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy ;  and,  pouring  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Home, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o*er-beat.     O,  come,  go  in^ 

20  And  take  our  friendly  senators  by  the  hands ; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  their  leaves  of  mc^ 
Who  am  prcpar'd  against  your  territories. 
Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 
Cor.  You  bless  me,  gods !  [have 

25  ^    Auf\  Therefore,  most  absolute  sir,  if  thou  wilt 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one  half  of  my  commission,  and  set  down,— ^ 
As  best  thou  art  experienc'd,  since  thou  know'st 
ri'hy  country's  strength  and  weakness, — thine  own 

30  ways : 

Whether  to  knock  agjainst  the  gates  of  Romcv 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote. 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  in : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those,  that  shall 

35  5>ay,  yea,  to  thy  desbes.   A  thousand  welcomes! 
And  more  a  friend  than  e'er  an  enemy ; 
Yet,  Marcius,  that  was  much.  Your  naind :  Most 
welcome !  \^ExewU. 

1  Sere.  Here's  a  strange  alteration ! 

40  2  Strv.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thouglit  to  have 
strucken  him  with  a  cudgel ;  and  yet  my  mind 
gave  me,  his  clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Sero,  What  an  arm  he  has !  ne  tum'd  me 
about  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  would 

45  set  up  a  top. 

2  Serp.  Nay,  I  kneyv  by  his  face  that  there  waft 
sometliing  in  him :  He  nad,  sir,  a  kind  of  fiace, 
methought, — I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it. 

1  Sero.  He  had  so ;  looking,  as  it  were, 
50|Would  I  were  hans'd,  but  1  tnought  there  wasr 

more  in  bin)  than  icould  think. 

2  Serv.  So  did  I,  I'll  be  sworn :  He  is  simplj 
the  rarest  man  i'  the  world. 

1  Serv.  I  think  he  is:  but  a  greater  soldier 
53  than  he^  you  wot  one. 

2  Serv.  Who  ?  my  master  ? 

1  Sero,  Nay,  it 's  no  matter  for  tliat. 

2  Sero.  V/oith  six  of  him. 
1  Serv.  Nay,  not  so  neither :  but  I  take  hun  to 

60  be  the  greater  soldier. 

t  Serv.  'Faith,  look  you>  one  cannot  tell  liov 


*  Afe^fory  fqr  memariaL       !  i«  #•  re^entpi^  or  r^epgc.       f  L  e«  disgraceful  diioinutions  of 
rritorv. 


Irrritory, 


f» 


C  6  R  I  O  L  A  N  U  S. 


[Act  4*  Scene  fi. 


to  say  that :  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  our  gene- 
ral is  excellent. 

1  Sere,  Ay,  and  for  an  assault  too. 

Enter  a  tMrd  Servant. 

3  jforr.  O,  slaves,  1  can  tell  you  news;  news> 
you  rascals. 

Both.  What,  what,  what  ?  let's  partake. 

3  Serv.  I  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  nations, 
I  ijiad  as  lieve  be  a  condemned  man. 

Both.  Wherefore  ?  wherefore  ? 

3  Serv.  Why,  here's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack 
•ur  general  ;Caius  Marcius. 
'    1  Sere,  Why  do  you  say,  thwack  our  genera!  ? 

3  Sere.  I  do  not  say,  thwack  our  general ;  but 
he  was  always  good  enough  for  him. 

2  Serv.  Coroe,  we  are  tellows,  and  friends :  he 
was  ever  too  hard  for  him ;  I  have  heard  him  say 
so  himself. 

\.Serv.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to 
eay  the  truth  on 't :  before  Corioli,  he  scotched 
him  and  notch' d  him  like  a  carbonado. 

2  Serv.  An  he  had  been  cannibally  given,  he 
miglii  have  broil' d  and  eaten  him  too. 

1  Serv.  Rut,  more  of  thy  news  ? 

3  Serv.  Why,  he  is  so  made  on  here  within,  as 
if  he  were  son  and  heir  to  Mars :  set  at  upper  end 
o'  the  table :  no  question  ask'd  him  by  any  of  the 
senators,  but  they  stand  bald  before  him :  Our  ge- 
neral himself  makes  a  mistress  of  him ;  sanctihes 
himself  with 's  hand  *,and  turns  up  the  white  o*  the 
eye.to  his  discourse.  But  the  bottom  of  the  news 
is,  our  general  is  cut  i'  the  middle,  and  but  one 
half  of  what  he  was  yesterday :  for  the  other  has 
lialf,  by  the  intreaty  and  grant  of  the  whole  table. 
He  will  go,  he  saj-s,  and  sowle*  the  porter  ol 
Home  gates  by  the  ears:  He  will  mow  down  all 
before  him,  and  leave  his  passage  poll'd  \ 

2  Serv.  iVnd  he 's  as  like  to  do  *t,  as  any  man  I 
can  imagine. 

'  3  Serv.  Do't  ?  he  will  do't:  For,  look  you,  sir, 
he  has  as  many  friends  as  enemies;  which  friends, 
sir,  (as  it  were)  durst  not  (look  you,  sir,)  shem 
themselves  (as  we  term  it)  his  friends,  whilst  l^e'? 
in  direct  itude. 

1  Serv.  Directitude !  What's  that  ? 
'  3  Serv.  But  when  they  shall  see,  sir,  his  crest 
up  again,  and  the  man  in  blood,  they  will  out  of 
tlieir  burrows,  like  conies  after  rain,  and  revel  all 
with  him. 

1  Serv.  But  when  goes  this  forward  ? 

3  Serv.  To-morrow  ;  to-day  ;  presently.  You 
shall  have  the  dr^m  struck  up  this  afternoon :  'tis, 
as  it  were,  a  parcel  of  their  te^t,  and  to  be  exe- 
cuted ere  they  wipe  their  lips. 

2  Serv.  Why,  then  we  shall  hiave  a  stirring 
world  again.  This  peace  is  nothing,  but  to  rust 
iron,  increase  tailors,  and  breed  ballad-makers. 

1  Serv.  Let  me  have  war,  say  1 ;  it  exceeds 


peace,  as  far  as  day  does  night;  it's  spri^tlyp 
waking,  audible,  and  full  of  vent  *,  Peace  is  a 
very  apoplexy,  lethargy;  mull'd*,  deaf,  sleepy, 
insensible;  a' getter  o\  more  bastard  chiidren, 
than  war  "s  a  destroyer  of  men. 

2  SiTc.  'Tis  so ;  and  as  war,  in  some  sort,  may 
be  said  to  be  a  ravisher;  so  it  cannot  be  denied, 
but  peace  is  a  great  maker  of  cuckol^. 

I  Strv.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  ano- 
lOlther. 

3  Serv.  Reason ;  because  they  then  less  need 
one  another.    '1  he  wars,  for  my  money.    I  hope 

to  see  Romans  as  cheap  as  Voices. They  art 

rising,  they  are  rising. 
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[Exeua. 


SCENE    VL 


A  public  Place  in  Rome, 
Enter  Sicinius,  and  Brutus. 

Sic.  We  hear  not  of  hun,  neitlier  need  we  fear 
him ; 

His  remedies  are  tame  *  in  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o*  the  people,  which  beiore 
Were  in  wild  hurry.    Here  do  we  make  hisfriendi 
Blush,  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  rather  had, 
Though  they  themselves  did  suiter  by 't,  behold 
Dissentious  numbers  pcsteiing  streets,  than  xe 
Our  tradesmen  singing  in  their  shops,  and  going 
About  their  functions  friendly. 

Enter  Menenius.  ^ 

Bru.  We  stood  to 't  in  good  time.   Is  this  Me- 
nenius ? 
Sic.  Tis  he,  'tis  he :  O,  he  b  grown  most  kiirf 

Of  late.— Hail,  sir! 
Men.  Hail  to  you  both !  , 

Sic.  Your  Coriolanus  is  not  much  miss'd,  | 

But  with  his  friends :  the  conmion-wealth  do<h     i 
stand ; 

:\nd  so  would  do,  were  he  more  angry  at  it 
Men.  All's  well ;  and  might  have  been  inucli 

He  could  have  temporiz'd.  [bettcr^if 

Sic.  Where  is  he,  hear  you  ?        .  Lvw 

Men.  Nay,  1  hear  nothing ;  his  nv>ther  ana  a» 

Hear  nothing  from  hun. 

Enter  three  or  four  Citizens. 
All.  The  gods  preserve  you  both ! 
Sic.  GooiPe'en,  our  neighbours.  a 

Bru.  Good-e'en  toyou  all,  good-e'cn  toyou  lU!     ^ 
1  at.  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on      ", 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both.        [our  knees, 
Sic.  Live,  and  thrive  !  [^0)9^, 

Bru.  Farewell,  kind  neighbours ;  We  wob'dCo- 
Had  lov'd  you  as  we  did. 
All.  Now  the  gods  keep  you ! 
Both  Tri.  Farewell,  farewell. 

lExewU  Citiicnt* 


COmOLANUS. 
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arcms  *as 

i'  the  W37 ;  but  insolent, 

ritlL-,  ambilioui  piut  all  thinking, 


•y  tlib,  to  all  our  lunH-TitalioD, 
rth  corsiil,  t'ounO  it  m. 
haycwellprtvunli'ililiaaUltoiui 
I  ultlioutbim- 

Enin-  j£dile. 
ly  tri  bunt's, 

whom  «t  liavc  put  in  prison, 
olccs  with  two  so  I'ral  jimviTS 
.e  Roman  Icnitorii's ; 
cpest  malice  of  tlie  war 
s  betore  'em. 
itidius, 

four  Marcius'  banishment, 
horns  again  into  Itic  worhl ; 
iheli'd,  when  Mariius  stood  fr 
ncepeep  out.  [Romi 

liat  talk  you  of  Marcius }       [bi , 
his  rumourerwlupp'd. — Itcaiinel 
^  break  with  us. 
be! 

I,  tliat  very  well  it  can : 
iplcsofthelikeliavi'btTii 

But  rrason' with  iln:  fi-llov 
ish  him,  wbere  hi-  In -urd  ibis 
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dreaded. 

not  be. 

Inter  a  Mctteiigc,-. 

lies,  in  great  earnistni-es,  are  | 


lie  younp^st  and  otdeit  thin^ 

Sic.  Tins  ii  most  likely ! 

Brii.  Rais'd<Hily,  that  the  weaker  tort  may  wiA 
Good  Marcius  home  again. 

Sic.  The  very  trick  on 't 

Men.  Tbis  is  unlikely : 
Hi.-  and  Aulidiui  can  no  more  atone ', 
than  violentest  contrariety. 

Enter  another  Meutnger. 

Jl/fj,  You  are  sent  for  to  the  senate : 
A  fearful  arm^,  led  by  Cmus  Marcius, 
Associated  with  Aulitfius,  ri^es 
LJpun  OUT  lerritorin ;  and  have  already 
Ot'r-boructheirway.consum'd  with  fire,  and  took 
Whit  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Cnmimut. 

Com.  O,  you  have  made  good  w«k ! 

Men.  ^^'hat  newi  i  what  news  ?  [ten,  and 

Coin.  \n<i  hare  holp  to  ravish  your  own  daugfa- 
I'o  niL-lt  the  city  leaiu  upon  your  pates ; 
To  SL'e  your  wives  dithonour'd  toyoiu'  noses  i-~ 

Men.  Wliat's  the  news'  what's  the  news? 

Ciun,  Your  temples  burned  in  their  ccn)eiit;aad 
r  fran>:hjsei,  whereoa  you  stood,  confin'd 


re  the  people'seyes : — hia  raisin 

jrihy  sir, 

>rt  is  seconded ;  and  more, 

i  deliver' d. 

orefe^irful? 

ike  frei'ly  out  of  manv  mouths, 

■,  I  do  not  know)  IJiat  Marcius, 

idius,leadsapower'g;iinst  Rome; 

nge  as  spacious,  as  between 


Into  ai 


[« 


■Pray,  yoor 
If  Marcius  should  be  joined  with  the  Voices,  ■    • 

30|He  Is  their  god ;  he  leads  them  like  a  tMng 
Made  by  some  other  deity  than  nature. 
That  shapes  man  better :  and  they  follow  hinv 
Aoainst  us  brats,  with  do  less  conhdence. 
Than  boys  pursuing  summer  bulter-fiies. 
Or  butch'ers  killing  flies. 

Men.  ^  ou  have  made  good  work. 
You,  and  your  apron-men;  you  that  stood  so  much 
L'ponlhi.- voice  of  occupation',  and 
Vhe  breath  of  Mriick-eaters '  I 
Com.  He'll  shake  your  Rome  about  your  tan. 
Attn.   As  Hocules  did  shake  down  mellow 
You  have  made  fair  work !  [ftuit  *. 

Bru.  Itiit  is  this  true,  tilt 
Com.  Ay,  and  you'll  look  pale 
Before  you  find  it-other.    Ail  the  regions 
Do  smilingly' revolt;  and,  who  rcsiil. 
Are  mock  cl  for  valiant  ignorance,  [him  ? 

And  perish  constant  fools.     Who  is't  can  blame" 
v —  enemies,  and  his,  find  something  in  him. 

jr.  We  are  all  undime,  unless 
The  noble  man  have  mercy. 

Cum.  Who  shall  atkit; 
The  tribunes  cannot  do 't  for  ihame ;  the  people 
Deserve  such  pity  of  him,  as  the  wolf 
Docs  of  the  shepherds:  tor  his  best  biends,if  they 
Should  saj,Begm>dloBome,tbtjchaTg'd  him  even 


without  any  other  suffrage.      '  i,  e,  talk.      '  Dr.  Johnsim 

L',  is  to  Tccinicile,   and  is  so  used  by  our  author.    To  atone  here  is, 

.-(:_..-_     ',•_  _,._.  :^  (jj  unite.      *  Oecupatim  ■"  ' ■" 


larin. 


.  ^  here  used  for 

^ once  such  a  brand  of  vu!- 

ancient  order  of  Spanish  knights,  mentioned  by 
wdi  uuce  much  used  in  England,  and  afterwards  as  much 
It  denomination  Pil-garlick  for  a  deserted  fellow,  a  P^rvop 
'  Alluding  to  the  mples  of  the  Hespnidok      iTort' 
o  revolt  with  sipis  of  pleasure,  or  wilQ  marks  of  contempt. 


iccupied  in  daily  business.      '  To  smell  of  garlick 

k  was  a  food  forbidden  to  an  ancient  order  of  Spanish  knights,  mentioned  by 
e  much  used  in  England,  and  afterwards  as  much 
tint  for  a  deserted  fellow, 
pples  of  the  Hespnidok 
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CORIOLANUS. 


f  Act  4.  Scene  7» 


As  those  should  do  that  had  deserv'd  Iiis  hate. 
And  therein  shew'd  like  enemies. 

Men.  'Tistrue: 
If  he  were  putting  to  my  house  the  brand 
That  should  consume  it,  I  have  not  the  face.[hand8, 
To  S2iy/ Beseech  you,  cease, — You  have  made  fair 
You,  and  your  crafts !  you  have  crafted  fair ! 

Com,  You  have  brought 
A  trembling  upon  Rome,  such  as  was  never 
So  incapable  of  help. 

Tri.  Say  not,  we  brought  it.  Hike  beasts, 

Men,  How !  Was  it  we  ?  We  lov'a  him ;  but. 
And  cowardly  nobles,  gave  way  to  your  clusters. 
Who  did  hoot  him  out  o*  the  city. 

Cam,  But,  I  fear. 
They  *I1  roar  him  in  again '.    Tullus  Aufidius, 
The  second  name  of  men,  obeys  his  points 
As  if  he  were  his  officer  :---desperation 
Is  all  the  policy,  strength,  and' defence. 
That  ^onie  caju  make  against  them. 
Enter  a  Troop  qf  Citizens, 

Men,  Here  come  the  clusters. — 
And  is  Aufidius  with  him  ? — ^You  are  they 
That  made  the  air  unwholesome,  when  you  cast 
Your  stinking,  greasy  caps,  in  hoot'mg  at 
Coriolanus*  exile.  Now  he's  coming ; 
And  pot  a  hair  upon  a  soldier's  head. 
Which  will  not  prove  a  whip ;  as  many  coxcombs. 
As  you  threw  caps  up,  will  he  tumble  down. 
And  pay  you  for  your  voices.  'Tis  no  matter ; 
If  he  could  bum  us  all  into  one  coal. 
We  have  deserv'd  it. 

Omnes.  'Faith,  we  hear  fearful  news. 

1  Cit,  For  mine  own  part. 
When  I  said,  banish  him,  I  said,  'twas  pity. 

2  Cit.  And  so  did  I. 

3  Cit,  And  so  did  I ;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  so 
did  very  many  of  us :  That  we  did,  we  did  for 
the  best;  and  though  we  willingly  consented  to 
his  banishment,  yet  it  was  against  our  will. 

Com,  You  are  goodly  things,  you  voices ! 

Afen.  You  have  made  you  [Capitol  ? 

•Good  work,  you  and  your  cry ! — Shall  us  to  the 

Com,  O,  ay ;  what  else?  [Are.  Com,  and  Men, 
Sic,  Go,  masters,  get  you  home,  be  not  dismay'd; 
These  are  a  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  have 
This  true,  which  they  so  seem  to  fear.  Go  home. 
And  shew  no  sign  of  fear. 

1  Cit,  The  gods  be  good  to  us !  Come,  masters, 
let's  home.  1  ever  said,  wjc  were  i'  the  wropg, 
when  wc  banish* d  hin). 

2  Cit,  So  did  we  all.     But  come,  let's  home. 

[^EjfewU  Citizens. 
Bru.  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
Sic,  Nor  I.  [wealth 

Bru,  Let's  to  the  Capitol :-r' Would,  half  my 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie ! 
Sic,  Pray,  let  us  go.  [Exeunt  Tribunes. 

S  cTbN  E    VII. 
A  Camp ;  at  a  small  distance  from  Rome, 
Enter  Av^tdUus,  with  his  Lieutenant, 
Ju{f.  Do  they  still  dy  to  the  Roman  ? 
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Lieut,  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft 's  in  him ; 
but 
Your  soldiers  use  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat. 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end  ; 
And  you  are  darken'd  in  this  action,  sir. 
Even  by  your  own. 

Auf.  1  cannot  help  it  now ; 
Unle^s  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
Of  our  design.    He  bears  himself  more  proudly 

10  Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would. 
When  first  I  aid  embrace  him :  vet  his  nature 
In  that's  no  changeling;  and  I  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieut,  Yet  I  wish,  sir,  '^ 

rl  mean,  for  your  particular)  you  had  not 
Join'd  in  commission  with  him ;  but  either  borne 
The  action  of  yourself,  or  else  to  him 
Had  left  it  solely. 
Auf.  I  understand  thee  well ;  and  be  thou  sure, 

20  When  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knows  not 
What  I  can  urge  against  him.  Although  it  seems, 
And  so  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  apparent 
To  the  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  ail  things  fairly. 
And  shews  good  husbandry  for  the  Volcian  state ; 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  does  atchieve  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That,  which  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine, 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account         [Rome? 
Lieut.  Sir,  I  beseech  you,  think  you  he  11  cany 

30     Ai{f,  All  places  yield  to  him  ere  he  siU  down; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  arc  his : 
The  senators,  and  patricians,  love  him  too: 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 

35  To  expel  him  thence,    i  think,  he  '11  be  to  Rome 
As  is  the  osprey  *  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.    First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them ;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even :  whether  'twas  pride, 

40  Which  out  of  daily  fortune  ever  taints 

The  happy  man ;  whether  defect  of  judgement, 
To  fail  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  was  lord  of;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving . 

45  From  the  casque  to  the  cushion,  but  commandiog 
peace 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controU'd  the  war :  but,  one  of  these, 
(As  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all, 

50  For  I  dare  so  far  free  him)  made  him  fear'd. 
So  hated,  and  so  banish'd:  but  he  has  a  merit, 
To  choak  it  in  the  utterance.    So  our  virtues 
Ue  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time : 
And  power,  unto  itself  most  commendable, 

55|Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  h^th  done '. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  nail  J 
Righf  $  by  right  fouler  *,  strengths  by  stren^  ^^ 
fail. 

60  Come,  let 's  aw  jiy .    When,  Caius,  Rome  is  thine, 
Thou  art  poQr'st  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thoumioc. 

[£x<«w* 


•  i.  e.  As  they  hooted  at  his  departure,  they  will  roar  at  his  return ;  as  he  went  out  with  •eoffi,  hj 
xyill  come  back  >vith  lamentations.  *  A  kind  of  eagje.  '  The  sense  is.  The  virtue  which  (leligftO 
to  commend  itself,w1ll  find  the  surest /oiw6  in  that  ctor  wherein  it  holds  forth  its  own  coipmeudatJ^*' 
*  \.  e.  What  is  already  right,  a^  received  as  such,  becomcs'less  deaf  when  supported  by  wpj; 
jiuinerary  proofe.       '  A  v  ♦ 
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CORIOLAMUS« 
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ACT        V. 


SCENE    I. 

A  public  Place  in  Rome, 
mus,  Comirnus,  Sidniiu,  and  Brutus, 
with  others, 

I'll  not  go :  you  hear,  what  he  hath 

saici» 
sometime  bis  general ;  who  lov'd  him 
lear  particular.    He  call'd  me  father: 

that  ?  Go,  you  that  banish'd  him, 
>re  his  tent  tall  down,  and  khce 
to  his  mercy :  nay,  if  he  coy'd 
minius  spealc,  I'll  keep  at  home. 

would  not  sqym  to  know  me. 
>you  hear? 
:  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  name : 

old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
ive  bled  together.    Coriolanus 
not  answer  to :  forbad  all  names ; 
ind  of  nothing,  titleless, 
I  forg'd  himself  a  name  i'  the  fire 

Rome. 

hy,  so ;  you  have  made  good  work : 
ibunes,  that  have  rack'd  *  for  Rome, 
oak  cheap :  a  noble  memory ' ! 
Linded  him,  how  royal  *twas  to  pardon 

it  was  expected  :  he  replied, 
re '  petition  of  a  state, 
3m  thev  had  punish'd. 
?ry  well : 
ay  less? 

tfer'd  to  awaken  his  regard 
.•*:te  friends :  his  answer  to  me  was, 
lot  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
J,  musty  chaff:  he  said,  'twas  folly, 
or  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unburnt, 
►  nose  the  offence, 
r  one  poor  grain  or  t\^'o  ? 
*  those ;  his  mother,  wife,  his  child, 
•ave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains : 
e  luusty  chaff;  and  you  are  smelt 
noon:  \Ve  must  be  burnt  for  you.  [aid 
',  pray,  be  patient :  If  you  refuse  your 
ever-needed  help,  yet  do  not 
» with  our  distress.  But  sure,  if  you 
ourcountry'»pleader,yourgoodt6itgue, 

the  instant  army  we  can  uiake, 

our  countrymen. 
> ;  I'll  not  meddle. 
y  you,  go  to  him. 
hat  should  I  do  ? 

ly  make  trial  what  your  love  can  do 
,  towards  Marcius. 
ell,  and  say  that  Marcius 
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Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  return' d« 
Unheard;  what  then? — 
But  as  a  discontented  friend,  grief-shot 
With  his  unkindness  ?  Say  t  be  so  ? 

Sic.  Yet  your  good  win  [sure 

Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rome,  after  the  mear^ 
As  vou  intended  well. 

X/m.  I'll  undertake  it : 
I  thuik  he'll  hear  me.    Yet  to  bite  his  lip. 
And  hum  at  good  Cominius,  much  unhearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well ;  he  had  not  din'd : 
rhe  veins  unfill'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  |)out  upon  the  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  nave  stuff 'd 
These  pipes,  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 
With  wine  and  feeding,we  have  suppler  souls  [him 
Than  in  our  priest-lil^  fasts :  therefore  I'll  watcb 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request. 
And  then  I'll  set  upon  nim. 

Bru.  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kindnesv. 
And  cannot  lose  your  way. 

Aftrn.  Good  faith,  I'll  prove  him. 
Speed  how  it  will.  I  shall  ere  long  have  knowledge* 
Of  my  success.  [^Eiti. 

Com,  He'll  never  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not  ? 

Com.  I  tell  you,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Red  as  'twould  burn  Rome :  and  his  injury 
The  gaoler  to  his  pity.    I  kneel' d  before  Him : 
'Twas  very  faintly  he  said,  tiise ;  dismiss'd  me. 
Thus,with  his  spcechltss  hand:  Whathewould  do. 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me;  what  he  would  not. 
Bound  with  an  oath,  to  yield  to  his  conditions^ : 
So  that  alt  hope  is  vain ; 
Unless  his  noble  mother,  and  his  wife. 
Who,  as  I  hear,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country — Therefore,  Icfs  hence. 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  thein  on. 

[^Exeunt. 

SCENE    n. 

The  Folcian  Camp. 

Enter  Menenius  to  the  ff^atch,  or  Guard. 

1  ff^atch.  Stay :  whence  are  you  ? 

2  ff^atch.  Stand,  and  go  back.       [your  leave. 
Men.  You  guard  like  men  ;  'tis  well:  But,  by 

[  am  an  officer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  Coriolanus. 
1  ff^atch.  From  whence  ? 
50     Men.  From  Rome.  [our  general 

1  Hootch,  You  may  not  pass,  you  must  return ; 
Will  no  more  hear  from  tiience. 

2  Ifatck.  You'll  see  your  Rome  cmbrac'd  with 
fire,  before 
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1c  means  to  harass  hy  exactions. — ^Thc  meaning  is.  You  that  have  been  such  good  stewards 

nan  pec^le,  as  to  gt*t  their  houses  burnt  over  their  heads,  to  save  them  the  expence  of 

Memory  ^or  memorial.        '  A  bare  petition  means  only  a  mere  petition.        *  Dr.  John- 

inion,  that  here  is  a  chasm. — ^l^he  speaker's  purpose  seems  to  be  this :  To  yield  to  his  con- 

and  better  cannot  be  obtained :  so  tluU  all  hope  is  vain. 

You'll 
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COAIOLANUS. 


[Act  5.  Scene  2« 


You'll  speak  wi(h  Coilolanus. 

Afen.  Good  my  friends. 
If  you  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Rome, 
And  of  his  friends  there,  it  is  lots  *  to  blanks. 
My  name  hath  touch*dyour  ears :  it  is  Menenius. 

1  ff'atc/u  Be  it  so^  go  backs  the  virtue  of  your 
name 
Is  not  here  passable. 

Men.  1  tell  thee,  fellow. 
Thy  general  is  my  lover :  I  have  bceli 
The  book  of  his  good  acts,  whence  men  have  read 
His  fame  unparallc-rd,  happily,  amplilied ; 
For  I  have  ever  verilied  my  iriends, 
(Of  whom  he's  chief)  with  all  the  size  that  verity 
Would  without  lapsing  sulfer*:  nay,  sometimes. 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle '  ground, 
1  have  tumbled  past  the  throw ;  and  in  his  praise 
Have,  almost,  stamped  the  leasing :  Therefore, 

fellow, 
I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1  ffatch,  'Faith,  sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many 
lies  in  his  behalf,  as  you  have  utter'd  words  in 
your  own,  you  sliould  not  pass  here :  no,  though 
it  were  as  virtuous  to  lie,  as  to  live  chastely. 
Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Pr*ythee,  fellow,  remember  my  name 
is  Menenius,  always  factionary  on  the  party  of 
your  general. 

2  If'utdi.  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  liar, 
(as  you  say,  you  have)  f  am  one  that,  telling 
true  under  him,  must  say,  you  cannot  pass. 
Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Has  he  din'd,  canst  thou  tell  ?  for  I  would 
not  speak  with  him  *till  after  dinner. 
I  ff^atcli.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you  ? 
Afcn.  I  am  as  thy  general  is. 

1  IPatch.  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  as  he 
does.  Can  you,  when  you  have  push'd  out  of  your 
gates  the  very  defender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violent 
popular  ignorance,  given  your  enemy  your  shield, 
think  to  Iront  his  revenges  with  the  easy  groans 
of  old  women,  the  virginal  palms  *  of  your 
daughters,  or  with  the  pals/d  intercession  of  such 
a  decay' d  dotant  as  you  seem  to  be  ?  Can  you  think 
to  yiow  out  the  intended  fire  your  city  is  ready  to 
ilame  in,  with  such  weak  breath  as  tliis  ?  No,  you 
are  dcceiv'd;  therefore,  back  to  Rome,  and 
prepare  for  your  execution :  you  are  condenm'd, 
our  general  has  sworn  you  out  of  reprieve  and 
pardon. 

iMen.  Sirrah,  if  thy  captain  knew  I  were  here, 
he  would  use  me  with  estimation. 

2  t^utch.  Come,  my  ca})tain  knows  you  not. 
Men.  I  mean,  thy  general. 
1  IVatch.  My  general  cares  not  for  you.  Back, 
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Isayy  go,  lest  I  let  fortli  your  half  pint  of  blood  j 
^-back,  that's  (he  utmost  of  vour  liaving: — back. 
Men.  Nay,  but  fellow,  fellow, — ; 

Enter  Coriolanus,  with  Aufidius. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter?  • 

Men.  Now,  you  companion,  I'll  say  an  errand 
for  you :  you  shall  know  now,  that  I  am  in  esti- 
mation: you  shall  perceive  that  a  Jack  guardant 
cannot  omce  me  fit>#i  my  sonCoriolanus:  gueNS, 
by  my  entertainment  with  him,  if  thou  stand  st  not 
i'  the  state  of  hanging,  or  of  some  death  more 
iong  in  6pectatorship,and  crueller  in  HutTering ;  be» 
hold  now  presently,^id  swoon  for  what's  to  corac 
upon  thee.    The  glorious  gods  sit  in  hourly  synod 
about  thy  particular  prosperity,  and  love  thee  no 
worse  than  thy  old  father  Menenius  does !  O,  mv 
son,  my  son !  thou  art  preparing  fire  for  us ;  loot 
thee,  here's  water  to^juench  it.     I  was  hardly 
moved  to  come  to  thee:  but  being  assui*d,  none 
but  myself  could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown 
out  of  your  gates  with  siglis ;  and  conjure  thee  to 
pardon  Rome,  and  thy  petitionar}*  countrjTnew. 
The  good  gods  assuage  thy  wrath,  and  turn  the 
dregs  of  it  upon  this  varlet  here ;  this,  who,  like 
a  block,  hath  denied  my  access  to  tiiee. 

Cor.  Away ! 

Men.  How !  away ! 

Cor.  Wife,  mothej,  child,!  know  not.  Myaffain 
Are  serv  anted  to  others :  Though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remission  lies 
In  Volcian  breasts  \  That  we  have  been  ftuniliar, 
Ingrate  forgetfulness  shall  poison,  rather 
Than  pity  note  how  nmch. — ^Therefore  be  gonc# 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stronger,  than 
Your  gates  against  iny  force.  Yet,  for  1  lov'dthec, 
Take  this  along;  I  writ  it  for  thy  sake, 

\Gtves  hm  a  letter. 
And  would  have  sent  it.  Another  word,  Menenius, 
I  will  not  hear  thee  speak. — ^This  man,  Aufidius, 
Was  my  belov'd  in  Rome :  yet  thou  behold'st— 

Auf.  You  keep  a  constant  temper.     [ExaaL 

Manent  the  Guards  and  Menenius. 

1  ffatch.  Now,  sir,  is  your  name  Menenius? 

2  Watch.  'Tisaspell,  you  see,,!of  much  power: 
You  know  the  way  home  agaui. 

1  U^atch.  Do  you  hear  how  we  are  shent*  fof 
keeping  your  greatness  back  ? 

2  Ifatch.  What  cause,  do  you  think,  I  hare  to 
swoon  ? 

Men.  I  neither  care  for  the  world,  nor  TOur 
general :  for  such  tilings  as  you,  I  can  scarce  tiiiok 
there's  any,  you  are  so  slight.  He  that  hath  a  will 
to  die  by  himself,  fears  it  not  from  another.  L<^ 
your  general  do  his  worst.  For  you,  be  that  you 


'  A  lot  here  is  ^ prize.  *  Dr.  Johnson  explains  this  passage  thus:  ToTcrifyisioettxAiM^ 

testimony.    One  may  say  with  propriety,  lie  brought  false  uitnesses  to  verify  his  <<Y^.— ^hakspears 

considered  the  word  with  his  usual  laxity,  as  importing  rather  testimony  tlian  truth,  and  only  meant 

to  say,  /  bore  witness  to  nw friends  with  all  the  size  that  verity  would  sujfer.      '  Subtle  means  smooth* 

leTel'       *  By  virginal  palms  may  be  understood  the  holding  up  the  hands  in  supplication.       *  t*^* 

Though  I  have  ^ peculiar  right  in  revenge,  in  the  power  of  forgiveness  the  Volcians  are  conjoine<^ 

*  Shtnt  means  sliamed^  disgraced,  made  ashamed  of  ourselves, 

arf) 
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ar misery  increase  with  your  age! 
was  said  to.  Away !  [£xit. 

)le  fdlowy  I  warrant  him. 
srorthy  fellow  ii»  our  general : 
he  oak  not  to  l>e  wmd-shakcn. 

[^Exeuni. 

C  E  N  E    III. 

vriolanus  and  Anjidiun, 

before  tlie  walls  of  Home  to- 


st.— Mv  partner  in  this  action, 

to  the  Volciau  lords,  how  plainly ' 

I  business. 

^ir  ends 

ted ;  stoppM  your  ears  against 

of  Home ;  never  admitted 
T,  no,  not  with  such  friends 
L»m  sure  of  yoo. 
old  man, 
ick*d  heart  I  have  sent  to  Rome, 

the  measure  of  a  father ; 
e,  indeed.    I'heir  latest  refuge 
1 :  for  wbo:?e  old  love,  1  have 
d  sourly  to  him)once  mor»:  offer' d 
ions,  \*  hich  they  dltl  refuse, 

accept,  to  grace  him  only, 
;  could  do  more ;  a  very  little 
oo :  Fresh  embassies,  and  suits, 
te,  nor  private  friends,  hereafter 
LO. — 11a !  VV  hat  shout  is  this  ? 

[Shout  within . 
;ed  to  infringe  my  vow 
e  'tis  made  r  I  will  not. — 
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J'olumma,  raleria,  young  Mar- 
AttctidantSf  all  in  mourning, 

oremost ;  then  the  honour* d  mold 

ink  was  framM,  and  in  her  hand 

to  her  blood .   But,  out,  a  tfection ! 

riviiege  of  nature,  break  ! 

us,  to  be  obstinate. — 

t'sy  worth  r  or  tliose  dove's  eyes, 

kc  gods  forsworn  ? — 1  melt,  and 

t 

1  than  others. — My  mother  bows ; 

o  a  mole-hill  should 

nod :  and  my  young  boy 

of  inlf  rcession,  wliich 

ries,  JJcni/  mt. — Let  the  Voices 

and  harrow  Italy ;  I'll  never 

ig  to  obey  mstinct ;  but  stand, 

e  author  of  himself, 

ther  kin. 

d  and  husband ! 

es  are  not  the  samelworc  inRome. 

row,  that  delivers  us  Urns  chang'd, 

ik  so. 

lull  actor  now, 

ly  part,  and  1  am  out. 


Even  to  a  fill  I  disgrace.— Best  of  my  flesh. 
Forgive  my  tyraimy ;  but  do  Hot  say, 
For  that,  horgivt  our  Romans. — O,  a  kiss 
Long  as  my  exUe,  sweet  as  mv  revenge ! 
Now  by  the  jealous  queen  of  heaven',  that  kiss 
I  earned  from  thee,  dear ;  and  by  my  true  lip 
Hath  virgin'dit  e'ersmce. — You  gods!  I  prate. 
And  the  most  noble  mother  of  the  world 
Leave  unsaluted :  Sink,  my  knee,  i'  the  earth ;. 
lOl  \_JCnetis, 

Of  the  deep  duty  more  impression  shew 
Than  that  of  common  sons. 

rol.  O,  stand  up  blest ! 
Whilst,  with  no  solter  cushion  than  the  flint, 
15  I  kneel  before  thee ;  and  unproperly 

Shew  duty,  as  mistaken  all  the  wliile      [JLnecis. 
Between  the  child  and  parent. 

Cor.  Wliat  is  this  ? 
Your  l^nees  to  me  ?  to  your  corrected  son  ? 
'iO'l'hen  lei  the  pebbks  on  the  hunpy  beech 
Fillop  the  stars ;  then  lot  the  mutinous  winds 
Strike  the  proud  cedars  'gainst  the  fiery  sun ; 
.Murd'ring  hnpossibility,  to  make 
[VVliat  cannot  be,  slight  work.     ' 

Kol.  Thou  art  my  warrior ! 
1  holp  to  frame  thee.     Do  vou  know  this  lady  ? 

\PMnting  to  raieria. 
Cor.  The  noble  sister  of  riiblicola. 
The  moon  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  isicle 
30  That 's  curdled  by  the  frost  firom  purest  snow, 
^Vnd  bancs  on  Dian's  temple :  Dear  Valeria ! 
Pol.  1  nis  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yours, 

[Shelving  young  AfurcivM. 
Which  by  the  interpretation  ot  full  t'mie 
May  shew  like  all  yourself. 

Cor.  The  god  ol  soldiers,  ^ 

With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thoughts  with  nobleness :  that  thou  may'>t 
prove 
40  To  shame  invulnerable,  and  stick  i*  the  warg 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw ', 
And  saving  those  that  eye  thee ! 
roL  Your  knee,  sirrah. 
Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 
43     f'ol.  Even  he,"  your  wife',  this  lady,  aad  my- 
self. 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  you,  peace : 
Or,  if  you'd  ask,  remember  thb  b^ore; 
30  1  he  thuigs,  I  have  forsworn  to  grant,  may  never 
Be  held  by  you  denials.    Do  not  bid  me' 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  witK  Rome's  mechanics: — Tell  mc  not 
Wherein  1  seem  unnatural :  Desire  not 
55fro  allay  my  rages  and  revenges,  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

/^ol»  Oh,  no  more,  no  more '. 
You  have  said,  you  will  not  grant  us  any  thing; 
For  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask,  but  that 
60  Which  you  deny  already :  Yet,  we  will  ask ; 
[That,  if  we  fail  in  our  request,  tlic  blame 


35 


.  e.  how  openly. 


[  I  e.  Juoa.  I  L  e.  «very  gust,  every  storm. 
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MIUUIU 

Make  our  eyes  flow  with  joy,  hearts 
^  Constrains  them  weep,  ana  shake  wi 


Ma^  hang  upon  your  hardness:  therefore  hear  us. 

Cor,  Aulidius,  and  you  Voices^  mark ;  for  we'll 

Hear  noughtfrom  Romcinprivate.^^Yourrcquest? 

Foi,  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our 

raiment 
And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.  Thmk  with  thyself. 
How  more  unfortunate  than  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither :  since  that  thy  sight,  which 

should  Tcomforts, 

dance  with 
with  fear  and 

sorrow ; 
Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  father,  tearing 
His  country's  bowels  out.    And  to  poor  we^ 
Thine  enm'ity  's  most  capital :  thou  barr'st  os 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfort 
That  all  but  we  enjoy :  For  how  can  we, 
Alas !  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray, 
Whereto  we  are  bound ;  together  with  thy  victory, 
"Whereto  we  are  bouncU  Alack!  or  we  must  lose 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse ;  or  else  thy  person. 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.    We  must  find 
An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win :  for  either  thou 
Must,  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  tliorough  our  streets;  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country's  ruin ; 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  havins  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blooct.  For  myself,  son, 
I  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  *till 
1  hese  wars  determine :  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  shew  a  noble  grace  to  both  parts, 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thy  country,  than  to  tread 
(Trust  to  *  t,  thou  shalt  not)  on  thy  mother's  womb, 


That  brought  thee  to  this  worla. 
rirg.  Ay,  and  muie, 


That  brought  you  fortli  this  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time. 

Boy,  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 
rU  run  away  'till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  I'll  fight. 

Cor.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be. 
Requires  nor  child  nor  woman's  ^c  to  see. 
I  have  sat  too  long. 

f^oL  Nay,  go  not  firom  us  thus. 
If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy      [us. 
The  Voices  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  No ;  our  suit 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  Voices 
May  say,  "  This  mercy  we  have  shewed;"  the 

Romans, 
*'  This  we  receiv'd ;"  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  thee,  and  cry,  "  Be  blest 
•*  For  making  up  this  peace  !"Tnou  know*st,great 

son. 
The  end  of  war  *s  uncertain ;  but  this  certain. 
That,  if  thou  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 


Which  thou  shalt  thereby  reap,  is  such  a  nanie. 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curses ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ, — "  Theiiianwasnoble, 
**  But  with  his  last  attempt  he  wip'd  it  out, 
**  Destroy'd  his  country^  and  his  name  remains 
"  To  the  ensuing  age,abnorr'd."  Speak  to  me,son: 
Thou  hast  affected  the  fine  strains  of  honour. 
To  imitate  the  graces  of  the  gods ; 
To  tear  with  thunder  the  wide  cheeks  o'  the  air, 
10  And  yet  to  charge  thy  sulphur  with  a  bolt 
That  should  but  rive  an  oak^.  Why  dost  not  speak  ? 
Think'st  tliou  it  honourable  for  a  noble  map 
Still  to  femember wrong?  ? — Daughter,speak  you ; 
He  cares notforyourweeping. — Speak  thou,  boy; 
15  Perhaps,  thy  childishness  \m11  move  him  more' 
Than  can  our  reasons. — ^There  is  no  man  in  the 
world  [prate. 

More  bound  to  his  mother;  yet  here  he  lets  nic 
*  Like  one  i*  the  stocks.  Thou  hast  never  in  thy 
20  Shew'd  thy  dear  mother  any  courtesy ;         [lite 
When  she,  (poor  hen !)  fomi  of  no  second  brood. 
Has  cluck'd  thee  to  the  wars,  and  safely  horne^ 
Loadeh  with  honour.  Say,  my  request's  unjust, 
And  spurn  me  back :  But,'  if  it  be  not  so, 
25|Thou  art  not  honest ;  and  the  gods  wil^plague  thee. 
That  thou  restrain'st  from  me  the  duty,  which 
To  a  mother's  part  belongs. — He  turns  away : 
Down,  ladies ;  let  us  shame  him  with  our  knees. 
To  his  surname  Coriolanus  'longs  more  pride, 
JO  Than  pity  to  our  prayenr.    Down  i  An  end : 
This  is  the  last : — So  we  will  home  to  Rome, 
And  die  among  our  neighbours.  Nay,  behold  itf: 
This  boy,  that  cannot  tell  what  he  would  have. 
But  kneels/  and  holds  up  bands,  for'  fellowship, 
35  Does  reason  *  ont  petition  with  more  strength 
Than  thou  hast  to  deny 't. — Come,  let  us  go : 
This  fellow  had  a  Voice  to  his  mother ; 
His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  this  child 
Like  him  by  chance : — Yet  give  us  our  dispatch; 
40 1  am  hush'd  imtrl  our  city  be  afire. 
And  then  I'll  speak  a  little. 

Cor,  Mother,  mother! 

[Holds  htr  bff  the  hands,  s3at 
What  have  ycu  done  ?  Behold,the  heavcnsdoopc^ 
45  The  gods  look  down,  and  this  unnatural  scent; 
Tliey  laugh  at.  •Q  my  mother,  mother!  O! 
You  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Rome: 
But,  for  your  son, — believe  it,  O,  believe  it. 
Most  dangerously  you  have  with  him  prevaF^ . 
50  If  not  most  mortal  to  him.    But,  let  it  come:— 
Aufidius,  though  I  cannot  make  true  wars, 
ril  frame  convenient  peace.  Now,  good  Aiifidhuk 
Were  you  in  my  steaa,  say,  would  you  havchearo ,. 
A  mot ner  less  ?  or  cranted  less,  Aufidius  .> 
55     jiuf,  I  was  mov'a  withal. 

Cor.  1  dare  be  sworn,  you  were : 
Andy  sir,  it  is  no  little  thmg,  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  compassion.    But,  good  «l». 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me :  For  my  pvlb 
60  r  11  not  to  Rome,rU  back  with  you :  and  pray  joi^  . 


s 

*  That  is,  constrains  the  eye  to  weep,  and  the  heart  to  shake.  *  The  meaning  is,  to  threaten     j 

much,  and  yet  be  merciful.  I  i.  e.  keeps  me  in  a  state  of  ignominy,  talking  to  no  purpaie. .  ^  j 

*  i.  e.  argue  for.  *  ^i 

*  Stand 
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Stand  to  me  in  thb  cause.-— O  motlier  ?  wife  ! 

jiitf.  I  am  glad,  thou  liast  set  thy  mercy  and  thy 
honour 
At  diflTerence  in  thee :  out  of  that  1*11  work 
Myself  a  former  fortune  * .      -  [Aside. 

\Tkt  Ladies  make  signs  to  Conoiamts, 

Cor,  Av,  b]^*-and4>y ; 
But  we  wul  dnnk  together ;  and  you  shall  bear 

ITo  yoiumnia,  f^irgiiia,  ^c. 
A  better  witness  back  than  words,  which  we. 
On  like  conditions,  will  .have  counter-scal*d. 
Come,  enter  with  us.    Ladies,  you  deserve 
To  have  a  temple  built  you :  all  the  swords 
In  Italy,  and  her  confederate  arms, 
Coiild  not  have  made  this  peace.  lExcuni. 
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S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

7^  Forum  in  Rotne, 

Enter  Menenius  and  Sicinius, 

Men.  See  you  yon  coign  o'  the  Capitol ;  yon 
corner-stone? 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  ? 

MetL  If  it  be  possible  for  you  to  displace  it  with 
your  little  finder,  there  is  some  hope  the  ladies  of 
noBie,e^>eci3ly  his  mother,maY  prevail  with  him. 
But,  I  sav,  there  is  no  hope  in  ^t ;  our  throats  arc 
sentenced,  and  stay  upon  execution. 

Sic.  Is 't  possible,  that  so  short  a  time  can  alter 
the  condition  of  a  man  ? 

Men.  lliere  b  ditiference  between  a  grub,  and 
a  butterfly ;  yet  your  butterfly  was  a  grub.  11^ 
NIarcius  is  grown  from  man  to  dragon :  he  has 
wio^ ;  be 's  more  than  a  creeping  thing. 

Stc.  He  k>v'd  his  mother  dearly. 

Men.  Sodid  he  me :  and  he  no  more  rememberslSo 
his  mother  now,  than  an  eiglit-year  old  horse '. 
The  tartness  of  his  foce  sour^  ripe  g^pes.    When 
be  walks,  he  moves  like  an  engine,  and  the  groundl 
dvinks  before  his  treadinc.    He  is  able  to  pierte 
a  corslet  with  his  eye ;  talks  like  a  knell,  and  hb  40 
bum  b  a  battery.  'He  sits  in  bb  state,  as  a  thug 
nade  for  Alexander.    What  he  bids  be  done,  is 
finished  with  hb  bidding.    He  wants  nothmg  of  a 
god,  but  eternity,  and  a  heaven  to  throne  in. 


50 


5lr.  Yes,  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly.        45 
Men.  I  point  him  in  the  character.    Mark  what 
mercy  hb  mother  shall  bring  from  him:  There  b 
ao  more  mercy  in  him,  than  thf^rc  b  milk  in  a 
male  ti^;  and  that  shsdl  our  poor  city  iind:  and 
aB  thb  » 'kmg  of  you. 
Sic.  llie  jgcKb  be  good  unto  us 
i/(ni.No,m  such  a  case  the  gods  wiU  not  be  good 
unto  us.    When  we  banish* d  him,  we  respected 
sot  them:  and,  be  returning  to  break  our  necks, 
thej  respect  not  us.  55 

Enter  a  Messenger, 
Jfes^Sffyif you'd  save  your  lite,fly  to  ^our  house : 
Hie  plebeians  have  flot  your  fellow-tribune, 
And  hale  Imn  up  ancldown ;  all  swearing,  if 
The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  home,        |6o 
They'll  l^c  him  death  Dy  inches. 


Enter  another  Messenger. 
Sic.  What's  the  news? 

Mes.  Good  news,  good  news ; — The  ladies  have 
prevailed. 
The  Voices  are  dislodg'd,  and  Marcius  gone : 
V  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Rome, 
io,  not  the  expulsion  of  the  Tarquins. 
Sic.  Friend, 
Art  thou  certain,  this  b  true ;  is  it  most  certain  ? 
10     Mes.  As  certain,  as  I  know  the  sun  is  Are : 
Where  haveyou  lurk'd,  that  you  make  doubt  of  it  ? 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurry 'd  the  blown  tide. 
As  the  rcconiforted  through  the  gates.    Why, 
hark  you ; 
1 5       ITrwnpets,  hautboys,  drums  beat,  all  together. 
The  trumpets,  sackbut^  psalteries,  and  fifes. 
Tabors,  and  cymbab,  and  the  shouting  Romans, 
Make  the  sun  dance.  Hark  you!  lA  shout  tiitkin, 

Mai.  Thb  is  good  news : 
I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.    Thb  Volumnia 
Is  worth,  of  consub,  senators,  patricians, 
A  city  full ;  of  tribunes,  such  as  you, 
A  sea  and  kind  full :  You  have  pray'd  well  to-day  ; 
This  morning,  for  ten  thousand  ot  your  throats 
Td  not  have  given  a  doit.  Hark,  now  they  joy  ! 

[Sound  still,  with  the  shouts. 

Sic.  First,  the  gods  bless  you  for  your  tidings : 

Accept  my  thankfulness.  [next, 

Mes.  Sir,  we  have  all  great  cause  to  give  great 

tlianks. 
Sic.  They  are  near  the  city  ? 
Ales.  Almost  at  point  to  enter. 
Sic.  We*  11  meet  them,  and  help  the  joy.  [Exeunt. 
Enter  two  Senators,  xvith  the  Ladies  passtng  over 
the  stage,  4*c.  4c. 
Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Home : 
Call  all  your  tribes  together,  praise  the  gods. 
And  make  triumphant  fires ;  strew  flowers  before 

them : 
t'Dshoutthe  noise  that  banish*d  Marcius, 
Repeal  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mo^cr ; 

Cry, — Welcome,  ladies,  welcome! 

jilL  Welcome,  ladies,  welcome ! 

[4  Flourish  xvith  drums  and  trwffett. 


SCENE     V. 
A  public  Place  in  Antium, 
Enter  Tubus  Ati^dius,  uith  Attendants. 
Aiif.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city,  1  am  here : 
Deliver  them  thb  paper :  havmsr  read  it. 
Bid  them  repair  to  tlie  market-place ;  where  I, 
Rveu  in  theirs  and  in  the  commons'  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.    He  1  accuse, 
rte  city  ports  by  this  liath  enter'd,  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  people,  hoping 
I'o  purge  himself  with  words :  Dispatch. — Most 

welcome ! 
EnterthreeorfourConspiratorsofAuJidius* faction. 
1  Con.  How  is  it  with  our  general  ? 
Ai{f.  Even  so. 
As  with  a  man  by  his  own  alms  mipoison'd. 


'  I  win  take  advanta^  of  thb  concession  to  restore  myself  to  my  former  credit  and  power.    ^  Sub- 
infiefligitur  ranembcrsms  dam. 
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(Act  5*  Scene  A 


rhefcin 
:er  you 


And  with  his  charity  slain. 

2  Con,  Most  nohle  sir. 
If  you  do  hold  the  same  intent  wl 
You  wishM  us  parties,* we*  11  deliv 
Of  your  great  ciangctr. 

Juf.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell ; 
We  must  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  people. 

3  Con.  The  people  will  remain  uncertain,  whilst 
*Twi\t  you  there's  difference ;  but  the  fall  of  either 
Makes  the  survivor  heir  of  alh 

j4iff.  I  know  it ; 
And  my  pre  text  to  strike  at  him  admits 
A  pood  construction.  1  raisM  him,  and  I  p«wn'd 
Mmehonourforhistruth:Whobeinj5  so  heighten*  d, 
He  water*  d  his  new  plants  with  dews  of  flattery^ 
Seducing  so  my  friends :  and,  to  this  end. 
He  bow  d  his  nature,  never  known  before 
But  to  be  rough,  iinswayablci  and  free. 

3  Con,  Sir,  nis  stoutness, 
AVhcn  he  did  staiid  for  consul,  which  he  lost 

By  lack  of  stooping" I 

Juf.  That  I  would  have  spoke  of: 
fteing  banish*d  for't,  he  caine  unto  my  hearth; 
Presented  to  my  knife  his  throat  i  1  took  him ; 
Made  himjoint  servant  with  me ;  gave  him  way 
In  all  his  own  desires ;  nay,  let  him  choose. 
Out  of  my  tiles,  his  projects  to  accomplish. 
My  best  and  freshest  men  j  9er\''d  his  designments 
In  mine  own  person ;  holp  to  rcau  the  fame. 
Which  lie  did  end  all  his;  and  took  some  pride 
To  do  myselt  this  wrong ;  'till,  at  the  last, 
1  soem*d  his  iollower,  not  partner;  and 
He  wag* d  *  me  with  his  countenance,  as  if 
1  had  been  mercenarj'. 

I  Con.  So  he  did,  my  lord  i 
The  anny  marvelVd  at  it.    And,  in  the  last. 
When  he  had  earned  Rome ;  and  that  we  look*d 
For  no  !(*ss  spoil,  than  glory ,-^ 

.4i{f\  There  was  it ; — 
Forwiiich  my  sinews  shall  be  strctcli'd  upon  him*. 
At  a  few  drops  of  women's  rheum,  which  are 
As  cheap  as  lies,  he  sold  the  blood  and  labour 
Of  our  great  action ;  T  herefote  shall  he  die, 
And  ril  renew  me  in  his  fall.     But,  hark ! 

iDrumsand  trumpets  sound,mtli  great  shouts 
of  the  people. 
1  Con,  Yournative  town  you  enter'dlike  a  post, 
And  had  no  welcomes  home }  but  he  returns. 
Splitting  the  air  with  noise* 
'J  Con.  ^Vnd  patient  fools, 
^Vhose  childrenhehath  slain, iheirbase  throats  tear. 
With  giving  him  glory. 

3  Colli  Tnerefore,  at  your  vantage. 
Ere  he  express  himself,  or  move  the  people 
With  what  he  would  say,  let  him  feel  your  sword. 
Which  we  will  second.     When  he  lies  along, 
After  your  way  his  tale  pronouilc*d  shall  bury 
His  reasons  with  his  body. 
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Ai{f.  Say  no  more ; 
Here  come  the  lords. 

Enter  tlie  Lords  qfihe  dty. 
Lords*  You  are  most  welcome  home. 
Aiif,  I  have  not  deserv'd  it. 
But,  worthy  lords,  have  you  witli  heed  perus'd 
What  I  have  wntten  to  you ? 
Lords,  W>  have. 
I  Lord.  And  grieve  to  hear  it* 
What  fatiUs  he  made  before  the  last,  I  think. 
Might  have  found  easy  fines :  but  there  to  eoA^ 
Where  he  was  to  begin ;  ai>d  give  away 
The  benefit  of  our  levies,  answering  us 
With  our  own  charge';  making  a  treaty,  where 
1  here  was  a  yielding ;  T  his  admits  no  excuse. 

Ai{f.   He  approaches,  you  shall  hear  him. 
Enter  Coriolanus,  xvith  arums  and  colours;  the 
Commons  being  vnth  him. 
Cor 4  Hail,  lords !  I  am  return'd  your  soldier  } 
No  more  infected  with  my  countrj  s  love. 
Than  when  I  parted  hence;  but  still  sfubsisting 
Undef  your  great  command.    You  are  to  know. 
That  prosperously!  have  attempted,  and 
With  bloody  pa9s;ijge  led  your  wars,,  even  to 
The  gates  of  Rome.    Our  spoil,  we  have  brought 

home, 
Doth  more  than  counterpoise,  a  full  third  part. 
The  charges  of  the  action.  We  have  made  peace. 
With  no  less  honour  to  the  Antiates, 
Than  shame  to  the  Romans :  And  we  here  deliver. 
Subscribed  by  the  consuls  and  patricians. 
Together  with  the  seal  o*  the  senate,  what 
We  have  compounded  on. 

Aitf.  Read  it  not,  noble  lords ; 
But  tell  the  traitor,  in  the  highest  degree 
He  hath  abus*d  your  powers. 
Cor.  Traitor'— How  now? 
Auf.  Av,  traitor,  Marcius. 
Cor.  ^larcius!  [think 

Ai{t\  Ay,  Marcius,  Cahis  Marcius ;  Dost  thou 
1*11  gr&ce  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stol'n  name 

Coriolanus,  in  Corioli? 

You  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betrav'd  your  business,  and  given  up, 
VcT  certain  cfrops  of  salt,  your  city  Rome 
(I  say,  your  city)  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
Breaking  his  oath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk ;  never  admitting 
Counsel  o*  the  war ;  but  at  his  nurse's  tears 
He  whin'd  and  roar*d  away  your  victory ; 
rhat  pages  blush'd  at  him,  and  men  of  heart 
Look*d  wondering  each  at  other. 
Cor,  Hear'st  thou,  Mars? — 
Auf.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears.— * 
Cor.  Ha  ! 
Ai{f,  No  more. 

Cor.  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  hear^ 
Too  great  for  what  contains  it4  Boy !  O  slave !-«— ' 
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*  The  meaning,  according  to  Dr.  Jolmson,  is.  He  prescribed  to  me  with  an  air  of  authority,  and  gave 
Jne  his  countenance  for  my  ivages ;  thought  me  sufficiently  rewarded  with  good  looks.        *  T'^*"'  "  ♦^^^ 
point  on  which  I  will  attack  him  with  my  utmost  abilities.        [  That  is,  rewarding  us  with 
txpe;iceg» 
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Pkrdon  me,  lords,  'tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
I  was  forc'd  to  scold.  Your  judgements,  my  grave 

lords, 
Must  give  this  cur  the  lie:  and  his  own  notion 
(Who  wears  my  stripes  imprest  upon  him;  that 
Must  bear  my  beatmg  to  his  grave)  shall  join 
1  o  thrust  the  lie  unto  him. 

1  Lord.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 
Cor.  Cut  me  to  pieces.  Voices,  men  and  lads. 

Stain  all  your  edges  in  me. — Boy  I  False  hound ! 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  'tis  there. 
That,  like  an  eagle  on  a  dove-cote,  I 
Flutter'd  your  Voices  in  Corioli: 
Alone  I  did  it. Boy ! 

Ayf.  Why,  noble  lords. 
Will  you  be  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortimc. 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  this  unlioly  braggart, 
Yore  your  own  eyes  and  ears  ? 

All  Con.  Let  him  die  for't. 

AU  People.  Tear  him  to  pieces,  do  it  presently.  20 
[7^  crowd  speak  promiscuously. 
He  kilPd  my  son, — My  daughter, — ^He  kill'd  my 

cousin  Marcus, — 
He  kill'd  my  father. — 

2  Lord.  Peace,  ho ;— -no  outrage ; — peace. —    25 
The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  m 
Tkii  orb  o*  the  earth ' :  His  last  offences  to  us 
Shall  have  iudicious  hearing. — Stand,  AuHdius, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  O,  that  I  had  him,  |30 

^'ith  six  Aufidiuses,  or  more,  his  tribe, 
To  ose  my  lawful  sword  ! 

Aitf.  Insolent  villain ! 

AU  Con.  KUl,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him. 

[Aiffidius  and  the  Conspirators  draw,  and  kilt\35 


I  Marcius,  who  Jails,  and  Aufidius  stands  on 

him. 
Lords.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold. 
Ai(f'.  My  noble  masters,  hear  me  speak. 

1  Lord.  O  Tullus,— 

2  Lord.  Thou  hast  done  a  deed,  whereat 
Valour  will  weep.  [ouiet ; 

3  Lord.  Tread  not  upon  him. — Masters  ^l,  be 
Put  up  your  swords. 

Ai^'.  My  lord^,  when  you  shall  know  (as  in  this 

Proyok'd  by  him,  ydu  cannot)  the  great  danger 
Which  this  man*s  life  did  owe  you,  you'll  rejoice 
^Fhat  he  is  thus  cut  off.    Please  it  your  honours 
To  call  me  to  your  senate,  PU  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

1  Lord.  Bear  fix>m  hence  his  body. 

And  mourn  you  for  him :  let  him  be  regarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse,  that  ever  heraui 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

2  Lord.  His  own  impatience 

Takes  from  Aufidius  a  great  part  of  blame. 
Let*s  make  the  best  of  it. 
Aitf.  My  rage  is  gone. 
And  I  am  struck  with  sorrow. — Take  him  up : 
Help,  three  o'  the  chiefest  soldiers ;  Pll  be  one.-* 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully : 
Trail  your  steel  pikes. — ^Though  in  this  city  he 
Hath  widow'd  and  unchilded  many  a  one. 
Which  to  tills  hour  bewail  the  injury ; 
Yet  he  shall  have  a  noble  memory  . 
Assist. 

{^Exeunt,  bearing  the  body  qfMareius,  A  dead 
march  sounded. 


i,  e,  his  fame  overspreads  the  world.        ^  Memorr/,  as  before,  for  memorial. 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Juuus  Cjbsar. 

M  A-^Toti^r^'    iTriumdrs^thc Death 

Cicero,  Publius,  Popilivs  Lsna,  Senaiors, 

B&UTUS, 

Cassivs, 

Casca, 

T&EBOKius,  \ConspiraiorsagaintJuUus 

Decius  Brutus, 
Metellus  Cimber, 

CiNHA, 


Flavius,  and  Marullus,  Tribunes, 
Artemidorus,  a  Sophist  ofCnidos. 
A  Sooilisayer, 

CisvA,aPoet:  Another  Poet, 
LuciLius,TiTiNius,M£ssALA,  Young  Catjp^ 
oni  VoLUMNius ;  Friends  to  Brutus  anaCassius. 
Varro,  Clitus,  Claudius,  Strato,  Lucius, 

Dardanius  ;  Servants  to  Brutus. 
ViUDAKVS,  Servant  to  Cassius. 

Calphurnia,  ^tfe  to  Ccutxr. 
Portia,  ff^ife  to  Bruius. 


Plebeians,  Senators,  Guards,  Attendants,  4*c. 
^£iV£;  for  the  three  first  Acts,  at  Borne:  qfieraards  at  an  Island  near  Mutina ;  at  Sardis;  and  near 


A    C    T      I. 


SCENE     I. 
ROME. 
A  Street. 
filter  ftacius,  Mar  alius,  and  certain  Commoners, 
flap.  TlENCE;  home,  you  idle  creatures, 
"-      get  you  home: 
^  this  a  holiday  ?  What !  know  you  not, 
^ong  mechanical,  you  ought  not  walk, 
Vpa  a  labouring  day,  without  the  sisn 
Wyour  pfofenion  ? — Speak,  what  traae  art  thou  ? 

Car,  Why,  sir,  a  carpenter. 
^Mcr.  Wbm  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule  ? 
^hat  dost  thou  with  thy  best  apparel  on?-— 
«ou,  sir;  what  trade  are  you? 

Cok  Truly,  sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  workman, 
I  am  but,  as  you  would  say,  a  cobler. 
l^ar.  But  what  trade  art  thou?  Answer  me 

directly. 
Coh,  A  trade,  sir,  that,  I  hope,  I  may  use  with 
^ofecondence ;  which  is,  indeed,  sir,  a  mender 
tfbsdsoals. 
flee.  What  trade,  thou  knave  ?  thou  naughty 

knave,  what  trade? 
Cob.  Nay,  1  beseech  you,  sir,  be  not  out  with 
ne:  Yet,  if  you  be  out,  sir,  I  can  mend  you. 
ifor.  What  meanest  thou  by  thai?  Mend  me, 

thou  saucy  fellow  ? 
M.  Why,  sir,  cobble  you. 


Flav,  Thou  art  a  cobler,  art  thou  ? 
Cob.  Truly,  sir,  all  that  1  live  by  i$,  with  the 
awl :  I  medcUe  with  no  trade, — Oman's  matters,  nor 
woman's  matters,  but  with  awl.    I  am,  indeed, 
sir,  a  surgeon  to  old  shoes ;  when  they  are  in  great 
danger,  I  recover  them.    As  proper  men  as  ever 
trod  upon  neats-leather,  have  gone  upon  my 
handy-work. 
Ptav.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to-day  ? 
10  Why  dost  thou  lead  these  men  about  the  streets? 
Cob.  Truly,  sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to  get 
myself  into  more  work.    But,  indeed,  sir,  we 
make  holiday,  to  see  Caesar,  and  to  rejoice  in  his 
triumph. 
1 5     -A/flr.  Wherefore  rejoice  ?  What  conquest  brings 
he  home  ? 
What  tributaries  follow  him  to  Rome, 
To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  whcfcls  ? 
You  blocks,  you  stones,  you  wotse  than  senseless 
iO  things! 

O,  you  hard  hearts,  you  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ?  Many  a  time  and  oil 
Have  you  climb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlements. 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chimney-tops, 
25  Your  infants  in  your  arms,  and  there  liave  sat 
l^he  live-long  day,  with  patient  expectation. 
To  see  great  Pompey  pass  the  streets  of  Rome : 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  appear, 
3B3  Have 
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Have  you  not  made  an  universal  shout, 
'I'hat'Tyber  trembled  underneath  his  banks. 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  sounds. 
Made  in  his  concave  shores  ? 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attire  ? 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holiday  ? 
And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  his  wav, 
That  conies  in  triumph  over  Pompey's  blood  ? 
Be  gone ; 

Run  to  your  houses,  fall  upon  your  knees. 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  pla^e 
'I'hat  needs  must  light  on  this  ingratitude,  [fiault, 
Flar.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and,  for  this 
Assemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort ; 
Draw  them  to  Tyber  banks,  and  weep  your  tears 
Into  the  channel,  'till  the  lowest  stream 
Do  kiss  the  most  exalted  shores  of  alL 

[Exeunt  Commoners, 
See,  whe'r  their  basest  metal  be  not  mov'd  ? 
They  vanish  tongue-ty'd  in  their  guiltiness. 
Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol ; 
This  way  will  I :  Disrobe  the  images. 
If  you  do  find  them  deck'd  with  ceremonies*. 

Mar,  May  we  do  so  ? 
You  know,  it  is  the  feast  of  Lupercal. 

Flav,  It  is  no  matter ;  let  no  images 
'  .fie  hung  with  Caraar's  trophies.     Pll  about. 
And  drive  away  the  vulgar  from  the  streets : 
So  do  you  too,  where  you  perceive  them  thick. 
These  growingfeathersplucVdfromCscsarfswing, 
AViU  make  him  fly  an  ordinary  pitch ; 
Who  else  would  soar  above  tlie  view  of  men. 
And  keep  us  all  in  servile  fearfulness.     [Exeunt 
S  C  E  N  E    II. 
The  same. 
Enter  Casar;  Jntonif,  for  the  course ;  Calphurnia, 
Portia,Decius  ^, Cicero,  Brutus,Cassius,Casca,  u 
Soothsayer,  SfC. 

Ccvs.  Calphurnia, 

Casca.  Peace,  ho !  Caesar  speaks. 

C(ts.  Calphurnia, 

Calph.  Here,  my  lord. 
Ca^s,  Stand  youdircctly  in  Antonius'  way, 
AVhcn  he  doth  run  his  course. — Antonius. 
jint.  Caesar,  my  lord. 
Cits.  Forget  not,  in  your  speed,  Antonius, 
To.  touch  Calphurnia :  for  our  elders  say. 
The  barren,  touched  in  this  holy  chase. 
Shake  ofl' their  sterile  course. 

j4nt,  I  shall  remember : 
When  Casar  says.  Do  this,  it  is  perform* d. 
Cas.  Set  on ;  and  leave  no  ceremony  out. 
Sooth,  C;esar. 

Cas.  Ha !  Who  calls  ?  [again. 

Casca,  Bid  every  noise  be  still: — Peace  yet 
Ca:s,  Who  is  it  in  the  pr(*ss,  that  calls  on  me  ? 
I  hear  a  tongue,  shriller  than  all  the  musick, 
Cry,  Caesar ;  Speak  ;  Casar  is  turn'd  to  hear. 
Sooth.  Beware  tlie  ides  of  March. 
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C(ts.  What  man  is  that  ?  [March; 

Bni,  A  soothsayer  bids  you  beware  the  ides  of 
Cas,  Set  him  before  me,  let  me  see  his  face. 
Cas,  Fellow,  come  from  the  throng: — Look 
5  lupon  Cxsar.  [agab. 

Cas,  What  say*st  thou  to  me  now  ?  Speak  once 
Sooth.  lieware  the  ides  of  March. 
Cas.  He  is  a  dreamer;  let  us  leave  him : — pass. 
[Sennet  *.     Exeunt  Casar  and  train* 
Cas,  Will  you  go  see  the  order  of  the  course  ? 
Bru.  Not  I. 
Cas.  I  pray  you,  do. 

Bru,  1  am  not  ^mesome ;  I  do  lack  some  part 
Of  that  quick  spint  that  is  in  Antony. 
Let  mc  not  hinder,  Cassius,  your  desires ; 
ril  leave  you. 

Cos.  Brutus,  I  do  obserrc  you  now  of  late; 
I  liavc  not  from  your  eyes  tliat  gentleness. 
And  shew  of  love,  as  I  was  wont  to  liave : 
Vou  bear  too  stubborn  and  too  strange  *  a  hand 
Over  your  friend  that  loves  you.     ' 

Bru.  Cassius, 
Be  not  deceiv'd :  If  I  have  veiPd  my  look, 
1  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
Merely  upon  myself.    Vexed  I  am. 
Of  late,  with  passions  of  some  dilTercnce  *, 
Conceptions  only  proper  to  myself. 
Which  give  some  soil,  perhaps,  to  iny  behaviours : 
But  let  not  therefore  my  good  frieiuls  be  gricv'd; 
30  (Among  which  number,  Cassius,  be  you  one) 
Nor  construe  any  further  my  neglect. 
Than  that  poor  Brutus,  with  himself  at  war. 
Forgets  the  shews  of  love  to  other  men. 
Cas,  Then,  Brutus,  I  have  much  mistook  your 
33  passion ; 

By  means  whereof,  this  breast  of  mine  hath  bury*d 
Thoughts  of  great  value,  worthy  cogitations. 
Tell  me,  good  Bruttis,  can  you  see  your  face  ? 
Bru.  No,  Cassius:  for  the  eye  sees  not  itself, 
40  But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  thines. 
CVw.TisJust: 
And  it  is  verj-  much  lamented,  Bnitus, 
That  you  have  no  such  mirrors,  as  will  turn 
Vour  hidden  worthiness  into  vour  eve. 
That  you  might  see  vour  shadow.    1  have  heard 
Where  many  of  the  best  respect  in  Rome, 
(Except  immortal  Caisar)  speaking  of  Brutus, 
And  groaning  underneath  this  age^s  yoke, 
Have  wish*d  that  noble  Brutus  had  his  eyes. 

Bru.IntowhatdangerBwouldyoulcadmeiCassius, 
That  you  would  have  me  seelc  into  myself 
For  tliat  which  is  not  in  me  ? 

Cas,  Thercfore,good  Brutus,be  prepar*dto  hear. 
And,  since  you  know  you  cannot  see  yourself 
So  well  as  by  reflection,  I,  your  glass. 
Will  modestly  discover  to  yourself 
That  of  yourself,  which  yet  you  know  not  of. 
And  be  not  jealous  of  me,  gentle  Bnitus: 
Wert:  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  use 
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*  Ceremonies  for  religious  ornaments.  *  This  person  was  not  Decius,  but  Decimus  Brutus.  *  M'e 
lia  ve  before  observed,  9iat  Sennet  appears  to  be  a  particular  t  une  or  mode  of  martial  musick.  *  Strange 
is  alien,  unfamiliar.        ^  i.  c.  with  a  fluctuation  of  discordant  opinions  and  desires. 
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irith  ordinary  oeihs  my  love 

new  protester ' ;  if  you  know 

I  fown  on  men,  and  hug  them  bard, 

'  tcandal  them ;  or  if  you  know 

ofess  myself  in  l>anqueting 

t  rout»  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

[Flourish  and  shoui, 
That  means  this  shouting?  I  do  fear,  the 
)aesar  for  their  king.  [peq)k 

^,  do  you  fear  it  ? 

St  I  thuik  you  would  not  have  it  so. 
%'ould  not,  Cassius;  yet  I  love  him  well: — 
efore  do  you  hold  me  here  so  long  ? 
L  that  you  would  impart  to  me  ? 
ight  toward  the  general  good, 
it  in  one  eye,  and  death  i*  the  other, 
J  look  on  both  indifferently ; 
ie  ^ods  so  speed  me,  as  I  love 
e  ot  l)onour  more  than  I  fear  death, 
know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutus, 
3 1  do  know  your  outward  favour, 
lour  is  the  subject  of  my  story, — 
ell,  what  you  and  other  men 
this  life ;  but,  for  my  single  self, 
ief  not  be,  as  live  to  be 
such  a  thing  as  I  myself. 
n  free  as  Cxsar ;  so  were  you : 
have  fed  as  well ;  and  we  can  both 
le  winte)*'s  cold,  as  well  as  he. 
»  upon  a  raw  and  gusty  day, 
>led  Tyber  chaling  with  his  shores, 
J  to  me,  Dar'st  thou,  Cassius,  now 
ithme,  into  this  angru flood, 
I  to  yonder  point  f — Upon  the  word, 
d  as  I  was,  I  plunged  m, 
!  him  follow  (  so,  mdeed,  he  did. 
nt  roar'd ;  and  we  did  bulfet  it 
y  sinews ;  throwing  it  aside, 
ming  it  with  hearts  of  controversy, 
e  could  arrive  the  point  proposed, 
''d,  Hdp  me,  Cassius,  or  I  sink, 
as,  our  great  ancestor, 
the  flames  of 'IVoy  upop  hit  shoulder 
nchises  bear,  so,  from  the  waves  ofTyber 
tired  Caraar :  And  this  man 
come  a  god ;  and  Cassius  is 
ed  creature,  and  must  bend  his  body, 
rarelessly  but  nod  o\\  him. 
fever  when  he  was  in  Spain, 
n  the  fii  was  on  him,  i  did  mark 
lid  shake  c  'tis  tme,  this  god  did  sliake : 
rd  lips  did  from  their  colour  tiy  ; 
amc  eye,whose  bend  doth  awe  the  world, 
lis  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  groan : 
bat  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 
1,  and  write  his  speeches  in  their  books, 
Ty'd,  Gire  me  some  drink,  Titinius, 
girl^     Ye  gods,  it  doth  amaze  me, 
such  a  feeble  temper  should 
z  start  of  the  majestic  world, 
the  palm  alone*  [Shout,  Flourisit, 
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Bru,  Another  general  shout ! 
I  do  believe,  that  these  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap*d  on  Cassar, 
Cos.  Why,  man,  he  doth  bestride  the  narrow 
world. 
Like  a  Colossus ;  and  we  petty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  i>eep  about 
To  lind  ourselves  dishonourable  graves. 
Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fates : 

10  Thii  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars, 
I)ut  in  ourselves,  that  we  are  underlings, 
Brutus,  and  Caesar:  What  should  be  in  that  Czsar  ? 
Whyshouldthatname  be  sounded  morethanyours? 
Wnte  thcnu  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name ; 

15  Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  moutli  as  well  t 
Weigh  them,  it  is  as  heavy ;  conjure  with  them, 
Brutus  will  start  a  sp'uit  as  soon  as  Caspar; 
Now,  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once. 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Caesar  feed, 

20  That  he  is  grown  so  great  ?  Age,  thou  art  sham'd  ; 
Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloods ! 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  flood. 
But  it  was  hm'd  with  more  tiiau  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  tliey  say,*tillnow,thattalk*d  of  Rome, 
Thai  ht.T  wide  walls  encompassed  but  one  mau^ 
Now  is  it  Rome  indeed,  and  rooii^  enough. 
When  tliere  is  in  it  but  one  only  man. 
O !  you  and  I  have  heard  our  fathers  say,  [brcok'd 
There  was  a  Brutus '  once,  that  would  hav^ 

30  1  he  eternal  devil  to  keep  his  state  in  Rome, 
As  easily  as  a  king. 

Bra,  I'hatyou  do  love  me,  I  am  nothing  jealous ; 
Wliat  you  would  work  n)e  to,  I  have  some  aim : 
How  1  have  thought  of  this,  and  of  these  tunes, 

35  i  shall  recount  hereafter;  for  this  present, 
I  would  not,  so  with  love  1  might  entreat  you. 
Be  any  further  mov'd.     What  you  have  said, 
1  will  consider;  what  you  have  to  say, 
I  will  with  patience  hear ;  and  find  a  time 
Botli  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  such  high  thUigs, 
Till  then,  my  noble  friend,  chew  upon  this ' ; 
Brutus  had  rather  be  a  villager, 
Than  to  repute  himself  a  son  of  Rome 
Under  such  hard  conditions  as  this  time 

45  Is  like  to  ]ay  upon  us, 

CaSf  1  am  glad,  that  my  weak  words 
liave  struck  but  thus  much  shew  of  fire  from 
Brutus. 
Reenter  Casar  and  his  train, 

50     Bru,  The  games  are  done,  and  Cxsar  is  re- 
tunnng, 
CaSf  As  they  pass  by,  pluck  Casca  by  the  sleeve ; 
And  be  will,  atier  liis  sour  fashion,  tell  you 
What  hall)  proceeded*  worthy  note,  to-day. 

Bru.  I  will  do  so: — But,  look  you,  Cassius, 
The  angry  spot  duth  glow  on  Caesar^s  brow. 
And  all  the  rest  look  like  a  chidden  train : 
Calphurnia's  cheek  is  pale ;  and  Cicero 
Looks  with  sucji  ferret  *  and  ^uch  fiery  eyes. 
As  we  have  seen  him  in  the  Capitol, 
{Being  cross*d  in  conference  by  some  senators. 
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is,  to  invite 
lus  Junius 


ite  every  nexv protester  to  my  affection  by  the  stale  or  allurement  of  customary  oaths, 
u  Brutus.        '  i.e.  ruminate  on  this.     '  **  .-V  ferret  has  red  eyes. 
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Cos,  Casca  will  tell  us  u  hat  the  matter  is. 

Ca's.  Anton  ius. 

AfU*  Ca?sar. 

Cas.  Let  me  have  men  about  me,  that  are  fat ; 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'  niglits : 
Yon  Cassius  has  a  lean  and  hungry  look ; 
He  thinks  too  much :  such  men  arc  dangerous. 

Ant.  Fear  him  not,  Caesar,  he's  not  dangerous ; 
He  is  a  noble  Roman,  and  well  given. 

Cos.  'Would  he  were  fatter: — But  I  fear  him 
not: 
Yet  if  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  man  I  should  avoid 
Ho  soon  as  that  spare  Cassius.    He  reads  much ; 
He  is  a  great  obser\-er,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men :  he  loves  no  plays. 
As  thou  dost,  Antony ;  he  hears  no  musick : 
Seldom  he  Smiles ;  and  smiles  in  such  a  sort, 
As,  if  he  mock'd  himself,  and  scornM  his  spirit 
Tluit  could  be  mov*d  to  smile  at  any  thing. 
Such  men  as  he  be  never  at  heart's  ease, 
Whiles  they  behold  a  greater  than  themselves ; 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dangerous. 
1  rather  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  fear'd. 
Than  what  I  fear;  for  always  I  am  Cxsar. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf. 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thou  think'st  of  him. 

[Exeunt  Casar,  and  his  train, 

Manent  Bnttus  and  Cassivs :  Casca  to  them, 

Casca,  You  puU'd  me  by  the  cloak ;  Would 
you  speak  with  me  ? 

J9r«.  Ay, Casca;  tell  uswhat  liathchanc*d  to-day, 
That  Caesar  looks  so  sad. 

Casca,  Why,  you  were  with  him,  were  vou  not? 

Bru,  I  should  not  then  ask  Casca  wliat  had 
chanc*d. 

Casca,  W'hy,  there  was  a  crown  ofier'd  him  : 
and  being  oiler'd  him,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back 
f>{  his  hand,  thus ;  and  then  the  people  fell  a* 
shouting. 

J?n/.  What  was  the  second  noise  for  > 

Casca. Why, for  tiiat  too. 

Cos,  They  shouted  thrice ;  What  was  the  last 
cry  for  ? 

Casca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

Briu  Was  the  crown  ofTer'd  him  thrice  ? 

Casca.  Ay,  marry,  was*t,and  he  put  it  by  thrice, 
every  time'gentler  tlian  other ;  and  at  every  put- 
ting by,  mine  honest  neighbours  shouted. 

Cos,  Who  offer 'd  him  the  crown? 

Casca.  Why,  Antony. 

Bru,  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it,  gentle  Casca. 

Casca.  1  can  as  well  be  hang*d,  as  tell  the  man- 
ner of  it :  it  was  mere  foolery,  1  did  not  mark  it. 

I  saw  Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crown ; yet 

'twa^  not  a  crown  neitlier, 'twas  one  of  these  coro- 
nets ; — and,  as  I  told  you,  he  put  it  by  once:  but, 
for  all  that,  to  my  thinking,  he  would  fain  have 
had  it.  Then  he'offer'd  it  to  him  again ;  then  he 
4}ut  it  by  again :  but,  to  my  thinkine,  he  was  very 
loth  to  lay  his  fingers  off  it.  And  then  he  offer' d 
it  the  third  time ;  he  put  it  the  third  lime  by : 
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and  still  as  he  refused  it,  the  rabblement  hooted, 
and  clapp'd  their  chopt  hands,  and  threw  up  their 
sweaty  mght-caps,  and  utter'd  such  a  deal  ot  stink- 
ing breath  because  Ca?sar  refused  the  crown,  that 
it  had  almost  choak'd  Carsar ;  for  he  swooned,  and 
fell  down  at  it :  And  for  mine  own  part,  I  durst 
not  laugh,  for  fear  of  opening  my  lips,  and  re- 
ceiving the  bad  air. 

Cos,  But,  soft,  1  pray  you :  What )  did  Czsar 
10  swoon  ? 

Casca,  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place,  and 
foam*d  at  mouth,  and  was  speechless. 

Bru,  'Tis  very  like ;  he  hath  tlie  Mling'siGk^ 
ness. 
1 5     Cas.  No,  Caesar  hath  it  not ;  but  you,  and  I, 
And  honest  Casca,  we  have  the  falnng-^ckness* 

Casca.  I  know  not  what  you  mean  by  that;  but, 

1  am  sure,  Caesar  fell  down.    If  the  tag-rag  peo* 

pie  did  not  cls^  him,  and  hiss  him,  according  as  he 

20  pleas'd,  and  displeas'd  them,  as  they  use  to  do  the 

players  in  the  theatre,  I  am  no  true  man. 

^ru.  What  said  he,  when  he  came  unto  himself? 

Ca.sca,  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he 
perceiv'd  the  commpn  herd  was  glad  he  refus'd 
the  crown,  he  pluck'd  me  ope  his  doublet,  and 
offered  them  his  throat  to  cut. — ^An  I  had  been  a 
man  of  any  occupation',  if  1  would  not  bare 
taken  hmi  at  a  word,  I  would  i  misht  oo  to  hell 
among  the  rosucs : — and  so  he  feu.  nhen be 
came  to  himself  a^ain,  he  said.  If  he  had  done,  or 
said,  any  thmg  amiss,  he  desired  their  worships  to 
think  it  was  his  infirmity,  lliree  or  four  wenches, 
where  I  stood,  cry'd,  Alas,  good  jww/.*— and  for- 
gave him  with  all  their  hearts ;  But  there's  do 
35  need  to  be  taken  of  them :  if  Caesar  had  stabb'd 
their  mothen,  Ihey  would  have  done  no  lev. 

Bru,  And  after  that,  he  came,  thus  sad,  away? 

Casca,  Ay. 

Cas.  Did  Cicero  say  any  thing  ? 
40     Casca,  Ay,  he  spoke  Greek. 

Cas.  To  wliat  etiect  > 

Casca,  Nay,  an  I  tell  you  that,  I'll  ne'er  Ml 
you  i'  the  face  again :  But  those,  that  understood 
him,  sinll'd  at  one  anotiier,  and  sliook  their  headi: 
45  but  for  mine  own  |>art,  it  was  Greek  to  me.  1 
could  tell  you  more  ne\i's  too :  Marullus  and  FV 
vius,  for  pulling  scarfis  off  Caesar's  images,  are  put 
to  silence.  Fare  you  ^\c\L  There  was  more 
foolery  yet,  if  1  could  remember  it. 
50     Cas.  VVill  you  sup  with  mc  to-night,  Caicaf 

Casca.  'So,  I  am  promis'd  forth. 

Cas.  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow  ? 

Ctisca.  Ay,*  if  1  be  aUve,  amd  your  mind  hdd, 
and  your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 
55|    Cas.  Good ;  I  will  expect  you. 

Casi'a.  Do  so:  Farewell  bith.  [W- 

Bru,  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  be!  . 
lie  was  quick  mettle,  when  he  went  to  school 

Cas,  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
()0  Of  any  bold  or  noble  enterprize. 
However  be  puts  on  this  tardy  form. 
This  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit, 


1 


: 

r 
J 

\ 
i 

J 

'4 


I  Lc  Had  I  b^A  a  mcchauck,  ope  of  the  Plebeians,  to  wbom  he  offered  hb  throat 


WaA 


I 


:eoe 


3.1 


JULIUS    CiESAft. 


74S. 


mi  if  you  please  to  speak  with  me, 
nc  home  to  you ;  or,  if  you  will, 
me  to  me,  and  1  will  wait  for  you. 
rill  do  so : — till  then,  think  of  the  world : 

[Exit  Bmtus. 
utus,  thou  art  noble:  yet  1  see, 
Durable  metal  may  be  wrought 
It  it  is  dispt)s*d ' :  Therefore^tis  meet 
»le  minds  Keep  ever  with  their  likes : 
so  firm,  that  cannot  be  seduc*d  ? 
»th  bear  me  hard ;  but  he  loves  Brutus : 
i  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Cassius, 
Id  not  humour  me  *,    I  will  this  night, 
d  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw, 
f  came  from  several  citizens, 
,  all  tendine  to  the  great  opinion 
ne  holds  of  his  name ;  wherein  obscurely 
unbition  shall  be  glanced  at : 
er  this,  let  Caesar  seat  him  sure ; 
rill  shake  him>  or  worse  days  endure. 

[Exit. 

SCENE    III. 
A  Street. 


and  Ugjhtning,    Enter  Casca,  his  stvord 
Irtnvti ;  and  Cicero,  meeting  him, 

rood  even,  Casca :  Brought  you  Caesar 

home? 

:  you  breathless  ?  and  why  stare  you  so  ? 
.  Are  you  not  mov'd,  wlum  all  the  swav 

of  earth  * 

like  a  thing  unfirm  ?  0  Cicero, 
!en  tempests,  when  the  scolding  winds 
r*d  the  knotty  oaks ;  and  I  have  seen 
bitious  ocean  swell,  and  rage,  and  foam, 
xalted  with  the  threat'ning  clouds : 
er  'till  to-night,  never  'till  now, 
y  through  a  tempest  dropping  fire, 
here  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven ; 
the  world,  too  saucy  with  the  gods, 
» them  to  send  destruction. 
V'hy,  saw  you  any  thing  more  wonderful  r 
.  A  common  slave  (you  know  him  well  by 

.ight) 

•  his  left  hand,  which  did  flame,  and  burn 
enty  torches  Join*d ;  and  yet  his  hand, 
sib(e  of  tire,  remain*d  unscorchVi. 

(I  have  not  s'mce  put  up  my  swordy 
the  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 
ir*d  upon  me,  and  went  surly  by, 
t  annoying  me :  and  there  were  drawn 
heap  a  hundred  ghastly  women, 
rmed  with  their  fear ;  w  no  swore,  they  saw 
1  in  fire,  walk  up  and  down  the  streets, 
vterday,  the  bird  of  night  did  sit, 

noon-day,  upon  the  market-place, 
r,  and  shrieking.    When  these  prodigies 


Unto  the  climate  that  they  point  upon. 

Ctc.  Indeed,  it  is  a  strange-disposed  time: 
But  men  may  construe  things  after  their  fashion. 
Clean  from  the  purpose  of  the  things  themselves. 
Comes  Cesar  to  the  Catpitol  to-morrow  ? 
CoJKO,  He  doth :  for  he  .did  bid  Antoniut 
10  Send  word  to  you,  he  would  be  there  to-morrow. 
Cic.  Good-night  then,  Casca  2  this  disturbed  sky 
Is  not  to  walk  in. 
Casca.  Farewell,  Cicero* 

Enter  Cassiui. 
15     Cos.  Who's  there  ? 
Casca,  A  Roman. 
Cos,  Casca,  by  your  voice. 
Casca.  Your  ear  is  good.  Cassius,  what  night  is 
Cos,  A  very  pleasing  night  to  honest  men. 
20     Casca,  W  ho  ever  knew  the  heavens  menace  so  ? 
(ku.  Those,  that  have  known  the  earth  so  full  of 
faults. 
For  my  part,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets. 
Submitting  me  unto  the  perilous  night; 
25|And,  thus  unbraced,  Casca,  as  you  sec. 
Have  bar'd  my  bosom  to  the  thunder-stone : 
And,when  the  cross  blue  lightning  seem'd  to  opeli 
The  breast  of  heaven,  I  md  present  myself 
EVn  in  the  aim  and  very  flash  of  it. 


lExU  Cicero. 


fthis?. 
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30     Casca.  But  wherefore  did  you  so  m.uch  tempt 
the  heavens  ? 
It  is  the  part  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble. 
When  the  most  mighty  gods,  by  tokens,  send 
Such  dreadful  heralds  to  astonisb  us.  [life 

35     Cas.You  are  dull,  Casca;  and  those  sparks  of 
That  should  be  in  a  Roman,  you  do  want. 
Or  else  you  use  not :  You  look  pale,  and  gaze. 
And  put  on  fear,  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder, 
To  see  the  strange  impatience  of  the  lieavens: 
But  if  you  would  consider  the  true  cause. 
Why  all  these  fires,  why  all  these  gliding  ^osts. 
Why  birds,  and  beasts,  h-om  quality  and kmd*; 
Why  old  men,  fools,  and  children  calculate^; 
Why  all  these  things  change,  from  their  ordinance, 

t3  l^heir  natures,  and  pre-tornied  faculties, 
lo  monstrous  quality ;  why,  you  shall  find. 
That  heaven  hath  intus'd  tHen'i  with  these  spirits. 
To  make  them  instruments  of  fear,  and  warning. 
Unto  some  monstrous  state. 

50|Now  could  I,  Casca,  name  to  thee  a  man 
Most  like  this  dreadful  night ; 
That  thunders,  lightens,  opens  graves,  and  roars 
As  doth  the  lion  in  the  Capitol : 
A  man  no  mightier  than  thyself,  or  me, 

55  In  personal  action ;  yet  prodigious  *  grown. 
And  fearful,  as  tlicse  strange  eruptions  are. 
Catca.  TisCxsarthatyou  mean :  Isitnot,Cassius  ? 
Cos.  I^  it  be  who  it  is :  for  Romans  now 
Have  thews 'and  limbs  like  to  their  ancestors ; 

60lBut,  woe  the  while !  our  fathers'  minds  are  dead. 
And  we  are  govern' d  with  our  mothers*  spirits ; 


The  best  metal  or  temper  mav  be  worked  into  qualities  contrary  to  its  original  constitution. 
canuig'tSfCctsarloresA-utus;  but  if Brutusandlweretochange  places,  his  lave  sliould  not  humgur 
uld  not  take  hold  of  my  affections,  so  as  to  make  me  forget  my  principles.  '  The  whole 
)r  momentum  of  this  globe.  *  i.e.  why  they  deviate  from  quality  and  nature.  *  i.e.  foretell 
esy.     •  Prodigious  is  portentous.      I  Thewes  is  an  obsolete  word  implying  nerves  or  muscular 
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Our  yoke  ieuid  sufTerance  shew  us  womanish. 
Casca,  Indeed,  they  say,  tlic  senators  to-morrow 

Mean  to  establish  Ca»ar  as  a  king : 

And  he  shall  wear  his  crown  by  sea,  and  land. 

In  every  place,  save  here  in  Italy. 
Cos,  I  know  wlu*re  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then ; 

Cassius  from  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius : 

llierein,  ye  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong ; 

Therein,  ye  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 

Nor  stony  tower,  nor  wails  of  beaten  brass. 

Nor  airless  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron> 

Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit; 

But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars, 

Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 

If  I  know  this,  know  all  the  world  besides. 

That  part  of  tyranny,  that  1  do  bear, 

I  can  shake  off  at  pleasure. 
Coica.  So  can  I : 

So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 

The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Cos,  And  why  should  Ca'sar  be  a  tyrant  then  > 

Poor  man  !  I  know,  he  would  not  be  a  wolf. 

But  that  he  sees,  the  Romans  are  but  sheep ; 

He  were  no  lion,  were  not  Romans  hinds. 
Those  that  with  haste  will  make  a  mighty  fire. 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws:  What  trash  is  Rome, 
What  rubbish,  and  what  ofTal,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Csesar?  But,  O,  grief! 
Where  hast  thou  led  me  ?  I,  perhaps,  speak  this 
Before  a  willing  bondman :  then  I  know 
My  answer  must  be  made :  But  I  am  arm'd. 
And  dangers  arc  to  me  indifferent. 

Casca,  \ou  speak  to  Casca ;  and  to  such  a  man 
That  is  no  flearing  tell*tale.    Hold  my  hand  * : 
Be  factious'  for  redress  of  all  these  grie6 ; 
And  1  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  rar, 
As  who  goes  farthest. 

Cas.  'Inere's  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  you,  Casca,  I  have  mov'd  already 
Some  certain  of  the  noblest-minded  Romans, 
To  undergo,  with  me,  an  enterprize 
Of  honourable-dangerous  consequence ; 
And  I  do  know,  by  this,  they  stay  for  me 
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In  Pompey's  porch:  For  now,  this  fearful  nigbl. 
There  is  no  stir  or  walking  in  the  streets ; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element. 
It  favours '  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 

EtUcr  Cintia, 
Casca,  Stand  close  awhile,  for  here  comes  one 

in  haste. 
Cos.  'Tis  Cinna,  I  do  know  him  by  his  gait; 
He  is  a  friend. — Cinna,  where  iiaste  you  so  > 
Cin,  To  find  out  you :  Wlio's  that  ?  Metelliit 

Cimbcr  ? 
Cas,  No,  it  is  Casca ;  one  incoiporate 
Vo  our  attempts.    Am  I  not  staid  for,  Cinna  i 

Cin.  I  am  glad  on' t  What  a  fearful  night  is  thb ! 
There's  two  or  three  of  us  have  seen  strange  sights. 
Cas,  Am  I  not  staid  for  ?  Tell  me. 
Cin.  Yes, 
Y^ou  are.     O,  Cassius,  if  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party  [per, 

Cas.  Be  YOU  content:  Good  Cinna,  take  thi^  pa- 
Ant;  look  you  lay  it  in  the  prastor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  find  it ;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window  ;  set  this  uu  witli  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue :  all  this  done. 
Repair  to  Ponipey'sporch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 
Is  Decius  Brutus',  and  Trebonius,  there  ? 

Cin.  All  but  MetellusCimber ;  and  he's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.    W'ell,  I  will  hie, 
fVnd  so  bestow  these  papers  as  you  bade  me. 
Cas.  That  done,  repair  to  Poinpev's  theatre. 

XExit  Cinrju 
Come,  Casca,  you  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  day. 
See  Brutus  at  iiis  house :  three  parts  of  iiim 
Is  ours  already ;  and  the  man  eutire. 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours, 

Casca.  O,  he  sits  high  in  all  the  people's  hearts i 
And  that,  which  would  appear  od'ence  in  us, 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchymy. 
Will  change  to  virtue,  and  to  worthiness,    [bioi, 
Cas,  Hun,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  n«rd of 
You  have  right  well  conceited.     Let  us  go,. 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ere  day. 
We  will  awake  li'uq,  and  be-  sure  of  him.  [Exaat* 


ACT      11. 


SCENE     I. 

Enter  Brutus  in  Ms  Orchard, 

Bru.l^HAT,  Lucius !  ho  !— 

^^      I  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  the  stars. 

Give  ffuess  how  near  to  day. Xiucius,  I  sav ! — 

I  would  it  were  my  fault  to  sleep  so  soundfy. — 

When,  Lucius,  when?  Awake,  I  say :   What, 

Lucius! 

Enter  Lucius* 
Luc.  Call'd  you,  my  lord? 


55 


60 


Bru.  Get  me  at^cr  in  my  study,  I^clus; 
When  it  is  lighted,  come  ancl  call  me  here. 
Luc.  I  will,  my  lord.  [ExH^ 

Bru,  It  must  be  by  his  death ;  and,for  myptf^ 
I  know  no  personal  cause  to  spurn  at  him. 
But  for  the  general.    He  would  becrown'd:^ 
How  that  might  change  his  nature*  there's  tbe 

question. 
It  it  the  bright  day,  that  brings  forth  the  adder; 
And  that  craves  wary  walking.    Croitu  him  \^ 
That;— 


*  i.e.  here*s  my  hand.       f  Flactiaus  le^ms  here  to  mean  active.       I  i.  e.  resaM$i, 
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If  I  ^rant,  we  put  a  sting  in  him, 
lis  will  he  may  do  danger  with. 
le of  greatness  is,  when  it  disjoins 
^from  power :  And,to  speaktr  uth  of  Ca:sar, 
rft  known  when  his  allections  swayM 
in  his  reason.    But  'tis  a  common  proofs 
liness  is  young  ambition's  ladder, 
the  climber-upward  turns  hit  face : 
a  he  once  attains  the  upmost  round, 
unto  the  ladder  turns  his  back ; 
the  clouds,  scorning  the  base  degrees ' 
h  be  did  ascend :  So  Ca^ar  may ; 
t  he  may,  prevent.  And,  since  the  quarrel 
rno  colour  for  tiie  thing  he  is, 
t  thus ;  that  what  he  is,  augmented, 
un  to  these,  and  these  extremities : 
reibre  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg, 
latch'd,  would,  as  his  k'ma,  grow  mischie- 
him  in  the  shell.  [vous: 

Reenter  Lucius, 
rhc  taper  bumeth  in  your  closet,  sir. 
ig  the  window  tor  a  flint,  I  found 
tcT,  thus  seal'd  up ;  and,  I  am  sure, 
>t  lie  there,  when  I  went  to  bed. 
l^etyou  to  bed  again,  it  is  not  day. 
-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  ? 
know  not,  sir. 

Look  in  tiie  kalendar,  and  bring  me  word, 
will,  sir.  [^-rit 

The  exhalations,  whizzing  in  the  air, 
moch  light,  that  i  may  read  by  them. 

[Open*  the  letter,  and  reads, 
s,  thou  sleep'st ;  awake,  and  see  thyself. 

Home Speak,  strike,  redress! 

s,  thou  sleep'st ;  awake, — " 
itigations  have  been  often  dropp'd 
1  have  took  them  up. 

Rome "  Thus  must  I  piece  it  out ; 

>me  stand  under  one  man  s  awe?  What! 
estorsdid  from  the  streets  of  Rome  [Rome  ? 
rquin  drive,  when  he  was  call'd  a  king. 
,  strike,  redress!" — Am  I  entreated 
k,  and  strike  ?  O  Rome,  I  make  thee  pro- 
;dress  will  follow,  thou  receivest  [misc, 
1  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus ! 

Reenter  Lucius, 
Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  days. 

^Knocks  withhi. 
'Tis  good.  Go  to  the  gate ;  somebody 
cnocks.  lExit  Lucius. 

assius  first  did  whet  me  against  Cxsar, 
lot  slept. 

Q  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing, 
:  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
phantasma^  or  a  hideous  dream : 
dius,  and  the  mortal  instnunenti^ 
n  in  council^ ;  and  the  state  of  man. 


Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  suffers  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 
•    Re-eiUer  Lucius. 
Luc,  Sir,  'tis  your  brother  ^Cassius  at  the  doof^ 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  you. 
Bru,  Is  he  alone  ? 

Xfcc.  No,  sir,  there  are  more  with  him. 
Bru.  Do  you  know  them  ?  [cant 

Luc.  No,  sir ;  their  hats  arepluckM  about  their 
lOlAnd  half  their  faces  bury'd  in  their  cloaks. 
That  by  no  means  I  may  discover  them 
By  any  mark  of  favour. 

Bru,  Let  them  enter.  [Exit  Lucius. 

They  are  the  faction.    O  conspiracy  I 
1 5  Shaiii'st  thou  to  shew  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night, 
VVhen  evils  are  most  free  ?  O,  then,  by  day. 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cavern  dark  enough  [r^cy ; 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage  r  Seeknone,  conspi* 
Hide  it  in  smiles,  and  affability : 
20  For  if  thou  path,  thy  native  semblance  on^ 
Not  Erebus  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  thee  from  prevention. 
Enter  Cassius,  Casca,  Decius,  Cinna,  MeteUus^and 

Trebon  us,  ' 
25     Cos.  I  think,  we  are  too  bold  upon  your  rest : 
Good  morrow,  Brutus;  Do  we  trouble  you  ? 
^  Bru.  1  iiave  been  up  this  hour ;  awake,all  night. 
Know  1  these  men,  that  come  along  with  you  ? 
Cas,  Yes,  every  man  of  them ;  ana  no  manhere, 
30  But  honours  you  :  and  every  one  doth  wish, 
Vou  had  but  that  opinion  of  yourself, 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  you. 
This  is  Trebonius. 
Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither. 
35     Cas.  'This,  Decius  Brutus. 
Bru,  He  is  welcome  too. 
Cas.  1  his,  Casca ;  this,  Cinna ; 
And  this,  Metellus  Cimber. 
Bru,  'They  are  all  welcome. 
40  What  watchful  cares  do  iiiter)>ose  themselves 
Betwixt  vour  eyes  and  night  ? 
Cas,  Shall  [  entreat  a  word  ?      iTltey  whisper. 
Dec.  Here  lies  the  east :  Doth  not  the  day  break 
Casca.  No.  [here? 

45     Cin.  O,  pardon,  sir,  it  doth;  and  yon  grey  lines. 
That  fret  tne  clouds,  are  messengers  of  day. 
Casca.  You  shall  confess,  that  you  are  both  de- 
ceiv'd. 
Here,  As  I  point  my  sword,  the  sun  arises ; 
50|Which  b  a  great  way  growing  on  the  south!. 
Weighing  the  youthfulseason  of  the  year. 
Some  twomonths  hence,up  higher  toward  thenorth 
He  first  presents  his  fire ;  and  the  high  east 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directly  here. 
55     Bru.  Give  me  your  hands  all  over,  one  by  one. 
Cas,  And  let  us  swear  our  resolution. 
Bru.  No,  not  an  oatli ;  If  not  the  face  of  men. 


pHy.  *  i.  e.  common  observation,  or  experience.  *  i.  c.  low  steps.  *  Sbakspeare  here 
n  what  passes  in  a  single  bosom,  the  tVuKrrfc^ion  which  a  conspirator  feels  agitating  the  Uuie  king* 
lis  own  mind;  when  me  genius,  or  power  that  watches  for  his  protection,  and  the  mortal  ijutrw 
:he  passions  which  excite  him  to  a  deed  of  honour  and  danger,  are  in  council  and  debate ;  when 
re  of  action,  and  the  care  of  safety,  keep  the  mind  in  continual  fluctuation  and  d^urbance. 
If  married  Junia,  Brutus'  sister.     *  i.  e.  if  thou  wM  in  thy  truf  form. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  I. 


The  sufferance  of  our  souls,  the  time's  abuse, — 

If  these  be  motives  weak,  bredk  off  betimes. 

And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed ; 

^io  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on, 

'Till  each  njan  drop  by  lottery*.  But  if  these, 

As  I  am  sure  they  do,  bear  fire  enough 

To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  with  valour 

The  melting  spirits  of  wonren ;  then,  countrymen. 

What  need  we  any  spur,  but  our  own  cause. 

To  prick  us  to  redress }  What  other  bond. 

Than  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  word. 

And  will  not  palter?  and  what  other  oath. 

Than  honesty  to  honesty  engag'd. 

That  this  shall  be,  or  we  will  fidl  for  it? 

Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  cautelous*, 

Old  feeble  carrions,  and  such  suffering  souls 

lliat  welcome  wrongs ;  unto  bad  causes,  swear 

Such  creatures  as  men  doubt  :'but  do  qot  stain 

The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprize, 

Nor  th'  insuppressivc  mettle  of  our  spirits. 

To  think,  that,  or  our  cause,  or  our  performance. 

Did  need  an  oath ;  when  every  drop  of  blood. 

That  every  Roman  bears,  and  nobly  bears. 

Is  guilty  of  a  several  bas^irdy. 

If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 

Of  any  oromise  that  hath  past  from  him. 

Cos.  But  what  of  Cicero?'  Shall  we  sound  him  ? 
I  think,  he  will  stand  very  $trong  with  us. 

Cfwca.  Let  us  not  leave  him  out. 

Cin.  No,  by  no  means. 

Met,  O,  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  silver  hain 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  our  deeds : 
It  shall  be  said,  his  judgement  rul'd  our  hands  ; 
Our  youths,  and  wadness,  shall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  bury*d  in  his  gravity.  [him ; 

Bru.  O,  name  him  not :  let  us  not  break  with 
For  he  will  never  follow  any  thing 
That  other  men  begin. 

Cas,  Then  leave  him  out. 

CasccL  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit.  [Cxsar  ? 

Dec.  Shall  no  man  else  be  touch' d,  but  only 

Cas.  Decius,  well  urg'd :— I  think,it  is  not  meet, 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  belov'd  of  Caesar, 
Should  out-live  Caesar :  We  shall  find  of  him 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and,  you  know,  his  means. 
If  la*  improve  them,  may  well  stretch  so  far. 
As  to  annoy  us  all :  which  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony  and  Cssar  fall  together.      [Cassius, 

Bru.  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloooy,  Caius 
l^o  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the  hmbs  ; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  afterwards  : 
¥oT  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Cxsar. 
Let  us  be  sacrificers,  but  not  bucthers,  Caius. 
We  all  stand  up  a^inst  the  spirit  of  Csesar; 
And  in  the  spirit  ot  men  there  is  no  blood: 
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O,  that  we  then  could  come  by  Cxsar's  spirit, 
And  not  dismember  Caesar !  Kit,  alas ! 
Caesar  must  bleed  for  it ;  And,  gentle  fncnds. 
Let's  kill  him  boldly,  but  not  wrathfiilly ; 
Let 's  carve  him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  gods. 
Not  hew  him  as  a  carcase  fit  for  boimds : 
And  let  our  hearts,  as  subtle  mafters  do. 
Stir  up  their  servants  to  an  act  of  rage, 
And  after  seem  to  chide  them.    This  shall  make 
Our  purpose  necessary,  and  not  envious : 
Which  so  appearing  to  the  common  eyes, 
We  shall  be  callM  purgersi  not  murderers. 
And  for  Mark  Antony,  think  not  of  him  ; 
For  he  can  do  no  more  than  Caesar's  arm. 
When  Csesar's  head  is  off. 

Cos,  Yet  I  fear  him  : 
For  in  the  ingrafted  love  he  bears  to  Caesar,— 

Bru,  Alas,  good  Cassius,  do  not  think  of  him : 
|lf  he  love  Cxsar,  all  that  he  can  do 
fs  to  himself;  take  thouglit',  and  die  for  Cesar: 
And  that  were  much  he  should ;  for  he  is  gtven 
To  sports,  to  wildness,  and  much  company. 

Trcb,  I'here  is  no  fear  in  him ;  let  him  not  die; 
For  he  will  live,  and  laugh  at  this  hereafter 

\Chck  strikes. 

Bru.  Peace,  count  the  clock. 

Cos.  llie  clock  hath  strucken  three. 

Treb,  'Tis  time  to  part. 

Cas.  But  it  is  doubtful  vet, 
NVhe'r  Ca^ar  will  come  forth  to-day,  ornoi 
For  he  is  superstitious  grown  of  late ; 
Quite  from  the  main  opinion  he  held  once 
Of  fantasy,  of  dreams,  and  ceremonies : 
It  may  be,  th(*se  apparent  prodigies. 
The  unaccustom'd  terror  o5f  this  night, 
And  the  persuasion  of  his  augurers. 
May  hold  !itm  from  the  Capitol  to-day. 

Dec.  Never  fear  that :  If  he  be  so  resolv'd, 
I  can  o'ersway  him :  for  he  loves  to  hear. 
That  uniconis  may  be  betray* d  with  trees  \ 
And  bears  witli  gbsses,  elcpnants  with  boks. 
Lions  with  toils,  and  men  with  fiattercrs : 
But,  when  I  tell  him,  he  hates  flatterers. 
He  says,  he  docs ;  being  then  most  tkitter'd. 
Let  mc  M'ork : 

For  I  can  give  his  humour  the  true  bent ; 
.Vnd  I  will  oring  him  to  the  Capitol. 

Cas,  Nay,  we  will  all  of  us  be  there  to  fetch  ton. 

Bru,  By  the  eighth  hour :  Is  that  the  vttcnneit^ 

Cin,  Be  that  the  uttermost,  and  fail  not  then* 

Met.  Caius  Dsarius  doth  bear  Cxsar  bard  \   . 
Who  rated  him  for  speaking  well  of  Pompey; 
I  wonder,  none  of  you  have  thov^dit  of  hun. 

Bru.  Now,  good  MetcUus  go  uong  to  him: 
He  loves  mc  w3l,  and  1  have  eiven  him  reasons ; 
Send  him  but  hither,  and  I'U  fashion  him. 


animal  was  makinjg  at  him,  so  that  his  horn  spent  its  force  on  the  trunk,  and  stuck  fast,  detaminf  the 

beast  till  he  was  dispatched  by  the  hunter. — Bears  are  reported  to  have  been  surprised  by  mcaoi  of* 

mirror,  which  they  would  gaze  on,  affording  their  pursuers  an  opportunity  of  taking  the  iUKr  iis* 

— EUp/uints  were  seduced  mto  pitfalls  lightly  covered  with  hurdles  and  turt,  on  which  a  proper  boi  to 

tempt  them  was  exposed.       ^  l  e.  Ao^  Caesar. 

Citf* 
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*he  morning  com^  upon  us :  We'll  leave 

w,  Brutus: 

ids^dispene  yourselves:  hut  all  remember 

u  have  said^  and  shew  yourselves  true  Bo- 

lans. 

^ood  gentlemen,  look  fresh  and  merrily ; 

our  looks  put  on  our  purposes ; 

*  it  ai  our  Roman  actors  do, 

tir*d  spirits,  and  formal  constancy : 

jood-morrow  to  you  every  one.  \_ExeurU. 

Manet  Brutus, 
ucius ! — Fast  asleep  ?  It  is  no  matter ; 
le  honey-heavy  dew  of  slumber : 
St  DO  figures,  nor  no  fantasies, 
)usy  care  draws  in  the  brains  of  men ; 
re  thou  sleep'st  so  sound. 

Enter  Portia. 
Srutus,  my  lord  !  [now  ? 

*ortia,what  mean  you  ?  Wherefore  rise  you 
for  your  health,  thus  to  conmiit 
ak  condition  to  the  raw  cold  morning. 
^or  for  yours  neither.  You  have  ungently , 
kutus, 

»m  my  bed:  And  yesternight,  at  supper, 
Idenly  arose,  and  walk'd  about, 
and  sigMng,  with  your  arms  across  : 
m  I  aslrd  you  what  the  matter  was, 
r'd  upon  me  with  ungentle  looks : 
on  further ;  then  you  scratched  your  head, 
impatiently  stamp'd  with  your  foot : 
sisted,  yet  you  answerM  not ; 
h  an  angry  wafture  of  your  hand, 
^  for  nic  to  leave  you :  So  I  did ; 
to  strengthen  that  impatience, 
eem'd  too  much  enkmdled;  and,  withal, 
it  was  but  an  effect  of  humour, 
ometime  hath  his- hour  with  every  man. 
ot  let  you  eat,  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 
uld  it  work  so  much  upon  your  shape, 
th  much  prevaiPd  on  your  condition, 
[  not  know  you,  Brutus.     De.«;'  my  lord, 
«  acquainted  with  your  cause  of  ^ef. 
I  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 
Brutus  is  wise,  and,  were  he  not  in  health. 
Id  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it 
Why,  so  I  do : — Good  Portia,  go  to  bed. 
[s  Brutus  sk:k ;  and  is  it  physical 
;  unbraced,  and  suck  up  the  humours 
lank  morning  ?  What,  is  Brutus  sick ; 
1  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed, 
the  vUe  contagion  of  the  night } 
opt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air 
unto  his  sickness }  No,  my  Brutus ; 
'e  some  sick  offence  within  your  mind, 
by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
to  know  of:  And,  upon  my  knees. 


T  charm  you,  by  my  once-commended  beauty. 
By  all  your  vows  ot  love,  and  that  great  vow 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one, 
That  you  unfold  to  me,  your  self,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy :  and  what  men  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 
Some  six  or  seven,  who  did  hide  their  faces 
Cven  from  darkness. 
Bru,  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 

1 0     Por,  I  should  not  need,if  you  were  gentle  Brutus. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  me,  Brutus, 
Is  it  excepted,  I  should  kiiow  no  secrets 
That  appertain  to  you  ?  Am  I  yourself. 
But,  as  it  were,  in  sort  or  limitation  ; 

1 5  To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  *  your  bed. 
And  talk  to  you  sometimes  ?  Dwell  1  but  in  the 

suburbs 
Of  your  good  pleasure  *  ?  If  it  be  no  more, 
Portia  is  Brutus'  hariot,  not  his  wife. 

20     Bru,  You  arc  my  true  and  honourable  wife  ; 
As  dear  to  me  as  are  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart.  [secret. 

Por,  If  this  were  true,  then  should  I  know  th&i 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman ;  but,  withal, 

25  A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife : 
I  grant,  I  am  a  woman  ;  but,  withal, 
A  woman  well-reputed ;  Cato's  daughter. 
Think  you,  I  am  no  stronger  tlian  my  sex>    .   v 
Being  so  father*d,  and  so  husbanded } 

30  Tell  me  your  counsels,  I  will  not  disclose  them : 
I  have  made  strong  proof  of  my  constancy ,^  ' 
Givinj[  myself  a  voluntary  wound 
Here,  m  the  thigh ;  Can  1  bear  that  with  patience. 
And  not  my  husband's  secrets  ? 

35     Bru,  O  ye  gods,  /  r 

Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife  !     [Amxrir. 
Hark,  hark !  one  knocks :  Portia,  go  in  a  while ; 
And  oy-and-bv  thy  bosom  shall  partake 
The  secrets  of  my  heart 

40  All  my  engagements  I  will  construe  to  thee, 
All  the  charactery '  of  my  sad  brows  :— 
Leave  me  with  haste.  lExit  Portia. 

Enter  Lucius  and  Ugarius. 
Lucius,  who  is  that  Icnocks  ?  [joti. 

45     Luc,  Here  is  a  sick  man  that  would  speak  with 

Bru.  Caius  Ligarius,  that  Metellus  spake  of.— ^ 

Boy,  stand  aside.— Caius  Ligarius!  how? 

lig.  Vouchsafe  good  morrow  from  a  feeble 

tongue.  [Cauuf, 

50l    Bru.  O,  what  a  time  have  you  chose  out,  brave 
To  wear  a  kerchief?  Would  you  were  not  sick! 

Lig.  I  am  not  sick,  if  Brutus  have  in  hand 
Any  exploit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 
Bru,  Such  an  exploit  have  I  in  hand,  Ligarius, 

55  Had  you  a  healthful  ear  to  hear  of  it. 

Ug.  By  all  the  gods,  that  Romans  bow  before. 


fbH  your  bed,  **  is  but  an  odd  phrase,  and  gives  as  odd  an  idea,"  says  Mr.  Theobald.    He 

t  MiMtitutes,  coMort.    But  this  oood  old  word,  however  disused  throuzh  modern  refinement, 

so  discarded  by  Shakspeare.    iicn'ry  VUL  as  we  read  in  Cavendish's  Life  of  If^oUeu,  in  com- 

on  of  queen  K^Uharine,  in  public  said,  **  She  hath  beene  to  me  a  tnie  obedient  wife,  and  as 

fiahk  as  I  could  wish."    In  our  marriage  ceremony,  also,  the  husband  promises  to  con{fori  his 
•  «       -..     ^.       .        ^     n      B  ^.  .  .  ....  ^   ..    ,, .    recreate,  4o 

harlots  of 
I  here 
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[Act  2.  Scene  2 


I  here  discard  my  sickness.    Soul  of  Rome !    . 
Brave  son,  deriv  d  from  honourable  loins ! 
T..OU,  like  an  exorcist,  hast  conjurM  up 
My  mortified  spirit.     Now  bid  me  run. 
And  I  will  strive  with  things  impossible  ; 
Yea,  get  the  better  of  them.     What's  to  do  ? 

Bru,  A  piece  of  work,  that  will  make  sick  men 
whole.  [make  sick  ? 

Lig.  But  arc  not  some  whole,  that  we  must 

Sru.  That  must  we  also.  What  it  is,  my  Caius, 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  as  we  are  going 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

•  JJg.  Set  on  your  foot ; 
And,  with  a  heart  new-fir'd,  I  follow  you. 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  bat  it  sufliceth. 
That  Brutus  leads  me  on. 

J3ru,  Follow  me  then.  [Exeunt 

SCENE    11. 
Casar'a  Palace, 
Thunder  imdti^hhting.   Enter  Cn'sar,  in  his  nighi'S[own 

Cos.  Nor  heaven,  nor  eartli,  have  been  at  peace 
to-night : 
Thrice  hath  Ciuphumia  in  her  sleep  cry'd  out, 
Help,  fio !  They  murder  Cctsar,  W  ho's  within  ? 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Sere.  My  lord  ? 

Cat.  Go,  bid  the  priests  do  present  sacrifice. 
And  bring  me  their  opinions  of  success. 

Serv,  1  will,  my  lord.  lExit, 

Enter  Ctdphumia, 

Col.  What  mean  you,  Caesar  ?  Think  you  to  walk 
You  shall  not  stir  out  of  your  house  to-ciay. -[forth  ? 

Ca^,  Caesar  shall  forth :  the  things  that  threat- 
ened me. 
Ne'er  look*d  but  on  myback ;  when  they  shall  sec 
The  face  of  Caesar,  they  are  vanished. 

Cal,  Caesar,  1  never  stood  on  ceremonies ', 
Yet  now  thev  fright  me.    There  is  one  within, 
Besides  the  tilings  tliat  we  have  heard  and  seen, 
Recounts  most  horrid  sights  seen  by  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hath  whelped  m  the  streets ;       [dead : 
And  graves  have  yawn'd,  and  yielded  up  their 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  up»n  the  clouds. 
In  ranks,  and  squadrons,  ana  right  form  of  wsfr. 
Which  drizzled  blood  upon  the  Capitol : 
The  noise  of  battle  hurtled  *  in  the  air 
Horses  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
And  ghosts  did  shriek,  and  squeal  about  the  streets. 
O  Caesar !  these  things  are  beyond  all  use, 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Ca:s.  What  can  be  avoided. 
Whose  end  is  purposed  by  the  mighty  gods? 
Yet  Caesar  shall  gjo  forth ;'  for  these  predictions 
Are  to  the  world  m  general,  as  to  Caesar. 

Col.  When  beggars  die,  there  are  no  comets 

seen ;  [princes. 

The  heavens  themselves  blaze  forth  the  death  of 

C(tcf  .Cowards  diemany  times  beforctheirdeaths ; 
The  valiant  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  I  yet  have  heard. 
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It  seems  to  me  most  strange  that  men  should  fear 
Seeing  that  death,  a  necessary  end, 
W  ill  come,  when  it  will  come. 

Itt-e  tcr  c  Servant. 
What  sav  the  aiigurers  ?  [day 

Sirv.  I'hey  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  to- 
Plucking  the  entrails  or  an  offering  forth. 
They  could  not  tirid  a  heart  within  the  beast. 
Ci£s.  The  gods  do  this  in  shame  of  cowardice: 

lOCxsar  should  be  a  beast  without  a  heart. 
If  he  should  stay  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Cae^r  shall  not :  danger  knows  full  well, 
That  Caesar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  litterd  in  one  day, 

15  And  I  the  elder  and  more  temble ; 
And  Ca?sar  shsdl  go  forth. 

Cal.  Alas,  my  lord. 
Your  wisdom  is  consum'd  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-day :  call  it  my  fear. 
That  keeps  you  in  the  house,  and  not  your  own. 
We*  11  send  Mark  Antony  to  the  Senate-bouse; 
And  he  shall  say,  you  are  not  well  to-day : 
Let  me,  upon  my  knee,  prevail  in  thi& 
Ceu,  Mark  Ajitony  shall  say,  I  am  not  well ; 

25  And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  stay  at  home. 

Enter  Decius. 
Here's  DeciusBrutusyhe  shall  tell  them  so.  [Caesar: 
Dec,  Caesar,  all  hail !  Good  morrow,  worthy 
I  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house. 

30|_  Or*.  And  you  are  come  in  very  happy  time, 
To  bear  my  greetins  to  the  senators. 
And  tell  them,  that  1  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot,  is  false ;  and  that  I  dare  not,  fiilaer ; 
I  will  not  come  to-day :  1  ell  them  so,  Decius. 

35     Cal.  Say,  he  is  side. 

Cos,  Siisdl  Caesar  send  a  Ive? 
Have  I  in  conquest  stretch'a  mine  arm  so  far. 
To  be  afeard  to  tell  grey-beards  the  truth  ?— 
Decius,  go  tell  them,  Caesar  will  not  come,  [came, 

401    Dec.  Most  mighty  Caesar,  let  me  know  icxae 
Lest  1  be  >ftugh'd  at,  when  I  tell  them  so. 

C<ts,  The  cause  is  in  my  will,  I  will  not  come; 
That  is  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
But,  for  your  private  satisfaction. 
Because  1  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 
Calphumia  here,  my  wif9,  stays  me  at  home ; 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  my  statue, 
Which,  like  a  fountain,  with  a  hundred  spouts, 
Did  run  pure  blood ;  and  many  lusty  Romsins 

50  Came  smiUng,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  wamtngs,  and  por- 
And  evik  inuninent ;  and  on  her  knee      [tentSi 
Hath  begg'd,  that  I  will  stay  at  home  to-day. 
Dec,  This  dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted ; 
It  was  a  vision,  fair  and  forttmate : 
Your  statue  spouting  blood  in  many  pipeSf 
In  which  so  many  smding  Romans  bath  d. 
Signifies,  that  from  you  great  Rome  shaU  tudc 
Reviving  blood ;  and  tmit  great  men  shall  pieM 
For  tinctures,  stains,  relicks,  and  cognisaoce '« 
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.  I  never  paid  a  ceremonious  or  supentitiouf  regard  to  prodigies  or  omens.  '  To  tei 
.  s,  to  clash,  or  move  with  violence  and  noise.  'There  are  two  allusions  in  tfab  speech; 
{o  coats  armorial,  to  which  princes  make  additions,  or  give  new  tinctures,  and  new  maiks  oico^mftv^^ 
the  other  to  martyrs,  whose  relicjues  are  preserved  -with  veneratioiu— The  Bomans,  says  Decittf»  ^ 
come  to  you  as  to  a  saint^  for  rcU^ues,  as  to  a  pruice,  for  honoun. 
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?alphumia*s  drcnm  is  s:j:nify'd. 

id  this  way  have  you  w'ell  expounded  it. 

bave,  M  hm  you  liave  heard  what  1  caii 

•'  it  now;  the  senate  Imve  conciuded  [say ; 

his  diiy,  a  croN^  n  to  mighty  Ca»sar. 

11  send  them  word,  you  will  not  come, 

ids  may  change.  Besides,it  were  a  mock, 

f  rendered,  for  some  one  to  say, 

jp  the  senate  'till  another  time, 

asar'swifeshalimeetwitiibetterdreams.'* 

hide  himself,  shall  they  not  whisper, 

.*sar  is  afraid !" 

ic,  Caesar ;  for  my  dear,  dear  love 

proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  this ; 

3n  to  my  love  is  liable  *. '        [phumia ! 

ow  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now,  Cal- 

imcd  I  did  yii^'ld  to  them. — 

my  robf,  tor  1  will  go ; — 

bliuSf  Brutus,  Ligarius,  Meiellus,  Casca, 

TrehnmuSf  and  Cinna. 
where  Publius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 
ood  morrow,  Ca*sar. 
Welcome,  Publius. — 
Litus,  are  you  stirrM  so  early  too  ? — 
rrow,  Casca. — Caius  Ligarius, 
IS  ne*er  so  much  your  enemy, 
me  ague  which  hath  made  you  lean. — 
t  o'clock? 

a»ar,  'tis  stnicken  eight, 
thank  you  for  your  pains  and  courtesy. 

Enter  Antony, 
ony,  that  revels  long  o'  nights, 
istanding  up : — Good  morrow,  Antony. 
0  to  most  noble  Caesar, 
id  them  prepare  within : — 
ilamc  to  be  thus  waited  for. —      [nius ! 
3na : — Now,  Metellus : — What,  1  rebo- 
hour's  talk  in  store  for  you ; 
er  that  you  call  on  me  to-day : 
ne,  that  I  may  remember  you. 

)xsar,  I  will : and  so  near  will  I  be, 

[Aside. 
r  best  friends  shall  wish  I  had  been  further, 
ood  friends,  go  in,  and  taste  some  wine 
with  me; 

ike  friends,  will  straightway  go  together, 
hat  every  like  is  not  the  same,  O  Caesar, 
of  Brutus  yerns  to  think  upon !  [Exeunt 


SCENE  III. 
A  Street  near  tfte  CapitoL 
T  Artemidorus,  reading  a  paper. 
ir,  beware  of  Brutus ;  take  heed  of  Cas- 
erne not  near  Casca ;  have  an  eye  to 
trust  not  Trebonius ;  mark  well  Me- 
Jimber  ;  Decius  Brutus  loves  thee  not ; 
istwTong'd  Caius  Ligarius.    lliere  is 
:  mind  in  all  these  men,  and  it  is  bent 
Caesar.    If  thou  be'st  not  immortal,  look 
rou :  security  gives  way  to  conspiracy, 
ghtj  gods  defend  thee  ! 
**Thy  lover, 

"  A&TEMIDORUS.'' 
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[Here  will  I  stand,  'till  Csesar  pass  alotig, 
Aud  as  a  suitor  wiU  I  give  him  this. 
My  heart  laments,  that  virtue  cannot  live 
Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation. 
If  thou  read  this,  O  Cassar,  thou  may'st  live ; 
If  not,  the  fates  with  traitors  do  contrive  ^  [ExiU 
S  C  E  N  E    IV. 
Another  part  qfthe  satne  Street, 
Enter  Portia,  and  Lucius. 

Por»  I  pr'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  senate-house^ 
Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone : 
Why  dost  thou  stay  ? 

Luc.  To  know  my  errand,  madam.        [gain. 

For.  I  would  have  had  thee  there,  and  here  »- 
Ere  I  can  tell  thee  what  thou  shouid'st  do  there, 

0  constancy,  be  strong  upon  my  side  ! 
Set  a  huge  mountain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue ! 

1  have  a  man's  mind,  but  a  woman's  might. 
How  hard  is  it  for  women  to  keep  counsel ! 
Art  thou  here  yet  ? 

Luc.  Madam,^  what  should  I  do  ? 
Run  to'the  Capitol,  and  nothing  else  ? 
And  so  return  to  you,  and  nothm^  else  ?    fwelly 
For,  Yes,  bring  me  word,  boy,  if  thy  lord]o6k 
2b  For  tit*  went  sickly  forth :  And  take  good  note,* 
What  Cissar  doth,  what  suitors  prett  to  him. 
Hark,  boy !  what  noise  is  tliat  r 
Luc.  I  hear  none,  madam. 
For.  Pr'ythee,  listen  well : 
I  heard  a  bustling  rumour,  like  a  fray. 
And  the  wind  brings  it  from  the  Capitol. 
Luc.  Sooth,  madam,  I  hear  nothmg. 

Enter  Soothsayer, 
For,  Come  hither,  fellow :  Which  way  hast 
33  thou  been  ? 

Sooth.  At  mine  own  house,  good  lady, 
/'or.  What  is' t  o'clock? 
Sooth,  About  the  ninth  hour,  lady. 
For,  Is  Cxsar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  ? 
40     Sooth.  Madam,  not  yet ;  I  go  to  take  my  stand. 
To  see  him  pass  on  to  the  Capitol.  >  [not } 

For,  Thou  ha^t  some  suit  to  Caesar,  hast  thou 
Sooth,  That  I  have,  lady,  if  it  will  please  Ca!sar 
To  be  so  good  to  Caesar,  as  to  hear  me : 
45  I  shall  beseech  him  to  befriend  himself. 

For,  Why,  know'stthou  any  harm's  intended 
towards  him  ?  tfear  may  chance. 

Sooth,  None  that  I  know  will  be,  much  that  { 
Grood-morrow  to  vou.   Here  the  street  is  narrow  i 
50  The  throng  that  follows  Caesar  at  the  heels. 
Of  senators,  of  praetors,  common  suitors. 
Will  crowd  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death: 
I'll  get  me  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
Speak  to  great  Caesar  as  he  comes  along.    [Exit, 
55     For.  I  must  go  in.--Ay  nie !  how  weaJt  a  tiling 
The  heart  of  woman  is  !  O  Brutus  I 
The  heavens  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprize ! 
Sure,  the  boy  heard  me : — Brutus  hath  a  suit. 
That  Caesar  will  not  grant.— O,  I  grow  faint  :— 
60  Run,  Lucius,  and  conmiend  me  to  my  lord ; 
Say,  1  am  merry :  come  to  me  agam. 
And  bring  me  word  what  he  doth  say  to  thee. 

lExewnt. 


1 1,  subordinate.       f  i.  e.  the  fsXesjoin  with  traiton  in  contriving  thy  destruction 
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ACT      III. 


SCENE    I. 
The  Street,  and  then 
The  Capitol :  the  Senate  sitting. 

Umirish,    Enter  Castor,  Brutus,  Cassius,  Casca, 

Dedus,  MeteUus,  Trebonius,  Cinna,  Antony, 

Lepidus,  Artemidorus,  PopUius,  Publius,  and 

the  Soothsagfer, 
Cos.  npHE  ides  of  March  are  come. 

'*>     Sooth,  Ay,  Caesar,  but  not  gone. 

Art,  Hail,  Caesar!  Read  this  Schedule. 

Dec,  Trebonius  doth  desire  you  to  o'er-rcad. 
At  your  best  leisure,  this  his  humble  suit     [suit 

Art,  O,  Caesar,  read  mine  first ;  for  mine 's  a 
That  touches  Caesar  nearer :  Read  it,  srreat  Cassar. 

Cas,  What  touches  us  ourself,  £all  be  last 
serv'd. 

Art,  Delay  not,  Caesar ;  read  it  instantly. 

Cos,  What,  b  the  fellow  mad  ? 

Pub,  Sirrah,  give  place.  «^ 

Cat,  What  urge  you  your  petitions  in  the  street  ? 
Come  to  the  CapitoL 

iCatar  enters  the  Capitol,  the  rest  foUowit^.'] 
^op.  I  wish  your  enterprize  to-day  may  thnve. 

Cas,  What  enterprize,  Popilius  ? 

Pop.  Fare  you  well. 

Bru,  What  said  Popilius  Lxna?  [thrive. 

Cas,  He  wish*d,  to*day  our  enterprize  might 
I  fear,  our  purpose  is  discover'd.  [him. 

Bru.  Look,  how  he  makes  to  Caesar :  Mark 

Cas,  Casca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fear  prevention. 
Bnitus,  what  shall  be  done  ?  If  this  be  known, 
Cassius,  or  Caesar,  never  shall  turn  back. 
For  I  will  slay  mvself. 

Bru,  Cassius,  be  constant: 
Popilius  Laena  speaks  not  of  our  purposes ; 
For,  look,  he  smiles,  and  Caesar  doth  not  change. 
'   Cas,  Trebonius  knows  his  time ;  for,  look  you, 

Brutus, 
He  draws  Mark  Antony  out  of  the  way. 

[Exeunt  Ant,  and  Trcb. 

Dee,  Where  is  Mctellus  Cimbcr  ?  Let  him  ^o. 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Caesar.       [hun.l 

Bru,  He  is  addrest  ^ :  press  neaur,  and  second! 


Into  the  lane '  of  children.    Be  not  fond. 
To  think  that  Cxsar  bears  such  rebel  blood. 
That  will  be  thaw'd  from  the  true  quality 
With  that  which  melteth  fools ;  1  mean,  svect 

words. 
Low-crooked  cur*tsie8,  and  base  spaniel  fowning. 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished ; 

J  If  thou  dost  bend,  and  pray,  and  &wn,  for  him, 
I  spurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  way. 
KnpWy  Caesar  doth  not  wrong;  nor  without  cause 
Will  he  be  satisfied. 
Met,  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  mj 
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Cin,  Casca,  you  are  the  tirst  that  rear  your  hand. 

Cas.  Are  we  all  ready }  What  is  now  amiss. 
That  Caesar,  and  his  senate,  must  redress? 

Afet,  Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  puissant 
Caesar, 
MetellusCimber  throws  before  thy  seat  [Kneeling, 
An  humble  heart : 

Cas,  I  must  prevent  thee,  Cimber. 
These  couchines,  and  these  lowly  courtesies, 
Micht  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men ; 
Ana  turn  pre-ordinance%  and  nrst  decree. 


To  sound  mdre  sweetly  in  great  Caesar's  ear. 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banish'd  brother? 

Bru,  I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Cxsar; 
Desiring  thee,  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  fireedom  of  repeal. 
Cas.  What,  Brutus ! 
Cas,  Pardon,  Caesar ;  Caesar,  pardon : 
As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cassius  fall. 
To  beg  enfranchisement  for  Publius  Cimber. 
Cas,  1  could  be  well  mov*d,if  I  were  as  you ; 
If  1  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  movo  me: 
23  But  I  am  constant  as  the  ncnthern  star. 
Of  whose  true-fixt,  and  resting  quality. 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
I'he  skies  are  painted  with  unnumber*d  sparLs, 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shine ; 
But  there's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  place: 
So,  in  the  world ;  Tis  fumish'd  well  with  men, 
And  men  arefiesh  an<^ blood,  and  apprehensive*; 
Yet,  in  the  number,  I  do  know  but  one 
That  unassailable  holds  on  his  rank, 
Unshak*d  of  motion :  an^  that  I  am  he. 
Let  me  a  little  shew  it,  even  in  this ; 
That  I  was  constant  Cimber  should  be  baiush'd, 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  so, 

Cin,  O  Caesar, 

Cas.  Hence !  Wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus? 

/)ec.  Great  Casar,— 

Cas,  Doth  not  Brutus  bootless  kneel  ? 

Casca.  Speak,  hands,  for  me. 

[TheystidtCamr, 

Cas,  Et  tu.  Brute? ^Thcn  fall,  Caisar! 

[Dia. 

Cin,  Liberty !  Freedom !  Tyranny  bdeadj-' 
Run  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  about  the  streets. 

Cas,  Sometothecommonpulpits,  and  cry  out, 
''Liberty,  fireedom,  and  enfranchisement  r 

Bru.  People,  and  senators  f  be  not  wflfrigfaled; 
Fly  not ;  stand  still :— ambition's  debt  b  paid, 

Casca,  Go  to  the  pulpit,  Brutus, 

Dec,  And  Cassius  too. 

Bru.  Where's  Publius? 
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'  i.e.  he  is  ready.  '  Pre-^rrdinanoe,  for  ordinance  already  established.  *  Dr.  Johnson  proposes  to 
read,  "  the  lam  of  children.  That  is,  change  pre^rdinancc  and  decree  into  the  law  of  children ;  into  such 
slight  dotcrminations  as  every  start  of  will  would  alter."      ^  L  e.  susceptible  of  fear,  or  other  passiook 
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■e,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny, 
and  fast  together,  lest  some  friend  oi 

nee [Caesar's 

Ik  not  of  standing : Pubiius^  good 

leer ; 

)  harm  intended  to  vour  person, 

Homan  else  * :  so  tefl  them,  Publius. 

leave  us,  Publius ;  Urst  that  the  j)eo|)le, 

us, should  doyouragesome  mischief. 

so; — ^and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed, 

doers. 

He-enii  r  Trebqnius. 
ere  is  Antony  ? 
I  to  his  house  amaz'd: 
,  and  children,  stare,  cry  out,  and  run, 
looms-day. 

i*s !  we  will  know  your  pleasures : 
ill  die,  we  know  ;  His  but  the  time, 
ig  da\s  out,  that  men  stand  upon. 
;,  he  that  cuts  off  twenty  years  of  life, 
nany  years  of  fearing,  death, 
nt  that,  and  then  is  death  a  benefit: 
•aesar's  friends,  that  have  abridg'd 
"earing  death. — Stoop,  Romans,  stoop 
)athe  our  hands  in  Caesar's  blood 
IbbwB,  and  besnjear  our  swords: 
we  forth,  even  to  the  market-place: 
g  our  red  weapons  o*cr  our  heads, 
y.  Peace  !  Freedom  !  and  Liberty ! 
ip  then,  and  wash. — How  many  ages 
nee, 

ir  lofty  scene  be  acted  Over, 
t>om,  and  accents  yet  unknown  ? 
many  times  shall  C'ajsar  bleed  in  sport, 

I  Pompey*s  basis  lies  along, 
'  than  the  dust  ? 
f^  as  that  shall  be, 

II  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 
it  gave  their  country  liberty, 
it,  shall  we  forth  ? 
every  man  away  : 
lead ;  and  we  will  grace  his  heels 
:>st  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Rome. 

Enttr  a  Servant.  i 

L,  w  ho  comes  here  r  A  friend  of  An-  45 
ly's.  [kneel ; 

lis,   Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me 
ark  Antony  bid  me*  fall  down ; 
prostrate,  thus  he  bade  me  say, 
ble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest ; 
lighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving : 
Brutus,  and  I  honour  him; 
Ca»ar,  honoured  him,  and  lov*d  him. 
11  vouchsafe,  that  Antony 
;ome  to  him,  and  be  resolved 
hath  deserved  to  lie  in  death, 
ly  shall  not  love  Ca?sar  dead 
rutus  living ;  but  will  follow 
i  and  affairs  of  noble  Brutus, 
le  liazards  of  thb  untrod  state. 


With  all  true  feith.    So  says  my  master  Antony. 

Bru.  Thy  master  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Roman ; 
I  never  thought  him  worse. 
Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  unto  this  place. 
He  shall  be  satisfied ;  and,  by  my  honour. 
Depart  untouched. 

Serv.  I  *\\  fetch  him  presently.     [Exit  Servant 

Bru.  I  know,  that  we  shall  liave  him  well  to 
friend. 

Can.  I  wish  we  may :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind. 
That  fears  him  much  ;  and  my  misgiving  stiU 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  purpose. 

Rccitter  Antony. 

Bru.  But  here  comes  Antony. ^Welcome, 

Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  O  mighty  Ca»>ar !  Dost  thou  lie  so  low } 
Are  all  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
Sluimk  to  this  little  measure  ? — Fare  thee  well.— 
1  know  not,  gentlemen,  what  you  intend, 
Who  else  must  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank  * : 
If  I  myself,  there  is  no  hour  so  fit 
As  Caisar's  death's  hour ;  nor  no  instrument 
Of  half  that  worth,  as  those  your  swords,  made 

rich 
With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
I. do  beseech  ye,  if  you  bear  me  hard,  [smoke. 
Now,  whilst  your  purpled  hands  do  reek  and 
Fulfil  your  pleasure,    live  a  thousand  years, 
1  shall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die : 
30|No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  mean  of  death. 
As  here  by  Capsar,  and  by  you  cut  off, 
Ihe  choice  and  master  spirits  of  this  ace. 

Bru,  O  Antony !  beg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  must  appear  bloody  and  cnxtt* 
As,  by  our  hands,  and  tms  our  present  act. 
You  see  we  do :  yet  see  jrou  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  have  done; 
Our  hearts  you  see  not,  they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  ot  Rome 
(As  fire  drivt^  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity) 
llath  done  this  deed  on  Cassar.     For  your  part. 
To  you  our  swords  have  leaden  points,  Mark 

Antony : 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts. 
Of  brother*s  temper,  do  receive  you  in. 
With  all  kind  love,goodthoughts,and  reverence '. 

Cas.  Your  voice  shall  be  as  strong  as  any  man*s. 
In  the  disposiiig  of  new  dignities. 

Bru.  Only  be  patient,  'till  we  liave  appeased 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  with  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  cause. 
Why  I,  that  did  love  Ca^sar  when  1  struck  him. 
Have  thus  proceeded. 

Ant.  I  doubt  not  of  your  wisdom. 
Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand  : 
First,  Marcus  Bnitus,  will  1  shake  witli  you; — 
Next,  Caius  Cassius,  do  I  take  your  hand ; — 
Now,  Decius  Brutus,  yours; — now  youis.  Me- 

tellus ; — 
Yours,  China ; — and,  my  valiant  Casca,  yours  ;— 
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'  of  two  negatives,  not  to  make  an  affirmative,  but  to  deny  more  strongly,  is  cc 

nt  writers.      *  i.  e,  who  else  is  groun  too  highior  tlie  public  safety.       ^  Blrutus* 

ny,  our  arms,  strong  in  the  deed  of  malice  they  have  just  pertorm'd,  and  our  heart:^ 
hose  of  brothers  in  the  action,  are  yet  open  to  receive  you  with  all  possible  affection. 
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[Act  3.  Sceie  2< 


Though  last,  not  least  in  love,  yours,  good  Tre- 

bonius. 
Gentlemen,  all,  alas  I  vrhat  shall  I  say  ? 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  ground. 
That  one  of  two  bjid  ways  you  must  conceit  me. 

Either  a  coward,  or  a  flatterer. 

That  I  did  love  thee,  Ca?sar,  O,  'tis  true: 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now, 


10 


20 


25 


Most  nuble !  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse  ? 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  hast  wounds. 
Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  blood, 
It  would  become  me  better,  than  to  close  13 

In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 
Paraon  me,  Julius ! — Here  wast  tliou  bayM,  brave 

hart; 
Here  didst  thou  fell;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
Sign*d  in  thy  spoil,  and  crimson'd  in  thy  lethe*. 
O  world !  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
And,  this,  indeed,  ()  world,  the  heart  of  thee. — 
How  like  a  deer,  strucken  by  many  princes, 
Dost  thou  h(!re  lie  ? 

Cos.  Mark  Antony, 

AiU.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassius : 
The  enemies  of  Caesar  shall  say  this ; 
I'hen,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Cos.  I  blame  you  not  for  praising  Caesar  so ; 
But  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  with  us  ? 
Will  you  be  prick'd  in  number  of  our  friends; 
Or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  you  ?   [indeed. 
Ant.  'therefore  I  took  your  hands;  but  was, 
Sway'dfrom  thepoint,  by  looking  down  on  Caesar. 
Friends  am  I  with  you  all,  and  love  you  all; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  ^ou  shall  cive  me  reasons. 
Why,  and  wherein,  Cirsarwas  dangerous. 

Bru.  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  spectacle : 
Our  reasons  are  so  full  of  good  regard, 
'J'hat  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  Ca 
You  should  be  satisfied. 
Ant/i  liat's  all  1  seek : 
And  am  moreover  suitor,  that  I  may 
Produce  his  body  to  the  market-place ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend, 
S])eak  in  tlie  order  of  his  funeral. 
Brn,  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 
Cas.  Brutus,  a  word  with  you. 


You  shall  not  in  your  funeral  spjeech  blame  ns. 
But  speak  all  good  you  can  devise  of  Caesar ; 
And  say,  you  do 't  by  our  permission ; 
Else  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  Kmeral :  And  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pulpit  whereto  I  am  going. 
After  my  sinffech  is  ended. 

y^n/.  6e  it  so; 
I  do  desire  no  more. 

Bru.  Prepare  the  body  then,  and  follow  us. 

lExcunt  Consyiraton, 
Manet  Antony, 

Ant,  O,  pardon  me,  thou  bleeding  piece  of  earth, 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  butcher»! 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man. 
That  ever  lived  in  the  tide  *  of  times. 
Woe  to  the  hand  that  shed  this  costly  blood ! 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophc»sy, — 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  ruby  lips. 
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To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  my  tongue  ;*- 
A.  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  '  of  men; 
Domestic  fury,  and  fierce  civil  strife. 
Shall  cumber'all  the  parts  of  Italy : 
Blood  and  destruction  shall  he  so  in  use^ 
And  dreadful  objects  so  familiar. 
That  mothers  shall  but  smile,  when  they  behold 
Their  infants  quartered  with  the  hands  of  war; 
iVll  pity  choak  d  with  custom  of  fell  deeds: 
Ana  (ijesar*s  spirit,  ranging  for  revenue, 
30|W^h  Ate  by  his  side,  come  hot  from  hell. 
Shall  in  these  confines,  with  a  monarch's  voice, 
Cry,  Huv()ck*t  and  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war; 
That  this  foul  deed  sliall  smell  above  the  earth 
With  carrion  men,  groaning  for  burial. 

Enltr  ^  Servant. 
You  serve  Octavius  Capsar,  do  you  not? 
Sere.  I  do,  Mark  Antony. 
Ant.  Ca*>ar  did  write  for  him,  to  come  to  BoDCb 
Serv.  He  did  receive  his  letters,  and  is  coming: 
And  bid  me  say  to  vou  by  word  of  mouth,— 
O  Ca-sar !—  '  [Seeing  the  bcdf. 

Ant.  I'hy  heart  is  big ;  get  thee  apart  and  vecp. 
Passion,  I  see,  is  catchmg;  for  mine  eyes. 
Seeing  those  beacb  of  sorrow  stand  in  thine, 
IJegan  to  w  ater.    Is  th v  master  coming  ? 
Scrv.  He  lies  to-night  within  seven leagiici « 
Rome,  fhath  cbaoc'd: 

Ant.  Po5t  back  with  speed,  and  tell  him  wW 
Here  is  a  mournmg  Home,  a  dangerous  Romc^ 
No  Home  of  safety  for  Octavius  yet; 
llie  hence,  and  tell  him  so.    Yet,  stay  a  whiki 
Thou  shalt  not  back,  'till  I  have  borne  this  COOC 
Into  the  market-place :  there  shall  I  try, 
In  my  oration,  how  the  people  take 
ITie  cruel  issue  of  thwe  oloody  men;^ 
According  to  the  which,  thou  shalt  discoane 
To  young  Oct  av  ius  of  the  state  of  things. 
Lend  me  your  hand.  [Exeunt, xvithQiuar'ihodll> 
SCENE     11. 
Tlie  Forum. 
Enter  Brutus,  and  Cassius,  with  the  PMnm> 
Pleb.  We  will  be  satisfied;  let  us  be 
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You  knownotwhatyou  do;  Do  not  consent, [^s/de. 
That  Antony  spealc  in  his  funeral : 
Kiiaw  you  how  much  the  people  may  be  mov'd 
B V  that  which  he  will  utter  ? 

Bru.  By  your  pardon ; — 
I  will  myseh  into  the  pulpit  first. 
And  shew  the  reason  of  our  Ca!8ar*s  death: 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  protest 
lie  speaks  by  leave  and  by  permission ; 
And  that  we  are  contented,  Caesar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites  and  lawful  ceremonies. 
It  shall  advantage  more  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cas.  1  know  not  w  hat  may  fall ;  I  like  it  not. 

Bru.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  you  Caesar's  bowdy . 

'  Lethe  was  a  common  French  word,  signifying  death  or  destruction,  firom  the  Latin  lelhum,  and  tfd 
in  that  seiwe  by  many  of  the  old  translutOl^  of  novels.  *  i.  e.  the  course  of  times.  •  D.*.  JohnH* 
proposes  to  read,  "  these  lymiiis  of  men;**  that  is,  these  Uoodhounds  of  men,      *  Sec  note  *,  p.  72?. 
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Then  follow  me,  and  give  me  audience, 
friends. — 

go  you  into  the  other  street, 
t  the  numbers. — 

lat  will  hear  me  speak,  let  them  stay  here ; 
hal  will  foliow  Cassius,  go  with  him; 
)lic  reasons  shall  be  nrndered 
ir*s  death. 

|p.  I  will  hear  Brutus  speak.  [reasons, 
b.  I  will  hear  Cassius ;  and  compare  their 
?veraUy  we  hear  them  rendered. 
\£xU  Cassius,  idth  some  of  the  Plebeians : 
Brutus  goes  into  tfie  rostrum. 
K  The  noble  Brutus  is  ascended:  Silence ! 
Be  patient  'till  the  last. 
;,  cauntrymeii,  and  lovers !  hear  me  for 
w ;  and  be  silent,  that  you  may  hear :  be- 
i  for  mine  honour;  and  have  respect  to 
nour,  that  you  may  believe :  censure  me 
vbdom ;  and  awake  your  senses,  that  you 
r  better  jud^e.  If  there  be  any  in  this  as- 
any  dear  fnend  of  Ca;sar's,  to  him  I  say, 
tun*  love  to  CsBsar  was  no  less  than  his.  If 
t  friend  demand,  why  Brutus  rose  against 
hit  is  my  answer,— Kot  that  I  lov'd  Cawar|25 
:  that  1  iov*d  Rome  more.  Had  you  ra- 
!sar  were  living,  and  die  all  slaves;  than 
sar  were  deadV  to  live  all  free  men  ?  As 
>v'd  me,  Lweep  for  him ;  as  he  was  fq[- 
I  n joice  at  it ;  as  he  was  valiant,  I  lio- 
n :  but,  zi  he  was  ambitious,  1  slew  him : 
re  tears, for  his  love ;  ioy,  for  his  fortune; 
for  his  valour;  and  death,  for  his  ambi- 
rbo  is  here  so  base,  that  would  be  a  bond- 
r  any,  speak ;  for  him  have  I  offended, 
[lere  so  rude*,  that  would  not  be  a  Roman  ? 
peak ;  for  him  have  I  olTended.  Who  is 
vile,  that  will  not  love  his  country  ?  If 
eak ;  for  him  have  I  otfended.  I  pause 
Jy. 

^one,  Efrutus,  none. 

Then  none  have  1  offended.  I  have  done 
t  to  Casar,  tlian  you  shall  do  to  Brutus, 
istkm  of  his  death  is  enroird  in  the  Capi- 
glory  not  extenuated,  wherein  he  was 
;  nor  kis  offences  enforcM,  for  wh  ch  he 
death. 

Mark  Antony,  Sfc.  xvith  Casar*  s  body. 
>mes  his  body,  moum*d  by  Mark  Antony : 
tough  be  had  no  hand  in  hjs  death,  shall 
the  benefit  of  his  dyin^,  a  place  in  the 
nwealth;  As  which  ot  you  shall  notr 
b  I  depart;  That,  as  I  slew  my  best  lo- 
be good  of  Rome,  I  have  the  same  dag- 
nyself,  when  it  shall  please  my  country  to 
)r  death. 

^ve,  Brutus,  live !  live !  [house. 

h.  Bring  him  with  triumph  home  unto  his 
^.  Give  him  a  statue  with  his  ancestors, 
iu  Let  him  be  Cxsar. 
k  Caoiar^s  better  parts 
crowned  in  Brutus. 
k»  We'll,  bring  him  to  iiis  house  witli 

shouts  and  clamours. 
My  countrymen^ — 


'    2  Pleb.  Peace;  silence!  Brutus  speaks. 

1  Pleb.  Peace,  ho ! 

Bni,  Good  countr}'men,  let  me  depart  alone. 
And,  for  my  sake,  stay  here  with  Antony : 
Do  grace  to  Cxsar's  corpse,  and  grace  his  speech 
Tending  to  Cresar's  glories;  which  Mark  Antony 
By  our  perm  ssion  is  ullow'd  to  make. 
I  do  intreat  you,  not  a  man  depart, 
Save  I  alone,  'till  Antony  have  spoke.        [£rif. 

1  Pieb,  Stay,  ho!  and  let  us  hear  Mark  Antony. 

3  Plifb.  Let  him  eo  up  into  the  public  cliair; 
We  Ml  hear  him  :-r--Noble  Antony,  go  up. 

j4nt.  For  Brutus*  s<ike,  I  am  beholden  to  you. 

4  Pieb.  What  does  he  say  of  Brutus? 

3  Picb.  He  says,  for  Brutus*  sake. 
He  finds  hunself  beholden  to  us  all.  X^^* 

4  Pieb.  'Twere  best  he  speak  no  harm  of  Drutus 

1  Pleb,  This  Cxsar  was  a  tyrant. 
3  Pkb.  Nay,  that 's  certain : 

We  are  blest,  that  Rome  is  rid  of  him. 

2  Pleb,  Peace ;  let  us  hear  what  Antony  can  say*. 
j4nt.  You  gentle  Romans, — 
AIL  Peace,  ho !  let  us  hear  him.      [your  can ; 
Ant,  Friends,  Romans,  countrymen,  lend  me 

i  come  to  bury  Cxsar,  not  to  praise  him. 

The  evil,  that  men  do,  lives  after  them; 

The  good  is  oft  interred  with  their  bones; 

So  let  it  be  with  Caesar!  The  noble  Brutus 

Hath  told  you,  Carsar  was  ambitious: 

If  it  were  so,  it  was  a  grievous  fault ; 

And  grievously  hath  Caesar  answered  it. 

Here,  under  leave  of  Brutus,  and  the  rest, 

(For  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man ; 

So  are  they  all,  all  honourable  men) 

Come  I  to  speak  in  Csesar's  funeral. 

He  was  my  friend,  ^thfiil  and  just  to  me: 

But  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious; 

And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man. 

He  hath  brought  jnany  captives  home  to  Rome, 

Whose  ransoms  did  the  general  coffers  fill : 

Did  this  in  Caesar  seem  ambitious  ? 

When  that  the  poor  liave  cry'd,  Ca»ar  hath  wept  ( 

Ambition  should  be  made  of  sterner  stuff: 

Vet  Brutus  says,  he  was  aqnbitious; 
^^  And  Brutus  is  an  honourable  man« 

You  all  did  see,  that,  on  the  Lupercal, 

I  thrice  presented  him  a  kingly  crown, 

VVhich  he  did  thrice  refuse.  Was  tliis  ambition  ^ 

Vet  Brutus  says,  he  was  ambitious; 
^^  And  sure,  he  is  an  honourable  man. 

I  speak  not  to  disprove  what  Brutus  spojce. 

But  here  I  am  to  speak  what  I  do  know. 

Vou  all  did  love  him  once,  not  without  cause ; 

VVl\at  cause  with-holds  you  then  to  mourn  for 
him? 

O  judgement,  thou  art  fled  to  brutish  beasis. 

And  men  have  lost  their  reason ! — Bear  with  Qie: 

My  heart  is  in  the  colBn  there  with  Capsar, 

And  I  must  pause  *till  it  come  back  to  me. 
601     1  Pleb,  Methinks,  there  is  much  reason  in  his 
savings. 

2  Pleb.  If  thou  consider  rightly  of  the  matter, 
Caesar  has  had  great  wrong. 

3  Pleb,  Has  he,  masters? 
,65(1  fear,  there  will  a\vorse  come  in  liis  place. 

3  C  2  4  Pick 
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4  Pleb.  Mark'd  yc  his  words?  He  would  not 
take  the  crown : 
Therefore,  'tis  certain,  he  was  not  ambitious. 

1  Pleb.  J  f  it  be  found  so,  some  will  dear  abide  it. 

2  Pleb.  Poor  soul !  his  eyes  arc  red  as  fire  with 

weeping.  [Antony. 

3  Pleb,Thtre*9  not  a  nobler  man  in  Eome,than 

4  Pleb.  Now  mark  him,  he  begins^again  to^eak. 
•  Ant.  But  yesterday  the  word  of  Caesar  might 

Have  stood  against  the  world :  now  lies  he  there, 
And  none  so  poor  to  do  him  reverence. 

0  masters!  it  I  were  disposed  to  stir 
Your  hearts  and  minds  to  mutiny  and  rage, 

1  should  do  Brutus  wrong,  and  Cassius  wrong. 
Who,  you  all  know,  are  honourable  men: 
I  will  not  do  them  wrong;  I  rather  choose 
To  WTonfj  the  dead,  to  wrong  myself,  and  you. 
Than  I  will  wrong  such  honourable  men. 
But  here  '&  a  parchment,  with  the  seal  of  Csesar, 
I  found  it  in  his  closet,  'tis  his  will : 
Let  but  the  commons  hear  this  testament, 
^Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read) 
And  they  would  go  and  kiss  dead  Ca^ar's  wounds. 
And  dip  their  napkins  *  in  his  sacred  blood; 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 
And,  d)  mg,  mention  it  within  their  wills. 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  legacy. 
Unto  their  issue.  '  [tony. 

4PUb.  We 'II  hear  the  will:  Eead  it,  MarkAn- 

-(^//.  The  will,  the  will;  we  will  hear  Caesar's  will. 

yi/l^  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not 
read  it; 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Capsar  lov'd  you. 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  men ; 
And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Cssar, 
It  will  inrtame  vou,1t  will  make  you  mad : 
'Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs ; 
For  if  you  should,  O,  what  would  come  of  it  1 

A  Pleb.  Head  the  will ;  we  will  hear  it,  Antony ; 
You  shall  read  us  the  will ;  Caesar's  will. 

j4iit.  Will  you  be  patient?  Will  you  stay  awhile  r 
I  have  6'er-shot  myself,  to  tell  you  of  it ! 
I  fear,  I  wrong  the  honourable  men. 
Whose  dapgers  have  stabb'd  Caesar :  I  do  fear  it. 
k      4  Pleb.  1  ney  were  traitors:  Honourable  men ! 

yllL  The  will !  the  testament ! 

'2  Pleb.  Thev  were  villains,  murderers:  The 
will !  read  the  will !  [will  ?— 

Ant.  You  will  compel  me  then  to  read  the 
Then  make  a  ring  about  the  corpse  of  Capsar, 
And  let  me  shew  you  him  that  made  the  will. 
iJhall  1  descend  ?  And  will  you  give  me  leave  ? 

All.  Come  down. 

2  Pleb.  Descend.  [He  comes  dawn  from  tlit pulpit. 

3  Pleb,  You  shall  have  leave. 

4  Pleb.  A  ring ;  stand  round.  [body. 

1  Pleb.  Stand  from  the  hearse,  stand  from  the 

2  Pleb.  Room  for  Antony; — most  noble  Antony. 
AtU.  Nay,  pre^s  not  so  upon  me;  stand  far  ot?'. 
All.  Stand  back  !  room !  bear  back ! 
-<^«/.  If  you  have  tears,prepare  toshed  tlicm  now. 


You  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 

The  first  tinie  ever  Caesar  put  it  on ; 

Twas  on  a  summer's  evening,  in  his  tent ; 

That  day  he  overcame  the  Nenrii : — 

Look !  in  this  place,  ran  Cassius'  dagger  through  ? 

See,  what  a  rent  the  envious  Casca  made : 

I'h rough  this,  the  well-beloved  Brutus  stabb'd;. 

And,  as  he  pluck' d  his  cursed  steel  away, 

Mark  how  tlie  blood  of  Caesar  follow* d  it ; 

loUs  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  rcsolv'd 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no; 
For  Brutus,  as  you  Know,  was  Caesar's  angel : 
Judge,  O  you  gods,  how  dearly  Caesar  lov'd  him! 
This  was  the  most  unkindest  cut  of  all : 

15  For  when  tlic  noble  Cxsar  saw  him  stab. 
Ingratitude,  more  strong  than  traitors'  -arms. 
Quite  vanquish'd  him :  then  burst  his  mighty  heart; 
And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face. 
Even  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statue, 

20  Which  all  the  while  ran  bl<x>d,  great  Carsar  fell. 
O,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  countrymen ! 
Then  I,  and  you,  and  all  of  us  fell  down. 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flourish'd  over  us. 
O,  now  you  weep;  and,  I  perceive,  you  feel 

25  The  dint  of  pity  ^ :  these  are  gracious  drops. 
Kind  souls,  what,  weep  you,  when  you  but  behold 
Our  Caesai^s  vesture  wounded?  Lo(^  you  here! 
Here  is  himself,  marr*d,  as  you  see,  with  traitors. 
1  Pleb.  O  piteous  spectacle! 

30     2  Pleb,  O  noble  Caesar ! 

3  Pleb.  O  woeful  day ! 

4  PUb.  O  traitors,  villains!  . 

1  Pleb.  O  most  bloody  sight! 

2  Pleb.  We  willbercveng'd:  Revenge:  About,— 
Seek, — burn,— fire, — ^kill, — slay  1 — ^let  not  a  trai- 
tor live. 

Ant.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  Pleb.  l^eace  there : — Hear  the  noble  Antonr. 

2  Pleb.  We'll  hear  him,  we'll  follow  him,  we'll 
40  die  with  hiin. 

Ant.  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not 
stir  you  up 
To  such  a  sudden  flood  of  mutiny, 
riiey,  that  have  done  tliis  deed,  are  honounbk; 
What  private  griefs  they  have,  alas,  1  know  not, 
That  made  them  doit ;  they  are  wise,  and  hoDOtt^ 
And  will, no  doubt,with  reaNons  answer  you.  [iWci 
I  come  not,  friends^  to  steal  away  your  hearts; 
[  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is : 

50  But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plsun  blunt  man. 
That  love  my  fiiend ;  and  that  they  know  fulU ell 
That  gave  nie  public  leave  to  speak  of  him. 
For  1  nave  neitner  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worth, 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  speech,  ^^ 
To  stir  men's  blood:  1  only  speak  right  on; 
I  tell  vou  that,  which  you  yourselves  do  know; 
Shew'  you  sweet  Caesar's  wounds,  poor,  poor 

dumb  mouths  1 
And  bid  them  speak  for  me:  But  were  I  BrutuH 

60  And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Would  rufile  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
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'  i.  e.  their  handkerchiefs. — Naperyvzs  the  ancient  term  for  all  kinds  of  linen. 
prcssion  of  pity. 
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ad  of  Caesar,  that  should  move 
r  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny, 
mutiny. 

e'll  burn  the  house  of  Brutus. 
ay  then,  come,  seek  the  conspirators, 
lear  me,  countrymen ;  yet  near  me 
ik.  [tony. 

,  ho !  Hear  Antony,  most  noble  An- 
,  friends,  you  go  to  do  you  know 
what: 

I  Cxsar  thus  deserved  your  loves? 
ow  not: — I  must  tell  you  then: — 
got  the  will  I  told  you  o£. 
true; — the  will; — let's  stay,  and 
r  the  will. 

is  the  will,  and  under  Caesar's  seal, 
man  citizen  he  gives, 
eral  man,  seventy-five  drachmas*. 
»st  noble  Cxsar! — We'll  revenge  his 
•oyal  Cesar !  [death. 

me  with  patience. 
,ho! 

over,  he  hath  left  you  all  his  wa1)cs, 
rbours,  and  new  planted  orchards. 
Fiber ;  he  hath  left  them  you, 
lieirs  for  ever;  common  pleasures, 
tady  and  recreate  yourselves. 
)a?sar !  When  comes  such  another? 
ver,  never: — Come,  away,  away  : 
s  body  in  the  holy  place, 
brands  fire  the  traitor's  houses, 
body. 
,  fetch  fire, 
ick  down  benches, 
ick  down  forms,  windows,  anything. 

^Exeunt  Plebeians,  with  the  body. 
Let  It  work :  Mischief,  thou  art  afoot, 
hat  course  tliou  wilt! — How  now, 
>w? 

Eiiter  a  Servant. 
Octavius  is  already  come  to  Rome, 
re  is  he? 

dd  Lepidus  are  at  Caesar's  house. 
;hither  will  I  straight  to  visit  him : 
Hm  a  wish.    Fortune  is  merry, 
lood  will  give  us  any  thing, 
ird  him  sav,  Brutus  and  Cassius 
ladmen  through  the  gates  of  Rome. 
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j4nt.  Belike,  they  had  some  notice  of  the  people. 
How  I  had  mov'd  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavius. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE   m. 

J  Street, 
Enter  Cinna  the  Poet,  andqfter  1dm  tJie  Plthdam, 
Cin.  I  dreamt  to  night,  that  I  did  feast  with 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fantasy :  [Caesar, 
]0|[  have  no  will  to  wander  forth  of  doors. 
Yet  something  leads  me  forth. 

1  Pleb,  What  is  your  name  ? 

2  Pleb.  Whither  are  you  going? 

3  Pleb.  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 
15     4  Pleb.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  bachelor? 

2  Pleb.  Answer  every  man  directly. 

1  Pleb.  Ay,  and  briefly. 

4  Pleb.  Ay,  and  wisely. 

3  Pleb.  Ay,  and  truly,  you  were  best 
Cin.  What  is  my  name ?  Whither  am  I  going? 

Where  do  I  dwell  ?  Am  I  a  married  man,  or  a 
bachelor?  ITien  to  answer  every  man  direc*tlv» 
and  briefly,  wisely,  and  truly.  Wisely  I  say,'  I 
am  a  bachelor. 

25     2  Pleb.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  they  arc 
fools  that  marry: — You'll  bear  me  a  bang  for 
that,  I  fear.     Proceed;  directly. 
Cin.  Directly,  I  am  gouig  to  Ca:sar*8  funeral. 
- 1  Pleb.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy  ? 

3o|    Cifi.  As  a  friend. 

2  Pleb.  That  matter  is  answer'd  directly. 

4  Pleb.  For  your  dwelling,— briefly. 
Cin.  Briefly,  I  dwell  by  the  CapitoL 

3  Pleb.  Your  name,  sir,  truly. 
Cin.  Truly,  my  name  is  Cinna. 
I  Pleb.  Tear  lum  to  pieces,  he's  a  conspirator. 
Cin.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  1  am  Cinna  the  poet. 

4  Pleb.  1  ear  him  for  his  bad  veracs,  teai'  h'uu 
for  his  bad  verses. 

40     Cin.  I  am  not  Cinna  the  conspirator. 

4  Pleb.  It  is  no  matter,  his  name's  Cinna; 
pluck  but  his  name  out  of  his  heart,  and  turn 
him  going. 
3  Pleb.  Tear  him,  tear  him.  Come,  brands, 
45  ho !  firebrands.  To  Brutus'  and  to  Cassius',  bum 
all.  Some  to  Decius'  house,  and  some  to  Casca's ; 
some  to  Ligarius' !  away ;  go.  {^Exeunt, 
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ACT     IV. 


SCENE    I. 
small  Island  near  Mutina*. 
tntom/,  Octacius,  and  Lepidus. 
>£  many  tlien  sliall  die ;  their  names 
are  prick'd.  [Lepidus? 

*  brother  too  must  die ;  Consent  you. 
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Lep.  I  do  consent. 

Octa.  Prick  him  do^^n,  Antony. 

Lep.  Upon  condition  Pt.blius  '  shall  not  live. 
Who  is  your  sister*s  son,  Mark  Antony,      [him. 

j4nt.  tie  shall  not  live ;  look,  with  a  spot  I  damn^ 
But,  Lepidus,  go  you  to  Cx^ir's  house ; 


la  was  a  Greek  doin  of  the  value  of  seven-pence  farthing.  '  A  small  island  in  the 

ikenus  near  Bononia,  according  to  Hanmer.  '  Lucius,  not  Publius,  was  the  person 

vas  uncle  by  th«  mQthci;'i<^side  to  Mark  Aatony.  *  i.  e.  condemn  him. 

^  3C3  Fetch 
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[Act  4.  Scene  t 


VLS. 


Fetch  the  will  hJlher,  and  wc  shall  determine 
How  to  cut  oft*  soiire  charge  in  h'gactes. 

Lfp.  W  hat,  shall  I  find  you  here  ? 

Octa,  Or  iiore,  or  at  the  Capitol.  IKxii  Lqnd\ 

j4nt.  This  is  a  slight  unmeritable  n»an, 
^iect  to  be  sent  on  errands:  Is  it  fit, 
The  three-fold  world  divichfd,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  it? 

Octa.  So  you  thought  him ; 
And  took  his  voice  wno  should  be  prick' d  todie, 
In  our  black  sentence  and  |Toscriptioh. 

Ant.  Octavius,  I  have  seen  more  days  than  you : 
And  though  we  lay  these  honours  ou'this  man, 
To  eas'c  ourselves  of  divers  slanderous  loads. 
He  shall  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  bears  gold^ 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  busmess. 
Either  led  or  driven,  as  we  point  the  way; 
And  having  brought  6ur  treasure  where  we  will. 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  oft'. 
Like  to  the  empty  ass,  to  sliakc  bis  ears. 
And  graze  in  commons. 

Octa.  You  may  do  your  will ; 
But  he*s  a  try'd  and  valiant  soldier. 

Ant.  So  is  my  horse,  Octavius;  and,  for  that, 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  provender, 
k  is  a  creature  that  I  teach  to  fight. 
To  wind»  to  stop,  to  mn  directly  on; 
His  corporal  motion  govemM  by  my  spirit. 
And,  in  some  taste,  is  Lepidus  but  so ; 
He  mustbetaught,  andtrain'd,  and  bid  go  forth : 
A  barren-spirited  fellow ;  one  that  feeds 
On  objects,  arts,  and  imitations; 
Wh'rch,  out  of  use,  and  stal'd  by  other  men, 
Begin  his  fashion :  Do  not  talk  of  him. 
But  as  a  property.    And  now,  Octavius, 

Listen  gi^at  things. Brutus  and  Cassius 

Are  levying  powers :  we  muststraight  make  head : 
Tlierefore  let  our  alliance  be  combin*xl,      [out  ; 
( )  iirbtvst  friends  made,and  our  best  meansstretch'd 
And  let  us  presently  go  sit  ui  cbuncil, 
How  covert  matters  may  be  best  disclos*d. 
And  open  perils  surest  answered. 

Octa.  lAi  us  do  so:  for  we  are  at  the  stake, 
And  bay*d  about  wijh  many  enemies; 
And  some,  that  smile,  have  m  their  hearts,  I  fear, 
Millions  of  mischief.  [Exeunt. 
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SCENE    n. 

Before  Bruttis^  Tent,  in  the  Camp  near  Sardis. 

Drum.     Enter  Brutus,  LucUius,  and  Sotdiers  ; 
Titinius  and  Pindarus  meeting  tkenu 

Bru.  Stand,  ho! 

Luc.  Give  the  word,  ho!  and  stand. 

Hru.  What  now,  Lucilius?  is  Cassius  near? 

Luc.  He  is  at  hand ;  and  Pindarus  is  come 
To  do  you  salutation  from  his  master. 

Bru.l  legreets  me  well.— Yourmaster,Pindarus, 
In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  ofticers,. 
Hath  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
Thin^  done,  undone:  but,  if  he  be  at  hand^. 
I  shaU  be  satisfied. 

Pin.  I  do  not  doubt. 
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Rut  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 
.Such  as  he  is,  full  of  regard,  and  honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doubted. — Aword,  Lucilius;- 
How  he  receivM  you,  let  me  be  resolv'd. 

Luc.  A\'irh  courtesy,  and  with  respect  eDoagt 
But  not  with  such  familiar  instances. 
Nor  with  such  free  and  triendly  conference. 
As  he  hath  us'd  of  old. 

Bru.  Thou  hast  destTib'd 
A  hot  frientl  cooling:  Ever  note,  Lnctlius, 
When  love  begins  to  sick<ni  and  decay. 
It  useth  an  entorced  ceremony. 
1  here  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  €uth: 
Bnt  hollow  men,  like  horses  hot  at  hand. 
Make  gallant  shew  and  promise  of  their  mettle; 
iUtt  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  spur. 
They  fall  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitfiirjaaes^ 
sink  iirthe  trial.    Comes  his  army  on  ? 

Imc.  I'hey  mean  this  night  in  Sardis  to  b( 
quartered ; 
The  greater  part,  the  horse  in  general, 
Are  come  with  Cassius.  [^March  xdAin. 

Bru.  Hark,  he  is  arriv'd: — 
March  gently  on  to  meet  hiro. 

Enter  Camus,  and  Soldiers. 

ri».  Stand,  ho! 

Bru.  Stand,  ho!  Speak  the  word  along. 

ffithin.  Stand. 

ffjthin.  Stand. 

M7Min.  Stand. 

Cos,  Most  noble  brother,  you  have  done  nf 
wrong.  [roics? 

Bru.  Judge  me,  you  gods!  Wrong  I  mine ene- 
Vnd,  if  not  so,  hoi^-  should  I  wrong  a  brother? 

Cos.  Brutus,  this  sober  form  ot  yours  hides 
And  when  you  do  them [wroog»» 

Bru.  Cassius,  be  content,    ' 
Speak  your  griefe  softly, — I  do  know  you  wefl:-*- 
Before  the  eyes  of  both  our  armies  here. 
Which  siM)u Id  perceive  nothing  but  love  from o^ 
Let  us  not  wrangle:  Bid  them  move  away; 
Then  in  my  teut,  Cassius,  enlarge  your  gricfei 
And  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Cas.  Pindarus, 
Bid  our  commanders  lead  their  charges  oflf 
A  little  from  this  ground. 

Bru.  Lucilius,  ao  you  the  like ;  and  let  bo  mn 
Come  to  our  tent,' till  wehavc  done  our  conference. 

Let  Lucius  and  I'itinius guard  our  door.  lEjuutL 
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S  C  E  N  E    HL 

7 he  inside  of  Brutus*  Tent. 
£nter  Brutus,  and  Cassius. 
Cas.  That  you  have  wrong'd  me,  doth  app^f 
in  this : 

You  have  condemn*d  and  noted  Lucius  Pella, 
For  taking  bribes  here  of  the  Sardiaos; 
Wherein,  my  letter,  praying  on  his  side, 
Because  I  knew  tlie  man,  was  slighted  odf.  [case* 
Bru,  You  wrong' d  yourself,  to  write  in  such* 
Cos,  In  such  a  time  as  tliis,  it  is  not  meet 
That  every  nice^  of&ncc  should  bear  his  conuseDt 


I  L-e.  smMl  trifling  off&iiCl^. 


Brti* 


Act  4.  Sc^'e  3«] 


ju Liu's  c^sAi. 
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Bru,  Let  me  tell  yoUy-Cassius,  you  yourscff 
Are  much  coudemn'd  to  have  an' itching  palm ; 
To  ^11  and  mart  your  offices  for  gold. 
To  uadeservers. 

Cat.  I  an  itching  palm  ? 
You  know,  that  you  are  Brutus  that  speak  this. 
Or,  by  the  gods,  this  speech  were  else  your  last. 
Bru,  ThenameofCassiushonoursthis  corruption, 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  hb  head. 
Ca^,  Chastisement !  fmember 

Bru.  Remember  March,  the  ides  of  March  re- 
Did  not  sreat  Julius  bleed  for  justice'  sake? 
Wliat  viluun  touch*d  his  body,  that  did  stab. 
And  not  for  justice?  What,  shall  one  of  us. 
That  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  this  world. 
But  for  supporting  robbers ;  shall  we  now 
Contaminate  our  nngers  with  ba^  bribes  ? 
And  sell  tlie  mighty  space  of  our  large  honours. 
For  so  much  trash,  as  may  be  grasped  thus  ?— 
I  bad  rather  be  a  dog,  and  bay  the  moon ', 
Than  such  a 'Roman. 

Cos,  Brutus,  bay  not  me, 
ril  not  endure  it:  you  forget  yourself. 
To  hedge  me  in ' ;  i  am  a  soldier,  I, 
Older  in  practice,  abler  than  yourself 
To  make  conditions  \ 
Bru.  Go  to ;  you  are  not,  Cassius. 
Cos.  I  am. 

Bru.  I  say,  you  are  not 
Ctif.  Urge  me  no  more,  I  shall  forget  myself; 
Have  mind  upon  yourfaealth,temptme  no  further. 
Bru.  Away,  slight  man! 
Cat.  Is  *t  possible  ? 
Bru.  Hear  me,  (or  I  will  speak. 
Must  I  give  way  and  room  to  vour  rashcholcr  ? 
Shall  I  be  frighted  when  a  madiuan  stares  ? 
Cos,  O  ye  mxIs!  ye  gods!  Must  I  endure  all  this  ? 
Bhu  All  this?  ay,  more:  Fret,  'till  your  proud 
heartbreak; 
Co,  shew  your  slaves  how  cholerick  you  are. 
And  make  your  bondmen  tremble.  Must  I  budc;e  ? 
Must  I  observe  you?  Must  I  stand  and  crouch 
Vfider  your  testy  humour?  By  the  gods. 
You  shall  digest  the  venom  or  your  spleen, 
TbGUjJh  it  do  split  you :  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
I'll  use  you  for  my  mirth,  yea,  for  my  laughter. 
When  you  are  waspish. 
Cos.  Is  it  come  to  this  ? 
Bru.  You  say  you  are  a  better  soldier: 
Let  it  appear  so ;  make  your  vaunting  true. 
And  it  snail  please  me  well :  For  mine  own  part, 
I  shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men.      [Brutus : 
Cat.  You  wrons  me  every  way,  you  wrong  me, 
I  said,  an  elder  soldier,  aot  a  better : 
Did  1  say,  better? 
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Bru.  If  you  did,  I  care  not.  [mov'd  me. 

Cas.  When  Caesar  liv*d,  he  durst  not  thus  liave 

Bru.  Peace,  peace;  you  durst  not  so  have 

Ciu.  I  durst  not?  [tempted  hiin. 

Bru.  No. 

C(fw.  What  ?  durst  not  tempt  him  ? 

Brn.  For  your  life  you  durst  not. 

Can.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my  love, 
[  may  do  that  t  shall  be  sorry  for.  [for. 

Bru.  You  have  done  that  you  should  be  sorry 
There  is  no  terror,  Cassius,  m  your  threats ; 
For  I  am  arnfd  so  strong  in  honesty. 
That  they  pass  by  me,  as  tiie  idle  wind, 
VVhich  1  nnjpect  not.    I  did  send  to  you 
Forcertainsumsof  gold,whicliyou  deny'd  me;— 
F*or  I  can  raise  no  money  by  vile  means : 
By  heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  heart. 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring 
From  tlie  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trashy 
By  any  indirection.    I  did  send 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions,  [sius  } 

Which  you  den)'d  me:  Was  mat  done  likeCa^* 
Should  1  have  answered  Caius  Cassius  so? 
When  Marcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous. 
To  lock  such  rascal  counters  from  his  friends. 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts. 
Dash  him  to  pieces ! 

Cas.  I  deny'd  you  not. 

Bru.  Vou  did. 

Cat.  I  did  not: ^he  was  but  a  fool, 

Tliat  brought  my  answer  back.— Brutui  hath 

riv'dmy  heart: 
\  friend  should  bear  his  fricnd*s  mfirmities. 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  are. 

Bru.  I  do  not,  *till  you  practise  them  on  me. 

Cas.  You  love  me  not. 

Bru.  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 

Cas.  A  friendly  eye  could  never  see  such  faults. 

Bru.  A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus.  [appear 

Cas.  Come,  Antony , and  youngOctavius,  come. 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassius, 
For  Cassius  is  aweary  of  the  world : 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ;  brav'd  by  his  brother; 
Check'd  like  a  bondman;  all  his  Wits  observ'd. 
Set  in  a  note-book,  leam'd,  and  cx>nn*d  by  rote. 
To  cast  into  my  teeth.    O,  I  could  weep 
My  spirit  from  mine  eyes ! — ^Thereis  my  dagger. 
And  here  my  naked  breast;  within,  a  lieart 
Dearer  thauPlutus'  mine,  richer  than  gold: 
If  that  thou  be'sta  Roman,  take  it  forth; 
I,  that  dcny'd  thee  gold,  will  give  my  heart: 
Strike,  astiiou  didst  atCxsar ;  lor,  I  know,  [better 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worst,  thou lovMst  him 
llian  ever  thou  lov'dst  Cassius. 


*  Warborton  comments  on  this  passage  thus:  ''The  poets  and  common  people,  who  gencralif 
1^  and  speak  alike,  suppose  the  Jog  bays  the  nu>on  out  of  envy  to  its  brightness;  an  allusion  to  this 
MtioD  nudtes  the  beauty  of  the  passage  m  <jueition :  Brutus  hereby  insinuates  a  covert  accusation 
^ana  hk  friend,  that  it  was  only  envy  at  Caiar's  glgry  which  set  Cassius  on  conspiring  against  him  ; 
aod  ancient  history  teems  to  countenance  such  a  qharge.    Cassius.  understood  hiin  in  this  sense,  and 

with  much  conscious  pride  retorts  the  charge  by  a  like  insinuation: "  Brutus,  bay  tut  me." 

'  L  e.  to  limit  my  authority  by  your  direction  or  censur^.  '  That  is,  to  know  on  what  terms  it 

h  fit  to  confer  \&  offices  which  are  at  mv  disposal. 

•  3  C  2  Brn. 
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[Act  4.  Scene  5< 


Bru,  Sheath  your  dagger: 
Be  angry  when  you  wilJTit  shall  liare  scope ; 
Do  what  you  will,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 
O  Cassius,  you  are  yoked  with  a  lamb. 
That  carries  aiijjer,  as  the  flint  bears  fire, 
WIjo,  mucli  cntorced,  shews  a  hasty  spark. 
And  straight  is  cold  again. 
^  Cas.  Hath  Cassius  ny*d 
To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 
When  grief,  and  blood ilEtomper'd,  vexeth  him? 

Brn.  When  I  spoke  that,  I  was  ill-temper'd  t©o. 

Cas,  Do  vou  confess  so  much  ?  Give  me  your 

Bru,  And  my  heart  too.  fhand. 

Cas.  O  Brutus! 

BriL  What's  the  matter? 

C(W.  Have  not  you  love  enough  to  bear  with  mc, 
When  that  rash  humour,  which  my  mother  gave 
Makes  me  forgetful  ?  [me, 

Bru,  Yes,  Cassius;  and,  from  henceforth, 
When  you  are  over-earnest  with  your  Brutus, 
He'll  think  your  mother  chides,  and  leave  you  so. 

\^A  noise  ziitfun. 

Poet,  [within.']  Let  me  go  in  to  see  the  generals ; 
There  is  some  grudge  between  them,  'tis  not  meet 
Tliey  be  alone. 

Luc.  [within.'\  You  shall  not  come  to  them. 

Poct,\within,j  Nothing  but  death  shall  stay  me. 

Enter  Poet. 

Cas.  How  now?  What's  tlie  matter?    [mean? 

Poet.  VoT  shame,  you  generals ;  What  do  you 
Love,  and  be  friends,  as  two  such  men  should  be. 
For  I  have  seen  more  years,  I  am  sure,  than  ye. 

Cas,  Ha,  ha;  how  vilely  doth  this  cynic  rhime ! 

Bru.  Get  you  hence,sirrah ;  saucy  feilow,hence. 

Cas.  Bear  with  him,  Brutus ;  'tis  his  fashion. 

Bru,  I'll  know  his  humour,  when  he  knows 
his  tune:  [fools? — 

What  should  the  wars  do  with  these  jigging 
Companion  \  hence. 

Cas,  Away,  away,  begone.  [£xiV  Pott. 

Enter  Luciiius,  andTitinius, 

Bru,  Lucilius andTitinius,  bid  the  commanders 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night. 

Cos,  And  come  yourselves,  and  bring  Messala 
with  you 
Immediately  to  us.  [Exeunt  Lucilius  andTitinius. 

Bru.  Luciu-.;,  a  bowl  of  wine. 

Cas.  I  did  not  think,  you  could  have  been  so 
angry. 

Bru.  O  Cassius,  I  am  sick  of  many  griefs. 

Cas.  Of  your  philosophy  you  make  no  use, 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils.  [dead. 

Bru.  No  man  bears  sorrow  better: — Portia  is 

Ca.9.  Ha !  Portia  ? 

^rM.  She  is  dead.  [so? — 

Cas.  Ilow  'scap'd  I  killing,  when  I  cross  d  you 
O  insupportable  and  touching  loss ! — 
I'pon  what  sickness  ? 

Bru.  Impatient  of  my  absence; 
And  grief,  that  youncOctaviuj  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  so  strong; — for  with  her 
death 


10 


That  tidmgs  came:  With  this  she  fell  distract. 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  swallow'd  fi^e^ 

Cas.  And  dy*d  so  ? 

Bru.  Even  so. 

Cas.  O  ye  immortal  gods! 

Enter  Lucius,  ttnth  xvine,and  tapers. 
Bru,  Speak  no  more  of  her.— Give  me  a  bowl 
of  wine : — 

In  this  I  bur}'  all  unkindncss,  Casoius.  [Drink*. 
^  Cas,  My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge : — 
Fill,  Lucius,  'till  the  wine  o'er-«well  the  cup ; 
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I  canuet  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  love. 

Re-enter  Titinius,  and  Messala. 

Bru,  Come  in,  Titmius : Welcome,  good 

Messala. 

Now  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here. 
And  call  in  question  our  necessities. 

Cas.  Portia!  art  thou  gone? 

Bru.  No  more,  I  pray  you. 

Messala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Bending  their  expedition  towards  Philippi. 

3/«.  M  J  self  have  letters  of  the  self-same  teuour. 

Bru.  With  what  addition^? 

Mes.  That  by  proscription,  ami  bHls  ofoutlawrr, 
Octavius,  Antony,  and  Lepidus, 
Have  put  to  death  a  hundred  senators. 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators,  that  dy'd 
By  their  proscriptions,  Cicero  being  oiie. 

Cas  Cicero  one. 

Mes.  Cicero  is  dead. 
And  by  that  order  of  proscription. — 
Had  you  vour  letters  from  your  wife,  ray  lord? 

Bru.  No,  Messala. 

Mes.  Nor  nothing  in  your  letters  writ  of  her? 

Bru.  Nothing,  Messala. 

Mes.  That,  methinks,  is  strange. 

Bru.  Why  ask  you?    Hear  you  aught  of  hff 
in  yours  ? 

Mes.  No,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Boman,  tell  me  true. 

Mes.  Then  like  a  Koman  bear  the  truth  I  tell: 
For  certain  s4ie  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 

Bru.  Why,  farewell,  Portia. — Wc  must  die, 
Messala: 
Whh  meditating  that  she  must  die  once, 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now.        [dure. 

Mes.  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  should  cn- 

Cas.  I  have  as  much  of  this  in  art  as  you. 
But  yet  my  nature  could  not  bear  it  so.       [think    , 

Bru.  WVll,  to  our  work  alive.     What  abyou 
Of  marching  to  Philippi  presently  ? 

Cas.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

J?rw.  Your  reason  > 

Cas.  This  it  is : 
'Tis  better,  that  the  enemy  seek  lu : 
So  shall  he  waste  his  means,  w«ary  his  toldiaii 
Doing  himself  oftence ;  whilst  we,  lying  4tiU» 
Are  full  of  rest,  defence^  and  nimbleBesB. 


*  i .  e.  ft'llow.       *  This  circumstance  is  taken  from  Plutarch,  and  is  also  mentioned  by  VaL  Maximok 
Plln  V,  JKAvcvcr,  repoits  her  to  have  died  at  IU>u\e  of  a  lingering  iilne^«  while  Brutw  was  ateoad. 
1  *       -  JJw. 
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Good  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  place 
to  better. 

pie,  'twixt  Philippi,  and  this  ground, 

I  but  in  a  fore* a  uH'ection ; 

'  have  grudg'd  us  contribution : 

niv,  inarching  along  by  them, 

i  shall  make  a  fuller  number  up, 

I  refiresli'd,  new-added,  and  encourag'd ; 

iiich  advantage  shall  we  cut  liim  oft, 

li{)pi  wc  do  face  him  there,  10 

^le  at  our  back. 

lear  jne,  good  brother.  [side, 

Jnder  yoi.r  pardon. — You  must  note  be- 
have trv*d  the  utmost  of  our  fHend:}, 

ons  are  t)rim  full,  our  cause  is  ripe :  1 5 

my  increaseth  every  day, 

he  height,  arc  ready  to  decline, 
a  tide  in  the  affairs  of  men, 

taken  at  the  flood,  leads  on  to  fortune ; 

,  all  the  voyage  of  their  life  20 

I  in  shallows,  and  in  miseries, 
a  full  sea  are  we  now  afloat ; 

must  take  the  current  when  it  serves, 

our  ventures. 

Tien,  witli  your  will,  go  on ;  we  will  along  25 

is,  and  meet  them  at  Philippi. 

The  deep  of  night  is  crept  upon  our  talk, 

urc  must  obey  necessity ; 

ve  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest. 
no  more  to  say  ? 

So  more.     Good  night : 

-morrow  will  we  rise,  and  hence. 

Lucius,  my  gown.  [^ExitLuc.']  Farewell, 

rgood  Messala ; — 
ght,  Titinius : — Noble,  noble  Cassius,     33 
it,  and  good  repose, 
my  dear  brother ! 
s  an  111  beginning  of  the  night : 
oroe  such  division  'tween  our  souls! 
>t,  Brutus.  t40 

Every  thing  is  well. 
90od  ni^ht,  my  lord. 
'Jood  nighty  good  brother, 
frf .  Go<xi  night,  lord  Brutus. 
Karewell,  ever)'  one.  [^Exeunt.  45 

Reenter  Lucius,  ivith  thegovm, 
?  the  gown.    Where  is  thy  instrument? 
iere.  in  the  tent. 
What ;  thou  speak'st  drowsily  > 
lave,  I  blame  thee  not ;  thou  art  o'ei^  50 

watch'd. 
udius,  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 

them  sleep  on  cushions  m  my  tent, 
'arro,  and  Claudius ! 

EnUr  rarro,  and  Claudius,  55 

!^alls  my  lord  ? 

pray  you,  sirs,  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sleep ; 
e,  I  shall  rabe  you  by-and-by 
ies6  to  my  brother  Cassiuv.        [pleasure. 
:> please  you,we  will  stand  and  watch  your  60 
'.  will  not  have  it  so :  lie  down,  good  sirs ; 
»c,  I  shall  otherwise  beth'mk  me. 
ucius,  here's  the  book  I  sought  for  so ; 
1  the  pocket  of  my  eown.  [me. 

was  sure,  your  lordship  did  not  give  itl65 


Bru.  Bear  with  roe,  good  boy ;  I  am  much  for- 
getful. 
Can'st  thou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  a  while, 
And  touch  thy  instrument  a  strain  or  two? 

Luc.  Ay,  my  lord,  an*t  please  you. 

Bru.  It  does,  my  boy : 
I  trouble  thee  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing^ 

Luc.  It  is  my  duty,  sir. 

Bru.  I  should  not  urge  thy  duty  past  thy  might; 
[  know,  young  bloods  look  for  a  time  of  rest 

Luc.  I  have  slept,  my  lord,  already,      fagain : 

Bru.  It  was  well  done ;  and  thou  shalt  sleep 
[  will  not  hold  thee  long :  if  I  do  live, 
I  will  be  good  to  thee.        {Afusick,  and  a  tong. 
This  is  a  sleepy  tune : — O  murd'rous  slumber  I 
Lay'st  thou  thy  leaden  mace  *  upon  my  boy, 
rhatplaysthceinusick?— Gentle  knave,eood  night; 
I  will  not  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee. — 
If  thou  dost  nod,  thou  break'st  thy  instrument; 


rU  take  it  from  thee :  and,  good  boy,  irood  night. 
Let  me  see,  let  me  see : — Is  not  the  leaf  turn'd 

down. 
Where  1  left  reading  ?  Here  it  is,  I  think. 

[jHe  sits  daton  to  read. 
Enter  the  Ghost  nfC(Vsar. 
How  in  this  taper  bums ! — ^Ha !  who  comes  here  ? 
1  Uiink,  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes 
rhat  shapes  this  monstrous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me:  Art  thou  any  thing? 
Art  thou  some  god,  some  angel,  or  some  devil,. 
rhat  mak'st  my  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare? 
Speak  to  nw,  wliat  thou  art. 

Ghost.  Thy  evil  spirit,  Brutus. 

Bru.  Why  coms't  thou  ? 

Ghost.To  tell  thee,,thou  shalt  see  me  at  Philippic 

Bru.  Well ;  Then  I  shall  see  thee  again  ? 

Ghost.  Ay,  at  Philippi.  [Ar//  Ghost 

Bru.  Why,  I  will  see  thee  at  Philippi  then.— * 
Now  I  have  taken  hearty  thou  vanishest: 
ill  iipirit,  I  would  hold  more  talk  with  thee. — 
Boy !  Lucius ! — ^Varro !  Claudius !  Sirs,  awake ! 
Claudius ! 

Luc.  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  fels^. 

Bru.  He  thinks,  he  still  is  at  the  instrument — 
Lucius,  awake. 

Luc.  My  lord! 

Bru,  Didst  thou  dream,  Lucius,  that  thou  so 
cry'dst  out  ? 

Luc.  My'lonl,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry. 

Bru.  Yes,  thut  thou  did»t;  Didst  thou  see  any 
thing  ? 

Luc.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  agaui,  Lucius. — Sirrah^  Claudius ! 
Fellow  thou !  awake. 

far.  Mvlord. 

Clau.  Nly  lord. 

^rM.  Whv  did  you  so  cry  out,  slrs«in  your  sleep  ? 

Both.  Dfd  we,  my  lora? 


Bru.  Ay ;  Saw  you  any  thing  ? 
far.  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothing. 
Clau.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 


my  lora.  [sius*; 

Bru.  Go,  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Ca^ 
Bid  him  set  on  his  powers  betimes  before. 
And  we  will  follow. 

Both.  It  shall  be  done,  my  lord.         lEfcunt. 


I  A  mace  is  the  ancient  term  for  a  sceptre. 
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[Acij.  Sc^D^t. 


ACT 


V. 


an- 


SCENE     I. 

The  Plains  of  PfuUppL 

Enter  Octavius,  Antony,  and  their  Army, 
Ccta.  T^OW,   Antony,   our   hopes   ar« 

You  93dd,  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions ; 
It  proves  not  so :  their  battles  are  at  hand ; 
They  mean  to  warn  us  at  Philippi  here, 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

AtU,  Tut,  I  am  in  tlieir  bosoms,  and  I  know 
Wherefore  they  do  it :  they  could  be  content 
To  visit  other  places ;  and  come  down 
With  fearful  bravery,  thinking,  by  this  face. 
To  fasten  in  our  thoughts  that  they  have  courage ; 
But  'tis  not  so. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mes.  Prepare  you,  generals : 
The  enemy  comes  on  in  oaUant  shew ; 
Their  bloody  sign  of  battle  is  hung  out. 
And  somethmg  s  to  be  done  immediately. 

Ant.  Octavius,  lead  your  battle  softly  on. 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  field. 

Octa.  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left. 

Ant.  Why  do  you  cross  me  in  this  exigent  ? 

Octa.  I  do  not  cross  you ;  but  I  will  do  so. 

{^Afarch. 

Drum.    Enter  Brutns,  Cassias,  and  their  Army ; 
Lucilius,  Titinius,  Messala,  Sfc. 

Bru.  They  stand,  and  would  have  parley. 

Ou.  Stand  fast,  Titinius:  We  must  out  and  talk. 

Octa.  Mark  Antony,shaU  we  give  sign  of  battle  ? 

Ant.  No,  Caesar,  we  will  answer  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth,  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 

Octa.  Stir  not  until  the  signal.  [men  ? 

Bru.  Words  before  blows :  Is  it  so,  country- 

Octa.  Not  that  we  iovc  words  better,  as  you  do. 

Bru,  Good  words  are  better  than  bad  strokes, 
Octavius. 

Ant,  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  you  give  good 
words : 
Witness  the  hole  you  made  in  Caesar^s  heart. 
Crying,  Xoi^ /txv  /  huU^Cizsar! 

Cos.  Antony, 
The  posture  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown ; 
But  (or  your  words,  they  rob  the  Hybla  bees. 
And  leave  them  honeyless. 

Ant.  Not  stingless  too. 

Bru.  O,  yes,  and  soundless  too; 
For  you  have  stpl'n  their  buzzing,  Antony, 
And,  very  wisety,  threat  before  you  sting. 

Ant.  Villains,  you  did  not  so,  when  your  vile 

daggers 

IlackM  one  another  in  ^e  aides  of  Caesar : 

You  shcw'd  your  teeth  like  s^,  and  fawn*d 

kkeBOUBd^ 
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And  how'd  like  bondmen,  kbisihg  Ca?sar's  feet ; 
Whilst  damned  Casca,  like  a  cur,  behind. 
Struck  Ci'sar  on  the  neck.     O  you  Aattims ! 

Cas.  Flatterers!  Now,  Brutus,  thank  yourself: 
This  tongue  had  not  ofTendcd  so  to-dav, 
if  Cassius  might  have  rul'd.  f  us  st^-cat, 

Octa.  Come,  come,  the  cause :  If  arguing  nuike 
The  proof  of  it  \\  ill  turn  to  redder  drops. 
Look,  i  draw  a  sword  against  conspirators ; 
\yhon  thtnk  you  that  tiie  sword  goes  up  again  ?« 
Xcver,  *till  Csesar's  thrce-and-twenly  m  ounds 
Be  well  avcng'd ;  or  Hill  another  Cisar 
Have  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 

^rM.Osar,thou  can'st  not  die  by'  traitor*s  hands, 
Unless  thou  bring' st  them  with  Qiee. 

Octa.  So  I  hope ; 
I  was  not  born  to  die  on  Brutus*  sword. 

Bru.  O,  if  thou  wert  the  noblest  of  thy  straia. 
Young  man,  thou  could*st  not  die  more  hoooiu^ 
able. 

Cas.  A  peevish  school-boy,  wortlilessofsuch 
honour, 
Join'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller. 

Ant.  Old  Cas!>ius  still ! 

Octa.  Come,  Antony :  away. — 
Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth : 
If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  the  fidd ; 
If  not,  when  you  have  stomachs. 

[^Exeunt  Octavius,  Antony,  ondAr^- 

Cas.  Why  now,  blow,  wind;  swell,  billow; 
and  swim,  bark ! 
The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard. 

Bru.  Ho,  Lucilius ;  hark,  a  word  with  you. 
^Lucilius  and  Messala  stand Jot^- 

Luc.  My  lord.  [^Brutus  speaks  apart  to  Lucilxta' 

Cas.  Messala. 

Mes.  What  says  my  general } 

Cas.  Messala, 
This  is  my  birth-day ;  as  thb  very  day 
Was  Cassius  born.  Give  me  thy  hand,  Meail*- 
Be  thou  my  witness,  that,  against  my  wiD, 
As  Ponipcy  was,  am  I  conipell'dtoset 
Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 
You  know,  that  I  held  Epicurus  strong 
And  his  opinion :  now  I  change  my  mmd, 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Coming  from  Sardis,  on  our  foremost  ensigt 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell ;  and  there  they  perchM, 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers' handif 
Who  to  Philippi  here  consorted  us:  . 
rhis  morning  are  thev  fled  away,  and  gone; 
/Vnd,  in  their  steads,  do  ravens,  crowt,  and  kitew 
Fly  o'er  our  heads,  and  downward  look  on  us. 
As  wc  were  sickly  prey ;  their  shadows  seem 
A  canopy  mo^t  fatal,  under  vdiich 
Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  i^  the  ghost 

Mes.  Believe  not  so. 

Cas,  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 
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sh  of  spirit,  and  resolv'd 
perik  very  constantly. 
D  no,  LucDius. 

,  most  noble  Brutus,  ' 

-day  stand  friendly ;  that  we  may, 
>cace,  lead  on  our  days  to  age ! 
e  affairs  of  men  rest  still  uncertain, 
1  with  the  worst  tliat  may  befall. 
e  this  buttle,  then  Ls  this 
St  tifnc  we  shall  speak  together  * : 
>u  then  determined  to  do  ? 
n  by  the  rule  of  that  philosophy, 
did  blame  Cato  for  the  death 
id  give  himself: — I  know  not  how, 
i  it  cowardly  and  vile, 
what  might  lall,  so  to  prevent 
f  hfe: — arming  myself  with  patience, 
proxidence  of  some  high  powers, 
I  us  below. 

tj,  if  we  lose  this  battle, 
itented  to  be  led  in  triumph 
tie  streets  of  Rome  ?  [Roman, 

Cassius,  no :  think  not,  thou  noble 
rutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome ; 
i>  great  a  mind.  But  this  same  day 
lat  work,  the  ides  of  March  began ; 
T  we  shall  meet  again,  I  know  not. 
ur  everlasting  farewell  take : — 
id  for  ever,  Kireweil,  Cassius ! 
et  again,  why  we  shall  smile ; 
then  this  parting  was  well  made, 
ever,  and  for  ever, farewell,  Brutus! 
ret  again,  we*ll  smile  indeed ; 
•ue,  this  parting  was  well  made. 

y  then,  lead  on. O,  that  a  man 

ght  know  « 

this  day*s  business,  ere  it  come ! 
?th,  that  the  day  will  eiid, 
e  end  is  known. — Come,  ho !  au-ay  ! 

lEstufU. 

SCENE     II. 

It.  Enter  Brutus,  and  Messnla, 

',  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  give  these 
Is 

ions  on  the  other  side :  [  Loud  aiarum . 
t  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
meanour  in  Octavius'  wing, 
push  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
Messala ;  let  them  all  come  down. 

lEicutd, 
SCENE    III. 

ft.  Enter  Cassius,  and  Titinius. 
)ok,  Titinius,  look,  the  villains  fly ! 
!  to  mine  own  tum'd  enemy : 
(lere  of  mine  was  turning  back; 
oward,  and  did  take  it  Irom  him. 
isius>  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early 
I  some  adranta^  on  Octavius, 
eafferly ;  his  soldiers  fell  to  spoil, 
y  Anhmy  are  all  enclos'd. 
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Pin,  Fly  further  oflf,  my  lord,  fly  fnrUv^  oDT; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord : 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  Hy  far  off. 

Cds.  This  hill  is  far  enough. hodk^iodtt 

Titinius ; 
.Vre  those  my  tents,  where  I  prtxreire  the  fire  > 

Tit,  I'hey  arc,  my  lol-d. 

Cas.  Titinius,  if  thoo  io^St  me, 
lOl Mount  thou  my  hone,  and  hide  Ihy  spiih  in  hilh;* 
'1111  he  have  brousht  thee  up  to  yonder  troops^ 
And  here  again ;  that  I  may  Vest  assur*d. 
Whether  yon  troops  are  frietid  or  enemy. 

Tit,  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thought. 

[Exit. 

Cas.  Go,  Pindairu9>  get  thither  on  that  hul ; 
My  sight  was  ever  thick ;  tcgard  Titinin^, 
And  tell  me  what.thou  not'st  about  the  field.— 

lEltit  Findairus. 
This  day  I  breathed  first :  time  is  come  round, ' 
And,  where  I  did  begin,  there  shall  I  end : 
My  life  is  run  his  compass.— Sirrah,  what  news? 

Find,  [oftore.]  O  my  lord  I 

Cas,  What  news? 

Pind,  Titinius  is  enclosed  round  about 
With  horsemen,  that  make  to  him  on  the  spur ;' 
Vet  he  spurs  on. — Now  they  are  almost  on  him ; 

now, 
Titinius ! — ^Now  some  Might: — O,  he  Tights  too: 
He 's  ta'en ; — and,  hark,  they  shout  ior  joy. 

{Shout. 

Cas,  Come  down,  behold  no  more. — 
O,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long. 
To  sec  my  best  friend  ta'en  before  my  face ! 

Re-enter  Pindarus, 
Come  hither,  sirrah : 
In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner ; 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  life. 
That  whatsoever  I  did  bid  thee  do,  [oath  ; 

Thou  should'st  attempt  it.  Come  now,keep  thine 
Now  be  a  freeman ;  and,  with  this  good  sword, 
That  ran  thro*  Caesar's  bowels,  searcbthis  bosom. 
Stand  not  to  answer :  Here,  take  thou  the  hilts  ; 
And  when  my  face  is  covered,  as  'tis  now, 
G  uide  thou  the  sword . — C2esar,thou  art  reveng* d. 
Even  with  the  sword  that  kilPd  thee.        [/>?>.?. 

Pind,  So,  I  am  free ;  yet  would  not  so  have  been. 
Durst  I  have  done  my  will.     O  CassiuS ! 
Far  from  this  countr}*  Pindarus  shall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  him.  [Exit^ 
Re-enterTitinius,  xvith  Messala, 

Mes.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius;  for  Octavins 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus'  power. 
As  Cassius*  lemons  are  by  Antony. 

Tit,  These  tidings  will  well  comfort  Cassius. 

Mes,  Where  did  you  leave  him } 

Tit,  All  disconsolate. 
With  Pindarus  his  bondman,  on  this  hill. 

Mes,  Is  that  not  he,  that  lies  upon  the  ground? 

Tit,  He  lies  not  like  the  living.  O  my  heart ! 

Mes.  Is  not  that  lie  ? 

Tit,  No,  this  was  he,  Messala, 
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1  i.e.  I  am  resolved  in  such  a  «ase  to  kill  myself. 
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But  Cassius  is  no  more. — ^O  setdng  sun ! 
As  in  thy  red  rays  thou  do6t  sink  to  night, 
So  m  his  red  blood  Cai»ius'  day  is  set ; 
The  sun  of  Rome  is  set !  Our  oay  is  gone ; 
Clouds^  dews,  and  dangers  come ;  our  deeds  are 

done ; 
^Mistrust  of  my  success  hath  done  this  deed. 
Mes.  Mistrust  of  good  success  hath  done  this 

0  hateful  error,  melancholy's  child !  [deed. 
Why  dost  thou  shew  to  the  apt  thoughts  of  men 
The  things  that  are  not  ?  O  error,  soon  conceiv'd, 
Thou  never  com'st  unto  a  happy  birth. 
But  kilPst  the  mother  that  engendered  thee. 

Tit.  What,  Pindanis !  Where  artthou,  Pindarus? 

Mes,  Seek  him,  lltinius ;  whilst  I  go  to  meet 
The  noble  Brutus,  thrustmg  this  report 
Into  his  ears :  [  may  say,  thrusting  it ; 
For  piercing  steel,  and  darts  envenomed. 
Shaft  be  as  welcome  to  the  ears  of  Brutus, 
As  tidtngs  of  this  sight 

Tit.  Hie  you,  Me»ala, 
And  I  will  seek  for  Pindarus  the  while.  [finV  Mes. 
Why  didst  thou  send  me  forth,  brave  Cassius  ? 
Did  I  not  meet  thy  friends  ?  and  did  not  they 
Put  on  my  brows  this  wreath  of  victory. 
And  bid  me  give  it  thee  ?  Didst  thou  not  liear  their 

shouts? 
Alas,  thou  hast  misconstrued  every  thing. 
But  hold  thee,  take  this  garland  on  thy  brow ; 
Thv  Brutus  bid  me  give  it  thee,  and  I 
Will  do  his  bidding. — Brutus,  come  apace. 
And  see  how  I  regarded  Caius  Cassius. — 
By  your  leave,  gods: — This  is  a  Roman's  part; 
Come,  Cassius'  sword,  and  find  Titinius'  heart. 

IDics. 
Ahnan.    Enter  Brutus,  Messala,  young  Caio, 
Strata,  Folumnins,  aud  Lucilius. 

^rM.  Where,  where,  Messala,  doth  his  body  lie  r 

Mes.  Lo,  yonder :  and  Titinius  moumuig  it. 

Bru.  Titinius*  face  is  upward. 

Cato.  He  is  slain. 

Bru.  Oh  Julius  Cxsar,  thou  art  mighty  yet ! 
Thy  spirit  walks  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 
In  our  own  proper  entrails.  [^Low  alarums. 

Cato.  Brave  Titinius ! — 
Look,  whe'r  he  have  not  crown'd  dead  Cassius! 

Bru.  Are  yet  two  Romans  H ving  such  as  these  ? — 
Thou  last  of  all  the  Romans,  fare  thee  well! 
It  is  impossible  that  ever  Rome  [tears 

Should  breed  thy  fellow. — Friends,  I  owe  more 
To  this  dead  man,  than  you  shall  see  me  pay. — 

1  shall  find  time,  Cassius,  I  shall  find  time. — 
Come,  therefore,  and  to  Thassos  send  his  body; 
His  funeral  shall  not  be  in  our  camp. 
Lest  it  discomfort  us. — Lucilius,  come ; — 
And  come,  young  Cato ;  let  us  to  the  field. — 
Labeo,  and  Ravms,  set  our  battles  on : — 
*Tis three  o'clock;  and,  Romans,  yet  ere  night, 
We  shall  try  fortune  in  a  second  fignt.    {Eieunt. 

SCENE    IV. 
Another  Part  of  tlie  Field. 
Alarum.  Enter  Brutus,  Cato,  Lucilius,  and  others. 
Bru.  Yet,  countrymen,  O,  yet,  hold  up  your 
heads !  [me  ? 

Cato.  What  bastard  doth  not  \  Who  will  go  withp 
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I  will  proclaim  mv  name  about  the  field : — 
[  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato,  ho ! 
A  foe  to  tyrants,  And  my  country's  friend ; 
I  am  the  son  of  Marcus  Cato>  ho ! 

Enter  Soldiers,  andJiglU. 

Bru.  And  I  am  Brutus,  Marcus  Brutus,  I ; 
Brutus,  my  countr>'*s  friend ;  know  me  for  Bnitus. 

[ExU. 

Luc.  O  young  and  noble  Cato,  art  thou  aou  a? 
Why,  now  thou  dy*st  as  bravely  as  Titinius; 
And  may'st  be  honour*  d  being  Cato's  son. 

1  Sold.  Yield,  or  thou  diest 

Luc.  Only  I  yield  to  die : 
There  is  so  much,  that  tliou  wilt  kill  me  straight; 

\pJtriiigmoMj. 
Kill  Bnitus,  and  be  honour'd  in  his  death. 

1  Sold.  We  must  not. — A  noble  prisoner ! 

3  Sold.  Room,  ho !  Tell  Anton  v,  Brutus  is  ta'en. 

1  Sold,  ril  tell  the  news. — ^liere  comes  tlie 
general : — r- 

Enter  Antony. 
Brutus  is  ta'en,  Brutus  is  ta'en,  my  lord. 

Ant,  Where  is  he  ? 

Luc.  Safe,  Antony ;  Bnitus  is  safe  enough: 
I  dare  assure  tlice,  that  no  enemy 
Shall  ever  take  alive  the  noble  Brutus: 
Tlie  gods  defend  him  from  so  great  a  shame! 
When  you  do  find  him,  or  alive  or  dead. 
He  will  be  found  like  Brutus,  like  himself! 

Ant.TYixs,  is  not  Brutus,  friend ;  but,  I  assure yoa, 
A  prize  no  less  in  worth :  keep  this  man  safe, 
Give  him  all  kindness :  I  liad  rather  have 
Such  men  mv  friends,  tlian  enemies.    Go  oHi 
And  see  whe^r  Brutus  be  alive  or  dead; 
And  bring  u«?  word,  unto  Octavius'  tent. 
How  every  thine  is  chanc'd.  [Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
Anotlier  Part  qfthe  Field. 

Enter  Brutus,  Dardanius,  CI  it  us,  Strato,  and 

Folumnias. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  friends,  restonthi* 
rock.  \yx^* 

Cli.  Statilius  shew'd  the  torch-light :  but,  my 
He  came  not  back,  he  is  or  ta'en,  or  slain. 

Bru.  Sit  thee  d()\\n,Clitiis:  Slaying  is  the  word; 
it  is  a  deed  in  fashion.    Hark  thee,  Clitus.— 

ItfhitpeT'm- 

Cli.  What  I,  my  lord  ?  No,  not  for  all  the  vorliL 

Bru.  Peace  then,  no  words. 

ai.  I'll  rather  kiU  myself. 

Bru.  Hark  thee,  Dardanius  I 

Dar.  Shall  I  do  such  a  deed  > 

Cli.  O,  Dardanius ! 

Dar.  O,  Clitus ! 

Cli.  What  ill  request  did  Brutus  make  to  thee? 

Dar.  To  killliim,  Clitus:  Look,  he  meditates 

Cli.  Now  is  that  noble  vessel  full  of  grief, 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Comehither,good  Voiumnius:  listavord. 

Vol.  What  says  mv  lord  ? 

Bru.  Why,  this,  Voiumnius : 
The  ghost  of  Cxsar  hath  appear'd  to  me 
Two  several  times  by  night :  at  Safdis,  once; 
And,  this  last  night,  here  in  Phllippi  fields. 
[  know,  my  hour  is  coqie* 
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ot  so,  my  lord. 

lay,  I  am  sure  it  is,  Volumnius. 
'st  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  eoes ; 
lies  have  beat  us  to  the  pit:     [^Alarum, 
'  worthy,  to  leap  in  ourselves, 
•y  'till  they  push  us.   Good  Volumnius, 
tw'st,that  we  twowent  to  school  together; 
that  our  love  of  old,  1  oray  tliee, 
u  my  sword's  hilt,  whilst  I  run  on  it. 
hat's  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

\_AiQrum  still. 
v,  fly,  my  lord ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 
Wcwell  to  you ; — and  you ; — ana  you, 
Volunmius. — 

•ou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep ; 
to  thee  too,  Strato. — Countrjmen, 
:  doth  joy>  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 
lo  man,  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
ve  dory  by  this  losing  day, 
.11  Octavius,  and  Mark  Antony, 
ile  conoucst  shall  attain  unto, 
you  wt.ll  at  onct ;  for  Brutus'  tongue 
lost  ended  his  life's  history  :  [rest, 

ngs  upon  mine  eyes;  my  bones  would 
e  but  laboured  to  attain  this  hour. 

[Alarum,  Cry  iiithin^  Fly,  fly,  fly. 
',my\ord,Ay,[  ExeuntCUtwtfDar.iuidyoL 
lence;  I  will  follow. 
e,  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord : 
a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 
hath  had  some  smack  of  honour  in  it : 
n  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  face, 
do  run  upon  it.    Wilt  thou,'  Struto  ? 
Jive  me  your  hand  first :  Fare  you  well, 
my  lord. 
irewcll,goodStrato. — Cxsar^now  be  still; 
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kiird  not  thee  with  half  so  good  a  will. 

[He  runs  on  his  sxvord,  and  dies, 
Alarum,  Ritreat.  Enter  Octarhis,  An  07iy,  Me^ 
sala,  Luciliust  and  tlie  Army, 

Or/a.  Wliat  man  is  that ?  [master? 

Mts,  My  master's  man. — Strato,  where  is  thy 

Stra.  Free  from  the  bondage  you  are  in,Messala ; 
The  coucjuerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him : 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself. 
And  no  man  else  hath  honour  by  his  death. 

LtLC,  So  Brutus  should  be  found,-r-l  thank  thee, 
Brutus, 
That  thou  hast  prov'd  Lucilius'  saying  true. 
Octa.  All  that  served  Brutus,  1  will  entertain  tlieiA, 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  me  ? 

Stra,  Ay,  if  Messaki  will  prefer  me  to  you. 

Octa.  Do  so,  good  Messala. 

Mts,  How  died  my  master,  Strato  ? 

Stra,  I  held  the  sword,  and  he  did  run  on  it 

Mcs,  Octavius,  then  take  htm  to  follow  thee. 
That  did  the  latest  service  to  my  master. 

AiU,  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all ; 
All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he, 
Old  that  they  did  in  envy  of  great  Caesar ; 
He,  only,  in  a  general  hon^t  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 
His  life  was^entle ;  and  the  elements 
So  mix'd  m  him,  that  nature  might  stand  up. 
And  say  to  all  the  world.  This  was  a  wan  h 

Octa,  According  to  his  virtue  let  us  use  himi 
With  all  respect,  and  rites  of  burial. 
Within  my  t^nt  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie. 
Most  like"  a  soldier,  order*d  honourably. — 
So,  call  the  field  to  rest :  and  let's  aw^ay, 
35[To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day.      [Bxeuni, 
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PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


/JES  AKy 
IPEIUS. 

Lnobarbvs^ 


Triumvirs* 


friends  <if  Antony. 


Friends  of  Casar, 


Menas,  ) 

Memecrates,   >  Friends  of  Pon^pey, 

Varrius,  ) 

Siuus,  ail  Officer  in  VenHdiiufs  Amsf. 

1  ALRus,  Lieutenant'General4oCasaar. 

Alex  AS,  "^ 

DiOMEOESy         ) 

A  Soothsayer :  A  Cham. 

Cleopatra,  Sueen  qfjEgypt. 

OcTAVJA,  Sister  to  Ccuar,  and  W\fe  to  Afi/ovi^ 

^harmian,  )  attendants  on  Cieopatra. 


zdorsjrom  Antony  to  Catar,  Captains,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  and  other  Attendants. 
The  SCENE  is  dispersed  in  several  parts  qfthe  Roman  Empire. 


ACT      I. 


S  C  E  N  E     1. 
xttra's  Palace  at  Alexandria, 

ntcr  Demetrius,  and  Philo, 

',  but  this  dotage  of  our  general's 
*erflows  the  measure  ;  those  his  goo<l 

ly  eyes, 

e  files  and  musters  of  the  war  [turn 
d  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now 
.nd  devotion  of  their  view 
oy  front:  his  captain's  heart, 
le  scuilles  of  great  fights  hath  burst 
i  on  his  breast,  reneges'  all  temper: 
»nie  the  bellows  and  the  fan, 
j-psy's  lust. — Look,  where  they  come ! 
liter  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  with  their 
lins;  Euiiuchs fanning  licr, 
3od  note,  and  you  shall  see  in  him 
pillar  of  the  world  transformed 
ipct's  fool :  behold  and  see. 
be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  much, 
re's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be 
ckon'd. 
set  a  bourn  ^  how  far  to  be  belov'd. 


Ant.  Then  must  thou  needs  find  out  new  hea- 
ven^  new  earth. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mes.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Rome. 
Ant.  Grates  me  :-i^The  sum  *. 
Cleo.  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony: 
Fulvia,  percnance,  is  angry ;  or,  who  knows 
If  the  scarce-bearded  Caesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerful  mandate  to  you,  "Do  this,  or  this; 
10  ^*  Take  in  that  kingdom,  and  enfranchise  that ; 
"  Perform 't,  or  else  we  damn  thee." 
Ant.  How,  my  love ! 
Cleo.  Perchance, — nay,  and  most  like. 
You  must  not  stay  here  longer,  your  dismission 
15  Is  come  from  Caesar ;  therefore  hear  it,  Antony. — 
Where'sFulvia's process?  Caesar's,  I  would  say? — * 

Both?— 
Call  in  tlie  messengers. — ^As  I  am  iEgypt's  queen. 
Thou  blushest,  Antony ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
20  Is  Caesar's  homager :  else  so  thy  cheek  pa^s  shame. 

When  shriU-tongu'd  Fulvia  scolds. The  mes- 

seiiKers.  [arch 

AnJt.  Let  Rome  in  Tyber  melt !  and  the  wide 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall !  Here  is  my  space ; 


ounces.  '  Gypsy  is  here  used  both  in  the  original  meaning  for  an  Egifptian^  and  in  its 
ense  for  a  h^d  woman.  '  Triple  is  here  used  improperly  for  third,  or  onf  qf  three.  One 
wirs,  one  of  the  throe  masters,  of  the  world.  f  i.  e.  bouiKl  or  Hoik*  *  i.  e.  be  brief, 
siness  in  a  few  w^rds. 

Kingdointi 
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[Act  1.  Scene}* 


Kingdoms  are  clay:  our  dung}-  earth  alike 
F-ceds  beast  as  man  ^  the  nobleneas  of  life 
Is,  to  do  thus ;  when  such  a  mutual  pair, 

lEmbracing 
And  such  a  twain  can  do't;  in  which,  I  bind, 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  worid  to  weet*. 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

CIto,  Excellent  falsehood ! 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her  ? 

I'll  seem  the  fool  1  am  not ;  Antony 
Willbehimselt: 

j4'nt.  But*  stirrM  by  Cleopatra. — 
jNow,  for  the  love  of  love,  and  his  soft  hours. 
Let  'snot  confound  the  timewitliconference  harsh : 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now :  What  sport  to-night? 

Cieo,  Hear  the  embassadors. 

^nt,  Fye,  wrangling  queen  ! 
Whom  every  thing  becomes,  to  chide,  to  laugh. 
To  v.eep ;  whose  every  {>assion  fiilly  strives 
To  make  itself,  in  thee,  fair  and  admir'd ! 
No  messenger,  but  thine; — And  all  alone. 
To-night,  we'll  wander  through  the  streets,  and 

note 
The  qualities  of  people.    Come,  my  queen; 
Last  night  ^  ou  did  desire  it : — Speak'^not  to  us. 
Itxmnt  Ant.  and  Cleop.  with  their  train, 

Dem,  is  Cxsar  with  Antonius  priz'd  so  slight? 

Phil.  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  too  short  of  that  gi-eat  property 
Which  still  should  go  uith  Antony. 

Dtm,  I  am  full  sorry, 
That  he  approves  the  "^common  liar',  who 
Thus  speaks  of  him  at  Kome :  But  1  will  hope 
i)f  better  deeds  to-morrow.    Rest  you  happy ! 

[ExauU. 

SCENE     n, 

Another  part  of  the  Palace* 

Enter  Charmian,  Iras,  Alexas,  and  a  Soothsayer, 
Char.  Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  any 
thing  Alexas,  almost  most  absoluteAlexas,  where  s 
the  soothsayer  that  you  praisM  so  to  the  queen? 
O !  that  I  knew  this  husband,  which,  you  say, 
must  change  ^  his  horns  witli  garlands. 
Alex.  Soothsayer. 
^ooth.  Your  w'ill  ?  [know  thines  ? 

Char.  Is  this  the  man? Is't  you,  sir,  Uuit 

Sooth.  In  nature's  infinite  book  ot  secrecy/ 


A  little  I  can  read. 
Alex,  Shew  him  your  hand. 

Enter  Enobarhus, 
£no.Bringinthebanquetquickly;  wine  enough, 
Cleopatra*s  Itealth  to  drink. 

Char,  Good  sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 
Soolh.  1  make  not,  but  fort^see. 
CItar,  Pray  then,  foresee  me  one. 
Soot/i,  You  sliall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  you  ait. 
10     Char,  He  means  in  tiesh. 

Iras,  No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  old. 
Char.  Wrinkles  forbid ! 
Alex,  Vex  not  his  prescience ;  be  attentive. 
Chan  Hush ! 
1 5     Sooth,  You  shall  be  morebeloting,than  bek>vU 
Char,  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking*. 
Aler,  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char,  Good  now,  some  excellent  fortune !  Let 
me  be  married  to  three  kings  in  a  forenoon,  and 
20  widow  them  all !  let  me  have  a  child  at  fifty,  to 
whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homaffe*!  liod 
me  to  man-y  with  Octavius  Carsar,  and  compft- 
nion  me  with  ray  mistress ! 
Sooth,  You  shall  out-live  the  lady  whom  you 
25  serve. 

Char.  O  excellent !  I  love  long  life  better  tb» 
figs'.  [fortane^ 

Sooth,  You  have  seen  and  prov' da  fairer  former 
Than  that  which  is  to  approach. 
30     C/iar,  llien,  belike,  my  children  shall  have  no 
names • :  Pr)'thee,  how  many  boys  and  wenches 
must  r  have  ? 

Sooth.  If  ever}'  of  your  wishes  had  a  womb, 
And  foretell  every  wish,  a  million '. 
36     Chttr,  Out,  fool!  I  forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 
Alex.  You  think,  none  but  your  sheets  are 
privy  to  your  wishes. 
Guar,  ?*iay,  come,  tell  Iras  hers, 
-•^/f  J.  We'll  know  all  our  fortunes. 
4()     Eno,  Mine,  and  most  of  our  fortunes,  to-nig^* 
filial  1  be — drunk  to  bed, 

Iras.  There's  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  no- 
thing else. 
Cttar,  Even  as  tlie  o'crflowing  Nilus  prcs^eth 
45  famine. 

Iras,  Go,  you  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot 
iooth-say.  • 

CA/ir.'Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fhiitW 
prognostication,  I  cannot  scratch  mine  ear.-— 
50jPr'y  thee,  tell  her  but  a  worky-day  fortune. 


*  To  know.  ^  Btit  here  signifies  unless,  ^  Meaning,  that  he  proves  the  common  lyar,  ftine, 
in  his  case  to  be  a  true  reporter.  '•Dr.  Johnson  doubts,  ysiuither  change  in  this  place  may  not  signify 
merely  to  dress,  or  to  dress  nith  changes  r^^  garlands;  certain  it  is,  tliat  change  of  clothes  in  the  time 
«»f  Shakspeare  signified  variety  of  them.  *  A  heated  liver  is  supposed  to  make  a  pimpled  fece. 

*  Herod  was  always  one  of  the  personages  in  the  mysteries  of  our  early  stage,  on  which  he  was  coft- 
stantly  represented  as  a  fierce,  haughty,  blustermg  tyrant ;  so  that  Herod  of'Jezvry  became  a  cobh 
mon  proverb,  exprcnssive  of  turbulence  and  rage.  ITius  Hamlet  says  of  a  ranting  player,  that  he 
"  out'hevods  Herod,** — ^^l  he  meaning  then  is,  Charmian  wishes  for  a  son,  who  may  arrive  to  toch 
[lower  and  dominion,  that  tlie  proudcntt  and  fiercest  monarchs  of  the  earth  may  be  brought  under  hii 
yoke.  '  A  proverbial  expres-sion.  •  A  fairer  fortune  may  mean,  a  more  reputable  one. — Htr 
answer  then  implies,  that  belike  all  her  cliildren  will  be  bastards,  wJio  have  no  right  to  the  name  of 
their  father's  family.  *  TJie  meaning  is.  If  vou  had  as  many  wombs  as  you  will  have  wishes,  nd 
J  should  foretell  alfthose  wishes,  I  should  foretell  a  million  of  children. — It  is  an  ellipsis  very  frequeflft 
in  conversation ; — I  should  shame  you,  and  tell  all ;  that  b,  and  \fIslioM  tell  alL  And  is  for  am  ift 
which  was  anciently,  and  is  still  proviucially  used  for  {f. 

Sooth. 
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Your  fordmes  are  alike. 

kit  how,  but  how?  give  me  particulars. 

I  have  said. 

jn  i  oot  an  iiKh  of  fortune  better  than 
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Veil,  if  you  were  b«t  an  inch  of  fortune 
in  I,  where  would  you  choose  it? 
fot  in  my  husband's  nose. 
Our  worser  thoughts  heavens  mend ! — 
-come,  his  fortune,  his  fortune. — O,  let 
y  a  woman  that  cannot  go,  sweet  Isis,  1 
bee !  And  let  her  die  too,  and  give  him 

and  let  worse  follow  woise,  'till  the 
all  follow  him  laughing  to  his  grave, 
a  cuckold!  Good  Isis,  hear  mc  this|l5 
lOugh  thou  deny  me  a  matter  of  more 
;ood  Isis,  1  beseech  thee ! 
Lmen.    Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer 
9ple  1  fori  as  it  is  a  heait-breaking  to 
home  man  ioose-wiv*d,so  it  is  a  deadly 
»  behold  a  foul  knave  uncuckolded: 
*,  dear  Isis,  keep  decorum,  and  fortune 
rdingly. 
Lmen. 

JO,  now !  if  it  lay  in  their  hands  to  make 
ckold,  thev  would  make  themselves 
►utthey'dclo't. 
iish!  here  comes  Antony, 
^ot  he,  the  queen. 

Enter  Ckf:^)(Ura, 
iw  you  my  lord  ? 
o,  lady. 

'as  he  not  here  ? 
^o,  madam. 

e  was  dispos'd  to  mirth ;  but  on  the  sud- 
den [bus, — 

thought  hath  struck  him. Enobar* 

iadam.  [Alexas  ? 

rekhim,  and  bring  him  hither.  Where's 
refSt  your  service.— My  lord  approaches. 
ontf,  wiUi  a  Afetsengrr,  and  Attendants. 
't  will  not  look  upon  him :  Go  with  us. 

{Exeunt. 
ulm  thy  wife  iint  came  into  the  field, 
jainst  my  brother  Lucius? 

:hat  war  had  end,  and  the  time's  state 
nds  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'gainst 


tter  issue  in  the  war,  from  Italy, 

first  encounter,  drave  them. 

ell, what  worst? 

le  nature  of  bad  news  infects  the  teller. 

hen  it  concerns  the  fool,.or  coward. — 

I)n;  [thus; 

9t  are  past^  are  done,  with  me. — ^"Fis 

me  true,  though  in  his  tale  lie  death, 

I  as  he  flatter*  d. 

abicBua  (this  is  stiff  news') 


Hath,  with  his  Parthian  force^  extended '  Asol, 
From  Euphrates  his  conquering  banner  shook. 
From  Syria,'  to  Lydia,  and  to  lonia ; 
VVhilstr— 

jiat.  Antony,  thou  wouldst  say, — 

Mes,  O  my  lord !  [tongue  ; 

jint.  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  general 
Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  call'd  in  Rome: 
Rail  thou  in  Fulvia's  phrase;  and  taunt  my  faults 
With  such  full  licence,  as  both  truth  and  malice 
Have  power  to  utter.  O,  then  we  bring  forth 
weeds,  [us. 

When  our  quick  wmds  lie  still  * ;  and  our  ill,  told 
Is  as  our  earing.    Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Mes,  At  your  noble  pleasure.  [^Exk. 

Ant.  From  Sicyon  how  the  news  ?  Speak  there. 

1  Att,  The  man  from  Sicyon. — Is  there  such  aa 

2  Att.  He  stays  upon  your  will.  [one  } 
Ant.  Let  him  appear.— 

These  strong  Egyptian  fetten  }  must  br^. 

Eater  a  second  Messenger. 
Or  lose  myself  in  dotag^e. — ^What  are  you  } 

2  Mes:  Fulvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Ant.  Where  diedf  she  ? 

2  Mes.  In  Sicyon: 
Her  length  of  sickness,with  what  else  more  terious 
Importeth  thee  to  know«  this  bears.  IGires  a  Uiter. 

.'^itf.  Forbear  me. —  .    {Exit  Messenger. 

There's  a  great  spirit  ffone !  Thus  did  I  desire  it: 
Whait  our  contempts  oo  often  hurl  from  us» 
We  wish  it  ours  again ;  the  present  pleasure. 
By  revolution  '  lowering,  does  become       '     ' 
Ine  opposite  of  itself :  she's  good,beinggone ;  [on. 
Ilie  band  could  *  pluck  her  back,  that  shov^dher 
1  must  firom  this  enchanting  queei)  break  off;  ' 
Ten  thousand  harms,  more  than  the  ills  I  know. 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— How  now,  Enobarbus? 
Enter  Enobarims. 

£iio.  What's  your  pleasure,  sir?    .      .   "  . 

Ant.  I  must  with  haste  from  hence. 

Eno.  Why,  then  we  kill  all  our  women ;  We 
^ee  how  mortal  an  unkindness  b  to  them ;  if  they 
suffer  our  departure,  death 's  the  word. 

Ant.  I  must  be  gone. 

Eno.  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  women 
die :  It  were  pity  to  cast  them  aviray  for  nothing  ; 
though,  between  them  and  a  sreat  cause,  they 
slMniicl  be  esteemM  nothing.  Cleopatra,  catching 
but  the-least  noise  of  this,  dies  instantly ;  I  have 
^0  lieen  her  die  twenty  tunes  upon  far  poorer  mo- 
ment^: I  do  think,  there  is  mettle  in  death, 
which  commits  some  loving  act  upon  her,  she 
hath  such  a  celerity  in  dying. 

Ant.  She  is  cuiuung  past  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  sir,  no ;  her  passions  are  made  of 
noihme  but  the  finest  part  ot  pure  love :  We  can- 
not call  her  winds  and  waters,  sighs  and  tears  ; 
thev  are  greater  storms  and  tempests  than  alma- 
pacKs  can  rqport :  this  cannot  be  cunning  in  her ; 
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if  it  b«,  die  tnakd  a  ihmrer  of  rain  k  ' 
Jove. 

jiat.  'Would  I  had  never  »een  hn ! 

Eno.  O,  sir,  you  had  then  Icit  unwen  _ 
dwful  piece  Of  work ;  which  not  to  have  becci 
blest  TTJthai,  would  hare  discredited  your  travel. 

^ni.  Fulvi»  i»  dead: 

^iti.  Fulviait  deac}' 

Eno.  FulviaP 

jfnt.  Dead. 

Eno,  Why,  sir.  give  the  godt  a  thankful  s^lh- 
fce.  When  it  plcaseth  their  deities  to  taki'  ilic 
Vifeof  a  man  from  him,  it  shews  toman  thptai' 
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elm.  W  h)  should  1  tiunk,  you  can  be  miw,*"^ 
.  Iiougli  you  in  iwearinl  ihahe  the  throiwd  p^ 
Who  tinve  been  false  to  Ful via)  Riotous  niaaiK«i 


To  be  entangled  with  those  moulh-tnade 
Which  bri^  themselves  in  twearing! 

j4Rt.  Most  sweet  queen, —  [P'*'fr 


make  new '.  If  there  were  no  more  women  but 
Fulvia,  then  had  you  indited  a  cut,  and  the  case 
to  be  lamented ;  this  grief  is  prown'd  with  con- 
solation; your  old  smock  brings  forth  a  nev 
Ettico^t  ;-r^d,  Ipdeed,  theleiin  Uye  in  an  onion, 
at  shouhl  water  Ibis  lorrow:  Instate, 

Jnt.  The  Lusmew  she  hath  broach'd  m  tht 
Cannot  endure  my  absence. 

Eliiy.  And  the  buiiiness  you  have  broach'd  here, 
canaot  be  without  vpu ;  especially  that  of  Cleo- 
patra's, which  uholiy  depehds  on  your  abodi.-. 

;fn(.  No  more  light  answers.     Let  our  offict-i 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose :  I  shall  brtak 
Thecauseof  our  expedience  *  to  the  qucin. 
And  get  hiT  love  to  part.    For'not'akJie 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  moreurient  touches 
Do  strongly  ipeak  to  us ;  but  the  leliers  loo 
Of  many  our  contrivba  biendi  in  Rome 
Petition  '  us  at  home :  aextuB  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Canar,  and  commands 
T^e  empire  of  the  sea;  our  slippery  people 
^W'hose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  oeser^cr, 
'Till  his  deserts  are  past)  begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  great,  and  all  his  dignitiei 
Upon  his  son  ;  who,  high  tu  name  and  power, 
Htgherthanbothin  blood  and  life,  staniln  up 
For  the  main  soldier :  whose  quality,  going  on, 
Thesideso'the«orldmaydan5er:much  is  breeding, 
Which,  like  the  courser's  hair',  hath  yil  but  lift. 
And  not  a  serpent's  poison.    Say,  ourpli 
I'o  such  nbose  place  is  under  us,  re^uir< 
Our  quirk  remove  from  heoce. 

£iifi.  IskJldo'l.  lEjtunt. 

SCENE    III. 
EMer-Genjiatra,  Charmian,  Irat,  aniAlexM. 
Cfco.Wht-reishe? 

Cbaf.  I  did  not  see  him  since.  [does:- 

tVeo.  Seewhere  he  i^  who's  with  htm,  what  he 
I  did  pot  tend  you ' ; — If  you  £nd  bim  sad, 

'  The  meaning  is  this :  "As  the  gods  haye  becij  pleased  to  take  away  your  wife  fUvii,  iptfcq 
have' provided  you  with  a  new  one  m  Cleoiatrt;  in  like  manner  as  the  tailon  of  the  «k^  lAn 
vour  old  garnients  art  worn  out,  accomniooate  you  with  new  oi)es."  '  Etpcdienee  for  emediliA 
"  i.e.  Ihbgs  thai  Joueh  me  mwe  sensibly.  '  i.e.  wish  lis  at  home.  '  AlludingtoanoMMSo^ 
tion,  that  the  hair  of  a  horse  drofx>ed  into  corrupted  water,  will  turn  to  an  aniimd.  *  YovMlt 
eo  as  if  you  Vaiite  tvithoiA  my  order  or  knowledge.  '  i.  e.  in  the  arch  of  our  eyc-brawi.  *  k^ 
Kad  a  sinack  or  flavour  of  beavtsn.'-Thc  ma  of  yiiie  a  tlie  tatle  of  the  sinL 


[Act  l.Soeoe*. 


[Eiit'jlUi, 
UdlovebiiD 


Cleo.  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool  t  tbcw; 
rW.Tempthimpot  totoofar:  Iwishilorbwi 


Cliar.  Madam,  mctbinks,  if  you  did 
deaHy, 

You  do  not  hold  the  raetbod  to  eidbrce 
I'he  tike  IrDrn  him. 
Clcn.  What  ^lould  I  do,  I  do  not ! 
Char.  In  each  thing  give  bbnw3y,CF0Mliimti 
nothing.  [Iwn, 

~      'ttbcwayi-  ■ 

,  :  Iwishiloi 

hate  that  which  we  often  fear. 
Enter  Antong. 
it  iiere  comes  Antony. 

Ckn.  1  am  tick,  and' sullen,  [pOK,-* 

/■Itti.   I  am  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  ray  » 
CIco.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian,  f  mU 
It  cannot  be  thus  \op^  the  sides  of  nature  [EiUl 
Will  not  sustain  it. 
Jut.  Now,  my  dearett  quecp,!  '  i. 
Cleo.  Fray  you,  stand  farther  from  me, 
Ant.  What  s  the  matter  r  [ntm. 

(Vcn.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,there'ssome  good 
UiijiBjvs  the  marry'd  woman  f — You  may  go; 
'Would,  ilie  had  never  given  you  leaveio  eomel 
Let  liT  not  say,  'tis  I  thatkeep  you  here^ 
1  lij\e  tio  power  upon  you ;  heii  you  are. 
Jill,  liie  gods  best  know, — 
Clen.  O,  never  was  there  queen 
V)  miglilily  betray'd!  Vet,  pt  the  fiirt, 
I  saw  tilt  treasons  planted. 
JiK.  Cleopatra,—  [tw. 


Cleo.   Nay,  pray  you,  seek  no  colour  forjrooT 
iX  hid  fareW^l,  and  go :  when  you  su'd  sti^n^ 

(he  time  for  words :  No  going  tboi;^    > 


ly  was  in  pur  lips,  and  eyta 


t'usa  race  *  of  heaven;  They  are  soiti . 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  soldier  of  fhewodiV 
Art  turn'd  the  greatest  liar, 
^uf.  How  now,  lady!  .  yhi^, 

LVn).  I  would,!  had  thy  inches;  tbou  ihwld'it 
'OlThi-rewiwaheirtipSlgypt'. 
W'if.  Hear  me,  queeni  ' 
rile  strong  necessity  of  time  commands 
Uur  servicesawhile;  but  ro y  full  hrait 
Reniain->  in  use  with  you.     Ourlt^y 
Shines  o'lr  w^b  Civil  swords :  SextUI  Ponpd* 
Makes  bii.  approaches  to  the  po^  of  Rodk: 


Scene  4.] 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 
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iy  of  two  domestic  powers 
scrupulous  factiou :  The  hated,  grown  to 
'  strength, 
■vlj-grown  to  love:  thecondemn'd  Pompey, 
I  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
L*  hearts  ot  such  as  have  not  thrived 
he  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten ; 
lietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
desperate  change :  My  more  particular. 
It  w  hich  most  witli  you  should  sate  my  going, 
ia^s  death.  [freedom, 

Though  age  from  follv  could  not  pve  me 
from  childishness: — Can  F^ulvia  die ? 
She 's  dead,  my  queen : 
ere,  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
boils  '  she  awat'd;  at  the  last,  best: 


len,  and  where  siie  died. 

0  most  false  love ! 

be  the  sacred  vials  thou  should'st  fill 
rrowtul  water  ^>  Now  I  see,  1  see, 
ia*s  death,  how  mine  received  shall  bev 
Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepared  to  know 
poses  I  bear ;  which  are,  or  cease» 
shall  give  the  advice:  By  the  fire, 
ickens  Nilus^slime,  I  go  from  hence, 
lier,  servant;  making  peace,  or  war, 
atfect*st. 

Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  come  ;— 
t  be. — I  am  quickly  iU,  and  well; 
ony  loves. 

Vly  precious  queen,  forbear ; 
::  true  evidence  to  his  love,  which  stands 
urable  trial. 
k>  Fulvia  told  me. 
?e,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  her ; 

1  adieu  to  me,  and  say,  the  tears 
o  JLcypt*.    Good  now,  play  one  scene  a 
lent  cussembling;  and  let  it  look  I 
feet  honour.  I 


Tou  'U  heat  my  blood ;  no  more.  40  Than  what  he  chooses. 


O,  m  V  oblmofi  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  I  am  alKorgotten^. 

Aia.  But  that  your  royalty 
Ilokk  idleness  your  subject,  I  should  take  you 
For  idleness  itself'. 

Cleo.  Tis  sweating  labour. 
To  bear  such  idlenew  so  near  the  heart 
As  C  leopatra  this.    But,  sir,  forgive  rae; 
dince  my  becoming '  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
1 0  Eve  well  to  you :  \  our  honour  calls  you  hence  ; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you  J  Upon  your  swotd 
Sit  laurcU'd  victory  1  and  smooth  success 
Be  strcw'd  before  your  feet! 
15     Wn^.  Let  us  go.    Come; 
Our  separation  so  abides,  and  fUes»  . 
That  thou,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me»    * 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 
Away.  £j£jrcimf. 

SCENE    IV. 
<^(t9ar*s  Palace  in  Rome. 

Enter  Octavitu  CteMUTf  Lepidui,  and  Attendants. 
Cas,  You  may  see,  Lepidus,  and  henceforth 

25  It  is  not  Caesar^s  natural  vice  to  hate         C^P^* 
One  ^at  competitor :  From  Alexandria 
l]his  IS  the  newt ;  He  fishes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  ni^t  in  revel :  is  not  more  manlike 
Than  Cleopatra ;  nor  the  queen  of  Ptolemy 

3o|More  womanly  than  he  s  hardly  gave  audience,-€r 
VouchsaPd  to  think  he  had  partners:  You  shall 

find  there 
A  man,  who  is  the  abstract  of  all  £iults 
That  all  men  follow. 

35     Lep,  I  must  not  think,  there  are 
Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  goo^ess: 
His  fiaults.  Ml  him,  seem  as  the  spots  of  heaven^ 
More  fiery  by  nisht's  blackness ;  hereditary. 
Rather  than  purchased  * ;  what  he  cannot  change. 


20 


fou  can  do  better  vet;  but  this  is  meetly. 
Jow,  by  my  sword, — 
knd  target. — Still  he  mends ; 
i  not  the  best :  Look,  pr'y  thee,Charmian, 
Herculean  ^  Roman  docs  become 
iaffe  of  his  chafe. 
'11  leave  you,  bdy. 
'Ourteous  lord,  one  word, 
and  I  must  part, — but  that  *s  not  it : 
md  1  have  lov'd, — but  there's  not  it; 
know  weU;-^ometh'mg  it  is  I  would, — 


t??^ 


45 


50 


CttM,  You  are  too  indulgent:  Let  us  grant,  it  is 
Amist  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy ; 
1  o  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  sit 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tipi^ing  with  a  slave ; 
To  reel  tne  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  buffet 
With  knaves  that  smell  of  sweat;  say,  this  be* 

comes  him, 
(As  his  composure  must  be  rare  indeed,     [tony 
Whom  these  things  cannot  blemish !)  yetmust  An* 
Mo  way  excuse  his  foils,  when  we  do  beat 
So  groat  weight  in  his  lightness  *^  s  If  he  fiil*d 


which 


u  e.  to  me, 
*The 


he  commotion  she  occasioned. — The  word  is  derived  from  the  old  French  warbouU 

explains  by  hurlyhmrUf,  great  stir,        *  Allud'mg  to  the  lacrymatory  vials,  or  bottles  of 

ich  the  Romans  sometunes  put  into  the  urn  of  a  friend.       '  '  So  for  at. 

1  of  iEgypt.  ^  Antony  traced  his  descent  from  Anton,  a  son  of  Herculet, 

mmg  is,  A(yforge(fulness  makes  me  forget  mysf{f.-* Bpt  she  expresses  it  by  calling  j(br^- 

fitom^;  because  Jorge^uinees  had  forgot  hcTi  as  Antony  had  done.      '  i.  e.  according  to 

ml  **  But  that  your  charms  hold  me,  who  am  the  greatest  fool  on  earth,  in  chains,'  I 

;ve  adjudced  you  to  be  the  greatest."      '  Cleopatra  may  perhaps  here  allude  to  Antony 

foie  called  her,  in  the  first  scene,  "  wrangling  queen,  whom  every  thing  becomee,'*     '  The 

according  to  Mr,  Malone,  is,  "  As  the  stars  or  spots  of  heaven  are  not  obscured,  but 

idered  more  bright,  by  the  blackness  of  the  night ;  so  neither  is  the  goodness  of  Antony 

tj  his  evil  equalities,  but,  on  the  contrary,  his  faults  teem*  enlarged  and  aggravated  by  his 

^  Le.  tnfling  levity* 

3D?  Hi* 
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[Ad  1.  Scene  5. 


His  vacancy  with  his  roluptuousness^ 
Full  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  his  bones. 
Call  on  him  *  for*t ;  but,  to  confound  such  time,- 
That  drums  hira  from  his  sport,  an4  speaks  as  loud 
As  his  own  state,  and  ours^ — ^'tis  to  be  chid 
As  we  rate  boys;  who,being  mature  in  knowledge  *, 
Pawn  their  experience  to  their  present  pleasure. 
And  so  rebel  to  judgement. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 

Xfp.jHere's  more  news.  ■"_  r  [hour, 

AUs.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done;  and  e very- 
Most  noble  Caesar,  shalt  thou  have  report 
How  'tis  abroad.    Pompev  is  strong  at  sea; 
And  it  appears,  he  is  belovM  of  those 
That  only  have  fear*d  Ca»ar :  to  the  ports 
The  discontents  repair,  and  men's  reports 
Give  him  much  wrong' d. 

Ctrs,  I  should  have  known  no  less : — 
It  hath  been  taught  us  from  the  primal  state. 
That  he,  which  is,  was  wish'd,  until  he  weYe;    , 
And  the  ebb'dman,ne'erlov*cl  till  ne'er  worth  love, 
'Comes  dear'd,  by  being  lack'd.    This  common 
Like  to  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream,    [body. 
Goes  to,  and  back,  haying  the  varying  tide, 
Tarot  itself  with  motion. 

Mes,  Csnar,  I  bring  thee  word, 
Menecrates  and  Menas,  famous  pirates,  [wound 
Make  the  sea  serve  them ;  which  they  ear  '  and 
With  keels  of  every  kind :  Many  hot  mroads 
They  make  in  Italy ;  the. borders  maritime 
Lack  blood  ^  to  thmkvon%  and  flush  youth. ^ 

volt: 
No  vessel  can  peep  forth,  but  'tis  as  soon 
Taken  as  seen ;  for  PompeV^  name  strikes  more. 
Than  could  his  war  resisted. 

Cas.  Antony, 
Leave  thy  lascivious  wasselsf.  When  thou  once 
Wast  beaten  from  Modena,  where  thou  slew'st 
Hirtius  an<lPansa,  consuls,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ;  whom  thou  fought'st  against. 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patii*nce  more 
Than  savages  could  suffer :  T1k>u  didst  drink 
The  stale  of  horses  %  and  the  gilded  puddle 
Which  beasts  would xough  at:  thy  palate  then 

did  deign 
The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  snow  the  pasture  sheets. 
The  barks  of  trees  thou  browsedst:  on  the  Alps, 
It  is  reported,  thou  didst  eat  stranse  flesh. 
Which  8ome  did  die  to  look  on:  And  all  this 
ft  wounds  thine  honour,  that  I  speak  it  now) 
rVas  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  milch  as  lank'd  not 

Lep,  It  is  pity  of  him. 

Cas.  Let  his  shames  quickly 
JDnve  hun  to  Kome :  Time  is  it,  that  wc  twain 
«  Did  shew  ourselves  i'  the  field ;  and,  to  that  end, 
Assf;mble  me  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Thrives  in  our  idleness. 


re- 
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20 


25 
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Lep,  To-morrow,  Csesar, 
I  shall  be  furnish' d  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  sea  aiid  land  I  can  be  abfe. 
To  'front  this  prt^ent  time. 

Cas,  'Till  which  encoonter. 
It  is  my  business  too.    Farewell. 
Lep.  Farewell,  my  lord :  What  you  shall  knofir 
mean  time 
Of  stirs  abroad,  I  shall  beseech  you,  sir, 
lOTo  letme  be  partaker. 

Cas,  Doubt  it  not,  sir;  I  knew  it  for  my  bom}. 

{Exent, 

SCENE    V. 
The  Palace  in  Alextuidria, 

Enter  Cleopalra,  Charmian,  Iras,  ondM^dm, 

Cieo,  Charmian, — 

Clutr.  Madam. 

Cleo.  Ha,  ha, — Give  me  to  drink  roandrason'. 

Char,  Why,  madam  ?  [time, 

Cleo.  That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  oJf 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char,  You  think  of  him  too  much« 

Cl^,  O,  'tis  treason ! 

Chdr.  Madam,  1  trust,  not  so. 

Cleo.  Thou,  eunUch!  Mardian ! 

Afar,  What's  your  highness'  pleasure? 

Cleo,  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing;  I  take  oft 
pleasure 
In  ausht  an  eunuch  has:  'Tis  well  for  thee. 
That,  being unseminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  fly  forth  of  iKgy pt.  Hast  thou  affectiortf 

Afar,  Yes,  gracious  madam. 

C/ero.  Indeed?  fthing 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  madam ;  for  I  can  do  no* 
But  what  in  deed  is  honest  to  be  done: 
Yet  have  I  fierce  affections,  and  thinks 
What  Venus  did  with  Mars. 

CUo,  O  Charmian !  [he  ? 

Where  think'st  thou  he  is  now  ?  Stands  be,  oral* 
Or  does  he  walk  ?  or  b  he  on  his  horse? 
O  happy  horse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  AntooT ! 
Do  bravely,  horse!  for  wot'st  ^u  whom  UKNl 

mov'st? 
The  demy  Atlas  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
*  id  burgonet  *  of  man. — ^He's  spealung  iMVi 

r  murmuring,'Where's  my  serpent  of  (SdNife?' 
For  so  he  calls  me ; — Now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison :  lliink  on  mtf 
That  am  with  Phoibus'  amorous  ptncbesUicb 
And  wrmkled  deep  in  time !  firoad-fronted  CmKfy 
When  thou  wast  here  above  the  ground,  I  itm 
A  morsel  for  a  monarch :  and  great  Pompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  his  eyes  grow  in  vtf 

brow ; 
There  would  he  anchor  his  aspect^  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

Enter  Akxttt. 

Alex.  Sovereign  of  .^^^^ t,  hail ! 
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*To 

manhood; 


«rJi«t 


*  Call  on  him,  is  visit  kim  for  it.      '  1.  e.  boys  old  enough  to  know  their  duty. 
plmv,      *  i.  e.  turn  pale  at  the  thought  of  it      *  Flush  youth  is  youth  rqpened  to 

whose  blood  is  at  the  flow.       *  tfassel  is  here  put  for  intemperance  in  general.       ^  All 

cumstances  of  Antony's  distress  are  taken  literally  from  Plutarch,      "f  A  plaat  of  which  the  fnlHP 
was  supposed  to  procure  sleep.      *  A  burgonet  is  a  kind  oihiilmit, 

Cfc* 
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Tys 


low  much  unlike  art  ihou  Mark  Antony  i 

niingfrom  him,  that  great  medicine  hath 

tinct  ^Ided  thee*. — 

»  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony } 

Lasi  thing  he  did,  dear  aueen, 

i,  thi.*  last  of  many  doubled  kuses, 

nt  pearl  !*— His  speech  sticks  inmy  heart. 

dine  ear  must  pluck  it  thence. 

Good  friend,  quoth  he, 

le  Arm  Roman  to  great  ^gypt  sends      10 

measure  of  an  oyster :  at  whose  foot, 

nd  the  petty  present,  1  will  piece 

ulent  throne  with  kingdoms :  All  the  east, 

}U,shall  call  her  m  istress. "  So  he  nodded, 

;Tiy  did  mount  an  arm-gaunt  *  steed, 

^h  d  so  high,that  what  I  would  have  spoke 

rtly  dumb*d '  by  him. 

Vhat,  was  he  sad,  or  merry  ? 

Like  to  tlie  time  o'  the  year  between  thel 

extremes  20 

d  cold ;  he  was  nor  sad,  nor  merry. 

>  well-divided  disposition ! — Note  him, 

,  ^ood  Channian, 'tis  the  man ;  but  note 

him: 

ot  sad ;  for  be  would  shine  on  those     (25 


15 


e  their  looks  by  his :  he  was  not  merry; 
rm'd  to  tell  them,  his  remembrance  lay! 


I 


In  ^gypt  with  his  joj.;  but  b^ween  both : 

0  heavenly  mingle !  fie'st  thou  sad,  or  merry. 
The  violence  of  either  thee  becomes ; 

So  does  it  no  man  else. — Mefst  thou  my  posts } 

Alex.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  several  messeng^  r 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick? 

Cleo.  Who's  bom  that  day 
When  I  forget  to  send  to  Antony, 
Shall  die  a  beggar. — Ink  and  paper,  Charmian»-~ 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexas. — Did  I,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Carsar  so  ? 

Char.  O  that  brave  Caesar ! 

Cieo.  Be  choak*d  with  suph  another  emphasis ! 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

Char.  The  valiant  Caesar ! 

Cleo.  By  Isis,  1  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth» 
If  thou  with  Caesar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char.  By  yourrooft  gradouf  pardon,  ... 

1  sinjg  but  after  you. 

C&>.  My  sallad  days ! 
When  I  was  green  in  judgement:  Cold  in  blood; 
To  say,  as  I  said  then  ^ ! — -But,  come,  away ; 
Get  me  ink  and  paper :  he  shall  have  every  day 
A  seVoal  greeting,  or  I'll  unpeople  ^^gvpt  ^ 

lExcunt. 


ACT      II. 


SCENE    I. 
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45 


Messina.   Pompqfs  House. 

'  Pomptyy  Menecrates,  and  Menus. 

'  the  sreat  gods  be  just,  they  shall  assist 

The  deeds  of  justest  men, 

[now,  worthy  Pompey, 

t  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny,    [cays 

Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  de- 

r  we  sue  for*. 

vc,  ignorant  of  ourselves, 

our  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 

for  our  good :  so  hnd  we  profit, 

of  our  prayers. 

I  shall  do  well : 

le  love  me,  and  the  sea  is  mine ; 

r's  a  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 

ill  come  to  the  full.     Mark  Antony 

sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 

ithout  doors :  Caesar  gets  money,  where|55 


He  loses  hearts :  Lepidus  flatters  both. 
Of  both  is  flatter'd  v  but  he  neither  loves. 
Nor  either  cares  for  him. 

Men.  Caesar  and  Lepidus  are  in  the  field ; 

migHty  strength  they  carry. 

Pomp.  Where  have  you  this?  'tis  false. 

Men.  From  Silvius,  sir. 

Pomp.  He  dreams ;  I' know,  they  ar«  in  Ro)ne 
together. 
Looking  for  iVntony :  But  all  the  charms  of  love, 
^alt  Cleopatra,  soften  thy  wan  lip ! 
Let  witchcraft  join  with  beauty,  lust  with  both ; 
Tie  up  the  libertine  in  a  field  of  feasts. 
Keep  his  brain  fuming:  Epicurean  cooks, 
50  Sharpen  with  cloyless  sauce  his  appetite ; 

That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour. 
Even 'till  a  Lethe'd  dulness — How  now,  Vanius? 

Jutter  Farrius. 

Far.  This  is  most  certain,  that  I  shall  deliver; 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Rome 


The 

Arm* 


ing  to  the  philosopher's  stone,  which,  bv  its  touch,  converts  base  metal  into  gold. 
I  call  the  matter,  whatever  it  be,  by  which  they  perform  transmutation,  a  medicine.  * 
nans  means,  a  horse  so  slender  that  a  man  might  clasp  him,  and  therefore  formed  for  expe- 
n  Chaucer's  description  of  a  king  of  Thrace  in  the  Knight*s  Tale,  armpixete  is  used  to  signify 
he  arm;  arm-gaunt  therefore  may  mean  as  slendir  as  the  arm.  We  still  say,  in  vulgar  com- 
r  ifffljg  Off  my  arm,  as  thick  as  my  leg,  &c.  '  i.  e.  pot  to  silence  by  him.  *  The  mean- 
oie  were  my  sdlad  days,  when  1  was  green  in  judgement ;  but  your  blood  is  as  cold  as  my 
t,  if  you  have  the  same  opinion  of  things  now  as  1  nadthen.  ^  By  sending  out  messeo* 

'  The  meaning  ii,  While  we  are  praying,  the  thing  for  which  we  pray  is  losing  its  value. 

3  D  3  Expected ; 
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Expected;  «ince  he  vent  from  £gjpt»  *tis 
A  W9te  for  finrther  traveL 

Pomp,  1  could  hare  ^ren  less  matter 
A  better  ear. — ^Menas,  1  did  not  think,  fhelm 
This  amorous-  surfeiter  would  have  doa*o  *  his 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership 
Is  twice  the  olher  twain :  But  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Allgvpt's  widow  pluck 
Tlie  ne'er  lust'^wcaried  Antony. 

Men,  I  cannot  hope  % 
Canar  and  Antony  snail  well  greet  together: 
His  wife,  that 's  dead,  did  trespasses  to  Cssar ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him ;  akhougb,  I  think. 
Not  roov*d  by  Antony. 

Pomp.  I  know  not,  Mcnas, 
How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Were 't  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 
n^'were  pregnant  they  should  square '  between 

Uuemselves; 
For  they  have  entertained  cause  enough 
1V>  draw  their  swords:  but  how  the  fear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  have  it !  It  only  stands 
Our  lives  upon,  to  use  our  strongest  hands. 
Come,  Mpnas.  [Exeunt. 


10 


15 


30 


Lep,  Noble  friends,  [not 

That  which  combin'd  us  was  most  great,  and  let 
A  leaner  action  rend  us.    What 's  amiss. 
May  it  be  gently  heard  !  When  we  debate 
Our  trivial  diflference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healine  wounds :  Then,  noble  partners, 
(The  rather,  tor  1  eamestly  beseech) 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms. 
Nor  curstness  *  grow  to  the  matter. . 

Ant,  'Tis  spoken  well : 
Were  we  before  our  anuies,  and  to  fight, 
I  should  do  thns. 

Cas.  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant,  Thank  joiu 

Ccu,  Sit. 

Ant,  Sit,  sir ! 

Ccts,  Nay,  thei>— 

Ant,  I  learn,  you  take  things  iU,  which  are 
not  so; 
20  Or,  being,  concern  }'ou  not. 

Cte^  1  must  be  laugh' d  at. 
If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  m}-self  ofiended;  and  with  yo« 
Chiefly  i'  the  world :  more  laugh'd  at,that  I  should 
25  Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your 
name 
It  not  concerned  me. 

Ant.  My  bemg  in  iEgypt,  Casar, 
What  was  *t  to  you  ? 

Ctu,  No  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Rome 
Miflrht  be  to  you  in  ^gypt :  Yet,  if  you  thi?e 
Did  practise  •  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Sffl^ 
Might  be  my  question  '• 

Ant,  How  intend  you,  practised } 

Gr«.  You  may  be  [Jea&M  to  catch  at  mine  ioteiit» 
By  what  did  here  befal  me.    Your  w^  vA 

brother. 
Made  wars  upon  me  \  and  their  conteslatioB 
Was  theme  for  you*,  you  were  the  wordo£v» 

Ant,  You  do  mistake  your  business ;  my  brodKf 
never 
Did  urge  me  iu  his  acf* :  I  did  enquire  it ; 
And  have  my  learning  from  some  true  rqiorti^ 
That  drew  their  sworas  with.  you.    Did  be  vA 

rather 
Discredit  my  asthoritv  with  youss; 
And  niake  the  wars  alike  agamst  mv  stooitehf 
Having  alike  your  cause  "  ?  Of  this  ni]f  Woi 
Before  did  satisfy  you.  If  you'll  patch  a  qtmieL 
50  As-  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  wilW 
It  must  not  be  with  thi9. 

Qiss,.  You  praise  youcself,. 
By  lading  detects ot  judgement  ta  me ;  but 
You  patcn'd  up  your  excuses. 

Ant.  Not  so,  not  so : 
I  know  you  could  not  lack,  I  am  certain  m\ 
Very  necessity  of  this  thought^  that  I, 

^  To  don  is  do  on,  to  put  <m,  *  Hope  (ix  expect,         '  \,  e,  quarrtl.        *  L  e.  I  would  nee* 

him  undressed,  without  shew  of  respect        *  L  e.  Let  not  itf  hutnour  be  added  to  the  subject  o(o«r 
dirrennce.  1  o  practise  means  to^smploy  unwarrantable  arts  or  straUgenis.        »  I  e.  my  theme 

or  subject  of  conversation.  •i.e.!  he  pretence  of  the  war  was  on  your  account ;  they  took  up 

anjis  in  your  naino,  and  you  were  made  the  theme  and  subject  of  their  iMurrectkm.         •  ue.  ttCf* 
did  niak<'  use  of  my  name  as  a  pretence  for  the  war.  »•  Reports  for  reporters.        >*  HaviKthB 

^ainc  caubcasyou  tobc  oflciulcdwithme*  -      x-  j^        .        w.        -w  , 


35 
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SC  EN  £    IL 

Rome. 
Enter  EmtbaHnu,  and  Lepidus. 

Lep,  Good  Enobarbus,  'tis  a  worthy  deed. 
And  shall  become  you  well,to  entreat  your  captain 
To  soft  and  ^ntle  speech.  ' 

Eno,  I  shall  entreat  him 
To  ansiver  like  himself:  if  Caesar  move  Inm, 
Let  Antony  look  over  Canar*s  head. 
And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.    By  Jupiter, 
Were  1  the  wearer  of  Antonius*  beard, 
1  would  not  shave 't  to-day  *• 
.    Lep.  *Tw  not  a  time  for  private  stomaching. 

Eno,  Every  time 
Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bom  in  it. 

Lep,  But  small  to  greater  matters  must  give|45 

Etto,  Not  if  the  small  come  first  [way. 

Lep.  Your  speech  is  passion : 
But,  prd.y  you-,  stir  no  embeii  up.  Here  comes 
I'he  noble  Antony. 

Enter  Antony ^  and  Ventidius. 
Eno,  And  yonder  Ca*sajr. 

Enter  Ciesar,  Afec(tnas,and  Agrippa, 

Ant.  If  we  compose  well  here,  to  Pailhia : 
Hark  you,  Vontidius. 
,     C(es,  I  do  not  know, 
/Mecarnas ;  ask  Agrippa. 
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tner  in  the  cause  'gafa»t  which  he  fought, 
4  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wars 
silted  *  mine  own  peace.  As  for  my  wife, 
^-ou  had  her  spirit  in  such  another : 
I  o*  the  world  is  yours ;  which  with  a 
snaOle 

'  pace  easy,  but  not  such  a  wife, 
^oujd  we  had  all  such  wives,  that  the 
tit  go  to  wars  with  the  women ! 
» much  uncurbable^  her  garboils,  Caesar, 
t  of  her  impatience  (which  not  wanted 
ss  of  policy  too)  I  grieving  grant, 
too  much  dfisquiet :  for  that,  you  must 

could  not  help  it. 
wrote  to  you, 
tiqg  in  Alexandria ;  you 
:et  up  ray  letters,  and  with  taunts 
my  missive  out  of  audience, 
r,  he  fell  on  me,  ere  admitted ;  then 
gs  I  had  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 

was  i'  the  mornins :  but,  next  day, 
1  of  myself^ ;  whicn  was  as  much 
e  ask'd  him  pardon :  Let  this  fellow 
g  of  our  stritie ;  if  we  contend, 
r  question  wipe  him. 
ou  have  broken 

e  of  your  oath ;  which  you  shall  never 
j^e  to  charge  me  with. 
«ft,  Caesar. 

o,  Lepidus,  let  him  speak : 
ur  ^  is  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now, 
[  that  I  lack'd  it : — But  on,  Ca»ar ; — 
le  of  my  oath, 
b  lend  me  arms,  and  aid,  when  I  re- 

2uir*d  them ; 
you  both  deny'd. 
enected,  rather; 

when  poison'd  hours  had  bound  me  up 
te  own  knowledge.  As  nearly  as  I  may, 
le  penitent  to  you :  but  mine  honesty 
nake  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
hout  It :  Truth  is,  that  Fulvia, 
ne  out  of  ^^ypt,  made  wars  here ; 
I  myself,  the  i^orant  motive,  do 

pardon  as  behts  mine  honour 
in  such  a  case. 
h  nobly  spoken.  [ther 

it  mignt  please  you  to  enfoice  no  ^r- 
I  between  you :  to  forget  them  quite, 
^member  that  the  present  need 
,  atone  you. 

orthily  spoken,  Mecxnas. 
r,  if  you  borrow  one  another's  love  for 
it,  you  may,  w^hen  you  hear  no  more 
^ompey,  return  it  agam :  you  shall  have 
rangle  m,  when  you  have  nothing  else 


hou  art  a  soldier  only ;  speak  no  more. 
tial  truth  should  be  silent,  I  had  almost 
forgot  [no  more.|60 

ou  wrong  thk  presence,  therefore  speak 


Eno.  Go  to  then;  your  considerate  stone  \ 
Cccs.  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  but 
The  manner  of  his  speech :  for  it  cannot  be. 
We  shall  remam  in  friendship,  our  conditions 
So  differing  in  their  acts.    \  et,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  us  staunch,  from  edge 

to  edge 
0'  the  world  I  would  punue  it. 
Jgr.  Give  me  leave,  CacsaTi— 
lol    C(es.  Speak,  Agrippa. 

Jgr.  Thou  hast  a  sister  by  the  mother's  alde^ 
Admir'd  Octavia :  great  Mark  Antony 
Is  now  a  widower. 
Cas,  Say  not  so,  Agrippa ; 
15  If  Cleopatra  heard  tou,  your  reproof 
Were  well  descrv'a  of  rashness. 

Ant.  I  am  not  married,  Caesar:  let  me  heir 
Agrippa  further  speak. 
I    Agr>  To  hold  you  in  peroetual  amity, 
20  To  make  you  brothers,  and  to  knit  your  hearti 
With  an  unslipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Octavia  to  his  wi£ :  whose  beauty  claims 
No  worse  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men ; 
Whose  virtue,  and  whose  general  graces,  speak 
25|That  which  none  else  can  utter.  By  this  marriage. 
All  Hide  jealousies,  which  now  seem  great. 
And  all  greatfears,which  now  import theirdangers» 
Would  then  be  nothing,  truths  would  ^e  tales. 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  botii 
30[Would  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both. 
Draw  after  her.    Pardon  what  I  have  spoke ; 
For  'tis  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought. 
By  duty  ruminated. 
J  tit.  Will  Cxsar  speak? 
35     Ccu^  Not  'till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touched 
With  what  is  spoke  aheady. 

Ant.  What  powef  is  in  Agrippa* 
If  I  would  say,  Agrippa,  be  it  so. 
To  make  this  good  ? 
40     Cats,  The  power  of  Caesar,  and 
His  power  unto  Octavia* 

Ant,  May  I  never 
To  this  good  purpose,  that  so  fiurly  shews. 
Dream  of  impediment ! — Let  me  have  thy  hand: 
45  Further  this  act  of  grace ;  amd,  from  this  hour. 
The  heart  of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves. 
And  sway  our  great  designs ! 

Cas,  toere  is  my  hand. 
A  sister  I  bequeatli  ydu,  whom  no  brother      ^ 
jOlbid  ever  love  so  dearly :  Let  her  live 

1  o  join  our  kingdoms,  and  our  hearts ;  and  nevtr 
Fly  olf  our  loves  a^ain  ! 
/>p.  Happily  ?  Amen !  [Pompey; 

Ant,  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  'gainst 
r>5  For  he  hath  laid  strange  courtesies,  and  great, 
Of  late  upon  me :  I  must  thank  him  only. 
Lest  mv  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
At  heef  of  that,  dely  him. 

Ltp.  Time  calts  upon  us : 
Of  us  must  Pompey  presently  be  sought. 
Or  eke  he  seeks  out  us. 


pposed.  *  L  e.  told  him  the  conditkwi  I  was  in,  when  he  had  his  last  audience.  *  ^^Ban- 
eligion  of  an  oath.  *  i.  e.  "  1  will  hcnBeforth  seem  seos^ess  as  a  stone,  howerer  I  may 
od  consider  your  words  and  actions.'' 
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^AnU  Where  lies  he  ? 
C(B9,  About  the  mount  Misentim. 
Ant.  What  is  his  strength  by  land  ^ 
Cos.  Great  and  increasing :  but  by  ses 
He  is  an  absolute  master. 

Ani,  So  is  the  fame. 
'Would,  we  had  spoke  together!  Haste  we  for 't: 
Yet,  ere  we  put  ourselves  in  arms,  dispatch  we 
The  business  we  have  talk'd  of. 

Ccts.  With  most  gladness ;  10 

And  do  invite  you  to  my  sister's  view. 
Whither  straight  I  will  lead  you. 
Ant.  Let  q»>  Lepidus,       '    . 
Not  lack  your  company* 

Lep,  Noble  Antony,  l5 

Not  sickness  should  detain  me. 
{^FlourM^  Exeunt  C^Btar,  Antant/,and  Lepidus 
Afec^  Welcome  from  iEgypt,  sir. 
jEno.Half the  heart  of  Caesar,  worthy  Mecscnas!— I 
My  honourable  friend,  Agrippa  *  '20 

Agr,  Good  Enobarbus ! 
Mec^Vfe  have  cause  to  be  ^ad^that  matters  are 
so  well  digested.  •  You  staid  well  by  it  in  X^pU 
jEno.  Ay,,  sir;  we  did  sleep  day.  out  of  couute- 


Swell  with  the  touches  of  tb«8e  flowef-soll  faandip 
That  yarely  frame  the  office.   From  the  baige. 
A  strange  m  visible  perfume  hits  the  sense 
Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.    The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her :  and  Antony, 
KnlMon  d  i*  the  market-^ace,  did  sit  alone, 
Wliistling  to  the  air ;  which,  but  for  vacancy. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature.       »  ■     *.'■ 

Agr.  Rare  ^Lgyptian ! 

Eno,  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  sent  U>  her. 
Invited  her  to  supper :  she  repl}''d. 
It  should  be  better,  he  became  her  guest ; 


And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart. 
For  wliat  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr.  Royal  wench '. 
She  made  great  Caesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed ; 
He  plonghM  her,  and  she  eropt. 

tito.  fsaw  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  the  publick  street: 


.iVnd  havm^  lost  her  breath,.shfrspoke,and  pouted, 
nance,-  ami  made  the  night  light  with  drinking,   bsfl'hat  she  did  make.defect,  pcrfectioo,  ' 


Mee.  Eight  wild  boars  roasted  whole  at  a  break- 
fiist,  japd  but  twelve  persons  there ; — Is  this  tnie  ? 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  a  Hy  by  an  e^a^le :  we  had 
much  more  nnonstrous  matter  of  feast,  which 
worthily  deserved  noting 

Afec,  She 's  a  most  tnumphant  lady,  if  report 
be  square  te her*. 

Eno.  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  she 
purs*d  up  his  heart,  upon  the  river  of  Cydnus. 

Agr,  There  she  appear'd  indeed ;  or  my  reporter 
Dev  is*d  well  lor  her. 

Eno.  I  vif'iW  tell  you : 
The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  burnish'd  throne,. 
Burnt  on  the  water:  the  poop  was  beaten  gold ; 
Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfWn'd,  that 
The  winds  were  love-sick  with  them :  the  oars 

were  silver ; 
Which  to  the  tune  of  Hutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 
I'he  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster. 
As  aniorous  oftheir  strokes.   For  her  own-person. 
It  beggared  all  description:  she  did  Ue 
in  her  pavilion,  (cloth  of  gold,  of  tissue) 
O'cr-picturing  that  Venus  where  we  see 
The  cmcy  out-'work  nature :  on  each  side  hei 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cupids, 
With  divers-colour'd  fians,  whose  wind  did  seem 
To  gk)W  the  delicate  cheeks  which  the)'  did  cooF, 
And  what  they  undid,  did. 

Agr.  O,  rare  for  Antony ! 

Eno.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Neceide% 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i'  the  eyes. 
And  made  their  bends '  adomings:  at  the  helm 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers ;  the  silken  tackles 


And,  breathless,  power  br^ithe  forth. 
Alec.  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  uttcHy. 
Eno^  NeviT ;  he  will  not : 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
30  Her  infinite  variety  r  Otlier  womea  ck>y 
The  appetites  they  feed ;  hot  she  makes  haaffji 
Whqre  most  she  satisfies..  For  vilest  things 
Become  themselves  in  her;  that  the  holypricits 
[Bless  her,,  when  she  is  riggtth '.  . 

35     Afec.  If  bbauty,  wbdom^  modesty,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 

AgTi^  Let  us  go. — 
Good  Enobarbus,  make  yoonelf  my  guest,* 
40  Whilst  you  abide  here. 

Etto^  Hurablv,  sir,  I  thank  you.        tExaffi' 
S  C  Jv  N  E    UL 
Eritier  Ctcsar,  Antony,  Octaoiabetvxenthm; Mr 
ttndants,  'and  a  Soothsayer. 
45     Ant^  The  world,  and  my  gnnt  office,  vA 
sometimes 
Divide  me  from  your.bosom^ 

Octa.  AiL which  time, 
Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  b<Mr  in  pnytft 
50  To  them  for  you. 

Ant.  Good  night,  sir. — My  Octavia, 
Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  rcpeit: 
I  have  not  kept  my  square  ^but  that  to  come 
bhall  all  be  doneb  v  the  rule. Good  night,dearlKly' 
55     Octa.  Good  night,  sir. 

Cits.  Good  ni^ht.  lExeuni  Casar^  and  Odtcif' 
Ant.  Now,  sirrah !  you  do  wish  youneif  ^ 
iEg)  pt  ? 


'  i.  e.  if  report  quadrates  with  her,  or  iHiits  with  her  merit<;.  '  Mr.. Toilet  thinks  kadi  orhssi^ 

is  the  same  word,  and  means  in  this  place  the  seycral  companieSQf 'Sercids  that  waited  on  Cleopib*' 
w  hile  Mr.  Malone  apprehends,  tlieir  bends  refers  to  Cleopatra's  eyes,  and  not  to  her  gentlewoocfi 
*^  lier  attendants,  in  order  to  learn  their  mistress*!  will,  Mratchcd  the  motion  of  her  -    -    •  - 


"  movements  of  which  added  new  lustre  to  her  beauty. 

titrunipct. 

I 


eyes,  the  In^tf 
Rigg  is  an  ancient  wood  meaaiig^ 

ML 
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iToiild  I  had  ne'er  come  from  thence,!   | 

[^ftor  you 
roQ  can,  yonr  reason  ? 
lee  itin 

1*,  1  have  it  not  in  my  tongue:  But  yet}  5 
^in  to  JEgypL 
f  to  me, 

Lunes  shall  rise  higher,  C«sar*s  or  mine  ? 
ae8ar*8« 

^  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side :  1 0 

vOf  that'^thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
iraccous,  high,  unmatchable, 
rsar  s  is  not ;  but,  near  him,  thy  angel 
tear  %  as  be'mg  overpower* d ;  therefore 
'jc  enough  bet>%  eeu  you.  1 3 

eak  this  no  more.    ^  [to  thee. 

'o  none  but  thce^no  more,  but  when 
it  play  with  him  at  any  game, 
lure  to  lose ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck, 
lee  'gainst  tlie  odds ;  thy  lustr&4hickcns,l20 
shines  by:  I  say  again,  thy  spirit 
i  to  govern  thee  near  him ; 
ray, 'tis  uoble, 
L*t  thee  gone : 

ntidtus,  I  would  speak  with  him :  |2  j 

{_Exit  Soothsayer. 

0  Parthia. — Be  it  art,  or  hap, 
pokcn  true :  The  very  dice  obey  him: 
ar  sports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
(  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  speeds :     |30 

1  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine, 
s  all  to  nought ;  and  his  quails '  ever 
;,  iohoou'd  \  at  odds.  1  will  to  ^gypt : 
gh  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace. 

Enter  tentidius. 
:  my  pleasure  lies. — O,  come,  Ventidius, 
t  to  Parthia;  your  commission  *s  ready : 
e,  and  receive  it.  [Exetint. 

SCENE    IV. 

T/ie  same ;  a  Street. 
r  Lepidus,  Mecctnas,  and  jigrippa. 
rouble  yourselves  no  farther:  pray  you 
\enia  after.  [hasten 

IT,  Mark  Antony 

but  kiss  Octavia,  and  well  follow. 
IIU  1  shall  see  you  in  your  soldiers'  dress, 
ill  become  you  both,  farewell. 
•Ve  shall, 

ceive  the  journey,  be  at  mount* 
>U9  Lepicius. 
our  stay  is  shorter, 
toses  do  draw  me  much  about ; 
in  two  days  upon  me. 
Sir,  good  success ! 

arewelL     •  [Exeunt, 

SCENE     V. 
The  Palace  in  Alexandria. 
%ecpahFa^  Charmian,  Iras,  and  Alexas. 
irive  me  some  musick ;  uiuiick,  moody  H 
H  trade  in  love. 


_  •" 

Omnes,  The  musiC)  ho ! 

Enter  Afardian. 
Cleo.  Let  it  alone;  let  us  to  billiards:  come^ 

Charmian. 
Char.  My  atm  is  sore,  best  play  with  Mardian. 
Cleo.  As  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play'd, 
M  with  a  woman  --^-come,  you'll  play  with  me. 
Mar.  As  well  as  I  can,  madam.  [vr^ 

Cleo.  And  when  good  will  is  shewed,  though  it 
come  too  short, 
The  actor  may  plead  pardoA.  I'll  none  no^ : — 
Give  me  mine  angle, — We'll  to  the  river:  there. 
My  musick  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray 
Fawn y-6an'u  fisties :  my  bended  hook  shall  pierce 
Their  sHmy  jaws ;  and,  as  i  draw  them  up, 
I  'U  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
.'Vndsay,  Ah,  ha!  you're  caught. 

Char.  '  1  was  merry,  when 
You  wager'd  on  you r  angling ;  when  your  diver 
Did  hang  a  salt-nsh  on  his  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Cleo.  That  time O  times ! 

Ilaugh'd  him  out  of  patience;  and  that  night 
I  lauffh'd  him  into  patience :  and  next  morn. 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drank  him  to  his  bed ; 
llien  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
1  wore  his  sword  Philippan.    O !  from  Italy  ;-^> 

Enter  a  Xfessenger. 
Ram '  thdu  fruitful  tidmgs  in  mine  ears. 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 
Mes.  Madam,  madam,- 
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Cleo.  Antony's  dead  ? — 
If  thou  say  so,  villain,  thou  kill'st  tby  mistress: 
But  well  and  free. 

If  so  thou  yield  him,  there  is  g^d,  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss ;  a  harid,  that  kmgs 
Have  lip^d,  and  trembled  kissing. 
Mes.  First,  madam,  he  is  well. 
dec.  Why,  there's  more  gold.    But,  sirrah, 
mark;  we  use 
To  say,  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  give  thee,  will  I  mdt,  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill-uttering  throat* 
Mes.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 
Cleo.  Well,  go  to,  I  will ; 
But  there's  no  goodness  in  thy  fece :  if  Antony 
Be  free,  and  healthful,— so  tart  a  favour 
To  trumpet  such  good  tidings  ?  If  not  well. 
Thou  should'st  come  like  a  fury  crown*d  witb 
Not  like  a  formal*  man.    '  [snsJces, 

Mes.  Will 't  please  you  hear  me>      [speak'st  i 
Cleo.  I  have  a  mind  to  strike  thee,  ere  thou. 
Yet,  if  thou  say,  Antony  lives,  is  weU, 
Or  friends  with  Cnsar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I  'II  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  haH 
Rich  pearls  upon  thee'. 
Mes.  Madam, he's  well. 
C/ea.  Well  said. 
Mes.  And  friends  with  Cesar.  . 
[fi>od|60|r  C/ft).  HiouartanhoneHman. 


55 


,    _  melancholy.      'Shsucspeare  probably 

'.  Hanmer  observes)  Rain  thou,  &c.  which  agrees  better  with  the  ei>ithets,/riit(^  and  barrcfL 
;e  a  man  inform  or  shtq)c.  '  i.  e.  I  will  give  thee  a  kingdom ;  it  being  the  eaitea  ceremony* 
tronatioB  of  tbdr  kings,  to  powder  them  vntixgoldrdust  and  stcdfearl. 
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Mfes,  Cssar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than 

Cleo,  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me.        [ever. 

Mes.  But  yet,  madam, — 
'  Cleo,  I  do  not  like  but  yet,  it  does  allay 
The  good  prec-edence;  fye  upon  but  yet: 
But  yet  is  as  a  jailer  to  bring  torth 
Some  monstrous  malefisu:tor.   Pr'ythee,  frfend^ 
Pour  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear« 
Th^  good  and  bad  together:   He's  friends  with 

Caesar;  10 

Instate  of  health,thou  say'st ;  and  thou  say'st,  free. 

Afes,  Free,  madam!  no ;  I  made  no  such  report : 
He's  bound  unto  Octavia. 
^  Cleo.  For  what  good  turn  ? 

Mes.  For  the  b^  turn  i*  the  bed.  15 

Cleo.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Met.  Madam,  he 's  married  to  Octavia. 
.  Cleo.  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee 
.  [Strikes  kim  down. 

Met.  Good  madam,  patience. 

C(«>.  What  say  you? — Vienct,\StnkeshmaQain. 
Horrible  villain!  or  I'll  spurn  thine  eyes 
like  balls  before  me ;  I'lrunhair  thy  head; 

\She  hales  him  up  and  down. 
Thou  shalt  be  vrhipt  with  wire,  andstew'd  in  brine. 
Smarting  in  ling'ring  pickle. 

^Mes.  Gracious  madam, 
I^  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Cleo.  Say,  'tis  not  so,  a  province  I  will  give  thee. 
And  make  tn  V  fortunesproud:  the  blow,thou  hadst,  30 
Shall  make  tuy  peace,  for  moving  nie  to  rage: 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thy  modest  V  can  beg. 

ife$.  He  s  married,  madam. 

Cko,  Kogue,  tliou  hast  Uv'd  too  long.  l3j 

[Draws  a  dagger. 

MeZn  Nay,  then  I'll  run: — 
IVhat  mean  you,  madam?  I  have  made  no  fault. 

[£jiV. 

CkoT.  Good  madam,  keep  yourselfwithm  your- 40 
The  man  is  innocent  [self; 

Cleo..  Some  innocents  'scape  not  the  thunder- 
Melt  i£gypt  into  Nile!  and  kindly  creatures[bolt- 
Tum  all  to  serpents !  Call  the  slave  again ! 
Though  I  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him: — Call.    [45 

Char.  He  isafeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  I  will  not  hurt  him  :— 
These  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 
A  meaner  than  myself;  since  I  myself 
Have  given  myselt  thecause.^-Come  hither,  sir.  50 

Re-enter  iKe  Messenger. 
Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  brmg  bad  news:  Give  to  a  gracious  message 
An  host  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidmgs  tell 
Themselves,  when  tliey  be  felt.  55 

Mes.  1  have  done  my  duty. 

Cleo.  Is  he  married? 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do. 
If  thou  asain  say.  Yes. 

Mes.  He  is  married,  madam.  6^' 

Cleo.  The  gods  confoimd  thee  1  dost  then  hold 
there  still? 


Afes.  Should  I  lye,  fnadam  ? 

C/eo.  O,  I  would,  thou  didst; 
So  half  my  .£g>'pt  were  submerg'd ',  and  made 
A  cistern  for  seal  d  snakes !  Go,-  get  thee  hence; 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
Fhou  wouldst  appear  most  ugly.  He  is  married  f 

Mes,  I  crave  your  highness'  pardon. 

Cleo.  Heismarri^?  CZI^* 

Mes.  Take  no  offence,  that  I  wQuldix>tonend 
To  punish  me  for  what  von  make  me  do. 
Seems  much  uneCjfual  >  He  is  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo.  O,  (hat  his  fault  should  nu^  a  knave  of 
thee,  fhencei 

43et 


Thou  art  not  Vvhat  thoo  'ft  sure  of*  *-«- 


thee 


The  merchandise,  which  thou  hast  brou^  frioni 

Rome, 
Are  all  too  dear  for  me ;  Lye  they  xrpon  thy  hand, 
And  be  undone  by  'em  1  \_Exit  Meisewer. 

Char.  Good  your  highness,  patience.        [kt. 
Cleo.  In  praising  Antony,  Huvedisprais'dCs- 
Char.  Many  times/ maiclara. 
Cleo.  I  am  paid  for  it  now.  Lead  me frem  hence, 
T  faint;  O  Iras,  Charmian, — 'TIS  no  matter  :— 
Goto  the  fellow,  goodAlexas:  bid  him 
Report  the  feature  *  of  Octavia,  her  years. 
Her  iuclmation,  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair : — bring  me  word  quickly/* 

lEri  Alexas. 
Let  him  *forevergo : — Let  him  not, — Channiao; 
Iliough  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gox^fm, 
The  other  way  he  b  a  Mars:^ — Bid  you  Alexat 

(ToJ/ardMf. 
Bring  me  word,  how  tall  she  is,— Puy  me,Chir' 

mian. 
But  do  not  speak  to  nic.-^Lcad  me  to  my  chamber. 

[EiaiA 

SCENE     VL 

Near  Misenum. 
Enter  Pompey,  andMenas,  at  one  door^  xvithdrtm 

andtrumpet:({t  another,  Cctsar,  Lfspidus,Momi, 

Enobarhus,  Mecttnas,  uith  soldiers  mfurchmf. 

Pomp.  Your  hostages  1  have,  sahave  yon ma^ 
And  we  shall  talk  betore  we  fight. 

Cas.  Most  meet, 
rhat  first  we  come  to  words;  and  therefore  hafts'^ 
Our  written  purposes  before  us  sent ; 
Which  if  thou  hast  consider' d,  let  us  know 
If  'twill  tie  up  thy  discontented  sword. 
And  carry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth. 
That  else  must  perish  here. 

Pomp. .  To  you  aU  three. 
The  senators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  factors  for  the  gods, — 1  da  not  know, 
Wherefore  my  father  should  revenoers  waot» 
Having  a  son,  and  friends;  since  Julius  Czitfi 
Who  at  Philippi  the  gpod  Brutus  ghosted,     . 
There  saw  you  labouring  for  him.     Whit  wtf  % 
That  roov'd  pale  Cassiusto  conspire?  and 
What  made  all-honour*d»  honest,  Roman  BrM 
Withthe  arm'dre8t,courtiersof  beauteousfireedj«» 
To  drench  the  Capitol;  but  that  they  vouW 


*  Suhmer^d  is  wheltn'd  under  water.  •  L  e.  Thou  art  an  honest  man,  of  which  th<m  9^ 
self  assured ;  but  thf  u  art  In  my  opinion  »  knave  by  thy  master's  feult  alone.  »  k  c.  the  *W 
*  i.e.  Antony.  ^^ 
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nan  but  a  man  ?  And  that  it  it, 
;  me  rig  my  nary ;  at  whose  burden 
i  ocean  foams ;  ¥rith  which  I  meant 
the  ingratitude  that  despigfatful  Rome 
'  noble  father. 

cc  your  time*  .  fsailSy 

ou  canst  not  fear'  us,  Pompey,  with  thy 
k  with  thee  at  sea :  at  land^  thou  know'st 
I  we  do  o^er-count  thee, 
t  land,  indeed, 

o*er-count  me  of  my  lathee's  house : 
the  cuckow  builds  not  for  himself 
't  as  thou  may'st 
pleas'd  to  tell  us, 
from  the  present)  how  you  take 
we  have  sent  you  ? 
erc's  the  point 

tiich  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
worth  embrac'd. 
d  what  may  follow, 
rger  fortune, 
ifou  have  made  me  offer 
Sardinia ;  and  I  must 
;  sea  of  pirates:  then,  to  send 
of  wheat  to  Rome :  This  *  greed  upon, 
th  unhack'd  e^es,  and  b^  bacK 
undinted.  ^ 
That's  our  offer. 
iCnow  then, 

fore  you  here,  a  man  prcparM 
lis  offer :  but  Mark  Antony 
some  impatience!  though  I  lose 
e  of  it  by  telling ;  you  must  know, 
sar  and  your  brother  were  at  blows, 
her  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
>me  friendly, 
lave  heard  it,  Pompcy ; 
^ell  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks, 
do  owe  you. 

Let  me  have  your  hand : 
think,  sir,  to  have  met  you  here, 
lebeds  i*  the  east  are  soft;  andthankstoyou 
dme,  timelier  than  my  purpose,  hither; 
e  gain'd  by  it. 
ince  I  saw  you  last, 
I  change  upon  you. 
Well,  1  know  not, 

mts  harsh  fortune  casts  upon  my  face' ; 
r  bosom  shall  she  never  come, 
my  heart  her  vassal, 
^cu  met  here. 

I  hopesQ,Lepidus. — ^Thus  we  are  agreed: 
our  composition  may  be  written, 
d  between  us. 

*hat  's  the  next  to  do.  [usIS^ 

We'll  feast  each  other,  ere  we  part;  and  let 
J,  who  shall  begin, 
'hat  will  If  Poinpey. 
No,  Antonj,  take  the  lot :  but,  first, 
four  fine  .Egyptian  cookery 
ethe£ame.  1  nave  heard,that  Julius  Caesar 
;  with  feasting  there. 


Ant.  You  haTe  beard  much* 
Pomp,  I  have  ^r  meting,  sir, 
Atd.  And  iiur  words  to  them. 
Pomp.  Then  so  much  have  I  heard : — 
And  I  nave  heard,  Apollodorus  carried— 
Etio.  No  more  of  that : — He  did  to. 
Pomp,  What,  I  pray  you  > 
Eno,  A  certain  oueen  to  Caesar '  in  a  mattress. 
Ponm.  I  know  tliee  now;  How  far'st  thou,  sol« 
10|    £iio.  WeU;  [dier?. 

And  well  am  like  to  do;  for,  I  perceive. 
Four  feasts  are  toward. 

Pomp.  Let  me  shake  thy  hand ; 
I  never  hated  thee :  I  have  seen  thee  fight, 
l5|VVhen  I  have  envied  thy  behaviour. 
Etto.  Sir, 
I  never  lov'd  you  much ;  but  I  have  prak'd  yoa» 
When  you  have  well  deserv'd  ten  time»  as  mucd. 
As  I  have  said  you  did.  . 

Pomp,  Enjoy  thy  plainness. 
It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee.— 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  you  all ; 
Will  vou  (ead,  lords  I 
All.  Shew  us  the  way,  sir. 
Pomp,  Come.  \Excunt.  Moment  Eno.aniMeiHU. 
Men.  \A8ideJ\  Thy  father,  Pompcy,  would 
ne'er  have  made  this  treaty.— 
I  You  apd  I  have  known,  sir. 
Eno,  At  sea,  I  think. 

Men.  We  have,  sir.  '  - 

Eno,  You  have  done  weU  by  water. 
Men.  And  you  by  land. 
Enn,  1  will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise  me : 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done  by 
iand. 
Men.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 
Eno,  Yes,  something  you  can  deny  for  your 
own  safety :  You  liave  been  a  great  thief  by  sea. 
Men,  And  you  by  land. 
Eno.  There  I  deny  my  land  seryice.  But  ^e 
me  your  hand,  M enas :  If  our  eyes  had  authority, 
here  they  might  take  two  thieves  kissmg. 

Men.  All  meii's  fiicesare  true,  whats^er  their 
hands  are. 

Eno,  But  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a 
true  face. 
Men.  No  slander ;  they  steal  hearts. 
Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  yOu. 
Men.  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  it  is  tum'd  to  a 
drinking.    Ponipey  doth  this  day  laugh  away 
his  fortune. 

Eno.  If  he  do,  sure,  he  cannot  weep  it  back 
again. 

Men.  You  have  said,  sir.    We  look'd  not  ^r 
Mark  Antony  here :  Pray  you,  is  he  married  to 
Cleopatra? 
Eno.  Caesar's  sister  is  call'd  Octavia. 
Men.  True,  sir ;  she  was  the  wife  of  Caiui  Mar* 
cellus. 
60|    Eno,  But  now  she  is  the  wife  of  Marcus  Antoaiufl. 

Men,  Pr^y  you,  sir? 
1    I    £no. 'Tfatrue. 
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lulitts  Caesar. 
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Men,  Then  is  Cxsar^  and  hei  for  ever  knit  to- 
gether. 

Eno,  If  I  were  bound  to  dWine  of  this  unity,  I 
would  not  prophesy  so. 

Men,  1  thinks  the  policy  of  that  purpose  made 
more  in  the  marriage,  than  the  love  of  tne  parties. 

Eno.  I  think  so  too.  But  you  shall  liiid,  the 
band,  that  seems  to  tie  their  firiendship  together, 
will  be  the  Terystranglcr  of  their  ainitv*.  Octavia 
ia  of  a  holy,  cold,  and  still  conversation.  10 

Men.  Who  would  not  have  his  wife  so  > 

Eno,  Not  he*  that  himself  is  not  so ;  which  is 
Mark  Antony.  He  will  to  his  Egyptian  dish  again : 
then  shall  the  sighs  of  Octavia  blow  tixc  fire  up  in 
Csesar;  and,  as  1  said  before,  that  which  b  the  15 
strength  of  their  amity,  shall  prove  the  immediate 
author  of  their  variance.  Antony  will  use  his  af- 
fection where  it  is ;  he  marry'd  out  his  occasion 
here. 

Men,  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  sir,  will  you  20 
aboard  ? 
I  have  a  health  for  you. 

Eno.  1  shall  t^e  it,  sir:  we  have  us'd  our 
throats  in  Egypt. 

Men,  Come;  let's  away.  lExeunt.'25 

SCENE     vir. 

Near  Mount  Misenum, 

On  heard  Pompey's  GaUey. 

Mutick  fiays.  Enter  two  or  Hiree  Servants  xvith  a 

banquet, 

1  Serv,  Here  they'll  be,  man:  Some  o'  their 
pTants '  are  ill-rooted  already,  the  least  wind  i'  the 
world  will  blow  them  down.     / 

2  Serv.  Lepidus  is  high-colour'd. 

1  Serv,  They  have  made  him  drink  alms-drink '. 

2  Serv,  As  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  dis- 
position S  he  cries  out  no  more ;  reconciles  them 
to  his  entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drinks 

1  Serv,  But  it  raises  the  greater  war  between 
him  and  his  discretbn.  ^ 

2  Serv,  Why,  tliisit  is  to  have  a  name  in  great 
men's  fellowship :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that 
will  do  me  no  service,  as  a  partisan^  I  could  not  ^^ 
keave. 

1  Serv,  To  be  call'd  into  a  huge  sphere,  and 
not  to  be  seen  to  move  in't,  are  the  holes  where 
eyes  should  be,w  hicb  pitifully  disaster  the  cheeks'. 

A  sennet  sounded.  Enter  Casar,  Jntonu,  Pompey, 
Jj^dus,Agri[^Mec(tnas,Enobarous,Menas, 

xvith  other  Cq>tains. 

Ant.  Thus  do  they,  sir:  They  take  the  flow  o' 
the  Nile  55 

By  certain  scales  i'  the  pyramid ;  they  know. 
By  the  height,  the  lowness  or  the  mean  S  if  dearth. 
Or  fob:on  ,  follow:  the  higher  Nilus  swells. 
The  more  it  promises:  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
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lUpoaihe  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  grain. 
And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep,  You  have  strange  serpents  there. 

Ant*  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lepi,  Yowrserptint  ofiEgj'ptis  bred  now  of  your* 
mud  by  the  operation  of  your  sun ;  so  is  your  cro- 
codile. 

Ant.  Tliey  are  so. 

Pomp,  Sit, — and  some  wyie. — A  health  to 
Lepidus. 

Lep,  I  am  not  so  well  as  I  should  be,  but  I'll 
ne'er  out. 

Eno,  Not '  till  you  have  slept ;  I  fear  me,  you  'II 
be  in,  till  'then. 

Lep.  Nay,certainly  I  havcheard,the  Ptolemie^ 
Py  ramises  are  very  goodly  things ;  >aithout  contra- 
diction, I  have  heard  that. 

Men,  Pompey,  a  word.  [Aside.^ 

Pomp.  Say  in' mine  ear:  What  is't? 

Men.  Forsake  thy  seat,  I  do  beseech  thee,  cap- 
tain, [Afiac. 
And  hear  me  speak  a  word.            [Lepidus^ 
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broad  as  it  hath  breudth :  it  is  just  so  high  as  it  is, 
and  moves  with  its  own  organs :  it  lives  by  that 
which  nourishes  it ;  and,  the  elements  once  out  of 
it,  it  transmigrates. 

Jjep,  \Vhat  colour  is  it  of  ? 

Ant.  Of  its  own  coloujc  too. 

Lep,  'Tls  a  strange  serpent 

Ant,  'Tis  so.    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet 

Cas,  Will  this  description  satisfy  him? 

Ant.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him« 
else  he  is  a  very  epicure. 

Pomp.  [ToMenas  aside.'i  Go,  hang,  sir,  bang; 
1  ell  me  of  that  ?  away ! 
Do  as  I  bid  you. — Where's  the  cup  I  call'dior? 

Men.  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear  me. 
Rise  from  thy  stool. 

Pomp,  lR7S€s,andrvaIksaside,']lihiix{k,\hwi*ti 

mad.    The  matter? 

Men,,  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  offto thy  foituw^ 

Pon^,  ITo  Me7Uis,yVhou  hast  servM  me  with 
much  faith :  \Vhat  's  else  to  say  ? 
Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  These  quick-sands,  Lepidus^ — 
Keep  off  them,  for  vou  sink. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  world  ? 

Pomp.  What  say 'st  thou?  [Thal'stvicf. 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  world  ? 

Pomp.  How  shall  that  be  > 

Men.  But  entertain  it. 
And,  though  you  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  DU» 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pomp.  Hast  thou  drunk  well  ? 

Men,  No,Poinpey,I  have  kept  mefromthecup* 
Thou  art,  if  thou  dar'st  be,  the  earthly  Jove: 


envy.        *  A  phrase  equivalent,^ — ,  ^.--  —  „ - 

soreviace.         M.e.apike,        *  le.Gre^tomceAore  Uiehokstvhere  <yesslumldbe,v^ 
eyetlbe  wanting,  fUJ^disatter  the  chesks.        I  i.  c.  the  middle.       :  l  e-  plenty,  abundance.,^ 
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Are  in  thy  ymei :  Let  me  cut  the  catili 
And,  when  wc  die  put  oS,  fall  to  their  thrgaU : 
All  then  is  tbine. 

Poaip.  Ah,  this  thou  should'st  have  done. 
And  not  have  spoku  of  it !  Id  me, 'tit  vilLiliiy; 
In the^itliadbvun  good  service.  Thou  niuslknuw 
Tis  not  my  proiit  that  doe<  lead  laiiie  lianour ; 
Mine  honour,  iL  Repent,  that  e'er  thy  tougiii^ 
Uathiobetray'dthiaeact:  BeingdoneuiiknowD 
I  tbould  have  found  it  aftenvaidi  well  dooe ; 
Butmust  condrnmit  now.  Oetitt,  and  drink. 
■    Men.  For  thii, 

I  'II  n>-v'er  follow  thv  pall'd '  fortune*  more. — 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  oute  'lis  of 
Shall  never  find  it  more.  [RtM, 

/■OMp.  Thii  health  tci  Lepidus.        ^V 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore. — 1  '11  pledge  it 

Sao.  Here's  to  ihve.  Menu. 

Men.  Eiiobarbus,  welcome. 

Pomp.  Fill  'till  the  cup  be  hid. 

Etto.  There '5  a  strong  fellow,  Mena>i. 
IPidniiiigto  the  attendant v;/io  cinriei  q]fLepidu3. 

Emo.  Hebeais 
The  third  part  of  the  world,  man ;  See'st  not ! 

J/n.  The  third  part  then  is  dnink:  'Wouldi 
were  all. 
That  it  might  go  on  wheehi  ■ 

£■0.  Dnnk  thou ;  increate  the  reels. 

Men.  Coroe. 

Ptmip.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandiiati  feist. 

Ant.  It  ripens  towards  it.— Strike  the  vessels 
,  Hwc  is  to  Casar.  [I'o 

Cm.  I  could  well  forbear  it. 
It's  moottrous  labour,  when  1  waib  my  brain, 
Audit  ETOWS  fouler. 

Ant-lic  a  child  &  the  time. 

Cat.  PoHCM  it, 
1  will  nuke  amwer :  but  1  had  rather  fast 
FnmalJ,  four  day*,  than  drink  *o  much  in  oi 


'Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  itecp^  cur 
'    30ll  and  di-licate  Icthe. 

£iu>.  All  take  hands. 

Makebutterv  touur  ears  with  the  loud  moKC;— 
The  w  hlie,  I'll  place  you :  Then  the  boy  shall  nag; 
Iht.-  holding '  ever;  inan  shall  bear,  as  loud 
Vs  ills  strong  sides  can  volly.  [ikmdL 

\_M)aick  playt.  EMbarbiapleeatkemAadim 
SONG. 
Cnmr,  rtou  monarek  qflbe  vine, 
Plmiipy  Baahu,  mthpirA  eyne* t 
In  tliy  vatt  our  eartM  be  droum'd; 
li'ich  thg  grapet  our  hmrs  be  eroom'd; 
Cup  tti,  'till  the  zeorld  igoet  rtmnd; 
Cup  ui,  'till  the  vinrld  gait  romd ! 
Cits.  What  would  you  more } — Pooftey,  good 

night    Good  brother, 
.ctmc  request  you  oH':  our  graver  bnuicti 
rowns  atthtilevity.— Gentle  lords,  let's  part; 
ou  see,  we  have  burnt  our  cbeeki:  iirong 
Eaobarbe 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine ;  and  nwpt  own  tongue 
splits  what  it  speaks:  the  wild  disguise  hathalmoat 
.^iilick'dusail.    What  neet'.s  more  wcxds!  Good 
CJuod  Antony,  your  hand,  [nigkL— 

Pomp.  1  'II  try  you  on  the  shore.     . 
^1/.  And  shall, sir:  give's  your  hand. 
Pomp.  O,  Antony,  you  have  my  father's  houK. 
Out  what?  we  are  friend*:  Come  down  into  the 
Eno.  Take  heed  you  fiUI  not. —  FbML 

Mena.,  I'll  not  on  shore.  ■■ 

Men.  No,  to  my  cabin. — 
These  drums! — these  trumpets,  Hutei!  what;— 
'  Let  Neptune  hear  wc  bid  a  loud  farewell 
lo  thi-se  great  fellows:  Sound  and  be  haog'd. 
s^uiid  out.      ISoundafiouriAvHthdnmit. 
Erio.  Ho,  lays'a!— ''lliere'smycap. 
iltn.Ho] — uoblecaptaiu!  Come!    [Eiewit. 


ACT      III. 


,  SCENE   r. 

■  I       ,  j4  Plain  in  Sgria. 

r      *«rr  fentiduu,  a*  qfler  amipieil;  a-ifh  SiHm 

MiotAer  Romata,  and  tlie  dead  bodg  ^  P»  51 
;.  <mu  hoTAe  before  bm. 

''otf.MOW,  (Urting  Parthia,  art  thou  struck' 
,  ■*■'  andnbw 

■;       'cM'dfactuiiedoe*ofMarcu*Cranus'  death 


Make  me  revenger. — Bear  the  king'*  son's  body 
Before  our  army : — Thy  Paconi*',  Orodci! 
Pay*  this  for  Marcus  Crassu*. 

Sit.  Noble  Vcutidiui, 
Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  (word  it  warm, 
TbefugitiveParthiaiisfoUowispurthroughMcdia, 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelter*  whither 
The  routed  fly ;  so  thy  grand  captain.  Antony 

'  L  e.  embrace*.  *  PaUed  it  rqnU  past  its  time  of  excellence.  '  Dr.  Johnson  explain*  this 
p)Mge  by.  Try  whether  the  cask*  sound  >i  empt^ :  while  Mr.  Stecven*  thinks,  that  Oriie  the  vet- 
^meanino  more  ihan,  dunk  the  vuieU  one  agmiut  the  oilier,  atawtark  qfour  itnaiimilt/ in  driiJe- 
%  M  we  DOW  wy,  eUnk  glauet.  *  i.  e.  the  burden  of  the  tang.  '  i.  e.  eyes  inflam'd  with 
droking.  '  ^Anidt  allude*  to  dortii^.— Thou  whose  darti  have  to  often  struck  othen,  art  ilnuilc 
BOW  thyteli.      '  PaearuM  vat  the  ion  of  Oroiet,  kiqg  of  Pgitfaia* 
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Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  number,  ho,  hb 

love 
To  Antony.    But  as  for  Caesar,  kneel. 
Kneel  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 
Agr,  Both  he  loves. 

£iio.  They  are  hb  shards,  and  he  their  beetle '. 
So, — ^This  b  to  horse.— Adieu,  noble  Agrippa.^ 

[Jrtmipets. 
jip'.  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier;  and  &n;weiL 
10     Enter  Casar,  Antony ^  Lepidus,  and  Octada. 
Ant,  No  further,  sin 

Cits,  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myself: 
Use  me  well  in  it. — Sbter,  prove  such  a  wife  f  band 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  forthest 
Shall  pass  on  thy  approof  ^. — ^Most  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  ot  virtue,  which  b  set 
Betwixt  us,  as  the  cement  of  our  love. 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram,  to  batter 
The  fortress  of  it :  for  better  might  we 
Have  lov*d  without  thb  mean,  ifon  both  parts 
1  his  be  not  chertsh'd. 

Ant.  Make  me  not  offended 
In  vour  distrust. 
Cas.  I  have  said. 
25l    Ant.  You  shall  not  find. 

Though  you  be  therein  curious*,  the  least  cause 
For  what  you  seem  to  fear :  So,  the  gods  keep  you, 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  ends/ 
We  will  here  part 
30     Ca$.  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  tbeewell; 
The  elements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  wakt 
Fhy  spirits  all  of  comfort !  iut  thee  well. 
Octa,  My  noble  brother ! 
Ant.  The  April 's  in  her  eyes ;  it  is  love's  spriw, 
35  [And  these  the  showers,  to  bring  it  on:^Be 
cheerful.  rand— 

Octa.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  husband's  bouie; 
Cdr*.  What,  Octavia? 
Octa.  1  '11  tell  you  in  yoiu*  ear. 
Ant.  Her  tongue  will  not  obey  her  heart,  norcan 
Her  heart  inform  her  tongue :  the  swan's  dow 

feather. 
That  stands  upon  the  swell  at  full  of  tide» 
And  neither  way  inclines. 
Bno.  Will  Caisar  weep  ?  ^ 

^gr.  He  has  a  cloud  m  his  face.         [hcfV  ; 
Eno,  He  were  the  worse  for  that,  were  h«  • 
So  is  he,  being^  man. 
Ajcr:  Why,  fcnobarbus  ? 
50  When  Antony  found  Julius  Caesar  dead. 
He  cried  ahnost  to  roaring :  and  he  wept. 
When  at  Philippi  he  found  Brutus  slain. 
Eno.  That  year.  Indeed,  he  was  troubled  w 
a  rheum ; 
55  What  willingly  he  did  confound,  he  waQ'dt 
Believe  it,  'till  I  weep  too. 
Cas.  No,  sweet  Octavia. 
You  shall  hear  firom  me  still ;  the  time  dal  Vf^ 
Out-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

*  Grants  for  afford,  '  The  phoenix.  '  i.  e.  They  are  the  wings  that  wise  thb  keacyy  ^5*?! 
inteet  from  the  ground^  ^  i.  e.  as  I  will  venture  the  greatest  pledge  of  security,  on  the  trial  ol  tkf 
conduct.  ^  i.  e.  scrupulous.  *  A  horse  b  said  to  have  d  cloud  %n  his  face,  when  he  has  a  blKK 
or  dark-coloured  spot  in  hb  forehead  between  his  eyes. — This  gives  him  a  sour  lopk*  and  bcngMf 
posed  to  indicate  an  Ul-tempcr,  is  of  course  regarded  as  a.  great  blembh,  ' 


ShaH  set  thee  on  triumphant  chariots,  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Fen.  O  Silius,  Sliius, 
I  have  done  enough:  A  lower  place,  note  well. 
May  make  too  great  an  act :  For  learn  thb,  Silius ; 
Better  to  leaVe  undone,  than  by  our  deed 
Acquire  too  high  a  fame,  when  he  we  serve's  away. 
Caesar  and  Antony  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  oflicer,  than  person:  Sosius, 
One  of  my  pbce  in  Syria,  his  lieutenant. 
For  quick  accumulation  of  renown. 
Which  he  atchiev'd  by  the  minute,  lost  his  favour. 
Who  does  V  the  wars  more  than  hb  captain  can, 
Becomes  hb  captain's  captain:  and  ambition. 
The  soldier*s  virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss. 
Than  sain,  which  darkens  lum. 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonius  good. 
But  'twould  offend  him;  and  in  nis  o£[ence 
Shbuld  my  perfonnance  perish. 

SU.  Thou  hast,  Ventidius,  that. 
Without  the  which  a  soldier,  and  his  sword,  [tony  r 
Grants  *  scarce  dbtinction.  lliou  wilt  write  to  An- 

Fen.  I'll  humbly  signify  what  in  hb  name. 
That  madcal  woro  ot  war,  we  have  effected ; 
i^w,  witn  his  banners^  and  his  well-paid  ranks. 
The  ne'er-yet  beaten  horse  of  Parthia 
We  have  jaded  out  o'  the  fidd. 

SU.  Where  is  he  new  ?  [what  haste 

Fen.  He  purposeth  to  Athens:  whither  with 

The  weigbt  we  musit  convey  with  us  will  permit. 

We  shaUappear  before  him. — On,  there;  pass 

along.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE   n. 

Borne* 
Casar's  House. 

Enter  Agrippa  at  one  door,  Enobarhus  at  another. 

Agr.  w  hat,  are  the  brothers  parted  ?      [gone ; 

Eno.  They  have  dispatched  with  Pompey,  he  is 
The  other  three  arc  sealing.    Octavia  weeps, 
To  part  from  Rome :  Caesar  is  sad ;  and  LepiduS, 
Since  Pompey's  feast,  as  Menas  says,  is  troubled 
With  the  green-sickness. 

Agr.  'Tis  a  noble  Lepidus. 

Eno.  A  verj'  tine  one :  O,  how  he  loves  Caesar! 

Agr.  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark  An- 

Euo.CxsMl  Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men.  [tony! 

Agr.  What's  Antony ;  the  god  of  Jupiter  ? 

Eno.  Speak  you  of  Caesar  ?  How  ?  the  nonpareil ! 

Agr.  O  Antony !  O  thou  Arabian  bu-d*! 

Eno.  Would  you  praise  Caesar }  say,  Ca^r ! — 
go  no  further. 

Agr.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  excel- 
lent praises.  [Antony : 

Eno,  But  he  loves  Caesar  best ; — Yet  he  loves 
Ho:  hearts,  tongues,  figures,  scribes,  bar(^,  poets, 
cannot 
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jke,  sir,  comes 

:  with  you  in  my  ttrength  of  love  { 
I  have  ^u ;  thus  t  let  you  go, 
ou  to  the  gods.  • 

lieu;  beha{^y! 

all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 
way! 

-ewcil !  fiu-ewell !        {^Kisses  Octaria, 
ewell !        [Trumpets  sound.    Exeunt. 

SCENE     III 
TTte  Polgce  in  Ahxafidria, 
iopatra,  Chamdan,  Jnu,  and  Aifxas, 
here  is  the  fellow } 
alf  afeard  to  come. 
» to,  go  to : — Come  hither^  sir. 

Enter  Afessenger, 
ood  majesty, 

fewry  *  dare  not  look  upon  you, 
you  are  well  pleas'd. 
lat  Herod's  head 
But  how  ?  when  Antony  is  ^ne, 
Ahom  I  might  command  it.-^Come 
liou  near. 

ost  gracious  majesty,— - 
dst  thou  behold 


%  dread  queen, 
here  ? 

adam,  in  Rome 

:;r  in  the  fece ;  and  saw  her  led 
er  brother  and  Mark  Antony, 
she  as  tall  as  me '  ^ 

le  is  opt,  madam.  [or  low  ? 

dst  hear  her  speak?  Issheshri)l-tonguM, 
[adam,  1  heard  her  speak ;  phe  is  low- 
'oic'd.  P^"S* 

dat 's  not  so  soodt^^he  cannot  like  her 
,ike  her?  O  Isis !  'tis  impossible, 
think  so,  Charmian:  Dull  of  topgue 
ind  dwarfish ! — 
etty  b  in  her  gait  ?  Remember| 
u  look'dst  on  majesty. 
te  creep; 

\n  and  her  station '  are  as  one  ( 
a  body  rather  than  a  life ; 
:han  a  breather, 
this  certain  ? 
r  I  have  no  observai^ce, 
hree  in  ^gy^ 
ake  better  note. 
e*s  very  knowing, 

ive  *t ; — ^Therc  *s  nothing  in  her  yet : — 
V  has  good  judgement^ 
Ixcellent. 

uess  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythee^ 
adanii  she  was  a  widow, 
^idow  ?-^harmian,  hark. 
ad  1  do  think,  she 's  thirty. 
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Ch  0.  Bcar'st  thou  her  face  in  mind  ?  ist  long 
or  round  ? 

Afes,  Round  even  to  faultiness. 

Cleo.  For  the  most  part  too. 
They  are  foolish  that  are  so. — Her  h^,  whsft 
colour  ? 

Afes.  Brown,  madam :  And  her  forehead 
As  low  as  she  would  wish  it. 

Cleo.  There's  gold  for  thee. 
1 0  Thou  must  not  take  mv  former  shaqmess  ill : — 
1  will  employ  thee  bacK  again ;  1  find  Uiee 
Most  6t  tor  Dusincss :  Go,  make  thee  ready  ; 
Our  letters  are  prepared. 

Char.  A  proper  man* 

Cleo.  Inaeed,  he  is  so  *.  I  repent  me  much 
That  I  so  harry'd^  him.  Why,n)ethinks,byhiiiv 
This  creature^  no  such  thio^ 

C/iar.  Nothing,  madam. 

Cleo.  The  man  hath  seen  some  majesty,  and 
20  should  know. 

Char,  Hath  he  seen  majesty  ?  Isis  else  defend. 
And  serving  you  $o  )ong !  [Charmian  :—^ 

CI  €0. 1  have  one  thing  jnore  to  ask  him  jet,  good 
But  'tis  no  matter ;  thou  shalt  bring  him  to  me 
25  Where  I  will  write :  AU  may  be  well  enough. 

Char.  I  warrant  you^  maqam,  l&ettn^ 

SCENE     IV, 

Antomfs  House  at  Alliens, 

30  EnterAitnny  and  Octaria, 

Ant.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that, — 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thousands  more 
Of  semblable  import, — but  he  hath  w^g'd       [it 
New  wars  Against  rompey;  made  his  will,  and  read 

33]To  public  ear :  . 

Spokescantily  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  tenns  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly    . 
He  vented  them ;  most  narrow  measure  lent  met 
When  the  best  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  tookit;^ 

40  Or  did  it  fi*om  his  teeth. 
Octa,  O  my  good  lord. 
Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  must  believe. 
Stomach  not  all    A  more  unhappy  lady. 
If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between, 

45  Praying  for  both  parts ;  The  good  gods  will  mocfc 
me  presently 
When  I  shall  pray,  0,  Mess  my  lord  and  husbandi 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
0,  bless  mu  brotHer  i  Husband  win,  win  brot}ier« 

50  Prays,  and  destroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
'Twixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

AnX.  Gentle  Octavia, 
J^t  your  best  love  draw  to  thatpoinlt|Whichtcdb# 
Best  to  preserve  it ;  if  I  lose  mme  honpiir, 

55 1  lose  myself;  better  I  were  not  yours. 

Than  yours  so  branchless.  But,  tt>-ou  requested, 
Yourself  shall  go  between  us:  Tne  mean  time, 
I'll  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war  *   [kuij^ 


58.         '  This  scene  (says  Pr.  Grey)  is  a  manifest  allusion  to  the  questioos  put 
to  Sir  James  Melvil,  concenunghis  mistress,  the  queen  of  Scots. — ^Whoever  wHi 


otc%  p. 

£lixabeth  to  sir  james  Meivu,  concermng  ms  mistress,  tne  queen 

elf  the  trouble  to  consult  his  Memoirs,  wul  probably  suppose  the  resemblance  to  be  more 

kental.        '  Station^  in  this  instance^  means  the  act  of  standing.       I  To  kiory,  is  to  t^t 


u  c»  disgrace* 
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[Acts.  Scene 6. 


15 


20 


Shall  stadn  *  your  brother:  Make  your  soonest 
So  your  desires  are  yours.  [haste ; 

OcUi,  Tbanks  to  my  lord,  [weak. 

The  JoTe  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most 
Your  reconciler  I  Wan  'twixt  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  the  rlit 

AriL  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  becins, 
Turn  your  dbpleasure  that  way ;  for  our  faults 
Can  never  be  so  equal,  tliat  your  love 
Can  c;t|ually  move  with  them.  Provide  your  going; 
Chooseyourowncompany,and  couunandwhat  cost 
Your  heart  has  mind  to.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE     V. 
The  sam.\ 

Enter  Enolarhm,  and  Eros* 

Eno.  How  now,  friend  Eros? 

Eras.  There's  strange  news  come,  sir. 

.  Eno.  What,  man  ?  [Pompcy. 

Eros,  Cxsar  and  Lepidus  have  n^ade  wars  upon 

Eno,  This  b  old-j  What  is  the  success  ? 

Eros.  Caesar,  having  made  use  of  him  in  the 
ym%  'gainst  Pompey,  presently  denied  him  *  ri- 
TaKty  ;  would  not  let  him  partake  in  the  glory  of|25 
the  action:  and  not  resting  here,  accuses  him  of 
letters  he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompey ;  upon 
his  own  appeal  ^  seizes  him :  So  the  poor  third  is 
up,  'till  aeath  enlarse  his  confine. 

Eno.  Then  'would  thou  hadst  a  pair  of  chaps,  30 
no  more ; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  hast. 
They'll  erind  the  other.    "Where  is  Antony? 

Eros.  He's  walking  in  the  garden — thus ;  and 
spurns 
The  rush  tnat  lies  before  him :  cries,  Fonl,Ltpidus! 
And  tiireats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer. 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  areat  navy 's  rigg'd. 

Eros.  For  Italy,  and  Caesar.    More,  Domitius ; 
My  lord  desiros  you  presently :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Ei¥).  'Twill  be  naught : 
But  let  it  be. — Bring  me  to  Antony. 

Eros.  Come,  sir. 


[^Exeunt, 


SCENE     W. 
Rome.    Casar^s  House. 
Enter  Casar,  Afirippa,  and  Mecanas. 
Cas.  Contemning  Home,  he  has  done  all  this : 
and  more ; 
In  Alexandria,— ^here  's  the  manner  of  it,— 
I'  the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  jilver'd, 
Cleopatra  ana  himself  in  chairs  of  gqld 
Were  publicly  enthroned :  at  the  ieet,  sat 
Carsanon,  whom  they  call  my  father' ^'son ; 
And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.  Unto  her 
He  gave  the  'stablishment  of  ^gypt ;  made  her 
Of  Lower  S}Tia»  C  yprus,  Ly dia  %      . 
Absolute  queen. 


I    Mec.  This  in  the  public  eye  ?  [exercise. 

Cas.  P  the  common  shew-place,  wfiere  they 
His  sons  he  there  proclaimed,  The  kings  of  kingsc 
Great  Media,  Parthia,  and  Armenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  assiga'd 
Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Pbcenicia:  She.^ 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis 
That  day  appear' d ;  and  ott  before  gave  audience^ 
As  'tis  reported,  so. 
10     Mec.  Let  Rome  be  thus 
Infonned. 

j4gr.  Who,  queasy  with  his  insolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  him. 
Cas.  The  people  know  it;  ana  have  now  recdT*!! 
His  accusations. 
Agr.  Whom  does  he  accuse  ? 
Ctes.  Casr^ar :  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Soxtus  PompeiusspoiPd,  we  had  not  rated  bim 
His  part  o'  the  isle :  then  does  he  say,  he  lent  me 
Some  shipping  unrestor'd :  lastly,  he  frets, 
1  liat  Lepiaus  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  depos'd ;  and,  being,  that  we  detitn 
All  his  revenue. 
Agr.  Sir,  this  should  be  answer'd. 
Cas.  Tis  done  already,  and  the  mcssengergooe. 
I  have  told  him,  Lepidus  was  grown  too  cruel; 
That  he  his  high  autnoiiity  abm'd,  ■         [quer'd, 
And  did  deserve  his  change :  for  what  I  have  OQD* 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  his  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer'd  kingdoms,  i 
Demand  the  like. 
Mec.  He  '11  never  yield  to  that. 
Cas,  Nor  must  not  then  be  yielded  to  la  tfaifc 

Enter  Qctavia. 
Octa.  Hail,  Caesar,  and  my  lord !  hail,  moit 

dear  Cxsar ! 
Cas,  That  ever  I  should  call  thee,  cast-amy! 
,  Octa.  You  have  not  call'd  me  so,  nor  haveyoo 
cause.  [comeiK* 

Cas.  Why  have  you  stoPn  upon  us  thus?  Yfl« 
Like  C»sar  s  sister :  The  wife  of  Antony 
Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approacb. 
Long  ere  she  did  appear :  the  trees  by  the  wiy» 
Should  have  borne  men ;  and  expectation  fainteai 
Longinc  for  what  it  had  not :  nay,  the  dust 
Should  nave  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Rais'dby  yourpopuloustroops:  Butyouarecofse 
A  market-maia  to  Rome  ;  and  have  prevented 
50  The  ostentation  of  our  love,  which,  l«t  unsbetHi 
Is  often  left  unlov'd :  we  should  have  met  yov 
By  sea,  and  land ;  supplying  every  stage 
V\  ith  an  augmented  greeting. 
Octa.  Good  my  lord, 
55|l  o  come  thus  was  I  not  constrain' d,  but.did  ft 
On  my  free  will.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  tha(  you  prepar'd  for  war,  acquainlev   . 
My  grieved  ear  withal;  whereon,  I  beggfd 
His  pardon  for  return. 
CO     Cas.  Which  soon  he  granted, 

Bemg  an  obstruct  ^  'tween  his  lust  and  him. 


35 


40 


45 


■  i.  e.  disgrace.       '  i.  e.  equal  rank.        '  i.  e.  upon  Ca^saif  s  accusation.       *  Igdia  (ot-h^ 
I  i.  e.  ah  obstruction,  a  bar  to  the  prosecution  of  his  wanton  pleasures  with  Clcopatxa, 
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onotsayso^  mylorcL 
avc  eyes  upon  luni. 
Oalrs  come  to  me  oa  the  wind, 
le  now  ? 

y  lordy  in  Athens. 
y,  my  most  wroused  sister ;  Cleopatra 
led  him  to  her.  He  lialh  given  his  em- 
hore ;  who  now  are  levying  [pin? 

o'  the  earth  for  war:  He  hath  assembled 
the  king  of  Lybia ;  Archelaus^ 
docia ;  rhiladelphos,  king 
gcMiia;  theThracian  kin^,  Adallas ; 
:hus  of  Arabia ;  king  of  Pont ; 
Jewry;  Mithridate:?,  king 
rene ;  Polemon  and  Amintas, 
of  Mcde,  and  Lycaonia, 
ore  larger  list  of  scepters. 
1  me  most  wretched, 
my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends, 
(Bict  each  other ! 
elcome  hither : 

rs  did  withhold  our  breaking  forth  ; 
rceived,  both  how  you  were  wrong  led, 
negligent  danger. '  Cheer  your  heart : 
t  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 
•  content  these  strong  necessities ; 
termin'd  things  to  destiny 
;wail'  d  theu"  way.  Welcome  to  Rome ; 
lore  dear  to  me.    You  are  abus'd 
e  mark  of  thought :  and  the  high  gods, 
1  justice,  make  their  ministers 
I  those  that  love  you.    Be  of  comfort ; 
welcome  to  us. 
elcome,  lady, 
elcome,  dear  madam. 
t  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  you : 
idulterous  Antony,  most  large  ^ 
tninations,  turns  you  oiT; 
his  potent  regiment  *  to  a  trull, 
;s  it  against  us. 
it  so,  sir  ? 

Dst  certain.  Sister,  welcome :  Pray  you, 
oown  to  patience ;  My  dearest  sister! 

{^Exeunt. 

SCENE     VII. 

CSovip,  near  the  Promontory  of  Actium, 

iter  Cleopatra,  and  Enobarbus, 
will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 
it  why,  why,  why  ?  [wars ; 

hou  ha»t  forspoke'  my  being  in  these 
t,  it  is  not  fit. 

ell,  is  it,  is  it  ?  [not  we 

toot  denounced  againstus }  Why  should 
Q  person? 

iuieJ]  Well,  I  could  reply: 

lid  serve  with  horse  and  mares  togetlier, 
were  merely  lost ;  the  mares  would 
and  his  horse.  [bear 

hat  is 't  you  say? 


Eno,  Yourpresence  needs  musjbpu^zle  Antony. 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from  his 

time. 
What  should  not  then  be  spar'd.    He  is  already 
Traduc'd  for  levity ;  and  'tis  said  in  Rome, 
That  Photinus  an  eunuch,  and  your  maids. 
Manage  this  war. 

Cleo,  Sink  Rome ;  and  their  tongues  rot,  [war,r 
That  speak  against  us !  A  charge  we  bear  i*  the 
1 0  And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    Spe  Jcnot  against  it ; 
I  will  not  stay  behind.  [peror. 

Eno,  Nay,  I  have  done :  Here  comes  the  em« 
EjH^  Antony,  and  Canidius. 
\5\Ant.  Is  it  not  strange,  Canidius, 
Tliat  from  Tarentum,  and  Brundusium, 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  the  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  in' Tory nc?— -You  have  heard  otft, 
sweet? 

20l    Cleo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admired. 
Than  by  the  negligent. 
Ant,  A  good  rebuke. 
Which  might  have  well  becom*  d  the  best  of  men. 
To  taunt  at  slackness.    Cahidiu^,  we 
25  Will  fight  with  him  by  sea. 
Cleo.  By  sea !  What  else  ? 
Can.  Why  will  my  lord  do  so  ? 
Ant.  For  that  he  dares  us  to 't. 
Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  single  fight. 
Can.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  battle  at  Pnarsalia, 
Where  Ca?8ar  fought  with  Pompey :  But  these 

offers. 
Which  serve  not  for  his  vantage,  he  shakes  ofif; 
And  so  should  you. 
35     Eno.  Your  snips  are  not  well  mann'd : 

Your  mariners  are  muleteers,  reapers,  people  . 
Ingrost  by  swift  impress ;  in  Caesar's  fleet 
Are  those,  that  often  have '  gainst  Pompey  fought; 
llieir  ships  are  yare^ ;  yours,  heavy :  No  disgrace 
40  Shall  fall  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea. 
Being  prepar'd  for  land. 
Ant.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno.  Most  worthy  sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
[The  absolute  soldiership  you  have  by  land ; 
45  Distract  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen ;  leave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 
Give  up  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard, 
50  From  nrm  security. 
Ant.  ril  fight  at  sea. 
Cleo.  I  have  sixty  sails,  Caesar  none  better. 


30 


55 


60 


Ant.  Our  overplus  of  shipuing  will  we  bum ; 
And,  with  the  rest  fuU-mann  d,  fr 


Actium 


from  the  head  of 


Beat  the  approaching  Caesar,    But  if  v^e  fail. 
We  then  can  do't  at  laud. — Thy  business  ? 
Enter  a  Messengtr. 
Mes.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord ;  he  is  descried; 
Caesar  has  taken  Toryne. 

tnt  is  used  for  regimen  or  gaoernment,  by  most  of  our  ancient  writers.  ^  To  fortpeak  is  to 

,  to  speak  agaxrut,  9»  forbid  is  to  order  negatively.         I  Le.  conquer.  ^  Yare  generally 
:xtrou8.  mamgeohk. 

3  E  AfU. 
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Ant.  Gan  he  be  there  in  person  ?  'tis  impossible ; 
Strange,  that  his  power  should  be— Canidius^ 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  shalt  hold  by  land, 
Ahdour  t*.  elve  thousand  horse :- We'll  to  our  ship ; 
Away,  my  Thetis! — How  now,  worthy  soldier? 

Enter  a  Soldier, 

Sold.  O  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  sea ; 
Trust  not  to  rotten  planks ;  Do  you  mbdoubt 
lliis  sword,  and  these  my  wounds?  Let  the 

iEgyptians, 
And  the  Phoenicians,  go  a-ducking ;  we 
Have  us'd  to  concjuer,  standing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well,  well,  away. 

'  \  Exeunt  Antony,  Cleopaira,  and  Enobarbus. 

Sold.  By  Hercules,  I  thmk,  I  am  i'  the  right. 

Can.  Soldier,  thou  3ii:  but  his  whole  actiongrows 
Not  in  the  power  on 't ' :  So  our  leader 's  led. 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

Sold.  You  keep  by  land 
The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  d6  you  not  ? 

Can.  Marcus  Octavius,  Marcus  Justeius, 
Publicola,  and  Cxlius,  are  for  sea : 
But  we  keep  \*'hole  by  land.  Thb  speed  of  Cxsar's 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  ^Vhile  he  was  yet  in  Rome, 
His  power  went  out  in  such  distractions  *,  as 
Bcguird  all  spies. 

Can.  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  you  ? 
.    Sold.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Can.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Afessenger, 

Mcs.  The  emperor  calls  Canidius. 

Can.  With  news  the  time's  with  labour;  and 

throws  forth. 

Each  minute,  some.  lExeunt 

SCENE     VIIL 
The  same.    A  Plain. 

Enter  Ca:sar,  Taurus,  Officers,  Spc. 

Cos.  Taurus. — 

Taur.  My  lord.  [not  battle, 

C(ES.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole :  provoke 

*Till  we  have  done  at  sea.     Do  not  exceed 

The  prescript  of  tliis  scrowl :  Our  fortune  lies 

Upon  this  jump.  [^Eicunt. 

Enter  Antony  and  Enobarbus, 

Ant.  Set  wc  our  squadrons  on  yon  side  o'  the  hill, 

In  eye  of  Caesar's  battle ;  from  which  place 

We  may  the  number  of  the  ships  behold. 

And  so  proceed  accordingly.  \_Exeunt. 

Enter  Canidius,  marching  with  his  land  army  om 
ivay  over  the  stage;  and  Taurus,  the  lieutenant 
of  Casar,  the  otHer  tvay.    After  their  going  in. 


10 


is  heard  the  noise  qf  a  seorfight.  Alarum.  Enter 
Enobarbus. 

Eno.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught !  I  can  behold 
no  longer : 
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rudder: 
eyes 

Enter  Scaru^. 
Scar.  Grods,  and  goddesses. 
All  the  whole  synod  of  them  ! 
Eno.  What 's  thy  passion  ? 
Scar.  The  greater  cantle^  of  the  world  isloit 
With  very  ignorance ;  we  have  klss*d  away 
Kingdoms  and  provinces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight  ? 

Scar.  On  our  side  like  the  token' d*  pestilencf, 
Where  death  is  sure.  Yon  ribal'd  nag*  of  i&ypt^ 
Whom  leprosy '  o*ertake  !  i'  the  micbt  ci'me 

fight,— 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear'd. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  elder,— 
The  brize  •  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoists  sails,  and  flies. 

Eno.  That  I  beheld  : 
Mine  eyes  did  sicken  at  the  sig^t,  and  could  not 
Endure'  a  fiirther  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  loofl  % 
The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  sea-wing,  and,  like  adoatingmalM^ 
Leaving  the  tight  in  height,  flies  after  her : 
i  never  saw  an  action  of^uch  sliame ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  Alack^  alack ! 

Enter  Canidius. 

Can.  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath, 
And  sinks  most  lamentably.    Had  our  gienenl 
Been  what  he  knew  himself,  it  had  gone  well: 
O,  he  has  given  example  for  our  flight. 
Most  grossly,  by  his  own.  [ng^ 

Eno.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts  ?  Why  then,  gow 
Indeed. 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  they  fled* 

Scar.  'Tis  easy  to*t;  and  there  will  I  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Can.  To  Caesar  w-ill  I  render 
My  legions  and  my  horse ;  six  kings  already 
Shew  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno.  ril  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  of  An  tony, though  myicMA 
Sits  iu  the  wind  against  me.  lEsa/L 

SCENE      IX. 

The  Palace  in  Alexandria. 
Enter  Antony,  xvith  Eros,  a^id  other  AtkniUL 
./^;i/.  Hark,thelandbids  me  tread  noinoreopci% 


'  That  is,  his  whole  conduct  becomes  ungovcmed  by  the  right,  or  by  reason.    *i.  e.  detacfameiiiiS 
parate  bpdies.  'Which,  Plutarch  says,  was  the  name  of  Cleopatra's  ship.  *  CMlrVl 

)rner.     *  i.  e.  spotted. — The  death  of  those  visited  by  the  plague  was  certain  when  particalarenf 


icnlarenf* 
'  A  nbald  is  a^ewd  feUov.-^i 


separate 

corner.     *  i.  e.  spotted. — The  death  of  those  visited  by  the  plag 

tions  appeared  on  the  skin ;  and  these  were  called  Go<]^s  tokens. 

Yon  ribald  nag  means,  Yon  strumpet,  who  is  common  to  every  wanton  fellow.     '  Leprosy  wii€ii 

ot  the  various  names  by  which  the  Lues  venerea  was  distinguished.    *  The  brize  is  the  giadfy*    *  t^ 

loqf  (or  luj")  is  to  bring  a  ship  close  to  the  wind* 
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im'd  to  bear  me ! — Friends,  come  hither; 

lated'  in  the  world,  that  I 

;t  my  way  for  ever: — I  have  a  ship 

ith  gold ;  take  that,  divide  it :  Ay, 

we  your  peace  with  Czsar. 

.  Fly !  not  we.  [cowards 

!  have  fled  myself;  and  have  instructed 

md  shew  their'«houlders. Friends,  be 

gone : 

lyself  resolv'd  upon  a  course, 
as  no  need  of  you ;  be  gone : 
iure  *s  in  tlie  harbour,  take  it. — O, 
d  that  I  blush  to  look  upon : 

hairs  do  mutiny ;  for  the  white 
the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 
ind  doating. — Friends,  be  gone ;  you  shall 
tors  from  me  to  some  friends,  that  will 
)ur  w ay  for  y  ou .    Pray  you,  look  not  sad, 
:e  repfie*  of  lothness :  take  the  h'mt 
iy  despair  proclaims ;  let  that  be  left 
faves  itself:  to  the  sea-side  straightway : 
ssess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
e,  I  pray,  a  little :  pray  you  now : — 
so  ;  for,  mdeed,  I  have  lost  command, 
e  I  pray  you: — I'll  see  you  by-and-by 
vi^and  Clcnp(ttra,ledby  CImrmianandlras. 
NJay,  gentlo  madam,  to  hun : — Comfort 
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^o^  most  dear  queen.  [him. 

Do !  Wiiy,  what  else  ? 

jci  me  sit  down.    O  Juno  !  30 

so,  no,  no,  no^  no. 

>ee  you  here,  sir  ? 

)  fye,  fye,  fye. 

Vladam, 

^ladam;  O  good  empress!——  35 

Mr,  sir,— 

es,  my  lord,  yes ; — He,  at  Philippi,  kept 
d  even  like  a  dancer' ;  while  I  struck 
and  wrinkled  Cassius;  and  'twas  1, 
mad  ^  Brutus  ended :  he  alone  40 

lieutenantry  %  and  no  practice  had 
ave  squares  of  war :  Yet  now — No  mat- 
Ji,  stand  by.  [ter. 

rhe  queen,' my  lord,  the  queen.  ♦ 

ro  to  nim,  maiiam,  spc^k  to  him ;  4.5 

lualitv'd  with  ver^'  shame. 
Tell  tlicn, — ^Sustam  me  : — O  !  [es ; 

klost  noble  sir,arise ;  the  mieen  auproacli- 
's  declin'd,  and  death  will  seize  her,  but  * 
afoFt  makes  the  rescue.  jO 

have  ofTended  reputation ; 
nnoble  swerving. 
»ir,  the  queen. 

,  whither  hast  thou  led  me,  iEgypt  ?  See 
:onvcy  my  shame  out  of  thine  eyes,      55 
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By  looking  back  on  what  I  have  Icfl  behind 
'Stroy'd  m  dishonour. 

Cieo.  O  my  lord,  my  lord  ! 
Forgive  my  tearful  sails !  1  little  thought. 
You  would  have  follow'd. 

jint.  Jlgypt,  thou  knew'st  too  well. 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  ty'dbv  the  strin^% 
And  thou  should'st  tow  me  after :  O'er  my  spirit 
Thy  full  supremacy  tliou  knew'st ;  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo.  O,  my  pardon. 

A  tit.  Now,  I  must 
To  the  YOung  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shifts  of  lowness ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  of  the  world  play'd  as  I  oleas'd. 
Making,  and  marring  fortunes.    You  dia  know 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror ;  and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  alfection,  would 
Obey  it  on  all  cause. 

Cleo,  Pardon,  pardon. 

j4nt.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say ;  one  of  them  rates 
All  that  is  won  and  lost :  Give  me  a  kiss ; 
Even  this  repays  me. — ^\Ve  sent  our  school-master. 
Is  he  come  back  ? — Love,  1  am  full  of  lead : — 

Some  wine,  there,  and  our  viands : Fortune 

knows. 
We  scorn  her  most,  when  most  she  offers  blows. 

{^Exeunt, 

SCENE      X. 

Cccsar*s  Camp,  in  jEgypt, 

Enter  C<tsar,  Ddabella,  Thyreus,  with  others, 

Cos.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  fiom  Ao- 
tony. — 
Know  you  hfm  ? 

Doi,  Cxsar,  'tis  his  school-master* : 
An  argument  that  he  is  pluck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers. 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Ambassador  from  ArUony. 

Cas.  Approach,  and  speak. 

Amb,  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony: 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  his  ends. 
As  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle  leaf 
To  his  grand  sea*. 

CasTlie  it  so ;  Declare  thine  office. 

A?nb.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  thee,  and 
Requires  to  live  in  iEg}pt :  which  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  rc(|uests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  hun  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  eartli, 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  This  for  him. 
Next,  Cleopatra  does  confess  thy  greatness ; 
Submits  her  to  thy  might !  and  ol  thee  craves 


inff  to  a  beniehted  traveller. 

itfcept  it  in  tne  scabbard,  like  one  who  dances  with  a  sword  on,  which  was  formerly  the 

.  EngUoid.     '  Nothing,  says  Dr.  W^arburt 


Antony  means,  that  Ca^r  never  offered  to  draw  his 
c  who  dances  with  a  sword  on,  which  was  formerly  the 
arburton,  can  be  more  in  character,  than  for  an  infamous 
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[Act  3.  Scene  II. 


The  circle*  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs. 
Now  ha/arded  to  thy  grace. 

Cas.  For  Antony, 
1  liavc  no  ears  to  bis  request.     The  queen 
Of  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  fail ;  so  she 
From  il^gypt  drive  her  all-disgraced  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  there :  This  if  she  perform, 
,  bhc  shall  not  sue  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 

yimb.  Fortune  pursue  thee ! 

Cics.  Bring  him  through  the  bands. 

[Exit  Ambassador, 
To  try. thy  eloquence,  now  'tis  time:  Dispatch ; 
From  iVntony  win  Cleopatra :  promise, 

\To  Thifreiis. 
And  in  o\ir  name,  what  she  requires ;  add  more. 
From  thine  invention,  oilers :  VVomen  arc  not. 
In  their  best  fortunes,  strong ;  but  want  will  per- 
jure [reus; 
The  ne'er  touch'd  vestal :  Try  thy  cunning.  Thy 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  tliy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Thyr,  Carsar,  1  go. 

Ca:s.  ()bser\*e  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw*; 
And  what  thou  think'st  his  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  tiiat  moves. 

Thyr.  Caesar,  i  shall.  [Exeunt, 
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Ant,  To  him  again ;  Tell  hun,  he  wears  tfaerose 
Of  youth  upon  nim ;  from  which,  the  world 

should  note 
Something  particular :  his  coin,  ships,  logions, 
May  be  a  coward's ;  whose  m'misters  would  pre- 
vail 
Under  tiie  service  of  a  child,  as  soon 
As  i'  the  conmiand  of  Caisar :  I  dare  him  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons  apart. 
And  answer  me  declin'd^,  sword  against  swonl^ 
Ourselves  alone :  I'll  write  it ;  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  Antony  and  Ani, 
Eno.  Yes,  like  enough,  high-battled  CsrsarwiD 
UiiFtate  his  happiness,  and  be  stag'd  to  the  shew 
Against  a  sworder.    1  see,  men's  judgements  are 
A  parcel  of  their  fortunes ;  and  thmgs  outward 
i)o  draw  the  inward  quality  after  them. 
To  sufter  all  alike.    That  he  should  dream, 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Caisar  will 
Answer  his  emptiness !  Cxsar^  thou  hast  subdu*d 
Mis  judgement  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Attend,  A  messenger  from  Osar. 
Cleo,  What?  no  more  ceremony?  See,  in| 
women ! — 
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SCENE     XL 

The  Palace  in  Alexandria, 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Ctmrmian,  and  Iras, 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do,  Enobarbus? 
Eno,  Think,  and  die  *. 
Cleo,  Is  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  this  ? 
Eno,  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
I-.ord  of  his  reason.     What  though  you  fled        i 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  whose  several  ranges' 
Frighted  each  other  ?  why  should  he  follow  ? 
The  itch  of  his  affection  should  not  then 
Have  nick'd  his  captainship ;  at  such  a  point, 
Whfiii  half  to  half  the  world  opposed,  he  oeing 
The  .meered  uuc*stion^ :  'Twas  a  shame  no  less 
1  han  was  his  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags. 
And  leave  his  navy  gazing. 
Cleo.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

Enter  Antony,  xvith  the  Ambassador. 
A  fit.  Is  that  his  answer? 
Amb.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant,  'Vhc  qui'cn  shall  then  have  courtesy. 
So  she  will  yield  \is  up. 
Andf,  He  says  so. 
Ant,  Let  her  know  it. — 
To  the  bov  Carsar  send  this  grizzled  head. 
And  he  wfll  fill  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 
With  principalities. 
Cleo,  That  head,  my  lord  ? 
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Against  the  blown  rose  may  they  st<y  their  noKi 
Ihat  kneel' d  unto  the  buds.— Admit  him,  sir. 
Eno.  Mine  honesty,  and  I,  begin  to  square. 

[Aside* 

The  loyalty,  well  held  to  fools,  does  make 
Our  faith  mere  folly :  Yet,  he,  that  can  endure 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fallen  lord. 
Does  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  conquer* 
And  earns  a  place  i*  the  story. 

Enter  Thyreus. 

Cleo,  Cesar's  will ! 

Thyr,  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo.  None  but  friends ;  say  boldly. 

Thyr,  So,  haply,  are  they  triends  to  Antony* 

Ehn,  He  needs  as  many',  sir,  as  Caesar  has  ; 
Or  needs  not  us.    If  Ca:sar  please,  our  master 
Will  lean  to  !>e  his  friend :  For  us,  you  know. 
Whose  he  is,  we  arc;  and  that  is,  Cxsar's. 

Thyr.  So. — 
riuis  then,  thou  most  rcnown'd ;  Ca^ar  intreatSi 
Not  to  consider  in  what  case  tliou  stand'st 
Further  than  he  is  Ca^ar*. 

Cleo.  Go  on :  Right  royal. 

Thyr,  He  knows  that  you  embrace  not  Antony 
As  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear*d  him. 

Cleo.  O ! 

Thyr.  The  scan?  upon  your  honour,thcrefore,  b< 
Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes. 
Not  as  deserv'd. 


»  The  diadem.  *  That  is,  how  Antony  conforms  himself  to  this  breach  of  his  fortune 

^  Think  and  die ;  that  is.  Reflect  on  your  folly,  and  leave  the  world,  *  The  meered  question  is  a  tern 
we  do  not  understand.  Dr.  Johnson  sap,  mere  is  indeed  a  boundan/,  and  the  meered  question,  if  it  cai 
mean  any  thing,  may,  with  some  violence  of  langua^,  mean,  the  disputed  boundary,  *  The  mcanmj 
is,  I  require  of  Caesar  not  to  depend  on  the  superiority  which  the  comparison  of  our  different  for 
tunes  may  exhibit  to  him,  but  to  answer  me  man  to  man,  in  this  decline  of  my  age  or  power 
•  i.  e.  Carsar  intreats,  that  at  the  same  time  you  consider  v our  desperate  fortunes,  you  would  conside 
he  is  Carsur ;  that  is,  gcaerous  and  fiorgivingi  able  and  witling  to  restore  them. 

Cleo 
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He  is  a  god,  and  kno\rs 
most  right :  Mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 
nier'd  merely. 

To  be  sure  of  that,  [Aside. 

:  Antony. — Sir,  sir,  thou  art  so  leaky, 
must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
rest  quit  thee.  \ExH  Euobnrhus. 

Shall  1  say  to  Caesar 
u  require  of  him  ?  for  he  parti  v  hcgs 
sir'dto  give.   It  much  would  pleiisc  him, 
lis  fortunes  you  would  make  a  stalF 
upon :  but  it  would  warm  his  spirits, 
from  me  you  had  left  Antony, 
yourself  under  hisshrowd, 
ersal  landlord. 
Vhat  's  your  name  ? 
\i\  name  is  Thyreus. 
lost  kind  messenger, 
eat  Caesar  this.  In  disputation 
ronqueringhand' :  tell  nini,  I  am  prompt 
y  crown  at  his  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
,  from  his  all-obeying  breath  I  hear 
11  of  ^^g\  pt. 
Tis  your  noblest  course, 
and  fortune  combating  together, 
?  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
remay  shake  it.  Give  mc  grace^  to  lay 
on  your  hand, 
'our  Cffsar's  father  oft, 
hath  musM  of  taking  kingdoms  in, 
his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place, 
'd  kisses. 

c-cnier  Antony,  and  Enobarbus. 
avours,  by  Jove  that  thunders ! — 
thou,  fellow  ? 
)ne,  that  but  pt'rforms 
ing  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
command  obeyed, 
ou  will  be  whipp'd. 
pproach,  there : — Ah,  you  kite ! — Now, 
gods  and  devils  I  [ho  ^ 

melts  from  me:  Of  late,  when  I  cry*d 
s  unto  a  muss  ^  kings  would  start  fortli. 
Your  xviU  ?  Have  you  no  ears  ?  I  am 

Enter  Attendants, 
?t.  Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  him. 
Is  better  playing  with  a  lion*s  whelp, 
1  an  old  one'dymg. 

oon  and  stars !—  [butaries 

u : — Were 't  twenty  of  the  greatest  tri- 
icknowledge  Ca;sar,  should  1  find  them 
with  the  liand  of  she  here,  (Wliat's  her 
name, 

was  Cleopatra?) — ^^\'hip  him,  fellows, 
a  boy,  you  see  him  cringe  his  face, 
le aloud  for  mercy :  lake  him  lu-ncc. 
lark  Antony, — 
ug  him  away : — ^bcing  ^  hippM, 
1  again : — I  his  Jack  of  Cu?sur*s  shall 
1  errand  to  him. — 

[Exeunt  Att,  mth  Tfii/reiis. 
half  blasted  ere  I  knew  you  :  Ha ! 


Have  I  my  pillow  left  imprest  iii  Rome, 
Forborne  tlie  getting  of  a  lawful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abus'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feeders  ? 

Cleo.  Good  my  lord, — 

Ant.  You  have  been  a  boggier  ever: — 
But  when  we  in  our  viciousness  grow  hard, 
(O  misery  on*t  I)  the  wise  gods  feel  our  eyes ; 
In  ourown  filth  dropour  clearjudgements  ;inakt.*us 
10  Adore  our  errors ;  laugh  at  us,  while  we  strut 
To  our  confusion. 

Cleo.  O,  is  it  come  to  this  ? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  morsel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Caesar's  trencher :  nay,  you  were  a  fragment 
1 5  Of  Cneius  Ponipev's ;  besides  what  hotter  hours 
Unregistered  in  vulgar  fame,  you  have 
Luxuriously  picked  out : — For,  I  am  sure. 
Though  you  can  euesswhattemperance  should  be 
You  know  not  wnat  it  is. 
20     Cieo.  Wherefore  is  this? 

Ant.  To  let  a  fellow  that  will  take  rewards, 
:Vnd  say,  God  quit  you !  be  familiar  with 
My  play-fellow,  your  hand,  this  kingly  seal. 
And  plighter  of  high  hearts !  O,  that  1  were 
25  IJpon  the  hill  of  Basan,  to  out-roar 

Tne  horned  herd !  for  I  have  ravage  cause  ; 
And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 
A  halter*d  neck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank 
•or being  yare  about  him. — Is  he  whipped } 
30  Re-entcT  Attendants,  nith  Thyreus. 

Attend.  Soundly,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Cry'd  he.?  and  oegg'd  he  pardon? 

Attend.  He  did  ask  favour. 

Ant.  If  tliat  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
35  Thou  wast  not  made  his  daughter ;  andbethousorry 
To  follow  Ca^ar  in  his  triumph,  since       [fortli. 
Thou  hast  been  whipp'd  for  following  him :  hence- 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  tliee. 
Shake  thou  to  look  on't.—Getthee  back  toCa?sar, 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment :  Look,  thou  say. 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him  :  for  he  sceuin 
Proud  and  disdainful ;  harping  on  what  I  am. 
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Not  what  he  knew  I  was:  He  makes  me  angry; 
Ami  at  this  time  most  easy  'tis  to  do*t; 
45  When  my  good  stars,  that  were  my  former  guides. 
Have  empty  left  thefr  orbs,  and  shot  their  fires 
Into  the  abisin  of  hell.     If  he  mislike 
My  speech,  and  what  is  done;  tell  him,  he  lias 
Hipparchus,  my  enfranchised  bondman,  whom 
lie  may  at  pleasure  whip,  or  hang,  or  torture. 
As  he  shall  like,  to  quit*  me :  Urge  it  thou : 
Hence  wit h  thy  strioes,  begone.     [Exit  Thyreus. 

Cleo..  Have  you  clone  yet  ? 

Ant.  Alack,  our  ttirrene  moon 
Is  now  eclips'd  ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony ! 

Cleo,  I  must  stay  his  time. 

Ant.  To  Hatter  C:esar,  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  tics  his  points  ? 
60     Cleo,  Not  know  me  yet  ? 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  toward  mc  ? 

Cleo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  so. 


:>:. 


\  own  he  has  the  better  in  the  controversy, — I  confess  njv  inability  to  dispute  or  contend 


i.  «.  Grant  me  the  favour. 


'  i.  e.  a  scramble.        ^  i.  e.  to  requite  mc. 
3  E3 


From 


790 


ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


[Act  4.  Scene  !!• 


From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  inecndcr  hail. 
And  poison  it  in  the  source ;  and  tne  first  stouc 
Drop  in  my  neck  :  as  it  determines,  so 
Dissolve  my  life !  The  next  Cxsarion  *  smite ! 
'Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb> 
Together  with  my  brave  iEgyptians  all. 
By  the  discandving  of  this  pelleted  storm, 
Lie  graveless ;  'till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  buried  tliem  for  prey  ! 

^/it.I  amsatisty'd: 
Caesar  sits  down  m  Alexandria ;  where 
I  will  oppose  his  fate.    Our  force  by  land 
Hath  nobly  held ;  our  sever'd  navy  loo      [like. 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleets  threat' ning  most  sea- 
Where  hast  thou  been,  my  heart  ? — Dost  thou 

hear,  lady? 
If  from  the  field  I  should  return  once  more 
To  kiss  these  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood ; 
I  and  my  sword  will  earn  my  chronicle ; 
There  is  hope  in  it  yet. 

Cleo.  That's  my  brave  lord  ! 

^nl.I  willbctreble-sinew'd,  hearted,  breath' d. 
And  fight  maliciously :  for  when  mine  hours 
\Vere  nice '  and  lucty,  men  did  ransom  fives 
Of  me  for  jests ;  but  now,  I'll  set  my  teeth. 
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And  send  to  darkness  all  that  step  me. — Comt^ 
Let's  have  one.  other  gaudy  *  night :  call  to  me. 
All  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowls;  once  more 
Let's  mock  (he  midnight  bell. 

Clco.  It  is  my  birth-3av ;  [lord 

I  had  thought,  to  have  held  it  poor ;  but,  since  my 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 

Ant.  VVe'll  yet  do  well* 

Clco.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 

JfU.  Do  so,  we*  11  speak  to  them ;  and  to-nigbt 
I'll  force  [queen-; 

The  wine  pee])  through  theirscars.   Comeon,  my 
There's  sap  m't  yet    The  next  time  Ido  fight, 
I'll  make  death  love  me ;  for  I  wiU  contend 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scvtlie. 

{Exeunt  Ant,  and  Geo, 

Eno.  Now  he'll  out-stare  the  lightning.    To  be 
furious. 
Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear  :  and  in  that  mood, 
The  dove  a*  ill  peck  the  estridge ;  and  1  see  stiD, 
A  diminution  in  our  captain's  brain 
Restores  his  heart :  When  valour  preys  on  reason. 
It  eats  the  sword  it  fights  witk     I  will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  km.  [EiiL 


ACT     IV. 


SCENE      I. 

Caesar* s  Camp  at  Alexandria, 

£nter  Casar,  reading  a  letter ;  Agrippa,  Mecanas ; 

Gr#. TTE  calls  me  boy;   and  chkles,  as  he 

-n.        had  power      % 
Tobeatmeoutofifcgypt:  my  messenger  [combat. 
He  hath  whipp'd  with  rods ;  dares  me  to  personal 
Csesar  to  Antony :  Let  tlie  old  ruffian  know, 
1  have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  mean  time, 
Laueh  at  his  challenge. 
J.    Mec,  Cajsar  mustthink, 
^lien  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  he's  hunted 
Even  to  falling.     GK'e  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  l)00t^  of  his  distraction :  Never  anger 
Made  good  guard  for  itself. 
Ctts,  Let  our  best  heads 
Know,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  manv  battlw 
We  mean  to  fight: — Within  our  files  tliere  are 
Of  those  that  servM  Mark  .Antony  but  late. 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.     See  it  done ; 
And  feast  the  army :  we  have  store  to  do't, 
^d  they  have  earii'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antony ! 

{Exeunt, 

SCENE    n. 

The  Palace  at  Alexandria, 
finter  Antony  yandCleopatra,  Enobarbus,  Charmian, 
Iras,  Alexas,  iiith  others. 
Ant.  lie  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitius. 
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Enn,  No. 

Ant,  Why  should  he  not  ?  [fortuntr 

35|     Eno.  1 1 e'tliinks,  being  twenty  times  of  bclCtf 
lie  is  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  soldier. 
By  sea  and  land  Til  fight :  or  I  wiD  live, 
Or  bathe  my  dying  honour  in  the  bkxKl 
Shall  make  it  liVe  again.  Woo'tthou  fight  well? 
EiO.  I'll  strike ;  and  cry,  T(jJ\e  all. 
Ant.  Well  said  ;  come  on. — 
Call  forth  mv  household  servants ;  let's  to-nigli^ 

Enter  tenants. 
45  Be  bounteous  at  our  meal. — Give  me  thy  hawir 
Thou  hast  been  rightly  honest; — so  lutttlhou}^ 
And  thou ; — ^and  thuu ; — and  thou : — ^you  !»** 

stTvVl  me  well. 
And  kings  have  been  vonr  fellows. 
50     Cleo.  What  means  this  ? 

Emo.  lAside.']  *Tis  one  of  those  oddiricMr 
which  sorrow  shoots 
Out  of  the  mind. 
Ant.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 
55|I  wish,  I  could  be  made  so  many  men; 
And  all  of  you  clapt  up  together  in 
An  Antony';  that  I  might  do  you  service, 
So  good  as  vou  have  done. 


60 


07nnes.  The  gods  forbid 


[nij^» 


Ant,  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  oq  me  It^ 
Scant  not  my  cups ;  and  make  as  much  of  mti 


*  Cxsarion  was  Cleopatra's  son  bv  Julius  Cicsar.  ^  Fleet  is  the  old  word  (or float. 
means  trijling.  *  This  epithet  is  still  bestowed  on  fcAst-days  in  the  colleges  of  Oxford  a 
'  i.  e,  tak«  advantage  of. 


•Alalirte 
aiulCambn^ 
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mine  empire  was'your  fellow  toos» 
rr'cl  my  command. 
Vhatdoeshc  mean? 

0  make  his  followers  weep, 
end  me  to-night ; 
it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
ou  shall  not  see  mc  more ;  or  if  *, 
id  sliadow  :  perchance,  tormorrow 
rve  another  master.     I  look  ou  you, 
it  takes  his  leave.     M  ine  honest  friends, 
J  not  away ;  but,  like  a  master 

x>  your  gooil  service,  stay  'till  death : 

to-night  two  hours,  1  ask  no  more, 

jods  yield'  you  forH! 

hat  mean  you,  sir, 

lem  this  dikomfort  ?  Look,  they  weep : 

ass,  am  onion-ey'd ':  for  shame^ 

1  us  not  to  women. 
o,  ho,  ho ! 

witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus ! 

)w  where  those  drops  fall !  My  hearty 

driends, 

me  in  too  dolorous  a  sense : 

eto  you  for  your  comfort ;  did  desire  you 

lis  night  witl)  torches :  Know,  my  hearts, 

11  of  to-morrow  ;  and  will  lead  you, 

her  ril  expect  victorious  life, 

h  and  honour  \  Let's  to  supper ;  come, 

n  consideration.  ^Exeunt. 

SCENE      III. 
Before  the  Palace. 

Enter  a  Company  of  Soldiers, 
Brother,  good  night:  to-morrow  is  the 
lay. 

twill  determine  one  way :  fare  you  well. 
1  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets  ? 
Nothing :  What  news  ?  [to  you. 

Belike,  tis  but  a  rumour :  Good  night 
Well,  sir,  good  night. 

[Tnei/  meet  with  other  Soldiers, 
Soldiers,  hax^e  carefpl  watch. 
And  you  :  Good  night,  good  night. 
ce  themselves  on  every  corner  of  the  stage. 
Here  we :  and  if  to-morrow 
thrive,  I  have  an  absolute  hope 
len  will  stand  up. 

'Tis  a  brave  army,  and  full  of  purpose. 
.  [Musick  of  hautboys  under  the  stage. 
Peace,  what  noise  ? 
List,  list!  , 

Elark! 

Mustek  i'  the  air. 
Under  the  earth. 
It  signs  well*,  does  it  not  ? 
No. 

Peace,  I  say.  What  should  this  mean  ? 
TisthegodHercules,  w  hon  i  Ant  ony  lo  v*  d, 
^  him. 

Walk ;  let's  sec  if  other  watchmen 
rhat  we  do. 
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2  Sold.  How  now,  masters }    {Spieak  together. 
Omnes.  How  now  ?  how  now }  do  you  hear  this  i 
1  Sold,  Ay ;  Is 't  not  strange  ? 

3  Sold,  Do  you  hear,  masters?  do  you  hear? 
r  Sold,  Eollow  the  noise  so  far  as  we  have  quar-> 

Let's  sec  how  it  will  give  off.  L^» 

Omnes,  Content: — ^'Tis  strange.         [Ejceimt« 

SCENE     IV. 

lOl  Cleopatra^  s  Palace, 

Enter  Antony,  and  Cleopatra,  with  Charmian,ani 

otiierw. 
Ant.  Eros !  mine  armour,  Eros ! 
Cleo,  Sleep  a  little.  [Eros ! 

1 5     Ant,  No,niy  chuck. — ^Fj'os,come  ;mineannour. 
Enter  Eros,  with  armour. 
Come,  good  fellow,  put  thine  iron  on :—     •  ' 
If  fortiuie  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
Because  we  brave  her. — Come. 
20     Cleo.  Nay,  I'll  help  too.  [art 

Ant.  What's  this  for?  Ah,  let  be,  let  be!  thou 
The  armourer  of  my  heart : — False,  false;  thi8,this« 
Cleo.  Sooth,  la,  I'll  help :  Thus  it  must.be. 
Ant.  Well,  well ; 
25  We  shall  thrivenow. — Seest  tbou,my  goodfeUow? 
Go,  put  on  thy  defences. 
Eros.  Brietly',  sir. 
Cleo.  Is  not'this  buckled  well? 
Ant,  Rarely,  rarely. 
He  that  unbuckles  this,  'till  we  do  please 
To  doff '  it  for  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm.— a 
riiou  fumblest,  Eros ;  and  my  queen 's  a  squire 
More  tight  at  this  than  thou :  Dispatch.— O  love. 
That  thou  could'st  see  my  wars  to-aay,and  knew'st 
35  The  royal  occupation  !  thou  should'st  see 
Enter  an  Officer,  arnfd. 
A  workman  in 't — Good  morrow  to  thee ;  wel- 
come : 
Tliou  look'stlike  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge :' 
40|1  o  business  that  we  love,  we  rise  betime, 
/\nd  go  to  it  with  delight. 

Off,  A  thousand,  sir. 
Early  though  it  be,  have  on  their  rivettcd  trim. 
And atthe port expectyou. [s/ro//.  TnmpetijhMritiu 
45  Enter  other  Officers,  and  Soldiers,  ^ 

Cap.  The  mom  is  fair. — (rood  morrow,  general! 
Alt.  Good  morrow,  general ! 
Ant.  'Tis  well  blown,  lads. 
This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  nveans  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes. — 
So,  so ;  come,  give  mcthat:  this  way ;  wellsaid. 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me: 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiss  :  rebukeable,  \_Kissesher, 
And  worthy  shameful  ch(»ck  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment;  I'll  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  steel.— You,  that  will  fight, 
Follow  me  close ;  I'll  bring  you  to't. — Adieu. 

lExeunt  Antonxf,  Officers,  Src, 
Char.  Please  you,  roiire  to  your  chamber  ? 
60     Cleo.  Lead  me. 
llle  goes  forth  gallantly.  That  he  and  Caesar  might 
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*  i.  e.  rexvard  you,      '  i.  e.  I  have  my  eyes  as  fuil  of  tears 


elligitur,  you  see  me  more. 

aad  been  fretted  by  onions.        *  That  is,  an  honourable  dt^atlj. 
kly,  sir.         '  To  doif'  is  to  put  off. 
^  •  3E4 


1.  c.  it  bodes  well. 
Detemuoe 
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*  [Act  4.  Scene  r. 


Deteiminc  this  great  war  in  single  fight !  I 

Then,  Antonv,— But  now,— >V  ell,  on.   [£r«m/.l 


SCENE     V. 

Near  Alexondria, 
TniMpets  sowmL  Enter  Antowj,  and  Eros;  a  Sol- 
dier meeting  tfitm. 

SoldJThe  gods  make  this  a  happy  day  toAntony ! 

Ant, '  Would,  thou  and  those  thy  stars  had  onrcl  i  o 
To  make  me  fight  at  land !  [prcvairdj 

Eroi.  Hadst  thou  done  so. 
The  kings  that  have  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  rtill 
Followed  thy  heels. 

ArU.  Who's  gone  this  roormng? 

Eros.  Who  ? 
One  ever  near  thee :  Call  for  Enobarbu*. 
He  shall  not  hear  thee ;  or  firom  Caisar's  camp 
Say,  /  ayn  none  of  thine. 

Anf.  What  say'st  thou  ? 
.  Sdld.  Sir, 
He  b  with  Caesar. 

Eros.  Sir,  his  chests  and  treasure 
He  has  not  with  him. 

Ant.  Is  he  gone? 

Sold,  Most  certain.  . 

Ant.  Go,  Ero«,  send  Ws  treasure  after;  do  it ; 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee :  write  to  him 
(I  will  subscribe)  gentle  adieus,  and  greetings : 
Jkiv,  that  I  wish  he  never  find  more  cause 
To  change  a  master.— O,  my  fortunes  have 
.Comiptedhonestmen  '.—Dispatch.— Enobarbus! 

^^Exeunt. 


Enter  a  Soldier  of  Casar^s. 

Sold.  Enobarbus,  Antony 
Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
Hw  bounty  over-plus:  The  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard :  and  at  thy  tent  is  now. 
Unloading  o(  his  mules. 

Eno.  I  give  it  you. 

Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarbus, 
I  tell  vou  true  :  Best  you  safed  the  bringer 
Out  of  the  host ;  I  must  attend  mine  office, 
Or  would  have  done 't  myself.     Your  enmrror 
Continues  still  a  Jove.  \Eiit, 

Eno.  I  am  akme  the  villain  of  the  earth. 
And  feel  I  am  so  most.  O  Antony, 
1 5  Thou  mine  ofbounty,  how  wouldst  tnou  ha?e  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turpKude  [heart : 
rKou  dost  so  crown  with  gold  ?  This  blows*niY 
[f  switt  thought  break  it  not,  a  swifter  mean  [fw. 
Shall  out-striKe  thought ;  but  thought  will  ao\  I 

1  fight  against  thee ! ^Xo :  1  will  go  seek 

Some  ditch,  wherein  to  die :  the  fouKst  best  fits 
M  y  latter  part  of  life.  [Exit. 
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SCENE     VI. 
Citsar's  Camp. 
Enter  Caxar.Agrippa,  vnth  Enobarbus,  and  others 
Cas.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  tlie  fight : 
Our  will  is,  Antony  be  took  alive ; 
Make  it  so  known. 

Agr.  Caesar,  I  shall.  lEiit  Agrippa. 

C(ts.  The  time  of  universal  peace  is  mar  : 
Prove  thisaprospcrous  day,thetnrec-nook*d  world 
Shall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

Enter  a  Meuenger. 

Mes.  Antony 
Is  come  into  tne  field. 

Cits.  Go,  charge  Agrippa 
Plant  those  that  have  revolttni  in  the  vant. 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury 
Upon  himself.  \  Exeunt  Casar^  Sfc 

Eno.  Alexasdid  revolt;  and  went  to  Jewry,  on 
Aflfairs  of  Antony  ;  there  did  persuade 
Great  Herod  to  incline  himself  to  Caesar, 
And  leave  his  master  Antony :  for  this  pains, 
Cxsar  hath  hanged  him.    Canklius,  and  the  rest 
Tljat  fell  awav,  have  entertainment,  but 
No  honourable  trust.     I  have  done  ill ; 
Of  which  1  do  aixuse  myself  so  sorely, 
Ihat  I  will  joy  no  more. 


SCENE      VII. 
Btforr  the  If 'alls  of  Alexandrim. 
Alarum.  Drums  and  Trumpets.    Enter  Agrijipa, 

and  others. 
Agr.  Retire,  we  have  engaged  ourselvestoofer; 
Canar  himself  has  work,  and  our  oppression' 
Exceeds  wiiat  we  expected.  [Eievnt. 

Alarum.  Enter  Antony,  and  Scarus,  noundtd. 
•Sirar.Omybrdveemperorfthbisfuughtindecdf 
Had  we  done  so  at  first,  we  had  driven  thorn  home 
With  clouts  about  their  heads. 
33|    Ant.  'Wow  bleed*st  apace. 

Scar.  I  had  a  wound  here  that  was  Kke  aT, 
But  now  'ti»  made  an  II. 
Ant.  They  do  retire. 

.ycwr.We'ilbeat  'cm  into  bench-holes;  I  haveyet 
40  Room  for  six  scotches  more. 

Enter  Eros. 
Eros.  They  are  beaten,  sir ;  and  our  advantage 
For  a  fair  victory.  [serve* 

Scar.  Ixt  us  score  their  backs, 
\nd  snatch  *em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  bchiad; 
*Tis  sport  to  maul  a  ninner. 

A  fit.  1  will  reward  thee 
Once  for  thy  sprightly  comfort,  and  ten-fold 
For  fhv  good  valour.    Come  thee  on. 
Scar.  1*11  halt  after.  [£kihA 

SCENE      VIII. 
Under  the  Halls  of' Alexandria. 
Alarum.  Enter  Antony  af^aininamarch.  Scervh 

ivith  others. 
Ant.  We  have  beat  him  to  his  camp:  Run  one 
before,  •  [rtK** 

And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  guests.— To  iw»^ 
Before  the  sun  shall  see  us,  we*n  spill  the  blood 
6o|l^hat  has  to-day  escap'd.    I  thank  you  all ; 

fFor  doughty-handed  are  you ;  and  liave  fought 
Not  as  you  serv'd  the  cause,  but  as  it  had  been 
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*  i.  e.  swcUj,       ^  Oppression  for  opposition. 
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Dislike  mine ;  you  have  shevrn  all  Hectors. 
e  city,  clip '  your  wives,  your  friends, 
n  your  feats;  whilstthcywitli  joyful  tears 
:  concealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kiss 
our' a  gashes  whole.-^--Give  me  thy  hand ; 

\To  Scctrus, 

Enter  Cleopatra, 

reat  fairy  *  I'll  commend  thy  acts,  [world, 

:r  thanks  bless  thee.— ^  thou  day  o'  the 

ine  arm'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all, 

Ef  of  harness'  to  my  heart,  and  there 
ants  triumphing, 
of  lords! 
e  virtue !  com'st  thou  smiling  from 
Id's  great  snare  uncaught } 
iy  nightingale,  [though  grey 

;  beat  them  to  their  beds.    What,  girl? 
ething  mingle  with  our  younger  brown ; 
y ft  have  we 

that  nourishes  our  nerves,  and  can 
for  goal  of  youth  \    Behold  this  man ; 
id  unto  his  upsthy  favouring  hand ; — 
ly  warriour: — He  hath  fought  to-day, 
od,  in  hate  of  mankind,  ha^ 
'd  in  such  a  shape. 
1*11  give  thee,  friend, 
>ur  all  of  gold ;  it  was  a  king*s. 
le  has  dcserv'd  it,  were  it  carbuncled 
y  Phoebus'  car. — fcJive  me  thy  hand ; — 
I  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  march ; 
hack'dtargets  like  the  meathatowe'them: 
groat  palace  the  capacity 
)  tliis  host,  we  would  alfsup  together ; 
ik  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fate, 
iromiscs  royal  peril. — ^Vunipeters, 
izen  din  blast  you  the  city's  ear ; 
ingle  with  our  rattling  tatiiourines  * ; 
IV en  and  earth  may  stnkc  their  sounds  to- 
gether, 
uig  our  approach. 

5>  C  E  N  E      IX. 
Casar^s  Camp, 

niinelffiLndhiscompam/.EnobarbusfoUoxi's, 
If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hour, 
:  return  to  the  court  of  guard ':  The  night 
;  and,  they  say,  we  shall  enibatth' 
jcond  hour  i'  the  mom. 
.  This  last  day  was  a  slirewd  one  to  us. ' 
),  t>ear  me  witness,  night ! — 
What  man  is  this  ? 
Stand  close,  and  list  him. 
le  witness  to  me,  O  thou  blessed  moon, 
en  revolted  shall  upon  record 
rfiil  memory,  poor  Euobarbus  did 
y  face  repent ! 
Lnobarbus ! 
Peace ;  hark  further. 
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Eno.  O  sovereign  mistress  of  true  melancholy. 
The  poisonous  damp  of  night  dispunge  upon  me ; 
That  life,  a  very  reoel  to  my  will. 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me :  Throw  my  heart 
Against  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
VVhich,  being  dried  with  grief,  will  break  to 

powder. 
And  finish  all  foul  thoughts.    O  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  nie  in  thnie  own  psuticular ; 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  register 
A  master-leaver,  and  a  fugitive : 

0  Antony !  O  Antony !  •    {Did. 

1  Sold,  Let's  speak  to  him. 

Cent.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  things  he  speakf ; 
May  concern  Ca*sar. 

2  Sold.  Let's  do  so.    But  he  sleeps. 

Cent.  iSwoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer  as  his. 
Was  never  yet  for  sleep. 

1  Sold,  Go  we  to  him. 

2  Sold.  Awake,  sir,  awake;  speak  to  us. 

1  Sold.  Hear  you,  sir } 

Cent,  The  hand  of  death  hath  raught'  him. 

IDrunu  ajar  off. 
Hark,  howthe  drums  demurely *wake  thesleepers : 
I^t's  bear  him  to  the  court  of  guard;  he  is 
Of  note ;  our  liour  is  fully  out. 

2  Sot.  Come  on  then : 

He  may  recover  yet.         \Exeuni  xinth  the  body* 

SCENE    X. 
Between  tlw  two  Camps, 

Enter  Antony,  and  Scarus,  with  their  Army, 

Ant,  Their  preparation  is  to-day  by  sea; 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Scar,  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would  they'd  fight  i' the  fire,  or  intheair; 
We'd  fight  there  too.     But  thb  it  is ;  Our  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city. 
Shall  stay  with  us:  order  for  sea  is  given ; 
They  have  put  forth  the  haven, 
W'here  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover; 
And  look  on  tneir  endeavour  ^.  \_Exeu7U, 

Enter  Cccsar  and  his  Army. 

CVr.».Bnt  beingcharg'd  ",  we  will  be  still  by  land. 
Which,  as  I  take  it,  we  shall ;  for  his  best  force 
Is  forth  to  man  his  gallics.    To  the  vales, 
And  hold  our  best  advantage.  \^Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Antony,  and  Status. 

Ant.  Yet  they're  not  join'd :  Where  yonder 
pine  does  stand, 

1  shall  discover  all :  I'll  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.  [Exit, 

Scar.  Swallows  have  built 
In  Cleopatra's  sails  their  nests :  the  augurers 

Say,  they  know  not, ^they  cannot  tell ; 

look  grimly. 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.     Antony 


'  i.e.  armour  of  proof. 


mbrace.        *  Fairy  comprises  the  idea  of  power  and  beauty. 

lays  of  barriers,  the  boundai^  is  called  a  goal;  to  nin  a  goal,  is  to  be  a  superior  in  a  contest 
y.  *  i.e.  own  them.  *  A  tabourin  w^as  a  small  drum.  '  i.e.  the  guard-room,  the 
ere  the  guard  musters.  •  i.e.  reached  him.  *  Demurely  for  solemnly.  "  i.e.  wnere 
lest  ^scover  their  numbers,  and  see  their  motions.  [^  But  here  signifies  zvithaut,  in  which 
1  often  used  in  the  North. 

Is 
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[Act  4.  Scene  19« 


Is  valiant  and  dejected;  and,  by  starts, 

[lis  fretted  fortunes  cive  him  hope,  and  fear. 

Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not.  [£«V. 

Alarum  qfar  off,  as  cU  a  sta-fght. 
Re-enter  Antony. 
Ant,  All  is  lost ; 
This  foul  iEgyplian  hath  betra)  cd  me : 
My  fleet  hatn  yielded  to  the  toe;  and  yonder 
They  cast  their  caps  up,  and  carouse  togctiier 
Like  friends  long  lost.     Triple-tum*d  whorcM 

'tis  thou 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice;  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee. — ^Bid  them  all  lly; 
For  when  1  am  reventtM  upon  my  charm, 
I  have  done  all : — Bid  them  all  fly,  be  gone. 
O  sun,  thy  uprise  shall  1  see  no  more : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  shake  hands. — ^AU  come  to  tills  ? — ^I'he 

hearts 
That  spaniel'd  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  sweets 
On  blossoming  Ca'sar;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd. 
That  over-topp'd  them  all.     Betray'd  I  am : 
O  this  false  soul  of  ii'-gypt !  this  grave  charm ', — 
Whoseeye  beck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  call'd  them 

home ; 
Whose  bosom  was  my  crownet  *,  my  chief  end, — 
Like  a  right  gipsy  %  nath,  at  fast  and  loose, 
Beguird  me  to  the  very  heart  of  loss  \ 
VfhaX,  Eros,  Eros! 

Enter  Cleopatra. 
Ah,  thou  spell !  avaunt. — 

Cleo,  Why  is  my  lord  enrag'd  against  his  love  ? 

Ant.  Vanish ;  or  1  shall  give  thee  tiiy  dtrstrrving. 
And  blemish  Cxsar'striumph.  Let  him  take  thee. 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  snouting  Plebeians : 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex ;  most  monster-like,  be  shewn 
For  poor*8t  diminutives  to  dolts ;  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  up 
With  her  prepared  *  nails.      'T is  well  thou*rt 
gone, —  IKxit  Cleopatra. 

If  it  be  well  to  live :  But  better  'twere. 
Thou  feirst  into  my  fur)' ;  for  one  death 
Might  have  prevented  many. — Eros,  ho !— — . 
The  shirt  of  Nessus  is  upon  me :  Teach  me. 
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Alcidcs,  thou  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage: 

Let  me  lodge  Lichas  on  the  horns  <r  the  moon*; 

And  with  those  hands,  that  grasp*d  the  heaviest 

club. 
Subdue  my  worthiest  self.    The  witch  shall  die; 
To  the  young  Roman  boy  she  has  sold  me,  and  I 

fall 
Under  tliis  plot:  she  dies  for 't. — Eros,  bo!  [ExU. 

SCENE      XL 
ClcfjpQtra*s  Palace, 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Ciiarmian,  Iras,  and  Mardian. 

CUo.  Help  me,  my  women !  O,  he  is  more  mad 
ThanTelamon  forhisshield* ;  theboarof  lliessaJy 
Was  never  so  embossed'. 

Char.  To  the  moimment ;  [dead. 

There  lock  yourself,  and  send  him  word  you  are 
The  soul  ancl  body  rive  not  more  at  parting. 
Than  greatness  going  off. 

Cleo.  To  the  monument  :— 
Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  slain  myself; 
Say,  that  the  last  1  spoke  was,  Antony, 
And  word  it,  pr' vthee,  piteously:  Hence,  Mardian, 
And  bring  me  fiow  he  takes  my  death. — To  the 
monument.  \Ex(fird. 

SCENE      XIL 

Tlic  same. 

Enter  Antony  and  Eros, 

Ant.  Eros,  thou  yet  l)ehold*st  me? 

Eros.  Ay,  noble' lord. 

y^«^Somctimc,we  see  a  clould  tliat  's  dragooiabf 
A  vapour,  sometime,  like  a  bear,  or  lion, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendent  rock, 
A  forked  mountain,  or  blue  promontory 
With  trees  upon 't,  that  no<l  unto  the  world, 
.\nd  mock  onr  eyes  with  air :  Thou  hast  scoi 

these  signs ; 
Tliey  arc  black  vesjK'r's  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay,  mv  lord.  [thoupn*r 

Ant.  That,  w'hith  is  now  a  horsQ,  even  with* 
The  rack  dislimns '°;  and  makes  it  indisUuct, 
As  water  is  in  water.  ^ 

Eros.  It  does,  my  lord.  P 

Ant.  My  goo<l  knave",  Eros,  now  thy  captt* 
Even  sudi  a  body :  here  I  am  Antony; 


She 


I.e. 


e  was  first  for  Julius  Cxsar,   then  for  Pompey  the  great,  and  afteiwards  for  Antony. 

tlds  sublime,  this  nuijestic  beauty,*^  accordingto  l5r.  Jolmson;  but  according  to  Mr.  Stecvens» 
*'  this  deadlu  or  destructive  piece  ofuilchcra/t."  *  Dr.  J  ohnson  supposes  that  crownet  means  lastpu*^ 
pose,  probably  from^'wM  coronat  opus.  *  Sir  John  Ha\ikius  observt-s,  that  there  is  a  kind  of  pun  » 
this  passage,  arising  from  the  corruption  of  the  word  Egyptian  into  gipsey.  The  old  law-books  term 
•uch  persons  as  nimble  about  the  country,  and  pretend  skiII  in  palmistry  aiid  fortune-telling,  Egi(liM9i* 
— Fast  and  loose  is  a  term  to  signify  a  <;heating  came,  of  which  the  following  is  a  description:  Alcathein 
belt  is  made  up  into  a  number  of  intricate  folds,  and  placed  edg(!wLse  upon  a  table :  one  of  the  fcwjo 
is  made  to  resemble  the  middle  of  the  gudle,  so  that  wuoever  should  thrust  a  skewer  into  it  would  thi» 
he  held  it  fast  to  the  table;  whereas,  when  he  has  so  done,  the  person  with  whom  he  plays  may  taW 
hold  of  both  ends  and  draw  it  away. — ^This  trick  is  now  known  to  the  common  people,  by  the  nifl^ 
cif  ricking  at  the  belt  or  girdle,  and  perhaps  was  practised  by  the  G\'psies  in  tlie  time  of  bhakspdje- 
*  I.  c.  to  the  utmost  loss  possible.  *  i.  e.  witli  nails  which 'she  suffered  to  grow  for  tW 

purpose.  '  The  meaning  is,  let  me  do  somethmg  in  my  rage,  becoming  tlie  successor  of  HcfCOK** 
■  i.  e.  than  Aiax  Telamon  for  the  armour  of  Achilles,  the  most  valuable  part  of  which  was  the  shield.— 
T/te  boar  qfT1u:ssaly  was  the  boar  killed  by  Meleager,  *  A  hunting  term :  when  a  deer  is  hardnft 
and  foams  at  the  mouthy  he  is  said  to  be  imlwst.  ]^  i.e.  the  Ucetiog  away  of  the  douds  dtftro}* 
the  picture.        ^' A'nove  is  servant. 
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lot  hold  this  visible  shape,  my  knave, 
liese  wars  for  iEcypt;  aiid  tlie  aueen,— r 
cart,  I  thought,  I  had,  for  she  haa  mine ; 
irhilst  it  was  mine,  liad  annex' d  unto't 
1  more,  now  lost ; — she,  Eros,  has 
irdswith  Caesar,  and  false play'd  my  glory 
enemy's  triumph*. — 
ep  not,  ffentle  rlros :  there  is  left  us 
s  to  end  ourselves. — O,  thy  vile  lady! 

Enter  Mardian. 
obb'd  me  of  my  sword. 
N'o,  Antony; 
ress  lov'd  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mmgled 
ne  entirely. 

[ence,  saucy  eunuch;  peace; 
1  bet  ray*  d  me,  and  shall  die  the  death. 
L^eath  of  one  person  can  be  paid  but  once ; 
she  hath disoiarg'd:  What  thou  would' st 
into  thy  hand ;  the  last  she  spuke     [do, 
itony !  most  noble  Antony ! 
the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
e  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
her  heart  and  lips ;  she  rcndcr'd  life, 
le  so  buried  in  her. 
)ead  then  ? 
Dead. 

^narm,  Eros ;  the  long  day's  task  is  done, 
nust  sleep-.-'l  hat  thoudepart'sthcncesafe, 
.'  thy  labour  richly;  Go. — Oflr,pluck  ofl*; — 

[^Extt  Mardian. 
n-fold  shield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
ery  from  my  heart.  O,  cleave,  my  sides ! 
nee  be  stronger  than  thy  continent', 
ly  frail  case  I — Apace,  Eros,  apace. — 
I  a  soldier: — Bruised  pieces,  go ; 
e  been  nobly  borne. — From  me  awhile. — 

[^Exit  Eros. 
?rtake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
r  my  pardon.    So  it  must  be,  for  now 
:h  is'torture : — Since  the  torch  is  out, 
a,  and  stray  no  further :  Now  all  labour 
liat  it  does ;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
h  strength:  Seal  then  *,  and  all  is  done. — 
[  come,  my  queen : — Eros ! — Stay  for  me: 
)uls  do  couch  onllowers,we'llhanninhand, 
I  our  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gaze ; 
d  her  ^neas'shall  want  troops, 
he  haunt  be  ours. — Come,  Eros,  Eros ! 

Ke-tnttr  Eros* 
What  would  my  lord? 
ince  Cleopatra  ciy'd, 
7'fi  in  such  dishonour ,  that  the  gods 


IV  baseness.     1,  that  with  my  sword 
crtheworld,and  o'er  green  N  eptune'st 


sback 


iWith  ships  made  cities,  condemn  myself,  to  lack 
I'he  courage  of  a  woman,  less  noble* mind 
Than  she,  which,  by  her  death,  our  Caesar  tells, 
/  am  conqueror  of  myseff.    I'hou  art  sworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exisent  should  come,  (which  now 
Is  come,  indeed)  wnen  I  should  see  behind  me 
rhe  inevitable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace  and  liorror,  that,  on  my  command, 
ihoutlien  would' st  kill  n)e:d6't,  the  time  is  come: 
10  Fhou  strik'st  not  nie,  'lis  Cxsar  thou  defealSt. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros,  The  gocls  withhold  me ! 
Shall  I  do  that,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts^ 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not } 
15     ^nt.  Eros, 

Would-^'t  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome^  and  sec 
Thy  master  thusw  ith  pleach*d  arnis^,bendingdown 
His  corrigible  'neck,  4us  face  subdu'd 
To  penetrative  shame;  whilst  the  wheel'd  seat 
1^0  Of  fortunate  Ca.'sar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  ? 
Eros.  I  would  not  see't.  [cur'd. 

Ant.  Come  then;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  bo 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  ha!^t  wor(i 
25  Most  useful  for  thy  country. 

Eros,  O,  sir,  pardon  me.  [then 

Ant,  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  Uiou  not 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ?  Do  it  at  once ; 
Or  thy  precedent  service  s  arc  all 
30  Rut  accidents  unpurposed.     Draw,  and  come. 
Eros.Tuni from  me  thenthatnoblecounlenancc. 
Wherein  the  worship  *  of  tlu;  whole  world  lies. 
Ant,  Lo  thee. —  [I'urningfrom  hinu 

Eros.  My  sword  is  drawn. 
35l    Ant,  Then  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  whv  thou  hast  drawn  it. 

Eros,  My  dear  master. 
My  captain,  and  my  emperor !  let  me  say. 
Before  1  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  tarcwcil. 
40     Ant,  'Tis  said,  man ; — and  farewell. 

Ero9^  Farewell,  great  chief.    Shall  1  strike  now } 
Ant,  Now,  Eros. 

Eros,  Why,  there  then : — ^Thus  do  I  escape  the 
sorrow  \_Etos  kills  himself, 

45  Of  Antony's  death.  [/)iVjr. 

Ant,  Thrice  nobler  than  mvsclf ! 
Thou  teacliest  me,  O  valiant  lilros,  what 
I  shouId,and  thou  could'st  not.  My  queen  andEros 
Have,  by  their  brave  instruction,  got  upon  me 
50  A  nobleness  in  record :  But  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  ruQ  into 't 
As  to  a  lover's  bed.     Come  then;  and,  Eros, 
Ihy  master  dies  tiiy  scholar;  to  do  thus 

[Falling  on  his  sKoord, 


speare  has  here,  (Dr.  W^arburton  says,)  as  usual,  taken  his  metaphor  from  a  low  trivial  sub* 
nas  ennobled  it  with  mucli  art,  by  so  contriving  that  the  principal  term  in  the  sObject  from 
he  metaphor  was  taken,  should  belong  to,  and  suit  the  dignity  of,  the  subject  to  which  tlie 
r  is  transferred;  thereby  providing  at  once  for  the  integrity  of  the  ligure,  and  the  nobleness  of 
{ht;  and  this  by  the  word  triumph,  which  either  signilies  Octavius's  conquest,  or  what  we 
,  contractediy,  the  trump  at  cards,  then  call  the  triumph  or  the  triumphing  sort,  '  i.e.  the 
t  contains  thee.  '  Dr.  Johnson  thinks  wc  should  read,  "  Seel  then,  and  alf  is  done:**  i.e. 
nc  tycM  for  ever,  and  be  quiet. — ^l^o  seel  haxiks  is  to  close  their  eyes.  *  Arms  folded  in  each 
*  Corrigible  for  corrected,  and  afterwjtrds  penetrativt  ifir  pene.ratinjg.  *  U'orsidp  is  the 
iheautltaritjf, 

I  learned 
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I  leatn'd  of  thee.    How !  not  dead  ?  not  dead  ? — 
The  guard? — how ! — O/dbpatch  ine. 
Enter  Dercetas,  and  Guards, 

1  Guard.  WTiat's  the  noise?  [an  end 

j4nt,  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends ;  O,  make 
Of  what  I  have  begun. 

S  Guard.  The  star  is  fallen. 

1  Guard.  And  time  is  at  his  period. 

*  AIL  Alas,  and  woe ! 

Ant,  Let  him  that  loves  me,  strike  roe  dead. 

1  Guard,  Not  I. 

S  Guard,  Nor  I. 

3  Guard,  Nor  any  one.  [Exeunt, 

/)fr.ThydeJith  and  fortunes  bid  thy  followers  fly. 
This  sword  but  shewn  to  Cxsar,  wiih  thib  tidings, 
Mali  enter  me  with  him. 

Ehter  Diomedes, 

•  Dio.  Where's  Antony? 
Der,  There,  Diomed,  there. 

Dio,  Lives  he  ?  Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man? 

[Exit  Dercetas. 
Ant,  Art  thou   there,  Diomed.^    Draw  thy 
sword,  and  eive  me 
■  jSuflicing  strokes  for  death. 
Dio,  Most  absolute  lord, 
tiy  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 
Ant,  When  did  she  send  thee? 
Dio,  Now,  my  lord. 

Ant,  Where  is  she  ?  [phesying  fear 

Dio.  Lock'd  in  her  monument.  She  had  a  pro- 
Of  what  hath  come  to  pass :  for  when  she  saw 
O^hich  never  shall  be  found)  you  did  suspect 
She  had  dispos'd  *  with  Caesar,  and  that  your  rage 
Would  not  be  purg*d,  she  sent  you  word  »lie  was 

dead; 

But,  fearing  since  how  it  might  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  I  am  come, 
1  dread,  too  late. 
Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed : — Call  my  guard, 
I  pr*ythee.  [g^^ird,  what,  ho ! 

Dio.  What,  ho !  the  emperor's  guard !  The 
Come,  your  lord  calls. 

Enter  a  Guard. 
Ant.  Bear  roe,  good  friends,  where  Cleopatra 
bides ; 
n'is  the  last  service  that  I  shall  command  you. 
1  Guard,  Woe,  woe,  are  we,  sir,  you  roay  not 
live  to  wear 
All  your  true  followers  out. 

Alt,  Most  heavy  day !  rfete 

Ant.T^SLy,  good  roy  fellows,  do  not  please  snarp 
To  j^ce  it  with  your  sorrows:  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it. 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lightly.    Take  roe  up : 
I  have  led  you  oft ;  carry  me  now,  good  friends, 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all. 

[Exeunt,  bearing  Antony, 
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SCENE     XIIL 

A  Monument, 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmian,  and  Iras,  cbate, 

Cleo,  O  Charmian,  I  will  never  go  from  hence. 

Char.  Be  comforted,  dear  madam. 

Cleo,  No,  I  will  not: 
All  strange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome. 
But  comforts  we  despise;  our  size  of  sorrow. 
Proportioned  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 

Enter  Diomedes. 
As  that  which  makes  it. — How  now?  i*he  dead? 

Dio,  His  death's  upon  him,  but  not  dcad« 
Look  out  o'  the  other  side  your  monument. 
His  guard  have  brought  hinl  thither. 

Enter  Antony,  borne  by  the  guard. 

Cleo,  0  sun,  fstand 

Bum  the  great  sphere  thou  mov'st  in ;— darlling' 
ITie  varying  shore  o*  the  world ' ! — O  Antony ! 
Antony,  Antony ! 

Help,  Charmian,  help;  Iras,  help ;  help,  friends 
Below;  let's  draw  hnn  hither. 

Ant,  Peace : 
Not  Cajsar's  valour  hath  o'erthrown  -Antony, 
But  Antony's  hath  triuroph'd  on  itself. 

Cleo,  So'it  should  be,  tliat  none  but  Antony 
Should  conquer  Antony ;  but  woe  'tis  so ! 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  Asgypt,  dying ;  only 
Inhere  importune  death  a  while,  until 

'  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips.— 

Cleo,  I  dare  not. 
Dear,  dear,  my  lord,  pardon ;  1  dare  not, 
Lest  I  be  taken :  not  tlie  imperious  shew 
Of  the  full-fortun'd  Caesar  ever  shall  [hare 

Re  brooch'd  wiih  me*;  if  knife,  drugs, serpents. 
Edge,  sting,  or  operation,  1  am  safe. 
Your  wife  Oclavia,  with  her  modest  eyes, 
And  still  conclusion '',  shall  acquire  no  bononr 
Demurring  upon  me.  But  come,  come,  Antony, 
Help  me,  my  women, — we  must  draw  thee  up;— 
Assist,  good  friends. 

AjU,  O,  quick,  or  I  am  gone.  [my  lof^' 

C/f  <7.  Here's  sport,indeed'! — How  heavy  weigh* 
Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness. 
That  makes  the  weight :  Had  1  great  Juno'spower, 
The  strong- wing'd  Nlercury  should  fetch  tnecupi 
And  set  thee  by  Jove's  side.  Yet  come  a  little,— 
Wisherswere  ever  fools; — O,come,conie,coine;— 
{They  drazu  Antony  up  to  CUfJpatrc. 
And  welcome,  welcome !  die,  where  thou  has' 

liv'd : 

Quicken  with  kissing^ ; — had  my  lips  that  power* 
Thus  would  1  wear  them  out 

All.  A  heavy  sight ! 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  Mgyot,  dying: 
Give  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 


30  Of 


'  To  dtsposemviy  here  signify  to  make  terms,  to  settle  matters,       *  i.e.  without  light        '  She  dcsirei 

the  sun  to  burn  his  own  oro,  the  vehicle  of  light,  and  then  the  earth  will  be  dark.        *  i.  e.  adorrid.-^ 

A  brooch  was  an  ornament  formerly  worn  in  the  hat.    Brooches  in  the  North  are  buckles  set  with  stonrt» 

such  as  those  with  which  shirt-bosoms  and  handkerchiefs  are  clasped.        ^  L  e.  silent  coolness  ofre- 

solution.        *  Dr.  Johnson  supposes  the  meaning  of  tliese  strange  words  to  be,  '^Hcr^M  trifling'-  w* 

do  not  work  in  earnest,^*       [  That  is,  Revive  ay  my  kiss.  , 

\  Ckt* 
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^o,  let  IDC  speak ;  andlet  me  rail  so  high, 

false  huswite  Fortune  break  her  vheel^ 

d  by  my  offence. 

!)ne  word,  sweet  queen : 

rsoek  your  honour,with  yoursafety.— O!- 

They  uo  not  go  together. 

ientle,  hear  me: 

)Out  Cxsar  trust,  but  Proculeius. 

Vfy  resolution,  and  my  hands,  Pll  trusty 

»out  Cxsar. 

I'hc  miserable  change  now  at  my  end, 

nor  sorrow  at:  but  please  your  tiioughls 

ig  then,  with  those  my  former  fortunes 

[  I  hvM,  tlie  greatest  prince  o'  the  world, 

>lest :  and  do  now  not  basely  die, 

hardly ;  put  off'  my  helmet  to 

itr^nian,  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 

y  vanquish' d.  Now,  my  spirit  is  goin^ ; 

more. "      {^Anturiy  dies 

Noblest  of  men,  woo't  die } 
M  no  care  of  me?  shall  I  abide 
lull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
er  than  a  stye ! — O,  see,  my  women. 
An  o'  the  earth  doth  melt :— "Sly  lord ! — 
^fd  is  the  garland  of  the  war, 
tier's  pole  is  fallen  * ;  young  bo}'s,  and  girls, 
fl  now  with  men :  the  odds  is'  gone, 
re  is  nothhig  left  remarkable 
the  visiting  moon.  [She  faints 

0,  quietness,  lady ! 
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Iras.  She  is  dead  too,  our  sovereign. 

Char.  Lady! 

Iras.  Madam ! — 

Char.  O  madam,  madam,  madam, — 

Iras.  Rdyal  iEgypt !  empress ! 

Char.  Peace,  peace,  Iras. 

Cleo.  No  more — but  e'en  a  woman ;  and  com* 
manded 

By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks. 
And  does  the  meanest  chares '. — It  were  for  mc 
I'o  throw  my  scepter  at  the  injurious  gods; 
To  tell  them,  that  this  world  aid  equal  theirs, 
1'ill  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.  Airs  but  naught; 
Patience  is  sottish ;  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad:  Then  is  it  sin, 
Vo  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  death. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us? — How  do  you,  women? 
What,  what  ?  good  cheer !  Why,  how  now,  Chaur-- 

mian  ? 
My  noble  girls ! — Ah,  women,  women !  look» 

Our  lamp  is  spent,  it 's  out : Good  sirs,  take 

heart :—  [noble. 

We'll  bury  him:  and  then,  what's  brave,  what's 
Let 's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion, 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.    Come,  away : 
This  case  of  that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  womcni  come ;  we  have  no  friend 
But  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[Exeimt,  bearing  offAntontfs  body* 


ACT      V. 


SCENE     L 
Casar's  Camp. 

uar^grippa,DoiabeUa,Mecanas,GaUus, 
Proculeius,  and  train. 

p  O  to  him,  Dolabella,  bid  him  yield ; 
^  Being  so  frustrated,  tell  him,  he  mocks 
ises  that  ne  makes '. 

Carsar,  I  shall.  [Exit  Dolabella. 

r  Dercetas,  a'/M  the  sxvora  of  Antony. 
Wherefore  is  that?  and  what  art  thou, 
thus  to  us?  [that  dar'st 

I  am  call'd  Dercetas ; 
ntony  I  serv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
»e  serv'd :  whilst  he  stood  up,  and  spoke, 
my  master ;  and  I  wore  my  life, 
d  upon  his  haters :  If  thou  please 
mc  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 

0  Caesar ;  if  thou  pleasest  not, 
hee  up  my  life. 
^Vhatis'tthousay'st? 

1  say,  O  Caesar,  Antony  is  dead. 


I    C(ts.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should 

|A  greater  crack :  The  round  world  [make 

40Should  have  shook  lions  into  civil  streets, 

lAnd  citizens  to  their  dens*: — ^'ITie  death  of  An* 
tony 

Is  not  a  single  doom ;  in  the  name  lay 

A  moiety  of  the  world. 
45     Der.  He  is  dead,  Caesar; 

Not  by  a  public  itiinister  of  justice. 

Nor  by  a  nircd  knife ;  but  that  self  hand. 

Which  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  it  did, 

Hath,with  the  coura^  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
50«Splitted  the  heart.--This  is  his  sword, 

I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  stain'd 

With  his  most  noble  blood, 
Cas.  Look  you  sad,  friends  ? 

[Fhe  gods  rebuke  me,  but  Mt  is  a  tidings 
55  To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 
Agr.  And  strange  it  is. 

That  nature  must  compel  us  to  lament 

Our  most  persisted  deeds. 
Mec,  His  taints  and  honours 


it  whom  the  soldiers  pointed,  as  at  a  pageant  held  high^or  observation, 
he  modem  t<;rm  ckure-woman.        *  i.  e.  he  trifles  with  us.        *  Dr.  Job 


'  i.e.  taskwork.-— 

«^  ...>,^^...  .^.„.  v,.^  v^w«*.«.  ..  w.  «^  «.«^« _..  Johnson  conjectures,  that 

lost  here :  Mr.  Malone,  however,  believes  that  onl)r  two  words  are  wantinj^  and  proposes  to 
1teroundworldsfunUdhuvesfuwk,Tbiomkn2>mgUoiuintociv^ 

Waged 


ir 
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Waged  equal  with  him  *. 

^gr.  A  rarer  spirit  never 
Did  steer  humanity :  but  you,  pods,  wifl  give  us 
Some  faults  to  make  us  men.    Ca^ar  is  touch*d. 

Mec.  When  such  a  spacious  mirror's  set  before 
He  needs  must  sec  himself.  [nim, 

Cas.  O  Antony '. 
I  have  foUowM  thee  to  this ; — But  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  our  bodies.     I  must  perforce 
Have  shewn  to  thee  such  a  declining  day, 
Or  look  on  thine ;  we  could  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world  :  But  yet  let  me  lament. 
With  tears  as  sovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts, 
'lliat  thon,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire. 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  front  of  war, 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle, — tliat  our 

stars, 
Unreconciliable,  should  divide 
Our  equalnessto  this*. — Hear  me,  good  friends, — 
But  1  will  tell  you  at  some  meeter  season ; 

Enter  an  yEgt/ptian. 

The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him. 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  says. — Whence  are  you  ? 

^£gypt.  A  poor  ^Egyptian  yet :  The  <iucen  my 
mistress, 
Confm'd  in  all  she  has,  her  monument. 
Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction ; 
That  she  preparedly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  wav  she's  forc'd  to. 

Cas,  Bid  her  have  good  heart ; 
She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  bv  some  of  ours. 
How  honourably  and  how  kindly  we 
Determine  for  her:  for  Carsar  cannot  live 
To  be  ungentle. 

A'.gypt,  So  the  gods  preserve  thee !         [Exit. 

Cans,  Come  hither,  Proculeius ;  Go,  and  say. 
We  purpose  her  no  shame :  give  her  what  com- 
forts 
The  quality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Lest,  in  htr greatn«>s,  by  some  mortal  stroke. 
She  do  defeat  us :  for  her  lifi*  \i\  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph :  Go, 
And,  with  your  speediest,  bring  us  what  she  says. 
And  how  you  lliid  of  her. 

Pro.  Caesar,  1  shall.  [Exit  Proculeius, 

C<u,  Galhis,  go  you  along. — Where's  Dola- 
l>ella, 
To  second  Proculeius  ?    (  ££j77  Gallus. 

AIL  Dolabelb ! 

Cas,  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employ'd ;  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
C»o  with  me  to  my  tent>  where  you  shall  see  ' 
How  hardly  1  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
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In  all  my  .writing :  Go  with  me,  and  see 
What  1  can  shew  m  this.  [Exeunt^ 

S  C  E  N  E     n. 
The  Monument  > 

Enter  Cleopatra/  Charmian,  and  Iras. 

Cleo,  My  desolation  does  begin  lo  make 
A  better  lite :  'Tis  paltry  to  be  Carsar ; 
Not  being  fortune,  he's  out  fortime's  knave '. 
A  minister  of  her  will ;  And  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
VVhich  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change; 
Which  sk»eps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dung*. 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  fca^sar's. — 

Enter,  below,  Proculeius,  Gallus,  ^c. 

Pro.  Caesar  sends  greeting  to  the  queen  of 
^Egypt ; 

And  bids  thee  study  on  what  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thee, 

Cleo.  What 's  thy  name  ? 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  trust  you ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv'd, 
lliat  have  no  use  for  trusting.     If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  bimi 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kin^om  :  if  he  please 
1  o  give  me  conquer'd  ^.gyi)t  for  my  son. 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mme  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  ^ood  cheer ; 
You  are  fallen  mto  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  Uxd, 
NN  ho  is  so  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need :  Let  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dei)endency ;  and  you  shall  find 
A  contjueror,  that  will  pray  in  aid  *  for  kindness, 
Where  he  for  grace  h  kneePd  to. 

Cleo.  Pray  you,  tell  him 
I  am  his  fortune's  Vassal^  and  I  send  him 
'Ilie  greatness  he  has  got  *,    I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i'  the  face. 

Pro.  This  I'll  report,  dear  lady. 
Have  comfort ;  for,  I  know  your  plight  ispity'd 
Of  him  that  caus'd  it. 

lAside.'\  You  see  how  easily  she  may  besurpriz'd; 
[Here  Gallus  ana  guard  ascend  the  in9* 
nument,  and  enter  behind. 
Guard  her,  'till  Carsar  come,  [ExiH* 

Iras,  lloyal  queen  ! 

Clutr.  O  Cleopatra !  thou  art  taken,  quc9n ! 

Cleo.  Quick,  quick,  good  hands. 

[Dramng  a  dagffT, 

Proculeius  rushes  in,  and  disarms  Bie^men, 


just  proporticoSi 
fortune,  disagree 
Voluntarr  dcith 

produces  a  state  which  has  no  longer  need  of  the  ^oss  and  terrene  sustenance,  in  the  use  ot  which 
Caesar  and  the  beggar  are  on  a  level.  *  Praying  tn  aid  is  a  law  tenn,  used  for  a  petition  made  in  t 
Court  of  justice  for  the  calling  in  of  help  from  another  that  hath  an  interest  in  the  cause  in  questklit 
*  I'kllow  him  to  be  oiy  conqueror. 
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old,  worthy  lady,  hold: 
Kinelf  such  wrong,  who  are  in  this 
but  not  betray' a.  [languish  ? 

'hat,  of  deatli  too,  that  rids  our  dogs  of 
leopatra, 

buse  our  master's  bounty,  by 
►ing  of  yourself:  let  the  world  see 
ness  well  acted,  which  your  death 
T  let  come  forth. 
Inhere  art  thou,  death  ?  [queen 

her,  come,!  come,  come,  and  take  a 
any  babes  and  beggars ! 
,  temperance,  lady ! 
r,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  TU  not  drink,  sir  ; 
Ik  will  once  be  necessary*, 
ep neither:  This  mortalhouse Pll ruin, 
r  what  he  can.    Know,  sir,  that  I 
wait  pinion' d  at  your  master's  court ; 
be  chastis'd  with  the  sober  eye 
>ctavia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 
r  me  to  the  shouting  varietry 
ing  Rome  ?  Kathcr  a  ditch  m  iEgypt 
grave  unto  me !  rather  on  Nilus'  mud 
tark  naked,  and  let  the  water-flies 
into  abhorring !  rather  make 
try's  high  pyramides  my  gibbet, 
^  me  up  in  chains ! 
ou  do  extend  • 

>u^hts  of  horror  further  than  you  shall 
;e  m  Cxsar. 

Enter  Ddahella, 
roculeius, 

u  hast  done,  thy  master  Cxsar  knows, 
ath  sent  for  thee :  as  for  the  queen^ 
ler  to  mv  guard, 
o,  Dolat)ella, 

intent  me  best :  be  gentle  to  her. — 
'  I  will  speak  what  you  shall  please, 

\To  Cleopatra. 
;mploy  me  to  him. 

ay,  I  would  die.  \_Exit  Pracideius, 

ost  noble  empress,  you  have  heard  of  me  ? 
cannot  tell. 

ssuredly^  you  know  me.  * 

s'o  matter,  sir,  what  I  have  heard  or 
known.  [dreams ; 

gh,  when  boys,  or  women,  tell  their 
our  trick  ? 

understand  not,  madam, 
dream'd,  there  was  an  emperor  Antony ; 
mother  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
another  man ! 
it  might  please  you, — 
lis  face  was  as  the  heavens ;  and  therein 
stuck  *  [lighted 

d  moon  ;  which  kept  their  course,  and 
*  O,  the  earth. 
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Dol.  Most  sovereign  creature, — 

Cieo,  His  legs  bestridthe  ocean  ;  his  rear'd  arm 
Crested  the  world :  his  voice  was  property' d 
As  all  the  tuned  spheres,  and  that  to  friends  ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  ouail  and  shake  the  orb^ 
Me  was' as  rattling  thunaer.    F<*  his  bounty, 
rhere  was  no  winter  in't ;  an  autunm  'twas, 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  His  delights 
Were  dolphin-like ;  they  shew  d  his  back  above 
The  element  they  liv'd  m :  In  his  livery    [were 
VValk'dcrovms,  and  crownets ;  realms  and  islands 
As  plates '  dropt  froin^s  pocket. 

Vol.  Cleopatra,—-^  ^man 

Cleo.  Think  you  there  was,  or  might  be,  such  a 
As  this  I  dreani'd  of? 

Dol.  (Jentle  madam,  no. 

Cleo.  You  lye,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
But,  if  there  be,  or  ever  were  one  such. 
It 's  past  the  size  of  dreaming :  Nature  wants  stuff 
To  vie  strange  forms  with  fancy ;  yet,  to  imagine 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  £uicy, 
Condemmng  shadows  quite  *. 

Dol.  Hear  me,  good  madam: 
Your  loss  is  as  yourself,  great ;  and  vou  bear  It 
As  answering  to'the  weight :  'Would  f  might  never 
O'ertake  pursu'd  success,  but  I  do  feel. 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  shoots 
My  very  heart  at  root 

Cleo.  I  thank  you,  sir. 
Know  you,  what  Caesar  means  to  do  with  mef 

Dol.  I  am  loth  to  tell  you  what  1  would  you 

Cleo.  Nay,  pray  you,  sfr, —  [knew* 

Dol.  Thougli  he  be  honourable, — 

Cleo.  He'll  lead  me  then  in  triumph? 

Dol.  Madam,  he  will ;  1  know  it. 

jill.  Make  way  there, — Ca:sar. 
Etiier  Ctcsar,  Gcdlus,  MvatnaSy  Proadnus]  and 

Attendant. 

Cas.  Which  is  the  queen  of  ^gypt  ? 

Dol.  It  is  the  emperor,  madam.   [Cleo.  kneels* 

Cas.  Arise,  you  shall  not  kneel : 
I  pray  you,  rise  ;  rise,  .iLgy])t. 

Cleo.  Sir,  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus ;  my  master  and  niy  lord 
I  must  obey. 

Cas.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 
The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  us. 
Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  remember 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

Cleo.  Sole  sir  o'  the  world, 
I  cannot  project^  mine  own  cause  so  well 
Fo  make  it  clear ;  but  do  confess,  I  hav« 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties,  which  beifore 
Have  often  sham'd  our  sex. 

C(zs.  Cleopatra,  know. 
We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce : 
If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  intents. 


nay  mean  tometimes.—'TYit  meaning  of  Cleopatra  seems  to  be  this :  Midle  talking  be  some- 
essary  to  the  prolongation  of  life,  why  I  will  not  sleep,  for  fear  of  talking  idly  in  my  sleep. 
little  orb  or  circle.  ^PkUes  probably  mean,  silver  money.  *  The  word  piece  is  a  term 
ted  to  works  of  art.  Here  Nature  and  Fancy  produce  esich  their  piece,  and  the  piece 
Mature  had  the  preference. — Antony  was  in  reality  past  the  size  of  dreaming;  he  was  more 
e  than  Fixncy  could  present  in  sleep.  *  To  project  a  cause  is  to  represent  a  cause ;  to  jwt)- 
f.  is  to  plan  or  contrive  a  scheme  of  defence* 

^  (Which 
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(Which  toward?  you  arp  most  genllo)you  shall  find 
A  beiielit  in  tliis'changc :  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  nie  a  cruelty,  by  taking 
Antony's  course,  you  shall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  put  your  cliildreii 
To  that  destructton  which  rll  guard  them  from. 
If  thereon  you  rely.    Til  take  my  leave. 

C'lco.  And  may,  through  all  the  world :  'tis 
yours;  and  wc 
Your'scutcheon«,  and  yoursignsof  conqucst,shall 
Haog  in  what  place  you  please.  HerQ>  my  good 
lord. 

Cm$,  You  shall  advise  Hie  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 

Cleo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and 
jewels, 
I  am  possess' d  of:  'tis  exactly  valued  ; 
Not  petty  things  admit tedi — \Vhere*s  Selcucus  ? 

Set,  Here,  madam.  [lord, 

C/tfo.  This  is  my  treasurer;  let  him  speak,  n«y 
Upon  his  peril,  that  1  have  reserv'd 
To  my  sell  nothing.    Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

SeL  Madam, 
I  had  rather  seel  my  lips',  than,  to  my  peril, 
2>pcak  that  which  is  not. 

Cleo,  What  have  1  kept  back  ?  [known. 

ScL  Enough  to  purchase  what  you  have  made 

Or.T.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra ;  I  approve 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  Ca?sar !  O,  behold. 
How  pomp  is  follow'd !  mine  will  now  be  yours ; 
And,  should  wc  shift  estates,  yours  will  be  mine. 
The  ingratitude  of  this  Seleucus  docs 
Even  make  me  wild  : — O  slave,  of  no  more  trust 
Than  love  that 's  hirM ! — NN'hat,  goest  thou  back  ? 

thou  shalt 
Go  back,  I  warrant  thee;  but  I'll  catch  thine  eyes. 
Though  they  had  wings :  Slave,  soul-loss  villain, 
O  rarely  base' !  [dog ! 

Cos.  Good  queen,  let  us  intreat  you, 

Cleo.  O  Ca*s:ir,  what  a  wounding'shame  is  this ; 
Thai  thou,  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me. 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,  that  m me  own  servant  should 
Parccrl  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
'Addition  of  his  envy  !  Say,  good'C:esar, 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  had  reserv'd, 
Jmmoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 
As  we  greet  modern  friends  withal :  and  say, 
Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  Livia,  and  Octavia,  to  hiduce 
Their  mediation  ;  must  1  be  unfolded  [me 

With  one  that  I  liavclired  ?  The  gods!  It  smites 
Beneath  the  fall  I  have.     Pr'ythee,  go  hence  ; 

[7b  Seleucus. 
Or  I  shall  shew  the  cinders  of  my  spirits  [man, 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance  ' ;  Wert  thou  a 
Thou  would'st  have  mercy  on  me. 

C<ts.  Forbear,  Seleucus.  ^Exit  Seleucus. 

,■  i.  e.  close 
mon  degree 
in  ray  prosperl 
place  taken  in  l 
poverty,  disease,  and  filth 
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Cleo.  Be  it  known,  that  wc,  the  greatest,  arc 
misthought 
For  things  tliat  others  do ;  and,  when  we  fall, 
Wc  answer  others'  merits*  ui  our  names, 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Ca:s.  Cleopatra, 
Notwhatyouhavereserv'd,norwhatacknowledg'(l, 
Put  we  i*  Uie  roll  of  conquest:  still  be  it  yours. 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure ;  ^nd  believe, 
Ca»sar 's  no  merchant,  to  make  prize  with  you 
Of  thingsthatmerchantssold.  Thereforebechefr'd ; 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons ;  no,  dear 

queen : 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  you,  as 
Yourself  shall  f^ive  us  counsel.    Feed,  and  sleep: 
Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  you. 
That  wc  remam  your  fi-iend :  And  so,  adieu. 

Cleo,  My  master,  and  my  lord. 

Cccs,  Not  so :  Adieu. 

[^Exeunt  Casar,  and  his  train, 

Cleo,  He  words  me,  girls.  He  words  me,  that  I 
should  not 
Be  noble  to  myself :  But  hark  thee,  Charmian. 

[ffhjspers  Charmian, 

Iras.  Finish,  good  lady ;  the  bright  day  is  donei 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Cleo,  Hie  thee  again: 
I  have  spoke  alreadj',  and  it  is  provided: 
Go  put  it  to  the  haste. 

char.  Madam,  1  will. 

He-enter  Doiabella, 

Dol.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 

Char,  Behold,  sir.  ^Exit  Charmm. 

Cleo.  Doiabella^  [roaod, 

Dpi.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  your  com- 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  o1>ey, 
I  tell  you  this :  Ca.»sar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  journey ;  and,  within  three  days, 
^'ou  with  your  children  will  he  send  before : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this  :  I  have  perform'd 
Your  pleasure,  and  my  promise, 

Cleo,  Doiabella, 
I  shall  remain  your  debtor. 
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£kil,  I  your  servant. 
Adieu, 


good  queen ;  I  must  attend  on  Csesaf. 

[£jd. 
Cleo,  Farewell,  and  thanks.     Now,  Iras»  tdtfl 
think'st  thou  ? 
Thou,  an  iEgyptian  puppet,  shalt  be  shewn 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  i :  mechanic  slaves 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  ihall 
Tplift  us  to  the  view ;  in  their  thick  breatfai» 
Rank  of  sross  diet,  shall  we  be  enclouded. 
And  forcM  to  drink  their  v^iour. 
Iras,  The  gods  forbid  ! 
Cleo.  Nay,^ti»  most  certain,  Iras:  Saucy  lictofi 
Will  catch  9t  us,  like  strumpets ;  and  scald^  ^ 
mers 
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;Hit  o'tunc':  the  qxiick  comedians 

ailv  will  sta^e  us,  and  presci)t 

inclrian  revels ;  Antony 

rought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 

*aking  Cleopatra  boy  *  uiy  greatness 

lire  of  a  whore* 

the  good  gods  ! 

ay,  tiiat  *s  certain* 

11  never  see  it ;  for,  I  am  sure,  my  nailb 

er  than  mine  eyes. 

hy,  that 's  the  way 

fir  preparation,  and  to  conquer 

t  absurd  intents. — Now,Charmian  I — 

Kiita'  Clair mian. 
my  women,  like  a  queen ; — Go  fetch 
ttires ; — I  am  again  tor  Cydnus, 

lark  Antony : — Sirrah,  Iras,  go. 

e  Cliarmian,  we  Ml  dispatch  uideed : 
n  thou  l)ast  done  this  chare,  1  *il  give 
lice  leave 

1  dooms-day. — Bring  our  crown  and  all. 
's  this  noise  ?  \_A  noise  withitt. 

Enter  one  qf  the  Guard, 
Here  is  a  rural  fellow, 
\oi  be  deny'd  your  highness'  presence ; 
you  iigs. 

t  him  come  in.  What  a  poor  instrument 

[A'.nV  Guard, 
noble  deed !  he  brings  me  liberty. 
lion 's  plac'd ;  and  I  have  nothing 
in  me :  Now  from  head  to  foot 
le-constant :  now  the  fleeting  ^  moon 
is  of  mine. 

uard,  mih  a  Cioun  bringing  a  basket. 
Iliis  is  the  man. 
'Old,  and  leave  him.        ^Exit  Guard. 
the  pretty  wonn  *  of  Nil  us  there, 
md pains  not? 

Truly  I  have  him :  but  I  would  not  be 
hat  should  desire  you  to  touch  him, 
mg  is  immortal ;  tKose,  that  do  die  of 
)m  or  never  recover.  [on  *t  r 

.»niember*st  tliou  any  that  have  dy'd 
Very  many,  men  and  women  too.  '  1 
nc  of  theni  no  longer  than  yesterday : 
*St  woman,  but  something  given  to  I  ve : 
n  should  not  do,  but  in  the  wav  of  ho- 
i  slie  ilyjd  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain 
Truly,  she  makes  a  ver)'  good  re|K>rt  o 

But  he  that  will  believe  all  tliat  the} 
aever  be  saved  by  half  that  they  do : 
imMt  fallible,  the  worm  *s  an  odd  worm, 
rt  tliee  hence ;  farewell. 
\  wish  you  all  joy  of  the  worm, 
rewell. 

fou  must  think  this,  look  you,  that  the 
do  his  kind  ^ 
',  ay,  farewell, 
iook  you,  the  wonn  is  not  to  be  trusted, 
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(hut  in  the  keeping  of  wise  people ;  for,  indeed^ 
there  is  no  goodness  in  the  worm. 

Cieo.  1  ake  thou  no  care ;  it  shall  be  heeded. 

Cionn,  \cry  good :  give  it  nothing,  I  pray  you, 
for  it  is  not  worth  the  Ceding. 

Cieo.  Will  it  cat  me  ?  • 

Clown.  You  must  not  think  I  am  sq.  simple^ 
but  1  know,  the  devil  hinLself  will  not  eat  a  wo« 
man :  I  know,  that  a  woman  is  a  dish  for  the  eods, 
if  the  devil  dress  her  not.  But,  truly,  these  lame 
wiioreson  devils  do  the  gods  great  harm  in  their 
women;  for  in  every  ten  that  tliey  make,  the 
devils  miir  five.  * 

Clto.  Well,  get  thee  gone ;  farewell. 

Clown.  Yes,  forsooth ;  I  wish  you  joy  o*  the 
worm.  lExit 

Cleo.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I 

"no  more     [have 
moist  this  lip: — 
Methuiks,  lliear 
Antony  call  ^1  see  him  rouse  himself 
Yo  praise  my  noble  act ;  I  hear  him  mock 
The  luck  of'Capsar,  which  the  gods  give  men 
To  excuse  their  after  wrath :  Husband,  I  come : 
Now  to  tliat  name  my  courage  prove  my  title ! 
I  am  fire,  and  air ;  mv  other  elements 
I  give  to  baser  life. — So, — have  you  done  ? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my  lips, 
b'arewell,  kind  Charmian : — Iras,  long  farewell. 

l^Applyifistheasp, 
Have  I  the  aspick  in  my  lips  ?  Dost  tall  ?  \To  Iras. 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part. 
The  stroke  of  death  b  as  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  hurts,  and  is  desir'd.    Dost  thou  lye  still  > 
If  thus  thou  vanishest,  thou  tcU'st  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking.  [/reu  dies. 

Char.  l>issolve,  thick  cloud,  and  ram ;  that  I 
may  say. 
The  gods  themselves  do  weep ! 

Clco.  This  proves  me  base : 
If  she  first  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
He  '11  make  demand  of  her;  and  spend  that  kiss. 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.— Come,  thou  mortal 
wretch,  , 

With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinsicate 

[To  the  asp. 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  fool. 
Be  anfl;ry,  and  dispatch.     O,  couldst  thou  speak ! 
That  1  might  hear  thee  call  great  Cxsar,  ass 
30  Uiqwlicy'd  *  1 

C'/iflr.  O  eastern  star ! 

Cleo.  Peace,  peace ! 
Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast. 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  ? 

Char.  O,  break !  O,  break ! 
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Cleo,  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  as  gentle,— 
O  Antony  ! — Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too : — 

[^Applying  another  asp  to  her  arm. 
What  should  1  stay —  IDies. 


ve  before  observed,  that  the  parts  of  women  were  acted  on  the  stage  by  boys  in  our  author's 
i,  e.  inconstant.  '  ^orm  is  the  T'eutonick  word  for  serpent ;  and  in  the'  Northern  coun- 
>rd  worm  is  still  given  to  the  serpent  species  in  general.  *  i.  e.  will  act  according  to  his 
*  i.  e.  make  haste,  be  nimble,  be  ready.  *  i.  e.  an  ass  xvithoiU  more  policy  than  to  leave 
of  death  within  my  reach,  and  thereby  deprive  his  triumph  of  its  noblc*st  decoration. 

3F  Char. 
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Char,  lathis  wild  world*?— So,  fiare  thee  well.  | 
Now  boast  thee,  death !  in  thy  possession  lies 
A  lass  unparallerd. — Douny  window^s,  close ; 
And  golden  Phoebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  apin  so  royal !  Your  crown 's  awry; 
ril  mend  it,  and  then  play. 

Enter  the  Guard,  rushing  in, 

1  Guard,  Where  is  the  queen? 

Char.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 

]  Guard.  Csesar  hath  sent— 

Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger.— 

[C^urmian  applies  the  a»p 
O,  come ;  apace,  dispatch : — I  partly  teel  thee. 

1  Guard.  Approacn,ho !  All  *s  not  well:  Caesar 's 

beguird.  [call  him. 

2  Guard,  a  here  *s  DolaboUa  sent  from  Crsar  ;- 
1  Guard.   \\  hat  work  is  here  ?— -Charmian,  i> 

this  well  done? 
Char.  It  is  well  done,  and  fitting  for  a  princess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kuigs. 
Ah,  soldier !  ICharmian  dies. 

Enter  Dolabella. 
Del.  How  goes  it  here? 
;  2  Guard.  All  dead. 

Dot.  Cysar,  thy  thoughts 
Touch  their  tftects  in  this:  Thyself  art  copiing 
To  see  pcrforniM  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
So  sought'st  to  hinder. 

Enter  Casarand  Attendants. 
{Within.']  A  way  there,  a  way  for  Caesar ! 
Dot.  O,  sir,  you  are  too  sure  an  augurer; 
That  you  did  fear,  is  done, 
Cas.  Bravest  at  the  last : 
'Sheleveli'd  at  our  purposes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  way. -The  manner  of  their  deaths  ?- 
I  do  not  see  them  bleed. 
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Dot.  Who  was  last  with  them?  [fi^; 

1  Guard.  A  simplecountry man,that  brought  her 
This  was  his  basket. 

Cats.  Poison* d  then. 

I  Guard.  O  Cxsar, 
This  Charmian  Uv'd  but  now;  she  stood,and  spake; 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress ;  tremblingly  she  stood. 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

Cas.  O  noble  weakness ! — 
If  they  had  swallowM  poison,  'twould  appear 
By  ext(  rnal  swelling :  but  she  looks  like  sleep, 
i\&  she  would  catch  another  Antony 
in  btr  strong  toil  of  grace. 

Dol.  Here,  on  her  breast 
There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  something  blovn't 
'I  he  like  is  on  her  arm. 

Guard.  This  is  an  aspick's  trad ;  and  these 
fig  leaves 
Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspicklesTCi 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile, 

Cas.  Most  probable. 
That  so  she  dy*d  ;  for  her  physician  telb  me, 
She  hath  pursuW  conclusions  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die. — Take  up  her  bed; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument  :— 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony: 
No  grave  upon  the  earth  shall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  so  famous.  High  events  as  these 
:^trike  those  that  make  them :  and  their  story  is . 
No  less  ip  pity,  than  his  glory,  which 
Brought  them' to  be  lamented.    Our  army  shall, 
In  solemn  shew,  attend  this  funeral ; 
And  then  to  Rome.— Come,  Dolabella,  sec 
High  order  in  this  great  solenmity.  [£jru«f  <w«cr. 
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*  Mr.  Steevens  conjectures,  that  our  author  may  have  written  vild  (i.  e.  vile  acoH^ing  to  ancient 
spelling)  for  worthless.  f  i.  e,  swoIq. 
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TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


>6/e  Athenian. 
,  a  Pidlosoplter. 

• 

trward  to  Timon, 

Timon^s  Sertants, 


Servanti. 


Caphis, 

Varro, 

Philotus, 

Titus, 

LucnjSy 

UORTSNSIUS, 

Ventioius,  oneqfTim(m*sFriind9, 

Cupid  and  Masken. 

Strangers. 

PHKTffIA, 


TiMAKDRA,      \  ^^^^  ^  Akibiadei. 
,  Senator^i  Poet,  Painter ,  Jeweller,  and  Merchant;  with  Servanti  and  Attendants. 
SCENE,  Athens ;  and  the  fTood  not  far  from  it. 


ACT     l; 


SCENE     I. 

Athens. 

Hall  in  Timon's  House. 

ainter,  Jra^eller,  and  Merchant,  at 

several  doors. 
)  day,  sir. 

/I.  I  am  glad  you  are  well. 
e  nots€cn  you  long :  How  goes  the 
d? 

ars,  sir,  as  it  grows, 
bat's  well  known: 
icular  rarity  ?  what  strange, 
>ld  record  not  matches?  See, 
uDty !  all  these  spirits  thy  power 
I  to  attend.     1  know  the  merchant. 
w  them  both ;  the  other's  ajcweller. 
I  a  worthy  lord ! 

that's  most  Ax* d.  [itw^re, 

St  incomparable  man;  breatli'd  ^,  as 
le  and  continuate  goodness : 

'  a  jewel  here.  [sir? 

ly,  let's  see't:  For  the  lordTimon, 
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Jew.  If  he  will  touch  the  estimate ':  But,  for 

that— 
Poet.*  If  hen  wejbr  recompencehaveprais^ddie  vile, 
It  stains  the  glory  in  that  happy  verse 
inUch  apthf  sings  the  good. 

Mer.  'lis  a  good  form.  {^Looking  on  thejetveL 

Jew.  And  rich :  here  is  a  water,  look  you. 

Pain.  You  are  rapt,  sir,  in  some  wo»,  some 
To  the  great  lord.  [dedicatioii 

Poet.  A  thing  slipt  idly  from. me. 
Our  poesy  is  as  a  gum,  which  oozet 
From  whence  'tis  nourished:  The  fire  i'  the  flint 
Shews  not,  'till  it  be  struck ;  out  gentle  flame 
Provokes  Itself,  and,  like  the  current,  flies 
Elach  bound  it  chases.    What  have  you  there  ? 

Pain.  A  picture,  sir.    When  comes  your  book 
forth? 

Poet.  Upon  the  heels  of  my  presentment,  sit. 
Let's  see  your  piece. 
'    Pain.  '1  is  a  good  piece. 

Poet.  So  'tis :  thiscomesoff  ^  well  and  excellent 

Pain.  Indifferent. 

Poet.  Admirable !  How  this  grace 
Speaks  his  own  standing* !  what  a  mental  power 


is  inured  hy  constant  practice ;  so  tramed  as  not  to  be  wearied. — ^To  breathe  a  horse  it 
n  for  the  course.  '  i.  e.  he  exceeds,  goes  beyond  common  bounds.  '  i.  e.  come 
i,  *  We  must  here  suppose  the  poet  busy  in  reading  his  own  work;  and  that  these 
the  introduction,  of  the  poem  addressed  to  limon,  which  he  afterwards  gives  the  pain- 
;  oC  M.  e.  according  to  Dr.  Johnson,  The  figure  rises  well  from  the  canvas.  Cesi 
*  That  is.  How  the  graceful  attitude  of  this  figure  proclaims  that  it  stands  firm  on  its 
»  evidence  in  favour  oi^itt  own  fixture. 

3  !••  2  Thif 
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This  eye  iboots  forth  !  how  big  imagination 
Moves  m  this  lip  I  to  the  dumbneiis  of  the  gcsturtr 
One  might  interpret 

J^oin,  It  is  a  pretty  mocking  of  the  life. 
Here  is  a  touch ;  is 't  good  ? 

/^ort.  rilsay  ofit, 
It  tutors  nature :  artificial  strife  * 
Lives  in  these  touches,  livelier  than  life. 
Enter  certain  Senators. 

Pain.  How  tliis  lord  is  follow *d !  10 

Poet,  The  senators  of  Athens ; — Happy  men ! 

Fain,  Look,  more !  [ol  visitors. 

Pott.  You  see  this  confluence,  this  great  flood 
I  have,  in  this  rough  work,  shap'd  out  a  man. 
Whom  this  beneath  Morld  doth  embrace  and  hug 
"With  amplc^jt  entertainment :  My  free  drit't 
Halts  not  particularly  *,  but  nieves  itself 
In  a  wide  sea  of  wax  ' :  no  fevell'd  malice 
Infects  one  comma  in  the  course  I  hold ; 
liut  flies  an  eagle  flight,  bold,  and  forth  on« 
Leaving  no  tract  behind. 

Pain.  How  shall  1  understand  you  ? 

Poet,  ril  unbolt  ^  to  you. 
You  see,  how  all  conditions,  how  all  minds, 
(As  well  of  gUb  and  slippery  *  creatures,  as  25 

Ol  grave  and  austere  quality)  tender  down 
Their  services  to  lord  Timon :  his  large  fortune. 
Upon  his  good  and  gracious  nature  hanging. 
Subdues  and  propertic*s  to  his  love  and  tendance 
All  sorts  of  heaits  ;  yea,  from  the  glass-fac'd  flat- 30 

terer  * 
To  Apemantus,  that  few  things  loves  better 
Than  to  abhor  himself;  even  he  drops  down 
The  knee  before  him,  and  returns  in  peace 
Most  rich  in  Timon's  nod.  35 

Pain,  I  saw  them  speak  together. 

Poet.  Sir,  1  have  upon  a  high  and  pleasant  hill 
Feign'd  Fortune  tbbe  thron'dflhebaseoHhemounl 
Is  rauk'd  with  all  deserts  \  all  kind  of  natures, 
1  hat  labour  on  the  bosom  of  tiiis  sphere  40 

To  propagate  their  states*:  amongst  them  all. 
Whose  e^'es  are  on  this  sovereign  lady  fix\l. 
One  do  f  personate  of  Timon's  frame, 
AV  horn  Fortune  with  her  ivor)'  hand  wafts  to  her; 
"Whose  present  grace  to  present  slaves  and  servant:* 
Translates  his  rivals. 

Pain,  *Tis  conceiv'd  to  scope  •. 
I'his  throne,  this  Fortune,  antl  this  liifl,  mcthinks, 
"With  one  man  beckon'd  from  the  rest  below. 
Bowing  his  head  a<rainst  the  stecpy  mount  50 

'I'o  climb  his  happmess,  would  be  well  expressed 
Li  our  condition  *^. 
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Poet.  Nay,  sir,  but  hear  me  on : 
All  those  wHich  were  his  fellows  but  of  btc, 
(Some  better  than  his  value)  On  the  moment 
Follow  his  strides,  his  lobbies  All  with  tendance, 
Rain  sacriflciai  whisperings  in  his  ear  ", 
Make  sacred  even  his  stirrop,  and  through  him 
Drink  the  free  air '^ 

Pain.  Ay,  marry,  what  of  these  ?  [mood| 

Po(^t.  When  Fortune,  in  hershitt  and  cnangeof 
Spurns  down  her  late  belov*d,  all  his  dependants, 
Which  laboured  after  him  to  the  mountain's  tq^ 
Even  on  their  knees  and  hands,  let  him  slip  dowoi 
Not  one  accompanying  his  decliningioot. 

Pain,  *Tis  common  i 
A  thousand  moral  paintincs  I  caashev^',  [tune 
That  shall  demonstrate  these  quick  blows  ot  for* 
More  pregnantly  than  words.  Yet  you  do  well, 
1  o  shew  lord  1  imon,  that  mean  eyes  *'  havcicen 
The  toot  above  the  head. 
Trumpets  sound.    Enter  Timon,  adJressitfg  kitt 

se(f  courteously  to  every  suiivr, 
Tim.  Imprisoned  is  he,  say  you?  [To  a  Messenger, 

Mes.  Ay,  my  good  lordf:  Ave  talents  is  his  debt; 
His  means  m«st  short,  his  creditors  most  strait: 
Your  honourable  lettiir  he  desires 
To  those  have  shut  him  up ;  which  failing  binii 
Periods  his  comfort. 

7m.  Noble  Ventidius !  Well; 
I  am  not  of  that  feather,  to  shakO  off  [bin 

Mj'  Iriend  when  he  must  need  me.  I  do  kjw* 
A  gentleman,  that  well  deserves  a  help,  fWin* 
Which  he  shall  have  :  I  Ml  pay  the  debt,  and  free 

Mes.  Your  lordship  ever  bmds  him.       [«offli 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  him :  i  will  send  his  ran* 
And,  being  enfranchis'd,  bid  him  come  tome:— 
'Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  up. 
But  to  support  him  alter. — Fare  you  well. 

Mes,  All  happiness  to  your  honour  " !    [£n'« 
Enter  wi  oia  Athenian, 

Old  Ath.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 

Tim,  t'reely,  good  father. 

Old  Ath.  lliou  hast  a  servant  naxn'd  LuciGW' 

Tim.  I  have  so :  What  of  him  ?  [thee. 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble Timon,call  the  minbcfe* 

Tim.  Attends  he  here,  or  no  ? — Lucilius-f 
Enter  /Mcilius, 

Lvc.  Here,  at  your  lordship's  service. 

Old  Ath.  This  fellow  here,   lord  Tinwo,  Ail 
thy  creature, 
By  night  fretjuents  my  house.    I  am  a  man 
Ihat  irom  my  flrst  have  been  inclined  to  Uffiftf 
Vnd  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  mii'di 


^  i.  e.  My  design  docs  not  stop  at  any  «n2^ 

"s  with  an  iron  style.       *  i.  e.  I'll  open,  I* 

^  Slippery  is  smooth,  unresis'ting.      *  Meaning,  the  flatterer  who  shows  in  his  own  locfc 

:tion,  the  looks  of  his  patron.      '  i.  e.  cover^aivith  ranks  of  all  kinds  of  men.      •  i.  e.^ 

improve  tiieir  various  conditions  of  life.      •  i.  e.  'Tis  properly  imaffin'd.      ***  Conditio 


*  Strife  is  either  the  contest  or  act  with  nature, 
character.       [  Anciently  they  wrote  upon  waxen  tables 
explain. 

as  by  reflection^ 

advance  or  improve  tjieir  various  conditions  of  life.  •  i.  e.  'Tis  properly  imagin'( 
lor  art.  "  1  hat  is,  calumniate  those  whom  Timon  hated  or  envied,  or  whose  vices  were  oppoflte 
to  Lis  own. — ^'l  hisofleriug  up^  to  the  person  flattered,  the  murdered  reputation  of  others,  Sbak- 
tpeare,  with  the  utmost  beauty' of  thought  and  expression,  Cdlh  sacrificial  xuhisp^rings ;  olludiBgttt 
Cie  victims  ottered  up  to  idols.  "  That  is,  catch  his  breath  in  afl'ected  fondness.  "  i.  e.  liittW 
I  pectators.  **  'I  he  common  address  to  a  lord  Ui  our  author's  time,  was.^our  honour,  whkhw* 
indifferently  used  with  your  lordship. 
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ne  which  holds  a  trencher. 

Well ;  what  further  ? 

Uh.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kio  else, 

»ni  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 

lid  is  fair,  o'  tiic  youngest  for  a  bride, 

ave  bred  her  at  mv  dearest  cost, 

ties  ot  the  best.    'I'li.s  man  of  tiifne 

ts  her  love :  I  pr*y thee,  noble  lord, 

h  me  to  forbid  !iim  her  resort ; 

have  spoke  in  van# 

The  man  is  honest. 

Uh.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Tmion  * : 

esty  rewards  him  in  itselt^ 

not  bear  my  daughter. 

Docs  she  love  him? 

Hh,  She  is  young,  and  apt : 

n  precedent  passions  do  instruct  us 

rvity  is  in  vouth. 

{ToLncit,]  Love  you  the  maid? 

iy»  niy  good  lord,  and  she  aca*pts  of  it. 

h.  Urn  her  marriage  myconsent  be  missing, 

ie  gods  to  witness,  I  will  choose 

?ir  trom  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world, 

possess  her  all. 

How  shall  she  be  endowed, 

?  mated  with  an  equal  husband  ?        [all. 

fA.  l^hree  talents,  on  the  prest*nt ;  in  future, 

hisgentlemauof  mine  hathserv*d  me  long; 

d  his  fortune,  I  will  strain  a  little, 

a  bond  in  men.  Give  him  thy  daughter : 

au  bestow,  in  him  I'll  counterpoise, 

ike  him  weigh  with  her. 

Uh.  Most  noble  lord, 

le  to  tliis  your  honour,  she  is  his. 

My  hand  to  thee ;  mine  honour  on  my 

promise.    . 
Humbly  I  thank  your  lordship :  Never 

may 
ite  or  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping, 
s  not  ow'd  *  to  you  I 

lEjcunt  Lucil.  andOldAth. 
Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  your 

kxrdship ! 
[  thank  you ;  you  shall  hear  from  me  anon : 
iwa^. — What  have  you  there,  my  friend  ? 
A  piece  of  painting ;  which  I  do  beseech 
irdsnip  to  accept. 
Paintmg  is  welcome, 
nting  is  almost  the  natural  man ; 
:e  dishonour  traf)icks  with  nian*s  nature, 
it  outside :  These  penciled  figures  are 
ich  as  they  give  out    1  like  your  work ; 
u  shall  fmd,  I  like  it :  wait  attendance 
a  hear  further  from  me. 
The  gods  preserve  you  !  [hand  ; 

Well  fareyou,  gentlemen :  Give  me  your 
$t  needs  cline  togetiier.— Sir,  your  jewel 
ffer*d  under  praise. 
What,  my  lord  ?  dispraise  ? 
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Tim.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  should  pay  you  for 't,  as  'tis  extoll'i^ 
It  would  unclew  me  quite  K 

Jew.  My  lord,  'tis  rated 
As  those,  which  sell,  would  give  :  But  you  well 

know, 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners,* 
Are  prized  by  their  masters :  believe  it,  dear  lord. 
You  mend  the  jewel  by  the  wearing  it. 
10     Hm.  Well  niock'd. 

Mer.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  speaks  the  com- 
mon tongue, 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him. 
Tim.  Look,  who  comes  here.  Will  you  be  chid  ? 

Enter  ApemantuM, 
Jeoj.  We  ^  ill  bear,  witli  your  lordsliip* 
Mer.  He'll  spare  none. 

Tim.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantus ! 

Apem.  'Till  I  be  gentle,   stay  for  thy  good 

morrow ;  [honest. 

When  thou  art  Timon'»  dog,  and  these  knaves 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  call  them  knaves }  thou 

know'st  them  not. 
Afcm.  Arc  they  not  Athenians  ? 
Ttm.  Yes. 

Apem,  Then  I  repent  not. 
Jev).  You  know  me,  Apemantus. 
Apem.  Thou  kuow'st  I  do ;  I  call*d  thee  by  thy 

name. 
Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantus.      [Timon. 
Apem.  Of  nothing  so  m\ich,as  that  I  am  not  like 
7iw.  Whither  art  going  ? 
Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's 

.brains. 
Tim,  That's  a  deed  thou'lt  die  for. 
Apem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the 

law. 
Tim.  How  lik'st  thou  this  picture,  Apemantus? 
Apem.  I'he  best,  for  the  innocence. 
Ttm.  Wrought  he  not  well,  that  painted  it  ? 
Apem.  He  wrought  bettrr  that  made  the  pain- 
ter ;  and  vet  he's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 
Poet.  Vou  are  a  dog. 

Apem.  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation;  What's 
she,  if  I  be  a  dog  ? 
Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantus? 
Apem.  No ;  I  eat  not  lords. 
TttJh  An  tiiou  shouldNt,  thou'dst  anger  ladies. 
Apem.  O,  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  come  by 
50  great  bellies. 

Tim.  That 's  a  lascivious  apprehension. 
Apem.  So  thou  apprehend' st  it:  take  it  for 

thy  labour. 
Tim,  H  ow  dost  thou  like  this  jewel,  Apentantus  ? 
55     Ajjevi.  Not  so  well  as  plain-deaUng,  which. will 
not  cost  a  man  a  d<,*it\ 
Tim.  \\'hat  dost  thou  think  'tis  worth  ? 

Apem.  Not  worth  my  thinking. How  now, 

Ipoet  ? 
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Warburton  explains  this  passage  thus :  *'  If  the  man  be  honest,  my  lord,  for  that  reason  he 
K>  in  this ;  and  not  endeavour  at  the  injustice  of  gaining  my  daughter  without  my  consent'* 
%  *  To  unclew,  is  to  unwind  a  baU  of  threa<l: — ^To  uncleiv  u  man,  is  to  draw  out  the  whole 
his  fortunes.  ^  This  alludes  to  the  proverb :  '<  Plain  dealing  is  ^  jewel;  but  they  that  uss 
►eggarf." 

3  F  3  Po.^t. 
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Poet.  How  now,  philosopher  ? 
Apcm,  Thou  liest. 
poet.  Art  not  one  ? 
Apenu  Yes. 
Poet,  Then  I  Ue  not 
Apem,  Art  not  a  poet  ? 
Poet.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  thou  licst :  look  in  thy  last  work, 
where  thou  hast  feign* d  him  a  worthy  fellow* 
Poet.  That's  not  feign' d,  he  is  so. 
Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay! 
thee  for  thy  labour :  He,  that  loves  to  be  flat- 
ter'd,  is  worthy  o'  the  flatterer.    Heavens,  that 
1  were  a  lord ! 
Tim.  What  would'stthou  do  then,  Apemantus  ? 
Apem.  £ven  as  Apemantus  does  now,  hate  a 
lord  with  my  heart. 
Tim.  What,  thyself? 
Apem.  Ay. 
Tim.  Wherefore  ? 

Apem.  That  I  had  no  angry  wit  to  be  a  lord  *. — 
Art  thou  not  a  merchant  ? 
Mer.  Ay,  Apemantus.  [not 

Apem.  1  ramck  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will 
Mcr.  If  traffick  do  it,  the  cods  do  it. 
Apem.  Traffick 's  thy  god,  and  thy.god  con 
found  thee ! 

Trumpets  sound.  Enter  a  Messenger. 
Tim.  What  trumpet 's  that  ? 
Mes.  n^is  Alcibiades,  and  some  twenty  horse, 
All  of  companionship. 
Tim.  Pray,  entertain  ^them;  give  them  guide 
to  us.  [hence, 

You  must  needs  dine  with  me : — Go  not  you 
^^ill  I  have  thank'd  you;  and,  when  dinner's 

done. 
Shew  me  thispiece. — lamjoyfulof  yoursights. — 

Enter  Alcibiades,  with  the  rest. 
Most  welcome,  sir ! 

Apem.  So,  so ;  there ! —  I 

Aches  contract  and  star\'e  your  supple  joints ! — I 
That  there  should  be  small  love  ^nongst  these 
sweet  knaves,  [out 

And  all  this  courtesy !  the  strain  *  of  man's  bred 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. 
Aicib.  Sir,  you  have  sav'd  my  longing,  and  I  feed 
Most  hungnly  on  your  si^t.     , 

7  im.  Kight  welcome,  sir : 
Ere  we  depart  \  we'll  share  a  bounteous  time 
hi  dilicrcnt  pl^teures.  Pray^-you,  let  us  in. 

^Exeunt  ail  Imt  Apemantus. 

Enter  iuo  Lords. 
1  Iu>rd.  What  time  a  day  is  *t,  Apemantus  ? 
Apem.  Time  to  be  honest. 

1  Lord.  That  tin:c  ser\'es  still.  [it. 
Apem.Themosi  accursed  thou,thatstillomitt'st 

2  Lnrd.  Thou  art  going  to  lord  Timon's  feast  ? 
Apem.  Ay  ;  to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine 

heat  fools. 
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2  Lord.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  well- 
Apem.  ThoO  art  a  fool,to  bid  me  fiarewcU  twice* 
2  Lord.  Why,  Apemantus  ? 
Aptm,  *Should'8t  have  kept  one  to  thyself,  fori 
mean  to  give  thee  none. 

1  Lord.  Hang  thvself. 
Apem.  No,  I  will  do  nothins  at  thy  bidduig: 

make  thy  requests  to  thy  friend. 

2  Lord.  Away,  unpcaccable  dog,  or  Pll  spiinr 
thee  hence.  . 

Apetn.  I  will  fly,  like  a  dog,  the  heels  of  the  ass. 

\  Lord.  He's  opposite  to  humanity.    Corop» 
shall  we  in. 
And  taste  lord  Timon's  bounty  ?•  he  out-goes 
The  very  heart  of  kindness. 

2  Lord.  He  pours  it  out ;  Plutus,  the  god  of  gold, 
Is  but  his  steward:  no  meed%  but  he  repays 
Sevenfold  above  itself;  no  gift  to  him. 
But  breeds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
20UUI  use  of  quittance  \ 

1  Lord.  I'he  noblest  mind  he  carries. 
That  ever  govem'd  man, 

2  Lord  Cong  may  he  live  in  fortunes !  ShiH 
we  in? 

1  Lord.  I'll  keep  you  company-         \Exemt* 
1^  O  £<  N  £«    II. 
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Another  Apartment  in  Timon^s  House. 
Hautboys  playing  loud  vmsick.  A  great  ban^ 
serv*din ;  and  then  enter  Timon,  Alcibiada,  bt 
cius,  Lucullus^Sempronius,  emdothtr  AtheniM 
Senitors,  with  Fentidius.  Then  csmts,  droffi^ 
qfier  all,  Apemantusdiscontentedly,  likehtmsef- 
Ken.  Most  honour'd  Timon,  it  hath  pleas'd 
the  gods  to  remember 
My  fother's  age,  and  call  him  to  long  peace. 
He  is  gone  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich : 
Then,  as  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  bound 
To  your  free  heart,  I  do  return  those  talents, 
Doubled,  with  thanks  and  service,  firom  vbose 

help 
I  deriv'd  liberty, 

Tim.  O,  by  no  means> 
Honest  Vcntidius :  you  mistake  my  love ; 
I  gave  it  freely  ever ;  and  tliere  's  none 
45lCan  truly  say,  he  gives,  if  he  receives: 

If  our  betters  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dait 
To  imitate  them ;  ■  l^'aults  tliat  are  rich,  are  f4ir* 
Ken.  A  noble  spirit. 

\They  all  standceremoniously  loo'kingonTifM^' 
Tim.  Nay,  my  lords,  ceremony 
Was  but  devis'd  at  first 
Vo  set  a  gloss  on  faint  deeds,  hollow  welcoiD«» 
Recanting  goodness,  sorry  ere  'tis  shewn? 
But  where  there  is  true  friendship,  there  ncrf» 

none. 

Pray,  sit ;  more  welcome  &re  ye  to  my  fortttBtf» 

Than  they  to  me.  '[Tto^ 

1  Lord.  My  lord,  we  always  have  confess  d  it 

Apem.  Ho,  ho,  confess' J  it^  hang'd  it,  have 

you  not  ? 
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'  The  meaning  may  be,  I  should  hate  myself  for  patiently  enduring  to  be  a  lord.  *  or  lin«ff 
of  man's  worn  down  mto  a  monkey.  *  i.  e.  part.  *  Meed  in  titis  place  teems  to  meanifonFt 
^  i.  e.  all  the  customary'  returns  made  in  discharge  of  obli^tions. 
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Tim.  Op  Apemaotiis  I-^you  are  welcome* 
dpenu  No ;  you  shall  not  make  me  welcome : 
ome  to  have  thoe  thrust  me  out  of  doon. 
Ttm.  Fve,  thou  art  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a 

humour  there 
)es  not  become  a  man,  *tis  much  to  blame : — 
ey  say,  my  lords,  Vro/Mror  brcciseit, 
t  yonder  man  is  ever  angry. — 
»,  let  him  have  a  table  by  hunself ; 
r  he  does  neither  affect  company, 
>r  is  he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 
<4pem.  Let  me  stay  at  thine  own  peril,  Timon ; 
ome  to  observe ;  1  give  thee  warning  on't. 
rim.  I  take  no  heed  of  tliee;  thou  at  an 

Athenian,  [power ' : 

crefore  welcome :  t  myself  would  iiave  no 
•r'y  thee,  let  my  meat  make  thee  silent 
Apem.  I  sconi  thy  meat ;  'twould  choak  me, 

for  1  should 
?*er  flatter  thee. — O  you  gods !  what  a  number 
men  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not ! 
grieves  me,  to  see  so  many  dip  their  meat 
one  man*s  blood :  and  all  the  madness  is, 
e  cheers  them  up  loo '. 

vonder,  men  dare  trust  themselves  with  men: 
elhinks,they  should  invite  theni  w  ithout  knives ; 
)od  for  their  meat,  and  safer  for  their  lives, 
lere's  much  example  for  U;  the  fellow,  that 
Is  next  bim  now,  parts  bread  witli  him,  pledges 
letvtath  of  him  m  a  divided  draught, 
the  readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  has  been  prov'd. 
I  were  a  hu^  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at 

roeau;  [notes : 

St  they  should  spy  my  wind-pipe's  dangerous 
real  men  sliould  drink  with  iiarness  on  their 

throats. 
Ttm.  My  lord,  in  heart  ^;  and  let  the  health 

go  round. 
C  I/nrd,  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 
ApaiL  How  this  way  \ 

bnve  fellow !  he  keeps  his  tides  well.  Timon, 
hose  healths  will  make  thee,and  thy  state,look  ill. 
ere's  that,  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner, 
oocst  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'  the  mire : 
his, and  my  food,  are  e<)uals:  there's  no  odds. 
^  are  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

AFEMANTUS'S   GRACE. 

Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf; 
I  pray  for  no  tmn  but  mysi(f: 
Grunt  I  may  never  prove  so  fond. 
To  truit  man  on  his  oath  or  bond; 
Or  a  harlot,  for  her  ueeping; 
Or  a  dog,  thai  seems  a  sUejnng; 
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I  Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom ; 

Or  my  friends,  if  I  sftotUd  need  *em. 

Amen,  So  fail  to' t: 

Rich  men  sin,  and  I  eat  roof. 

lEais  and  drinks. 
Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemantut ! 

Tim.  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart's  in  the 
field  now. 
j4lcib.My  heart  is  ever  at  your  service,my  lord. 
Tim.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakiast  of  ene- 
mies, tlian  a  dinner  of  tiriends. 

AlciO.  So  they  were  bleeding  new,  my  lord, 
there's  no  meat  like  'em ;  I  could  wish  my  best 
firiend  at  such  a  feast. 

Apem.  'Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine 
enemies  then ;  that  thou  might'st  kill  'em,  and 
bid  me  to  'em.  , 

1  Lord.  Might  we  but  have  that  happiness,  my 
lord,  tliat  you  would  once  use  our  hearts,  whereby 
we  might  express  some  part  of  our  zeals,  wo 
should  think  ourselves  for  ever  perfect  *. 

Tim.  O,  no  doubt,  my  ^ood  friends,  but  the 
gods  themselves  have  provided  that  I  shal^have 
much  help  from  you :  How  had  you  been  my 
friends  else  ?  why  have  you  that  ciiaritable "  title 
from  thousands,  did  not  you  chietly  belong  to  my 
heart  *  ?  I  have  told  more  of  you  to  inysdt,  than 
you  can  with  modesty  speak  in  your  berialf ;  and 
thus  far  1  confirm  you  \  O,  you  ^ods,  thmk  I, 
what  need  wc  have  sny  friends,  it  we  should  never 
have  need  ol  them  ?  tiiey  were  the  most  needless 
creatures  living,  should  we  ne'er  have  use  for 
them :  and  would  most  resemble  sweet  instru- 
ments hung  up  in  cases,  that  keep  their  sounds  to 
themselves.  Why,  I  have  often  wish'd  myself 
poorer,  that  I  might  come  nearer  to  you.  Wc 
are  born  to  do  benefits:  and  whiit  better  or  pro* 
pcrer  can  we  call  our  own,  than  the  riches  of  our 
friends?  O,  whataprecious  comfort  *t^s,  to  have 
so  many,  l.kc  brothers,  commanduigone  another's 
fortunes!  Ojoy,  e'en  made  away  ere  it  can  be 
bom !  Mine  eyes  cannot  hold  water,  methinks  : 
to  forget  their  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 

Apem,  Thou  weep'st  to  make  them  drink^ 
Timon. 

2  Lord.  Joy  had  thellkc  conception  in  our  eyes. 
And,  at  that  instant,  fikc  a  babe  sprung  up*. 

Apim.  Ho,  ho!  IHaugh  to  tliink  that  babe  a 
bastard.  [much. 

3  Lord.  1  promise  you,  my  lord,  you  mov'd  mc 
Apem.  Much. 

Sound  tucket. 
Tim.  What  means  that  trump? — Ijiovf  now  ? 


*  Tmion's  meaning  seems  to  be :  /  myself  xvould  have  nopoiier  to  make  thee  silent,  but  I  wish  thou 
ould'st  let  my  meat  make  tliee  silent,  '^llmon,  like  a  polite  lanillord,  disclaims  all  power  over  the  meanest 
most  troublesome  of  his  guests.       '  The  allusion,  says  Dr.  Johnson,  is  to  a  pack  of  hounds  trained 


hy  are  you  distinguished  firom  thousands  by  that  titU  of  endearment,  was  there  not  a  particular 
Qoexion  and  intercourse  of  tenderness  between  you  and  me }  '  i.  e.  I  fix  your  characters  firmly 
my  own  muid.        *  To  look  for  babies  in  the  eyes  of  another;  is  no  unconnion  express  iun. 

3F4  Enter 


aos 


TIM  ON    OP    ATHENS. 


[Act  1.  Scene  f.. 


Enter  a  Sercant, 
Scrv.  Please  yoii,  my  lord,  there  are  certain 
ladies  most  desirous  of  admittance. 
Tim,  Ladies  ?  What  are  their  wilk  ? 
Serv.  There  comes  with  them  a  fore-runner, 
my  lord,  which  bears  that  oftice,  to  signify  their 
pleasures. 

Tim,  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

Enter  Cupid. 
Cup.  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Timon; — and  to  all. 
That  of  his  bounties  taste ! — ^The  five  best  senses 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron ;  and  come  fn»ely 
To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bosom ;     [table  rise ; 
The  ear,  taste,  touch,  smell,  pleased  from  thy 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 
7ii».  They  are  welcome  all;  let  *em have  kind 
admittance : 
•Musick,  make  their  welcome.  [Exit  Cupid. 

1  Lord.  You  see,  my  lord,  how  amply  you  are 
belov'd. 
Musick.  Re-enter  Cupid,  nUh  a  Afasqueqf  Ladies 
■    as  Amazons,  xviih  lutes  in  their  hands,  dancing 
and  piaifing. 

Apem.  Heyday !  what  a  sweep  of  vanity  comes 
this  way ! 
They  dance !  they  are  mad  women. 
Like  madness  is  the  glorv  of  this  life. 
As  this  pomp  shews  to  a  little  oil,  and  root '. 
We  mate  oui*selves  fools,  to  disport  ourselves; 
And  spend  our  flatteries,  to  drink  those  men, 
L^pon  whose  age  we  void  it  \ip  again,  [not 

W  ith  poisonous  spite,  and  envy.  Who  lives,  that 's 
Depraved,  or  depraves  ?  who  dies,  that  bears 
Not  one  spurn  to  their  graves  of  their  friends*  gift  ? 
I  should  tear,  those  that  dance  before  roc  now, 
Would  one  day  stamp  upon  me :  It  lias  been  done '; 
Men  shut  their  doors  ajo^ainst  a  setting  sun. 
Die  Lords  rise  from  taole,  xvith  much  adoring  of 
Timon ;  and  toshczj  their  loves,  each  singles  oui 
an  Amazon,  and  all  dance,  men  xiith  ivomen ; 
a  lofty  strain  or  two  to  tlie  hautboys,  and  cease. 
Tim.  Y  ou  have  done  our  pleasures  much  grace, 
fair  ladies. 
Set  a  fair  fashion  on  our  entertainment. 
Which  was  not  half  so  bi^tiful  and  kind; 
You  have  added  worth  u^^'t,  and  lively  lustre, 
And  entertainM  me  with  nine  own  device. 
I  am  to  thank  you  for  it.   ^ 

1  Lady.  My  lord,  you  take  us  even  at  the  bost^ 

Apem.  'Faith,  for  the  worst  is  filthy;   an(! 

would  not  hold 

Taking,  1  doubt  me.  [yow- 

Tim.  Ladles,  there  is  an  idle  banquet  attends 


Please  you  to  dispose  yoin^clves. 
All  Lad.  Most  thankhilly,  my  lord.     [ExtuM. 
Tim.  Flavius, — 
Flav.  Mylond. 

Tim.  The  little  casket  bring  tne  bithrr. 
Ftav.  Yes,  my  lord. — Mon*  jewels  yet ! 
There  i*no  crossinf^  him  in  his  humour ;    lAfide. 
Else  I  should  tell  him, — Well^ — i'  faitli,  1  should, 
When  all's  spcBt,he'd  be  crossM  *  then,an  hecould. 
lOl'Tispity,  bounty  had  noteyi*s  Iwhind*; 
ITiat  man  might' neVr  be  wretched  forhismimi*. 
[Exit,  and  retutns  with  the  casket. 
I  I/trd.  Where  be  our  men  ? 
Sefr.  Here,  my  lord,  m  readiness 
15     2 /»rc/.  Our  horses. 

Tim.  O,  my  friends,  1  have  one  word 
To  say  to  yoii : — Look  you,  my  good  lord,  Frnttsf 
[ntreat  you,  honour  me  so  much,  as  to      [lord. 
Advance  *  thisjrwel :  accept,  and  wear  it,  kind  my 
*2o|     I  Lord.  I  am  so  far  already  in  your  gifts,— 
All.  So  are  we  all. 

Enter  a  Sercant. 
Sere.  My  lord,  there  are  certain  nobles  of  the 
Newly  aligrited,  and  cou.e  to  \nsit  yott.    [senate 
25     Tin).  They  are  fairly  welcome. 
Flaw  I  beseech  your  honour. 
Vouchsafe  me  a  word ;  it  does  concern  you  near. 
Tim.  Near?  why  then  another  time  IMI  bear 
I  pr'vthee,  let  us  lie  provided  [thee: 

30ri  o  shew  them  entertainment. 

J'lav.  lAside.']  I  scarce  know  how. 

Enttr  another  Scfxant. 
Q  Serr.  May  it  please  your  honour,  lord  Jjicius, 
Out  of  his  free  love,  liath  presented  to  you 
3 J  Four  milk-wliite  horses,  Irapt  in  silver. 

77m.  [  shall  accept  them  tairly :  let  the  presents 

Be  worthily  entertainM. — How  now  ?  whatnew^- 

Enter  a  third  SaTant. 

3  Sen\  Please  you,  my  lord,  that  honounble 

40  gentleman,  lord  LucuUus, entreats  yourcompanf 

lo-morrow  to  hunt  with  him;  and  has  sent  n^out 

lionour  two  brace  of  greyhounds. 

7Y7W.  I'll  hunt  with  hii'n  ;  and  let  them  be  re- 
Not  witliout  lair  reward.  [cei\'ti» 

4j     Flaw  \_AsiiU:']  What  will  this  come  to  ? 
Me  commands  us  to^irovide,  and  give  great gift^ 
And  all  out  of  an  empty  coll'cr. — 
Nor  will  he  know  his  purse ;  or  yield  me  this, 
I'o  shew  him  what  a  l)crgar  his  fiv*art  is, 
50  Being  of  no  power  to  make  his  w  ishes  good: 
His  promises  lly  so  beyond  his  state, 
1  hat  what  he  speaks  is  all  in  debt,  he  owes 
I'or  every  v.ord ;  he  is  so  kind,  that  he  now 


I 

*  The  meaning  is,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson,  "  The  glory  of  this  life  is  ury  near  to  madness, »  naj 
be  made  appear  from  this  pomp,  exhibited  in  a  place  where  a  philosopher  is  feedme  on  oilandnMtf* 
When  we  see  by  example  how  few  are  the  necessaries  of  life,  we  learn  what  niadncfts  thercisinio 
much  superlluity."  '  i.  e.  you  have  seen  the  best  we  can  do.  *  The  poet  does  not  incaD 

here,  that  he  would  be  crossed  in  humour,  but  that  he  would  have  his  hand  era**  rf  with  money,  if  he 
could.  He  is  playing  on  the  word,  and  alluding  to  our  old  silver  penny,  used  before  K.  Eduardthe 
First's  time,  which  had  across  on  the  revene,  with  a  crease,  that  it  might  be  more  easily  broke  into 
halves  and  quarters,  half-pence nnd  flirthings.  From  this  penny,  and  other  pieces,  was  our  comnKA 
exjjression  derived,  /  have  not  a  cross  about  me;  i.  e.  not  a  piece  of  money.  ^  To  $ce  the  imJfr 

rie^  that  arc  ioUuwing  her.  ^  i. «.  for'his  noblenew  of  soul.  *  i.  c'  to  prefer  it ;  to  nuse  it  to 

honour  by  wcir.ng  it.  l  Vtxi 
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»t  for*t ;  his  land's  put  to  their  books, 
aid  1  were  gently  put  out  of  ofilce, 
ere  forc'd  out ! 
he  that  has  no  friend  to  feed, 
that  do  even  enemies  exceed, 
vardly  for  my  lord.  \_Ejit. 

ou  do  yourselves  much  wrong,  you 
ate  too  much  [our  love. 

vn  merits : — Here,  my  lord  ;  a  trifle  of 
With  more  than  cominon  thanks  I  will 

O,  he  is  the  very  soul  of  bounty ! 
id  now  I  remember,  mv  lord,  you  gave 
ds  the  other  day  of  a  bay  coursfr 
it  is  yours,  because  you  Uk'd  it. 
0, 1  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord, 

ou  may  take  my  word,  my  lord;  I 
uaow,  no  man 

praise,  but  what  he  docs  affect : 
y  friend's  atTection  with  mine  own ; 
true.     I  'II  call  on  you. 
ds.  O,  none  so  welcome, 
ake  all  and  your  several  visitations 
heart,  'tis  not  enough  to  give ; 
1  could  deal  kingdoms  to  my  friends, 
be  weary. — Alcibiades, 
I  soldier,  therefore  seldom  rich, 
I)  charity  to  thee :  for  all  thy  living 
the  dead ;  and  all  the  lands  thou  oast, 
tch*d  field. 
Q  defiled  land«  my  lord. 


1  Lord,  We  are  so  virtuously  bound,— - 
Tim.  And  so  am  I  lo  you. 

2  Lord,  So  infinite  endear' d, — 
Tim,  All  *  to  you. — Lights !  more  lights. 
1  Lord,  The  best  of  happiness,  [mon  ? — 

Honour,  and  fortunes,  keep  with  you,  lord  Ti- 
Tim,  Ready  for  his  friends. 

[£jTK7//  Alcibiades,  Lords,  S^c. 
Apetn,  What  a  coil's  iierc ! 
10  Serving  of  becks*,  and  jutting  out  of  bums ! 
I  doubt,  whether  their  legs  '  bo  worth  the  sums 
That  are  given  for  'em.  \  riendship  's  full  of  dregs : 
Methinks,  false  heartssliouldnevernave  sound  legs. 
Thus  honest  fools  lay  out  their  wealth  on  court'sies. 
1 5     Tim,  Now,  Apemantus,  if  thou  wert  not  sullen, 
I  would  be  good  to  thee. 

Apeni,  No,  I'll  nothing:  for, 
[f  I  should  be  brib'd  too^  there  would  be  none  left 
To  rail  upon  thee;  and  then  thou  would*^  sia 
20  the  faster. 

Thou  giv'st  so  long,  Timon,  I  fear  me,  thou 
Wilt  give  away  thyself  in  paper  *  shortly :     , 
What  need  these  feasts,  pomps,  and  vain-glories? 
Tim,  Nay, 
25|lf  you  begin  to  rail  once  on  society, 
I  am  sworn,  not  to  give  regard  to  Vou. 
Farewell ;  and  come  with  better  m'usick.    [Exit, 

Apem,  So; — 

Thou  wilt  not  hear  me  now, — 'thou  shalt  not  thciv 

30  I'll  lock  [be 

lliy  heaven  *  from  thee.  O,  that  men's  eart  riiould 

To  counsel  deaf,  but  not  to  flattery !  {Exit, 


ACT      II. 


SCENE    I. 

A  publick  place  in  tlic  City, 

Enter  a  Senator,  * 

D  late,  five  thousand  to  Varro ;  and 

to  Isidore, 
line  thousand;— besides  my  former  sum, 
ikes  it  five  and  twenty. — Still  in  motion 
waste  ?  It  cannot  hold ;  it  will  not. 
^old,  steal  but  a  beggar's  dog. 
It  Tiiiion»  why,  tiie  dog  coins  gold ; 
I  sell  my  horse,  and  buy  tweiitv  more 
in  he,  vihy,  give  my  horse  to  Timon, 
ig,  give  it  hmi,  it  toals  me,  straight, 
m>rses ' :  No  porter  at  his  gate ' ; 
'  one  that  smiles,  and  still  invites 
ass  by.    It  cannot  hold ;  no  reason 
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Can  found  his  state  in  safety ".^—Caphis,  ho! 
Caphis,  I  say ! 

Enter  Caphis, 

Caph,  Here,  sir ;  What  is  your  pleasure  ? 

Sen,  Get  on  your  doak,  and  haste  you  to  lor4 
Timon ;     • 
Importune  him  for  my  monies;  be  not  ceas'd  • 
With  slight  denial ;  nor  then  sdenc'd,  when — 
Commena  n:e  to  your  master — and  the  cap    [rab. 
Plays  in  the  right  hand,  thus: — but  tell  mm,  sir- 
My  uses  cry  to  me,  I  must  serve  my  turn 
Out  of  mine  own ;  his  days  aoA  ^^^s  are  past. 
And  my  reliance  on  his  fracte^datcs 
Has  smit  my  credit :  I  love,  and  honour  liim ; 
But  must  not  break  my  back,  to  heal  his  finger : 
Immediate  are  my  needs;  andfcy  relief 
Must  not  be  tost  and  tum'd  to  me  hi  words. 


U  good  wishes,  or  all  happiness  to  you.  '  To  serve  a  beck,  according  to  Jbhnson,  is  lo 
utation :  Mr.  Steevens  believes  it  in  this  place  to  mean,  to  pay  a  courtly  obedience  to  a  nod, 
hor  plays  upon  the  word  leg,  as  it  signifies  a  limb  and  a  bow  or  act  of  otieisance,  *  i,  c,  be 
'^his  securities  entered  into.  '  i.  e.  the  pleasure  of  being  flattered.  *  i.  e.  If  I  give  my 
Imon,  it  immediately  foals,  and  not  only  produces  more,  but  able  horses.  '  Our  author 
les  to  that  sternness  which  was  in  his  days  the  general  characteristic  of  a  porter.  •  i.  c. 
moot  find  hi|  for  un^  t9  have  any  scrfe  tr  \oX\iiJoundation.      '  L  e.  stopped. 

But 
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But  find  supply  Immediate.    Get  you  gone  a 
Put  on  a  most  importunate  aspect,' 
A  visage  of  demand  :  for,  I  do  fear. 
When  every  feather  sticks  in  his  own  wingy 
Lord  Timon  will  be  lett  a  naked  gull ', 
Which  *  flashes  now  a  phanix.     Get  you  gone. 

Caph,  1  go,  sir. 

SviL  Ay  go,  sir : — take  the  bonds  along  with  you. 
And  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

Caph.  I  will,  sir. 

Sen.  Go.  lExcunt, 

SCENE     II. 
Timon* i  Hall. 

Enter  FUmus,  zvith  many  bills  in  his  hand 

Flav.  No  care,nostop !  so  senseless  of  expence, 
That  he  will  neither  know  how  to  .maintain  it, 
Nor  cease  his  flow  of  riot ;  I'akes  no  account 
How  things  go  from  him ;  nor  rt^umes  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue :  Never  ni'md  ^ 
Was  to  be  so  unwise,  to  be  so  kind '. 
"Wliat  shall  be  done  ?  He  will  not  hear,  'till  feel : 
I  must  be  round  with  him,  now  he  comes  from 

hunting. 

Enter  Caphis,xvitRthe  servants  of  Isidore  and  Fcarro. 
Fye,  fye,  fye,  fye ! 

Cufli.  Good  even  *,  Varro:  What, 
You  come  for  money? 

Far.  Is*t  not  your  business  too? 

Caph,  It  it} — iVnd  yours  too,  Isidore? 

hid.  It  is  so. 

Caph.  'Would  we  were  all  discharg'd! 

Far.  I  fear  it. 

Caph.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Enter  Tunon,  Alcibiades,  <Vr. 

TYw.So  soon  as  dinner  *s  done,  we  *11  forth a^ih, 
}A\  Alcibiades. — ^With me?  What  is  your  will? 

\Tliey  present  their  bills. 

Caph.  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues. 

Tim.  Dues  ?  Whence  arc  you  ? 

Caph.  Of  Athens  here,  my' lord. 

Ti/n.  Go  to  my  steward. 

Caph.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  mc  off 
To  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month : 
My  master  is  awak'd  by  great  occasion, 
To  call  upon  his  own ;  and  humbly  prays  you, 
Tiiiit  with  your  other  noble  parts  you  'U'suit, 
In  uiving  him  his  right. 

TiK'i.  Mine  honest  friend, 
I  pr'ythee,  but  repair  to  me  next  morning. 

Caph.  Nay,  good  mv  lord, — 

Ttffi.  Contain  thyself,  good  firiend. 

f  «r.  One  \'ano  s  servant,  my  good  lord,— 

Isid,  From  Isidore ; 
He  humbly  prays  your  speedy  payment, — 


Capfh  If  you  did  know,  my  lord,  my  master^ 

wants, — 
rar.  'Tw  as  due  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  six  weeks^ 
And  past. — 

Isid.  Your  steward  puts  me  off,  m]^lord ;  and  I 
Am  sent  expressly  to  yotir  lordship. 

Tim.  Give  me  breath : — 
I  do  beseech  you,  good  my  lords,  keep  on ; 

[^Exeunt  j4lcimadesi  Sre. 
1 0|  I'll  wait  uponyou  instantly.  -Come  hitlKrr^prayyou. 

\ToFmiif. 
How  goes  the  world,  that  I  am  thus  encountcr'd 
With  clamorous  demands  of  broken  bonds, 
And  the  detention  of  k>ng-9ince-due  debts, 
1 5  Against  my  honour } 

Flav.  Please  you^  gentlemen, 
Tlie  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business : 
Your  importunacy  cease,  'till  after  dinner; 
That  I  may  make  his  lordship  understand 
?o| Wherefore  you  are  not  paid. 

Tim.  Do  so,  my  friends :  See  them  well  enter- 

tain*d.  [Exit  Timtm. 

Ftar.  Pray  draw  near.  [Exit  Flavius, 

Enter  Apemantus,  and  a  Font. 
Qq>h.  Stay,  stay,  here  comes  the  fool  witk 
Apemantus ; 
Let's  have  some  sport  with  'em. 
rar.  Hang  him,  he  'U  abuse  us. 
Isid.  A  plasue  upon  hun,  dog  ! 
30|    lar.  How  dost,  fool? 

Apem.  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow  ? 

Par.  I  speak  not  to  thee. 

Apem.  No,  'tis  to  thyself. — Come  away. 

[To  the  M 
35|    Isid.    [To  Far.']  There's  the  fool  hangs  on 
your  back  already. 

Apem.  No,  tliou  stand'st  single,  thou  ait  not  on 
him  yet. 
Caph.  Where's  the  fool  now? 
40|     Aptm.  He  last  ask'd  the  question.  Poorrogues, 
and  usurers*  men!  bawds  btt  ween  gold  and  w^'- 
All.  What  are  we,  Apemantus? 
Apem.  Asses. 
AH.  Why? 

Apetn.  1  liat  you  ask  me,  what  you  are,  and  do 
not  Know  yourselves. — Speak  to  era,  fooL- 
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Fo')L  How  do  you,  gentlemen? 

All.  Gramercies,  good  fool :  How  does  your 
mistress  ? 

Fool.  She's  e'en  setting  on  water  to  scald  *sudi 
chickens  as  you  are.  *  \V'ould,  we  could  see  yoo 
at  Corinth*. 

Apem.  Good  !*  grametcy. 

Enter  Pagf. 

Fool.  Look  you,  here  comes  my  master's  pagP- 

'  A  gull  13  a  bird  as  remarkable  for  the  poverty  of  its  feathers,  as  a  phoenix  is  supposed  to  be  for  tte 
richness  of  its  plumage.  *  frhick  is  here  used  for  xvho,  and  refers  to  Timon.  *  Warburton  sup- 
plies the  sense  of  this  passage  thus:  Never  mindxvas  [made]  tobcs)  anwiae,  [in  order]  to  bcsokini' 
f  ^   v»»...»   ;»  ^,.AM>r*^  .^.A-a  1  »f/vfiiai>  wry'inA   nov^-r  hpfort'  fnrlowpH  anv  mail  with  <io  larffeishtfC 
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tion  from  noon,  the  moment  that  Good  morrow  becaipe  improper.  i  ne  oia  name  lor  a  cw- 

disease  was  the  brenning,  and  a  sense  of  scalding  is  one  of  its  lirst  symptoms,      f  A  cairt  name  W  • 
bawdy-house,  probably  from  the  dissoluteness  of  that  ancient  Greek  city. 
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"o  the  Fool,']  Why,  how  now,  captain  ? 

Ml  in  this  wise  ccmpany  ? — :How  dost 

nantus?    ' 

AVoi  a  I  had  a  rod  in  my  month  that 

iswer  thee  protitably. 

Vythce,  Apemantus,  read  me  the  su- 

n  of  these  letters ;  I  know  not  which  is 

3an'st  not  read  ? 
lo. 

There  will  little  learning  die  then,  that 
art  hanged.  This  is  to  lord  Timon ; 
ribiades.  Go ;  thoa  wast  bom  a  bas- 
:hou  'It  die  a  bawd, 
'hou  wast  whelp'd  a  dog;  and  thou 
h,  a  dog's  deatn.    Answer  not,  I  am 

lExit 
&vrn  so,  thou  out-rnhn'st  grace. 
II  go  ^  ith  you  to  lord  Timon's. 
rill  vou  leave  me  there? 
If  "fimoti  stay  at  home.— You  three 
e  usurers  ? 

y ;  'would  they  serv'd  us ! 
^o  would  I, — as  good  a  trick  as  ever 
^rv*d  thif  f. 

re  you  three  usurers*  men? 
,  fool. 

tliink^  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  his 
My  mistress  is  one,  and  I  am  her  fool, 
u  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they 
sadly,  and  go  away  merrj* ;  but  thev 

masti  r*s  house  merrily,  and  go  awa^* 
he  reason  of  this  ? 
could  render  one. 

Do  it  thou,  that  we  may  account  thee 
master,  and  a  knave;  which  notwith- 
thou  shalt  be  no  less  esteemed, 
'hat  is  a  whore-master,  fool  ? 
V  fool  in  good  clothes,  and  something 
n^is  a  spirit:  sometime,  it  appears 
1 ;  sometime,  like  a  lawyer ;  sometime, 
lilosopber,  with  two  stones  more  than  ^ 
>ne' :  lie  is  very  often  like  a  knight; 
L'rally,  in  ail  shapes,  that  man  eoes  up 
1  in,'lrom  fourscore  to  thirteen,  mis  spi- 
in. 

hou  art  net  altogether  a  fool, 
s'or  thou  altogether  a  wise  man ;  as  much 
i  1  have,  so  much  wit  thou  Iack*st. 

'lliat  answer  might  have  become  Ape- 

mantus. 
iSide,  aside ;  here  colncs  lord  Timon. 

Reenter  Timon,  and  Flavins, 

Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 

1  do  not  always  follow  lover,  elder  bro- 

l  woman ;  sometime,  the  philosopher. 
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Flat.  Pray  you,  walk  near;  111  speak  with  yoa 
anon.  [Exeunt  Jpemantus  and  Fool, 

Tim.  You  make  me  piarvel :  Wherefore,  ere 
this  tune. 
Had  you  not  fullv  laid  my  sUte  before  me ; 
That  "1  might  so  have  rated  my  expence, 
As  1  had  leave  of  meails  ? 

Flav,  You  would  not  hear  me. 
At  many  leisures  I  propo^'d. 

Tim,  Go  to : 
Perchance,  some  smgle  vantages  you  took 
When  my  indisposition  put  you  back ; 
And  tliat  unaptiiess  made  your  minister, 
rhus  to  excuse  yourself. 
Flaxf,  O  my  Rood  lord ! 
At  many  times  I  brought  in  my  accounts. 
Laid  them  before  you ;  you  would  throw  them  off. 
And  sav,  you  found  them  in  mine  honesty. 
When, 'for  some  trifling  present,  you  have  bid  nre 
Return  so  much,  I  haveshooK  my  head,  and  wept ; 
Vea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pray'd  you 
To  hold  your  hand  more  close:  1  did  endure 
Not  seldom,  nor  no  'slight  checks ;  when  I  have 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  estate, 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.  Mydear-lov'd  lord. 
Though  you  hear  now,  yet  now'^s  too  late  a  time; 
The  greatest  of  your  having  lacks  a  half 
To  pay  your  present  debts. 
Tim.  Let  aft  my  land  be  sold. 
Flax,  'Tis  all  engag'd,  some  forfeUli  and  gone ; 
And  what  remains  will  hardly  stop  the  moutli 
Of  present  dues :  the  future  comes  apace : 
What  shall  defend  the  interim  ?  and  at  lengtl)    • 
How  goes  our  reckoning  ? 
Tim,  To  Lacedapmon  did  ray  land  extend- 
Flav,  O  my  good  lord,  the  world  is  but  a  word ' ; 
Were  it  aH  yours,  to  give  it  in  a  breath, 
Ho\#  quickly  were  it  gone  ? 
Tim,  You  tell  me  true. 

Flav,  If  you  suspect  my  husbandry,  or  falsehood. 
Call  me  before  the  exactest  auditors. 
And  set  me  on  the  proof.    So  the  gods  bless  mp. 
When  aU'our  offices  have  been  opprcst 
With  riotous  feeders ' ;  when  our  vaults  have  wept 
With  drunken  spilth  of  wbie;  when  every  room 
Hath  blaz'd  with  liglits,andbray'd\vithnnnstrcl-;y; 
1  have  retir'd  me  to  a  wasteiul  cock*. 
And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 
Tim.  Pr'ytlvce,  no  more.  [lord  ! 

Flav.  Heavens,  have  1  said,  the  bounty  of  this 
How  n^any  prodigal  bits  have  slaves,  andi>ea<;ant.>, 
I'his  night  englutted !  Who  is  not  TimAi's? 
Vs  hat  heart,  head,  swcrd,  force,  means,  but  is  lord 

1  imon*s? 
Great  Timon's,  nobio,  worthy,  royal  Timon's ! 
Ah !  when  the  means  are  gone,  that  buy  this  praise. 
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ning  the  celebrated  philosopher's  stone,  which  was  in  those  times  much  talked  of.      *  Tfce 

is.  As  the  'norld  itself  may  be  comprised  in  a  word,  you  mirht  uive  it  away  in  a  breath. 

r  are  servants,  whose  low  debaucheries  are  practised  in  the  qlJxes  of  a  house. — It  appears, 

t  we  now  call  qfiias,  were  anciently  called  housts  rfrfficc.        *  A  wast^i  cock  is  ul;at  we 

z  Xi:a.^e pipe ;  a  pipe  which  is  continually  running,  and  thereby  prevents  the  overflew  of 

ind  other  reservoirs,   by  carrying  off  their  superfluous  water.-T-'Hiis  circumstance  strvcd  to 

idea  of  llmon's  unceasing  promgality  in  the  mind  of  the  sttuard,  wliile  its  runotcbcss  froRi 

."s  of  luxury  within  the  house,  wag  favourable  to  lucditation. 

Tht 


ii« 


TIM  ON    OF    ATHENS. 


[Act  3. 


The  breath  is  gone  whereof  this  praise  is  made: 
Feast  woi^  fast  lost;  one  cloud  of  winter  showers. 
These  flies  arc  couch*d. 

Tim,  Conic,  sermon  me  no  further: 
No  villainous  bounty  yet  hath  past  my  heart ; 
Unwisely,  not  ignobly 'have  i  given.  [lack, 

•Why  dost  thou  weep  ?  Can*st  thou  the  conscience 
To  think  I  shall  lack  friends  ?  Secure  thy  heart ; 
If  I  would  broach  the  vessels  of  my  love> 
And  try  the  argument  *  of  hearts  by  borrowing. 
Men,  and  men  s  fortunes,  could  I  trankly  use. 
As  I  can  bid  thee  speak. 

Fkrv.  Assiuraace  bless  your  thoughts! 

Tim,  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine 
are  crownM, 
That  I  account  them  blessmgs ;  for  by  these 
Slttll  I  try  firi^ds:  You  shall  perceive,  how  you 
Mistake  my  fortunes ;  I  am  wealthy  in  my  friends. 
Within  there  1 — Flamimus!  Scrvilius! 
&Uer  Fiw9finiu9,  Servilius,  and  other  Servants. 

Serv.  My  lord,  my  lord,^- 

Tim.  I  will  dispatch  you  severally, — ^You,  to 
lord  Lucius,— 
To  lord  LucuUus  you ;  I  hunted  with  his 
Honour  to-day,-— Y'ou,  to  Sempronius ; — 
Commend  me  totheir  loves;  and,  lam  proud,  say. 
That  my  occasions  have  found  time  to  use  them 
Toward  a  supply  of  money :  let  the  request 
Be  fifty  talents. 

flam.  AfHou  have  said,  my  lord. 

Itao.  Lora  Lucius,  and  LucuUus?  hum ! — 

Tim.  Go  you,  sir,  to  the  senators,  IToFlavius. 
(Of  whom,  even  to  the  state's  best  health,  I  have 
beserv'd  this  hearing)  bid  'em  send  o*  the  imtaut 
A  thousand  talents  to  me. 

Flav.  1  have  been  bold. 


(For  that  I  knew  it  the  most  general  *  way) 
To  them  to  use  your  signet^  and  your  name ; 


But  they  do  shake  their  heads,  and  I  ai 
No  richer  in  return. 
Tim.  lo't  trut?  can't  be? 
Flar.Thcy  aniiwer,  in  a  jomt  and  corpor 
That  now  they  arc  at  fall,  want  treasure, 
Do  what  the)  would ;  are  sorry        yc 

nourablc, — 
But  yet  they  could  have  wish'd — they  ki 
Something  hath  been  amiss— ^  not>leDi 
10  May  eaten  a  wrencli — ^wouid  all  were 
pity— 
And  so,  intending  '  other  serious  matte 
Alter  dislasteful  looks,  and  these  hard  fi 
With  certain  half-caps  \  and  cold-movii 
15  They  froze  nie  into  silence. 

Tim.  You  gods,  reward  them  I — 
1  pr*ythce,man,  look  cheerly :  These  o 
Have  their  ingratitude  in  them  heredit; 
I  heir  blood  b  cak*d,  'tis  cold,  it  seldor 
30  'Tis  lack  of  kindly  warmth,  they  are  no 
And  nature,,  as  it  grows  again  toward  ea 
is  fashion'd  for  the  journey,  duU,  and  he 
Go  to  Vcntidius, — Pr'ythee,  be  not  sad 
1  hou  art  true,  and  honest;  ingenuousl} 
2j  No  blame  belongs  to  thee: — Ventidius 
Bury'd  his  father;  by  whose  death,  he' 
Into  a  great  estate :  when  he  was  poor, 
(mprison'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  friends, 
I  cleared  him  with  five  talents:  Greet  I 
30|Bid  him  suppose,  some  good  necessity 
Touches  his  triend,wliich  craves  to  be  rcn 
VVitli  thofe  live  tiilents:— That  had,  giv 

fellows 
To  whom  'tis  instant  due.  Ne'er  speak, 
35  Iliat  Timon's  fortunes  *mong  his  friendii 
Fiav.  I  would,   I  could  not  think 
thought  is  bounty's  foe ; 
Being  free  *  it»clf,il  thinks  all  others sa 


*    A   C  T      III. 


SCENE     L 

LucuUtu^i  House  in  Athens, 

Flamimus  waiting.    Enter  a  Servant  to  him, 

Serv,  T  HAVE  told  my  lord  of  you,  he  is 

^  commg  down  to  you. 

Ftam.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Enter  LucuUus. 

Serv.  Here's  my  lord. 

Lucul.  lAside.']  One  of  lord  Timon's  men?  a 

gift,  1  warrant.    Why,  this  hits  right;  I  dreamt 

of  a  nlver  bason  and  ewer  to-mght.    Flaminius, 


honest  Flaminius;  you  are  very  rap 
welcome,  sir. — Fill  me  some  wine. — i 
50  does  that  honourable,  complete,  fre 
gentleman  of  Athens,  thy  very  bounti 
lord  and  master^ 

Flam.  His  health  is  well,  sir. 

Lucul.  I  am  right  clad  that  his  healt] 
sir :  And  what  hast  tnou  there  under  ti 
pretty  Haminius  ? 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothing  but  an  empty 
which,  in  my  lord's  behalf,  I  come  toent 
honour  to  supply ;  who,  having  great  ai 
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^  Argument  may  here  be  put  for  contents,  as  the  arguments  of  a  book ;  or  for  evidences  ai 
'  i.  e.  eompendieusvf2ij.  *  To  intend  and  to  attend  had  anciently  the  same  meaning.  * 
here  mean  broken  hmts,  interrupted  sentences,  abrupt  remarks.  I  A  half-cap  n  a  ca 
laoved,  not  put  ofL       *  1.  e.  liberal.       [  i,  e«  respectfully. 
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o  use  fifty  talents,  hatb  sent  to  your  lord- 
misli  hiiD  ;  nothing  (doubting  your  pre- 
ance  tl:erein.  V  ♦ 

La,  la,la,ia, — nothing  doubting^sayshc  ? 
i  lord !  a  noble  genileman  "tis,  it  hd- 
t  keep  so  good  a  house.  Many  a  lime 
1  ha'  din*d  witli  hini,and  told  hint  on't ; 
r  again  to  supper  to  him,  ot  purpose  tc 
spend  less :  and  yet  he  >\'Ould  embrace 
1,  taxe  no  warning  D\  my  toniing.  Every 
IIS  tauit,  and  honesty  is  his ;  1  ha'  tolit 
i  but  1  could  never  get  him  from 't. 

Ri-i^riicr '  ercuiti,  ivMxunt, 
Please  )  our  lordship,  here  is  the  ^  ine. 
t  lanuuiL9,i  liave  noted  Uiee  always^  ise. 
liiec. 

Vour  lordship  speaks  your  pleasure. 
I  ha\  e  obser\''d  thee  alwa)  s  tor  a  to- 
rompi  spirit, — give  thee  thy  due, — and 
inows  what  belongs  to  reason ;  and  canst 
ne  V.  ell.  It  the  time  use  thee  well :  good 
ee. — Get  you  gone,  sirrah,  [i  o  tlie  Ser^ 
^otsoM.j — Draw  nearer,  honest  Flaini- 
r  lord^sa  bountitul  gentleman :  but  thou 
and  thou  know^st  well  enough,  although 
i*stto  UiC,  that  this  is  no  tune  to  lend 
:speciady  upon  bare  niendship,  without 
Here*s  tnrce  solidarcs  ^  tor  thee  ;  good 
k  at  me,  and  say,  thou  saw'st  nie  not. 
:  well. 

is  t  possili^,  the  wof Id  should  so  much 
diAer ; 

dive,  that  livM '  ?  Fly,  danmed  baseness, 
hat  worships  thee ! 

II  firowingjhe  money  envoy. 

Ha  !  Now  1  see,  thou^  a  tool,  and  nt 

laster.  [^Exit  ImoUIus, 

May  these  add  to  the  number  that  may 

scald  thee ! 

en  coin  be  thy  damnation, 
ease  of  a  iriend,  and  not  himself ! 
idship  such  a  taint  and  milky  heart, 
in  less  than  two  nights;  O  you  gods, 
r  master's  passion  !    1  his  slave, 
honour,  has  m)  lord's  meat  in  him : 
uld  It  Uinve,  and  turn  to  nutriment^ 
;  IS  turned  to  poison  ? 
liseases  only  work  upon't !  [nature 

en  he^s  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  part  of 
ly  lord  paid  for,  be  of  any  power 
i  sickness,  but  prolong  his  hour !  lExit. 

S  C  £  N  E    II. 

^  public  Street, 
itar  Lucius,  with  three  Strangers. 

^ho,  the  lord  'ilmon  ?  he  is  my  very  good 
k1  an  honourable  gentleman. 
I.  We  know  him  for  no  less,  though  we 
traogers  to  him.  But  i  can  tell  you  one 


thing,  my  lord»  and  tvhich  I  hear  from  common 
rumours,  now  lord  'i'imon's  liappy  hours  are  done 
and  pabt,  and  his  estate  shrinks  irom  him. 

Luc-  Fye,  no,  do  not  believe  it  ^  he  cannot  w*aiit 
for  money. 

2  Straii-  But  believe  you  this,  my  lord,  that,' 

not  long  ago,  one  of  his  men  was  with  the  lord 

Lucullus,  to  borrow  so  many  talents;  nay,  urg^d 

extremely  for't,  and  shew'd  what  necessity  be- 

10  ;ong'd  to't,  and  yet  was  deny'd. 

Luc»  How  ? 

2  Mran.  1  tell  you,  deny*d,  my  lord. 
Luc,  \V  hat  a  strange  case  was  that !  Now,  be- 
fore  the  gods,  I  am  asham'd  on 't.    Deny'd  tliat 
15  honourable  man  ?   there  was  vixy  little  honour 
shew'd  in't.  For  my  own  part,  I  must  needs  con- 
fess, Ihave  received  some  small  kindnesses  Irom 
him,  as  money,  plate,  jewels,  and  such  like  trifles^ 
notliing  comparing  to  his ;  yet,  had  he  mistook 
2G  him,  and  sent  to  me,  I  should  ne*cr  have  deny^d 
his  occasion  so  many  talents. 

Enter  Scrvilius. 
Ser,  See,  by  good  hap, yonder 's  my  lord ;  I  have 
sweat  to  sec  his  honour. — My  honoured  lord,— 
25  ITo  Lucius. 

Luc,  Servilius !  you  are  kindly  met,  sir.  Fare 
thee  well: — Commend  me  to  thy  honourable- 
virtuous  lord,  my  very  exquisite  Iriend. 
^erv.  May  it  please  your  honour,  my  lord  hath 

30  sent • 

Luc,  Ha !  what  hath  he  sent  ?  I  am  so  much 
endear'd  to  tliat  lord  ;  he  *s  ever  sending;  How 
shall  I  thank  him,  think'st  thou  ?  And  what  has 
he  sent  now  ? 
35  Str,  He  has  only  sent  his  present  occasion  uow, 
my  lord ;  requestmg  your  lordship  to  supply  bt 
instant  use  with  so  many  talents. 

Luc.  I  know,  his  lordsnip  is  but  merry  with  me ; 
he  cani^ot  want  hfty-hve  hundred  talents. 
40     Scr,  But  in  the  mean  time  he  wants  less,  mw 
lord.  ^ 

If  his  occasion  were  not  virtuous*, 
I  should  not  urge  it  half  so  faithfully  \ 
Luc,  Dost  thou  speak  seriously,  ^dervilius? 
45     Ser,  Upon  my  soul,  'tis  true,  su*. 

Luc,  \\  hat  a  wicked  beast  was  I,  to  disfurnish 
myself  against  such  a  good  time,  when  I  might 
have  shewn  myself  honourable  t  how  unluckily  it 
happeu*d,that  1  should  purchase  the  day  before  for 

50  a  little  part,  and  undo  a  great  deal  of  honour* ! 

Servilius,  now  before  the  gods,  I  am  not  able  to 
do't;  the  more  beast,  I  say:— I  wassendmg  to 
use  lordTimon  myself,  these  gentlemen  can  wit- 
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conceive  the  fairest  of  me,becauscl  have  no  power 
to  be  k'md :— And  tell  him  this  from  me,  1  count 
It  one  of  my  greatest  atflictions,  say,  that  I  cannot 
pleasure  such  an  honourable  Gentleman.    Good 


i.  e.  and  we  who  were  alive 


Steevens  beHeves  this  coin  to  be  from  the  mmt  of  the  poet 

enow:    AsmuQYi2s\ov^y,insostu^tatime.  ^  Alludmg  to  the  ^ttr««^'or  accsc^cc 

*  1.  c.  If  he  did  not  want  I  for  a  good  use.  »  FaUhJ^,iot  hrv^y     ^f^The 

Senrttius 
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[Act  3.  Scene 


Scnilius,  will  you  befriend  mc  so  far,  as  to  use 
my"  own  vords'to  him  ? 

Scr.  Yt»s,  sir,  I  shall. 

Luc.  I  '11  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Serviltus.- 

[Exit  Servilius. 
True,  as  you  said,  Timpn  is  shrunk ,  indeed ; 
And  he,  that's  once  deny'd,  will  hardly  speed. 

•     lExit. 

I  Stran,  Do  you  ol)scrvc  this,  IlosUlius? 

'Z  atran.  Ay,  too  u  ell. 

1  Stran.  W  hy,  this  is  the  world's  sport ; 
And  just  of  the  same  piece  is  every  t^attcrer'ssoul. 
Who  can  call  him  his  friend, 
Thut  dips  in  the  same  dish  ?  tor,  in  my  knowing, 
Timon  has  been  this  lord's  father, 
And^  kept  his  credit  with*his  pui'se ! 
Supported  his  estate ;  nay,  Timon's  money 
Has  paid  his  men  their  wages :  he  ne'er  drinks. 
But  '1  imon's  silver  treads  upon  his  lip ; 
And  yet,  ((),  see  the  monstroiisnrssof  man, 
M'hen  he  looks  out  in  an  ungrateful  shape  I) 
He  does  deny  him,  in  respect  of  his. 
What  cliaritablc  men  atford  to  lieggars '. 

3  Stran,  Keligion  groans  at  it. 

1  Stran.  For  mine  own  part, 
I  never  tasted  Tunon  in  my  life. 
Nor  came  any  of  his  bounties  over  me. 
To  mark  me  for  his  friend;  yet,  1  protest. 
For  his  right  noble  mind,  illustrious  virtue. 
And  honuumble  carriage, 
Had  liis  necessity  made  use  of  me, 
I  would  have  put  my  wealth  into  donation. 
And  the  best  half  should  have  rctum'd  to  him'. 
So  much  1  love  his  heart :  But  I  perceive. 
Men  must  learn  now  with  pity  to  dispense ; 
For  policy  sits  above  conscience.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    m. 

Semprnnins^s  House, 
Enter  Scmprottius,  with  a  Servaut  of  Timon^s. 
Scm.  Must  he  needs  trouble  me  in'tr  Hum ! 
'  'Bove  all  others? 
He  might  have  tr^'d  lord  Lucius,  or  Lucullus; 
And  now  Ventidins  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  redeemed  from  prison :  All  these 
Owe  their  t:states  unto  him. 

Serv.  My  lord,  [tal;  for 

They  have  all  been  touch'd  ^,  and  found  basenie- 
Thcy  have  all  dony'd  him! 
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Sem.  How  !  have  they  deny*d  him  ? 
Have  Ventidius  and  Lucullus  deny 'd  Inm  ? 
And  does  he  send  to  me  ?  Three?  hum  !— 
It  shews  but  little  love  or  judffemcot  in  him. 
Must  1  be  his  last  refuge  >  His  ftiaids,  like  pi 

sicians,  [n 

Thrive,  give  him  over  *;  Must  I  take  the  cure  up 
He  has  inuchdisgrac'dme  in't ;  I  am  angry  at  ho 
That  might  liave  known  my  place :  1  see  no  sen 

for 't. 

But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  fiist ; 
For,  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 
Hiat  e'er  received  gift  firom  him : 
And  does  he  think  so  backwardly  of  me  now. 
rhat  I  '11  requite  it  last  ?  No : 
So  it  may.  prove  an  argument  of  laughter 
To  the  rest,  and  I'mongst  lords  be  thought  a  foo 
I  had  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  tlie  sum. 
He  hail  sentto  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  saju 
1  had  suck  a  courage  ^  to  do  him  good.  But  do* 

return. 
And  with  their  faint  reply  tliis  answer  join; 
VN  ho  bates  mine  honour,  shall  not  Imow  my  cob 

d£rf 
fvil 

made  man  politick ;  hecross'd  himself  by  *t:  an 
I  cannot  think,  but,  in  the  end,  the  vilfainics  c 
man  will  set  him  clear  ^     How  £airly  tl^  Ion 
strives  to  appear  foul !  take  virtuous  copies'  to  b 
wicked ;  like  tliose,  that,  under  hot  ardentxeal 
would  set  w  hole  realms  on  fire. 
Of  such  a  nature  is  his  politic  love. 
Tiiis  was  my  lord's  best  hope ;  now  all  are  ic4 
:>ave  only  the  gods:    Now  nis  friends  arc  dead, 
Doors  that  were  ne'er  acquainted  with  their  ward 
NIany  a  bounteous  year,  must  be  employ'd 
Now  to  guard  sure  their  master. 
And  this  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows ; 
V\'iio  cannot  keep  his  wealth,must  keep  his  bouse*. 

[Exit. 
S  C  E  N  E     IV. 

TinunCs  Hall. 

Enter  farro,  Titus,  Hortensius,  Lucius,  m 
othtr  Servants  ojTitnon^s  Creditors,  xok)  vd 
for  his  coming  out. 

Far,  Well  met:   good  morrow,  Titusy  itf 
Hortensius. 


to  the  touchstone.  *  'i  liat  is,  *'  His  friends,  like  physicians,  thrive  by  bis  boimty  and  foes,  v» 


?ager  desu-e.  "  ^et  mm  clear  does  not  mean,  acquit 

heaven;  btit  it  signifies,  puzzle  liim,  outdo  him  at  his  own  weapons.  And  the  meaning  of  the  pamg 
ii,  *'  If  the  devil  made  men  politic,  he  has  thwarted  his  own  interest,  because  the  superior  cunning  c 
man  will  at  last  puzzle  bun,  or  be  above  the  reach  of  his  temptations."  '  lliis  is  a  reflectidici 

the  puritans  of  that  time.  1  hi.-se  people  were  then  set  upon  a  project  of  new-modelling  the  ecckMi 
tK:al  and  civil  govemmeiit  according  to  Scripture  rules  and  examples;  which  makes  hi|n  say,  tb 
under  zeal  ,\jt  the  word  of  God,  they  tvould  set  xiholc  realms  on  fire.  So  Sempronius  pn^teoded  totiH 
warmalTection  and  generousjealousy  of  friendship,  that  is  affronted^  if  any  otoe|-be  applied  to  bcforci 
*• ;.  t.  keep  within  doors  foj  tear  of  duns. 
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TIMON    OF    ATHENS. 
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ic  like  to  you,  kind  Varro. 

ucius? 

we  meet  together  ? 

y,  and,  I  think, 

ess  does  comniaDd  us  all ;  formme 

is>  theirs,  and  ours. 

En  er  PkUotus. 
nd  sir  Philotus  too ! 
ood  day  at  once, 
^'elcome,  gpod  brother.    What  do  you 
hour? 

xbouring  for  nine. 
>  much } 

uot  my  V>rd  seen  yet  > 
ot  yet.  Fseven. 

wonder  on 't;  he  was  wont  to  sTiine  at 
Ly,  but  the  days  are  waxed  shorter  with 
him : 

t  consider,  that  a  prodigaVs  course 
*  sun's  * ;  but  not,  like  his,  recoverable. 
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est  winter  in  lord  Tunon's  purse  ; 

>nc  may  reach  deep  enough,  and  yet 

e. 

am  of  your  fear  for  that.  [event, 

II  shew  you  how  to  observe  a  strange 

i  sends  now  for  money. 

Vlost  true,  he  does. 

id  he  wears  jewels  now  of  Timon*s  gift, 

h  I  wait  for  money. 

X  is  against  niy  heart, 

iark,  how  strange  it  shows, 

I  this  should  pay  more  than  he  owes : 

I  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  jewels, 

I  for  money  for 'em.  [witness : 

[  am  weary  of  this  charge  *,  the  gods  can 

niy  lord  bath  spent  of  Fimon's  wealthy 

ingratitude  makes  it  worse  than  stealth. 
'es,minc'8three  thousand  crowns:  What*s 

yours? 

•"ive  thousand  mine.  [the  sum, 

Tis  much  deep:  and  it  should  seem  by 
ister^s  confidence  was  above  inine ; 
•cly,  his  had  eoualPd '. 

Enter  rtaminius. 
►ne  of  lord  Timon's  men. 
Haminius '  sir,  a  word ;  Pray,  is  my  lord 
>  come  forth  ? 

No,  indeed,  he  is  not.  [much. 

Ve  attend  his  lordship ;  pray,  signify  so 

I  need  not  tell  him  tliat ;  he  knows  you 
hligent.  {^Exit  Flaminius, 

Enter  Flavius  in  achak,  muffled. 
Ha !  is  not  that  his  steward  mudled  so  ? 
away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  him. 
>o  yon  hear,  sir? 
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rar.  By  your  leave,  sir,— — 
Fiav.  Whatflo  you  ask  of  me,  my  friend  ? 
Tit,  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  sir.  « 
Ftav,  Ay,  if  mon:ey  were  as  certain  as  your 
waiting, 
'Twere  sure  enough. 

Why  then  prcft-rr'd  you  not  your  sums  and  bills. 
When  your  false  masters  eat  of  my  lord's  meat } 
Then  they  would  smile  and  fawn  upon  his  debts. 
And  take  down  the  interest  in  their  gluttonous 

maws ; 
You  do  yourselves  but  wrong,  to  stir  me  up  ; 
Let  me  pass  quietly  : 

Believe  t,  my  lorci  and  I  have  made  an  end ; 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 
Luc,  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 
Flav,  It 't  will  not  serve,  'tis  not  so  base  as  you: 
For  you  serve  knaves.  {,Exii. 

Far,  How !  wliat  does  his  cashier'd  worship 

mutter  ? 
TO.  No  matter  what ;  he 's  poor,      ^broader 
\nd  that 's  revenge  enough.    Who  can  speak 
I'han  he  that  has  no  house  to  put  his  head  in  ? 
Such  may  rail  'gainst  great  buildings. 

Enter  SercUius, 
Tit.  O,  here 's  Servilius ;  noV  we  shall  know 
Some  answer. 

Sirv.  If  I  might  beseech  you,  gentlemen^ 
To  repair  some  other  hour,  1  should 
Derive  much  from  it :  tor  take  it  on  my  soul. 
My  lord  leans wond'rously  to  discontent: 
His  comfortable  temper  has  forsook  him  ; 
He  is  much  out  of  hetilth.and  keeps  his  chamber. 
Luc.  Many  do  keep  their  chambcrs,are  uot  sick: 
And,  if  he  be  so  far  beyond  his  health, 
Mcthinks,  he  should  the  sooner  pay  his  debts^ 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 
Scrv,  Good  gods ! 

Tit.  We  cannot  take  this  for  answer,  sir. 
Flam.  [/^.Min.]  Servilius,  help! — my  lord! 
my  lord ! 

Enter  Timon,  in  a  raze. 
Tim,  What,  are  my  doors  oppos'd  against  my 
passage  ? 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  and  must  my  house 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  jail  ? 
The  place,  which  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now. 
Like  all  mankind,  shew  me  an  iron  heart? 
Luc.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 
TO.  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 
Luc,  Here  *s  mine. 
Far.  And  mine,  my  lord. 
Caph,  And  ours,  my  lord. 
Phi.  All  oui*  bills. 

Tim,  Knock  me  down  with  'em  *,  clearc  to  the 
girdle. 
Luc.  Alas,  my  lord, — 


OD 


like  him  in  blaze  and  splendour.  *  i.  e.  of  this  cammisiion,  ^  His  may  refer  to 

•  if  he  bad  said :  Your  master's  confidence  was  above  my  masttr's ;  else  surely  his,  i.  e.  the 
aanded  from  my  master  (for  that  is  the  last  antecedent)  had  been  equal  to  the  sum  demanded 
im.  *•  Tunon  quibbles. — ^They  present  their  written  Inils ;  he  catches  at  the  word,  and 

o  the  bills,  or  battle-axes,  which  the  ancient  soldiery  carried^  and  were  still  used  by  the 
iSbakipcaM^stime. 

Tim. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  5« 


Tim.  Cut  my  heart  in  sums. 

Tit.  Mine,  fifty  talents.  • 

Tim.  Tc4l  out  my  blood. 

Luc*  Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Five  thousand  drops  pays  tliat.— 
What  yours  ? — and  yours  ?        '  , 

-   1  k'ar.  My  lord, 

2  f^ar.  My  lord,— 

Tim.  Tear  me,  take  me,  and  the  gods  fall  upon 
you !  lExit. 

Hot.  'taith,  I  perceive,  ourmasters  may  throw 
their  caps  at  their  inoiie.y ;  tht'se  debts  may  be  well 
call'd  desperate  ones,  lor  a  madman  owes  'em. 

{Lxcwit. 
Re-enter  Timnn,  and  Flarius. 

Tim.  They  have  e'en  put  my  breath  from  me, 
the  slaves : 
Creditors  !■        devils. 

i'^luo.  My  dear  lorcU — 

Tim.  What  if  it  should  be  so  ? 

jF/ot?,  Mv  lord, — 

Tim.  I  'if  have  it  so : — My  steward ! 

//«r.  Here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  So  fitly  ?  Go,  bid  all  my  friends  again, 
Lucius,  Lucullus,  and  Semproiiiusi  all; 
1  'II  once  more  least  Uu*  rascab. 

Flao.  O  my  lord. 
You  only  speak  from  vour  distracted  soul ; 
There  v>  not  so  much  ieft»  to  furnish  out 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be  it  not  in  thy  car^:  go, 
I  charge  thee,  invite  them  all :  let  in  the  tide 
Qi  knaves  once  more ;  my  cook  and  I  *11  provide. 

{Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 

The  Senate-house. 

Senators,  and  Alcibiades. 

1  Sen.  My  lord,   you  have  my  voice  to  't ; 
the  fault's  blood v; 
'TIS  necessary,  he  should  Jiu  : 
Nothing  eml>oldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy. 

*2  Sen.  Most  true;  the  law  shall  bruise'cm. 

j^llcib.  Honour,  health,  and  compassion  to  the 

1  Sen.  Now,  captain?  [senate! 

Alcib.  1  am  an  humble  suitor  to  your  virtues ; 
F;)r  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law. 
And  none  but  tyrants  use  it  cruellv. 
it  plcasi^  time  and  fortune,  to  lie  heavy 
Upon  a  friend  of  mine,  who,  in  hot  blood, 
Hath  stept  into  the  law,  which  is  past  dc^th 
To  those  that,  without  heed,  do  plunge  mto  it. 
He  is  a  man,  setting  his  fate  ^  aside. 
Of  comely  virtues ; 

Nor  did  he  soil  the  fact  with  cowardice  ; 
(An  honour  in  him,  which  buys  out  his  fault;) 
But  with  a  noble  fury,  and  fair  spirit, 
iJeeing  his  reputation  touch*d  to  death. 
He  did  oppose  his  foe  : 
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And  with  such  sober  and  unnoted '  passion 
He  did  behave  '  his  anger  ere  'twas  spent. 
As  if  he  liad  but  proved  ao  argument. 

1  Sen.  You  undergo  too  strict  a  paradox  ^ 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair : 
Your  words  havetooksuchpauis,as  if  theylaboor'd 
1  o  bring  man-slaughter  into  form,  and  stt  f\vmr, 

relling 
Upon  the  head  of  valour ;  which,  indeed. 
Is  valour  misbegot,  and  came  into  the  worid 
When  sects  and  tactions  were  new  ly  bom : 
He 's  truly  valiant,  thai  can  wisely  suiter 
the  worst  that  man  can  breathe :  and  make bir 
w  rongs  i}'^)  9 

His  outsides;  to  wear  them  like  his  raiment,  care* 
And  ne'  T  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  huirt. 
To  bring  it  into  danger. 
If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  us  kill, 
\\'hut  folly  'tis  to  ha;card  liie  tor  ill  ? 

Jtcib.  My  lord, — 

1  Sen.  You  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  clears 
To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  bear. 

Alcib.  My  lords,  thcn,under  favour,  pardon  me, 
If  I  speak  like  a  captain. — 
Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battk^- 
Ana  not  endure  all  threats  ?  sleep  upon  it. 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  tlieir  throats, 
Without  repugnancy  ?  If  there  be 
Such  valour  in  the  Bearing,  w  hat  make  we 
Abroad  ^  ?  why  then,  women  are  more  valiant,  , 
rhat  stay  at  home,  if  bearing  carry  it ; 
The  ass,n)ore  captain  than  tlie  lion;  and  the  fdBimt$ 
Loaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  judge. 
If  wisdom  be  in  suffering.     O  my  lorck, 
As  you  are  great ;  be  pitifully  good : 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  in  cold  bk)od? 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  sin's  extremest  gust* ; 
But,  in  defence,  by  mercy  \  'ti&uiost  jiuit; 
To  be  in  anger,  is  impiety ; 
But  who  is  man,  that  is  not  angry  ? 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2  Sen.  You  breathe  in  vain. 

.4lcib.  In  vain  ?  his  service  done 
At  Lacedxmon,  and  Byzantium, 
Were  a  sullicient  briber  for  his  life. 

1  Sen.  What 's  that  ?  [sendee 
yilcib.  Why,  I  say,  my  lords,  he  has  dooeftir 

And  shiin  in  fight  many  of  vour  eucaiies : 

How  full  of  valour  did  he  bear  himself 

In  the  last  conflict,  and  made  plenteous  wounds- 

2  Sen,  He  has  made  toomuchplentyvrith  'em;  he 
Is  sworn  a  rioter :  he  has  a  s'm  [soikt: 
1'hat  often  drowns  him,  and  takes  his  valour  pnr 
If  there  were  no  foes,  that  were  enough 
To  overcome  him :  in  that  beastly  furj 
Me  has  been  known  to  commit  outrage  < 
And  cherish  factions :  Tis  inferr'd  to  us. 
His  days  are  foul,  and  his  drink  dangerous, 

1  Sen,  He  dies. 


*  i.  e.  putting  this  action  of  his,  which  was  prc-determined  by  fate,  out  of  the  question. 
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hitherto 

It, 

Mb 


Steevens  think 
Xiind. 


inks  that  gust  here  means  raslmess,  and  that  the  allusion  may  be  to  a  ludden  gud  f 
[  The  meaning  is,  /  call  mercy  hersc{f' io  witness,  tliat  defensive  violence  b  juit. 
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h  Hai^  fate  1  h€  might  have  died  in  war. 
is,  if  not  for  any  parts  in  him,        [time, 
h  bis  riglit  arm  might  purchase  his  own 
In  debt  to  none)  yet,  more  to  move  you, 
ly  deserts  to  his,  and  join  'em  both : 
r  i  know,  your  reverend  ages  love 
ff  V\l  pawn  my  victories^  all 
lours  to  you,  upon  his  good  rctunis. 
is  crime  he  owes  the  law  his  life, 
!t  the  war  receive 't  in  valiant  gore ; 
is  strict,  and  war  is  nothing  more. 
.  We  are  for  law,  he  dies;  uraeitno  more, 
ht  of  our  diiipleasure :  Friend,  or  brother, 
its  his  own  blood,  that  spilU  another. 
.  Must  it  be  so?  it  must  not  be.  My  lords, 
«ech  you,  know  me. 
.  How  ? 

.  Call  me  to  your  remembrances^ 
.  What } 

I  cannot  think,but  your  age  has  forgot  me, 
not  else  be,  I  should  prove  so  base ', 
and  be  deny'd  such  common  grace : 
inds  ake  at  you. 
Do  you  dare  our  anger? 
;w  words,  but  spacious  in  effect ; 
ish  thee  for  ever. 
Banish  me  ? 

our  dotage;  banish usur}-, 
ikes  thesenate  ugly.  [thee, 

if,  after  two  days'  shine,  Athens  contain 
mr  weightier  judgement. 
:  to  swell  our  spirit ', 
be  executed  presently.  [Exeunt  Senate. 
Now  the  gods  keep  you  old  enough ; 
that  you  may  live  ' 

3one,  that  none  may  look  on  you  ! 
rse  than  mad :  1  have  kept  back  their  foes, 
ey  have  told  their  moneY>  and  let  out 
in  upon  large  interest ;  I  myself,  j 

Y  in  large  hurts.— All  those,  for  this  ?      40 
e  balsam^  that  the  usuring  'senate 
:o captains' wounds?  Ha!  banishment? 
not  ill ;  I  hate  not  to  bo  banish'd » 
use  worthy  my  spleen  and  fiiry, 
ay  strike  at  Athens.    Dl  cheer  up 
Hitented  troops,  and  lay  for  hearts  '• 
>ur,  with  most  lands  to  be  at  odds ; 
is  little  should  brook  wrongs,  as  gods. 

lExit. 

SCENE    VI. 

Timon^s  House, 

T  direts  Senators,  at  several  doors. 
The  good  time  of  day  to  you,  sir. 
I  also  wish  it  to  you.    I  think,  this  ho- 
lord  did  hot  try  us  this  otiier  day« 
Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring  % 
encountered :  I  hope,  it  is  not  so  low 
,  as  he  made  it  seem  in  the  trial  of  hid 
iends*  {60 

,  for  dishonotired.  '  Not  to  szvdl  our  spirit^  maf/  mean,  not  to  put  ourselves  into  am 

^rage,  take  our  definitive  resolution.         '  i.  e^the  allections  of  the  people.  *  A  hawk 

thr,  when  the  amuses  herself  with  pecking  a  pheasant's  wing,  or  any  thing  that  puts  her  ia 
ney.— ^To  tire  upon  a  thing,  is  thereffxre  to  be  idly4^mpioued  upon  it* 

3G  ZSirL 
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2  Sen,  It  should  not  be,  by  the  pefsuas'On  of 
his  new  feasting^ 

1  Sen,  I  should  think  so:  He  ha  h  sent  me  an 
earnest  inviting,  which  many  my  near  occasions 
did  urge  me  to  put  off;  but  he  hath  conjUr'd  me 
beyond  them>  and  I  must  needs  appear, 

2  Sen,  In  like  manner  was  I  in  debt  to  my  im- 
portunate business,  but  he  would  not  hear  my  ex* 
cuse.    I  am  sorry,  when  he  sent  to  borrow  of 
10  me,  that  my  provision  was  out. 

1  Sen,  I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  as  I  under- 
stand how  all  things  go. 

2  Sen,  Every  man  here  *s  so.  Wliat  would  he 
have  borrowed  of  you  ? 

1 5      1  Sen,  A  thousand  pieces. 

2  Sen,  A  thousand  pieces  f 
1  Sen.  What  of  you  ? 

3  Sen,  He  sent  to  me,  sir, — Here  he  Com'es. 
Enter  Timon,  and  Attendants, 

Tim,  With  all  my  heart,  gentlemen  both  :-^ 
-cind  how  fare  you  ? 

1  Sen,  EN-^r  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  yoof 
lordship. 

2  Sen*  The  swaUow  follows  not  summer  more 
willingly,  than  we  your  lordship. 

Tim,  [Aside,'\  Nor  more  willingly  leaves  win- 
ter ;  such  summer-ijirds  are  men. — Gentlemen, 
our  dinner  will  not  recompense  this  long  stay : 
feast  your  ears  with  the  nuisick  awhile ;  rt  they 
will  fare  so  harshly  as  on  the  trumpet's  sound  : 
wc  shall  to 't  presently. 

1  Sett,  1  hopCj  it  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
lordship,  that  I  returned  you  an  cmpt\  messenger, 

Titn.  O,  sir,  let  it  not  trouble  youl 

2  Sen.  My  noble  lord, — 
Tim,  Ah,  my  good  friend!  what  cheef  ? 

[77(xf  bMiiu't  brouglit  in* 

2  Sen^  My  most  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en 

sick  of  shame,  that,  when  your  lordship  this  other 

da^  sent  to  me,  I  was  so  unfortunate  a  beggar* 

rim.  Think  not  on.'t,  sir. 

2  Sen.  If  you  had  sent  but  two  hours  before/-* 

Tim,  Let  it  not  cumber  your  bett^jr  remem- 

Come,  bring  in  ail  together.  [brance« 
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2  Stn^  AH  cover'd  dishes !, 
1  Sen4  Royal  cheer,  1  warrant  you. 

3  Sen,  Doubt  iK>t  that,  if  money,  and  the  season 
can  yield  it. 

1  Sen.  How  do  you  ?  What 's  the  news  ? 
3  Sen.  Alcibiades  is  banish'd:  Hear  you  of  it? 
Both.  Alcibiades  banish'd  I 
3  Sen.  'Tis  so/  be  sure*  of  it 

1  Sen.  How  ?  how  ? 

2  Seimi  pray  you,  upon  what> 
Tim,  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  neac;? 

3  Sen,  I'll  tell  you  more  anon.  Here's  a  noble 
feast  toward. 

2  Sen.  lliis  is  the  o(d  man  still. 
3.y<r/i.  Wiirthold?  wiU'thold? 
2  Scn4  It  does :  but  time  will — and  s 
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[Act  4.  Scene  1. 


3  Sen.  T  do  conceive. 

Tim.  Each  man  to  his  stool,  wMi  that  spur  as  he 
would  to  the  lipof  his  mistress:  your  diet  shall  be 
in  all  places  alike.  Make  not  a  city  feast  of  it,  to 
let  the  meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  first 
place :  Sit,  sit.    The  gods  require  our  thanks. 

You  great  betuf actors,  sprinkle  our  society  with 
thanl\fulness.  For  your  otvngifts,  make  yourselves 
praised:  but  reserve  stiUtogive,iest  your  deities  be 
despised.  Lendtoeach  man  enough,  that  one  need  not 
lendto  ajufther ;  for,  xvere your  godheads  to  borrow 
of  men,  men  wouldf'orsake  the  gods.  Make  the  meat 
be  beloved,  more  than  the  man  tluU gives  it.  Let  no 
assembly  ofttventy  be  without  a  score  of  villains : 
Jf  there  sit  twelve  women  at  the  table,  let  a  dozen  oj 
them  be  as  tliey  are. — The  rest  of  your  fees ',  0  gods, 
— the  senators  of  Athens,  together  with  the  common 
lag  of  people, — what  is  amiss  in  tfiem,you  gods, 
make  suitable  for  destruction.  For  these  mij  pre- 
sent friends, — as  they  are  to  me  nothing,  sotn  no- 
thing bless  them,  and  to  nothing  are  they  welcome. 
Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

[T/ie  dishes  uncovered,  are  full  of  warm  water. 

Some  speak.  What  does  his  lordship  mean  ? 

Some  other.  I  know  not 

Tim.  May  you  a  better  feast  never  behold. 
You  knot  of  mouth-friends !  smoke  and  luke- 
warm water 
Is  your  perfection '.    This  is  Timon's  last ; 
Who  stuck  and  spangled  you  with  flatteries. 
Washes  it  off,  and  sprinkles  in  your  feces 

\Tlirawing  water  in  their  faces. 


10 


15 


20 


25 


30 


Your  reeking  villamy.   Ijve  loath'd,  and  long. 
Most  sn)iling,  smooth,  detested  parasites. 
Courteous  destroyer8,aflrable  woi  vc*s,  meek  bean^ 
You  fools  of  fortune^enclier-fhen4s,time*»fliei\ 
Cap  and  knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minutc-jackf^! 
Of  man  and  beast,  the  infinite  malady  * 
Crust  you  quite  o'er ! — What,  dost  tXKra  eo? 
Soft,  take  thy  physic  first, — thou  too, — and  thou: 

[Throws  the  dishes  at  them. 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none^— 
What,  all  in  motion  ?  Henceforth  be  no  feast. 
Whereat  a  villain  *s  not  a  welcome  guest 
Bum  house ;  sink  Athens ;  henceforth  hated  be 
Of  I'imon,  man,  and  all  humanity !  [£nt 

Reenter  tlte  Senators. 

1  Sen.  How  now,  my  lords?  J^^^' 

2  Sen,  Know  you  the  quality  of  lord  lunoo'i  | 

3  Sen.  Pish !  did  you  see  my  cap  ? 

4  Sen.  I  have  lost  my  gown. 

1  Sen.  He 's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  nought  M 
humour  sways  him.  He  gave  me  a  jewel  the 
other  day,  and  now  he  has  beat  it  out  of  my  bit: 

Did  you  see  my  jewel  ? 

2  Sen.  Did  you  see  my  caj>  ? 

3  Sen.  Here  His. 

4  Sen.  Here  lies  my  gown. 

1  Sen,  Let  *s  make  no  stay. 

2  Sen.  Lord  Tmion  's  mad. 

3  Sen.  1  feel 't  upon  my  bones. 
A  Sen.  One  day  he  gives  us  diamonds,  next  dtf 

stones. 

[ExeaiL 


A    C    T      IV. 


S  C  E  N  E     L 

fHthout  tfte  Walls  of  Athens. 

Enttr  Timon. 
T  ET  me  look  back  upon  thee,  O  thou  wall, 
-■-*  That  girdlest-in  those  wolves !  Dive  in  the 

earth. 
And  fence  not  Athens !  Matrons,turn  incontinent; 
Obedience  fail  in  children!  slaves,  and  fool% 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  senate  from  the  Ixnch, 
And  minister  in  tlieir  steads !  to  general  filths 
Convert  o'  the  instant,  green  virginity ! 
Do 't  in  your  parents'  eyes !  bankrupts,  hold  fast : 
Rather  Uian  render  back,  but  with  yourknives. 
And  cut  your  trusters*  throats !  bound  servants, 

steal ; 
Larce-Iiaiided  robbers  your  grave  masters  are. 
And  pill  by  law !  maid,  to  tliy  master's  bed ; 
'I'hy  mistress  is  o*  the  brothel !  son  of  sixteen. 
Pluck  the  linM  crutch  from  thy  old  limping  sire^ 


I  With  it  beat  out  his  brains  \  piety,  and  fear. 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  justice,  truth. 
Domestic  awe,  night-rtst,  and  neighbourhood 
Instruction,  manners,  mysteries,  andtrades^ 

45  Degrees,  obs<Tvanccs,  customs,  and  laws. 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries. 
And  yet  contusion  live!  Plagues,  incident  tauuft 
Your  potent  and  infectious  fevers  heap 
On  Atnens,  ripe  for  stroke  !  thou  cold  sciatica, 

50  Cripple  our  senators,  that  their  liinbs  may  halt 
As  laiiiely  as  their  manners!  lust  and  liberty 
Creep  in  the  minds  and  marrows  of  our  youth; 
That  'gainst  the  stream  of  virtue  they  may  striffn 
And  drown  themselves  in  riot !  itches,  blaiim 

55 Sow  all  the  Athenian  bosoms;  and  their  cnf 
Be  general  leprosy !  breath  infect  breath ; 
That  tlieir  society,  as  thehr  friendship,  may 
Be  merely  poison !  Nothing  Pll  bear  from  tbe^ 
fiut  nakedness,  thou  detestable  town '. 

OOTake  tliou  that  too,  with  mult^lying  banns! 


*  Dr.  Warburton  thinks  we  should  readybw.        ^  i.  e.  the  highest  of  your  excellence*       *  ^^A 
flies  of  a  season.        '*  A  mirwtejack  is  wliat  was  called  formerly  a  Jack  qfthe  clochhoiue ;  j 
whose  oHice  was  the  same  as  one  of  those  at  St.  Dunstan's  churcii  ib  Flect-street-*Sce  note  *,  ^ 
'  i.  e.  ever)'  kind  of  disease  incideatto  nian.and  beast.  _ 
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nnon  will  to  the  woods ;  where  he  shall  find 
lie  unkindcst  beast  more  kinder  than  mankind, 
fhe  gods  confoimd  (hear  me  you,  good  gods  all) 
rbe  Athenians  both  within  and  out  that  wall ! 
And  grant,  as  Tunon  grows,  his  hate  mav  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low  ! 
imen.  L^-f*'- 

SCENE    II. 

TimorCs  House. 

Enter  Flavius,  with  iivo  or  three  Servants, 

1  Setr,  Hear  you,  master  steward,  where  is 
our  master  ? 
Ak  we  undone?  cast  off ?  nothing  remaining  ? 

Ftax,  Alack,  my  fellows,  what  should  I  say 
to  you  ? 
Let  me  be  recorded  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  ikn\  Such  a  house  broke  ! 
So  noble  a  muster  fallen !  All  gone  !  and  not 
One  friend,  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm. 
And  go  along  with  him  ! 

'*  Sirr.  As  we  do  turn  our  backs 
From  our  companion,  thrown  into  his  grave; 
So  his  familiars  from  his  Ijuried  fortunes 
Slink  all  away ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him, 
like  empty  purses  pick'd :  and  his  poor  self, 
A  dedicated  beggar  to  the  air, 
With  Ills  disease  of  all-shunn*d  poverty. 

Walks,  hko  contempt,  alone. More  of  our 

fellows. 

Enter  other  Servants. 

Hoc.  All  broken  implements  of  a  niin'd  house. 

iScrv.  Yet  do  our  hearts  wear  Timon*s  livery, 
That  see  I  by  our  faces;  we  are  fellows  still, 
Sming  alike  in  sorrow :  Ixak*d  is  our  bark ; 
And  we,  poor  mates,  stand  on  the  dying  dl^ck, 
Hearing  the  surges  threat :  we  must  all  part 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

Ftar,  Good  fellows  all, 
The  latest  of  my  wealth  I'll  share  amongst  you. 
Wherever  we  snail  meet,  for  Union's  sake. 
Let's  yet  be  fellows;  let's  shake  our  heads,  and 

say. 
As 'twere  a  luiell  unto  our  master's  fortunes, 
*  We  have  seen  better  days.'  Let  each  take  some ; 

\Givingthemmmet/, 
Nay,  put  out  all  your  hands.  Not  one  word  more : 
Thus  part  we  rich  in  sorrow,  parting  poor. 

[Exeunt  Servants. 
0,the  fierce*  wretchedness  that  glorv  brings  us! 
Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  weafth  exempt, 
Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  ? 
Who'd  be  so  mock'd  with  glory  }  or  to  live 
But  in  a  dream  of  friendship  ? 


To  have  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  compounds. 
But  only  pamtco,  like  his  vamish'd  friends  ? 
Poor  honest  lord,  brought  low  by  h  s  own  heart ; 
Undone  by  goodness!  Strange,  ui.usual  blood'. 
When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  doos  too  much  good ! 
Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again? 
For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  still  mar  men. 
My  dearest  lord, — blest  to  be  most  accun'd. 
Rich,  only  to  be  wretched ; — ^thy  great  tbrtunes 
Are  made  thy  chief  atilictions.  Alas !  kind  lord ! 
He  *s  flung  in  rage  from  this  ungrateful  seat 
Of  monstrous  friends :  nor  has  he  with  him  to 
Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  it 
r  lltciflow,  and  euquin;  hi  in  out : 
I'll  ever  serve  his  mind  with  my  best  will ; 
Whilst  I  have  gold,  I'll  be  hb  steward  still. 

lEsit. 


SCENE    IIL 

The  floods. 
Enter  Timnn. 
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Tim.  O  blessed  breeding  sun,  draw  from  tlxe 
earth 
Rotten  huiniditv ;  below  thy  sister's  orb ' 
Infect  the  air !  Iwinu'd  brothers  of  one  womb. 
Whose  procrcalion,  residence,  and  birth. 
Scarce  is  dividant,— touch  them  with  several  for- 
tunes : 
30  The  greater  scorns  the  lesser :  Not  nature,  [tune^ 
To  whom  all  sores  lay  siege,  can  bear  great  for- 
But  by  conten^pt  of  nature*. 
Kaise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  tliat  lord ; 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditary. 
The  beggar  native  honour. 
It  is  the  pastor  lards  the  brother's  sides. 
The  want  that  makes  him  leave*.     Who  chircs, 

who  dares,  ' 

In  purity  of  manhood  stand  upright. 
And  say, '  This  man 's  a  flatterer?'  if  one  be. 
So  are  thev  all ;  for  every  grize  *  of  fortune 
Is  smooth  d  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  All  is  oblique ; 
There's  nothing  level  in  our  cursed  natures. 
But  direct  villa.ny.    Therefore,  be  abhorr'd 
All  feasts,  so<ietie8,  and  throngs  of  men  ! 
His  seinblable,  yea,  himself,  Timon  disdains: 
Destruction  fang '  mankind ! — Eai  th,  yield  mc 
roots  I  [.Digging  the  earth. 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 
^\  ith  thy  most  operant  poison !  What  is  here  ? 
Gold?  yellow,  glittering,  precious,  gold?    No, 

'  cods, 

I  am  no  idle  votarist* :  Koots,  you  clear  heavens' ! 

Thus  much  of  this,  will  make  black,  white;  foul; 

fair ;  [valiant. 

Wrong,  right;  base,  noble;  old,  young;  coward. 
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*  Pitrce  is  here  used  for  hasty, precipitate.        *  Strange,  unusual  hhwd  may  mean,  strange  unusual 

dispontion.  '  That  is,  the  moon's,  this  sublunary  world.  *  Dr.  Johnson  explains  this  passage 

thus :  **  Brother^  zchen  his  fortune  is  enlarged,  wilt  scorn  hrotlier ;  for  this  is  the  general  depnivit}'  of 

homah  nature,  which,  besieged  as  it  is  by  misery,  admonished  as  it  is  of  want  and  imperfection,  when 

deedUd  by  fortune,  will  despise  beings  of  nature  like  its  own.**  ^  That  is.  It  is  ilie  pastour  that 

^  ..      ..      ,L ,__-..       ._  J  .„zii ,  r  ^jy  ^.Qfif  ffifffg^  ffifjg  Itare.  •  Grize  for 

or  inconstant  supplicant.    Gold  will  not 

chudttss  ikieSf  gr  ye  dtilies  exempt  from 

gtUi.  4Cf  il  Il» 
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Ha,  you  eods!  wh}-  this?  Why  this,  you  gods? 
\Vhy,  this  [sides ; 

AVill  lug  your  pri<^s  and  servants  from  your 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  their 
This  yellow  slave  [heads  * : 

Will  knit  and  break  religions ;  bless  the  accursM ; 
Make  the  hoar  leprosv  ador'd ;  place  thieves, 
And  give  them  title,  knee,  and  approbation, 
With  senators  on  the  bench ;  this  is  it. 
That  makes  the  wappcn'd'  widow  wed  again ; 
She,  whom  the  spital-house  and  ulcerous  sores 
Would  cast  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  spices 
To  the  April-day  again  *.  Come,  damned  earth. 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  put*st  odds 
Among  the  rout  of  nations,  1  will  make  thep 
Do  thy  right  nature  ^— ^[il/arcA  afar  off.y-Wz. ! 

a  drum  ? — Thou  'rt  cuiick  % 
But  yet  I'll  bury  thee:  Though  go,  strong  thief, 
When  gouty  keepers  of  tbee  cannot  stand; — 
Nay , stay  thou  out  for  earnest.  \_Kccpin^  somegM, 
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Enter  Alcibiades,  mth  drum  and  fife,  in  Xiarlike 
manner,  and  Phrynia  and  Tymandra. 

Alcih.  What  art  tnou  there  ?  speak.       [heart, 
Tim.  A  beast,  as  thou  art.  The  canker  gnaw  thy 
For  shewing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man ! 
Akib.  What  is  thy  name?  Is  man  so  hateful  to 
thee, 
That  art  thyself  a  man  ? 

Tim.  I  am  misanthropos,  and  hate  mankind. 
For  thv  part,  I  do  wish  thou  wert  a  dog. 
That  r  might  love  thee  something. 

Alcib.  I  know  thee  well ; 
But  in  thy  fortunes  am  unleam'd  and  stranqo. 
Tim.  Iknow  thee  too ;  and  more,  tlian  tliat  1 
know  thee, 
I  not  desire  to  know.    Follow  thy  drum : 
W  ith  man*s  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gules : 
Religious  canons,  civil  laws  are  cruel ; 
Then  what  should  w^ar  be  ?  This  fell  whore  o\ 

thine 
Hath  in  her  more  destniction  \hon  thy  sword. 
For  all  her  cherubin  look. 
i'Ary.  Thv  lips  rot ofl! 

Tim.  I  will  not  kiss  thee ;  then  the  rot  returns 
To  thine  own  lips  again. 

Ate.  How  caniv  the  noble  Tinion  to  this  change  ? 
Tim.  As  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  tu 
give ; 
But  then  renew  I  could  not,  like  the  moon ; 
There  were  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 

Alctb.  Noble  Tim  on, 
What  friendship  may  1  do  tlicc  ? 

"  i.  e.  men  who  have  strength  yet  remaining  to  struggle  with  their  distemper.  ITiis  allu 
old  custom  of  drawing  away  the  j/iUow  trom  under  the  heads  of  men  in  their  last  agonies, 
their  departure  the  easier.  *  ffaped  or  xvapuiiCd,  according  to  Warburton,  signifies  both 
V  and  terrified,  either  for  the  loss  of  a  good  husDand,  or  by  the  treatment  of  a  bad.  But  gold 
can  overcome  both  her  atl'ection  and  her  fears.  *  That  is,  to  the  tvedding  day,  callea  bv 
•atirically,  April  day,  oifooVs  day. — ^The  April  day,  however,  does  not  relate  to  the  vndoi 
the  other  diseased  Jetnaie,  who  is  represented  as  the  outcast  of  an  h^pital.  She  it  is  whom 
halms  ^nd  spices  to  the  April  da-/  again :  i.  e.  gold  restores  her  to  all  i\\c  freshness  and  su 
youtli.  *  Lie  in  the  earth  where  nature  laid  thee.  »  Thou  hast  lite  and  motion  in  thee, 
alludes  to  the  method  of  cure  for  venereal  complaints  (explained  in  note  *,  p.  90),  the  u: 
which  was  sometimes  continued  for  thirty-seven  days,  and  during  this  time  there  was  nccc 
€\traordtnar}'  abstinence  required.  Hence  the  terni  of  the  tuJb-Just,  The  diet  wa»  likewis* 
nv^ry  tftrm  for  thercgimeo  prescribed  ia  tjieae  cates. 


Tijn.  None,  but  to 
Maintain  my  opinion. 
Jlcib.  What  is  it,  Timon? 
Tim.  Promise  me  triendship,  but  perfonr 
5  Thou  wilt  riot  promise,  the  gods  plague  th 
Ihou  art  a  man !  if  thou  dost  perform,  co 

thee. 

For  thou  art  a  man ! 

Alcih.  1  have  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy  ir 

10      Tim.  Thou  saw'st  them,  when  I  had  pro» 

Alcih.  I  sec  them  now ;  then  wasablesse 

77/71.  As  thine  is  now,  held  with  a  b 

harlots. 
Tyman.  Is  tliis  the  Athenian  minion,  wli 
15  Voic'd  so  regardfully  ? 

Tint.  Art  thou  Tymandra  ? 
Ti/man.  Yes. 

Tim.  Be  a  whoire  still !  they  love  thcc  n 
use  thee ; 

\2i>  Give  them  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  th 
Make  use  of  thy  salt  hours :  season  the  si 
For  tubs,  and  baths ;  bring  down  rose-< 

youth, 
ro  the  tub-fa.>t\  and  the  diet. 
Tj/man.  Hang  thee,  monster ! 
Ale.  Pardon  111  ni,  sweet  Tymandra;  foi 
Arc  drown'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities. — 
I  have  but  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Tim 
rhe  want  w  hereof  dotli  daily  make  revol 
3f 'I  In  my  penurious  band :  I  have  heard,  and 
How  cursed  Athens,  mmdless  of  thy  wo 
Forgetting  thy  great  dee(ls,whcn  neighboi 
But  tor  thy  swonl  and  fortune,  trod  upon 
Tim.  1  pr'jthce,  beat  thy  drum,  and 

gone. 
Aid  am  thy  friend,  and  pit  v  thee,  deai 
Tijn.  How  (lost  thou  pity  him,  whomt 
trouble  ? 
I  li;id  rather  be  alone. 

Alcib.  Why,  fare  thee  well ; 
Here  is  sonic  ^old  f<i)r  thee. 
77///.  Keep  It,  I  cannot  eat  it. 
Ale.  Whi'n  I  huve  laid  proud  Athenson 
7////.  \\'arr'st  thou  'gainst  Athens? 
Alcib.  Ay,  Tinion,  and  have  cause. 
7V///.  The  gods  confound  them  all  in 
quest;  and 
Fhei'  after,  when  thou  hast  conquer*d ! 
Alrib.  \Vhy  me,  Timon  ? 
Tim.  That,  by  kilHiig  ot  villains,  thou  ^ 
To  contjuer  my  country. 
Put  up  thy  gold;  Goon, — here's  gob. 
Be  as  a  planetary  plague,  when  Jove 
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ome  high-vicM  city  hang  his  poison 
air :  Let  not  thy  sword  skip  one : 

anour'd  age  for  nis  white  beard, 

uf  er :  StriKC  me  the  counterteit  matron, 

sdiit  only  that  is  iKMirst, 

a  bawd :  Let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
Uiy  trenchant  sword  ;  for  those  itiilk- 

laps, 

igh  the  window-bars  bore  at  men's  eyes, 

itiiin  the  leaf  of  pity  writ, 

own  horrible  traitor^:  Sparc  nottliebabe, 

nj)led  smiles  from  fools  exhaust '  their 

nercy ; 
bastard,  whom  the  oracle 

ttfully  pronouncM  thy  throat  shall  cut', 

r  it  sjiis  remorse:  Swear  against  objects ' ; 

ir  on  thine  eai-s,  and  on  thine  eyes  ; 

x)f,   nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor 

►abes, 

ot  priests  in  holy  vestments  bleeding, 
e  ajot. There 's  gold  topay  thy  soldiers : 
e  contusion ;  and,  thy  fury  spent, 
•d  be  thyself !  Speak  not,  be  gone, 
.'last  thou  gold  yet  ?  I'll  take  the  gold 
hou  giv*st  me, 
y  counsel. 

ost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not,  heaven's 
rurse  upon  thee ! 

dTff'f't'  Give  us  some  gold,  goodTim  on  : 
iast  tuou  more  ?  [trade, 

iK)u^h  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her 
ke  whores,abav,d  **.  Hold  up,  you  sluts, 
*m  mountant :  You  are  not  oathable, — 

1  know,  you'll  swear,  terribly  swear, 
I  shudders,  and  to  heavenly  agues, 

jrtal  gods  that  hear  you, spare  your 

>ath5, 

o  your  conditions  ^ :  Be  whores  still : 
lose  pious  breath  seeks  to  convert  you, 
in  whore,  allure  him,  burn  him  up ; 
:lo8e  lire  predominate  his  smoke, 
*  tum-ccais:  Yet  may  your  pains*,  six 
nonths,  [roofs 

)ntnirT :  make  false  hair,  and  thatch 
thin  roofs  w  ith  burthens  of  the  dead, — 

were  hang'd,  no  matter: 
1,  betray  wuh  them,  and  whore  on  still : 
a  horse'may  m'u'e  upon  your  face  ; 
crinkles ! 
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Phr.andTf/m.  Well,  more  gold;— What  then! 
Bclieve't,  that  we'll  do  any  thing  for  gold. 

Tim.  Consumptions  sow 
In  hollow  bones  of  man ;  strike  their  sharp  shins. 
And  marr  men's  spurring.    Crack  the  laWycr'«' 

voice. 
That  he  may  never  more  false  title  plead, 
Nor  sound  his  quillets  '  shrilly :  hoar  the  fiamen  % 
That  scolds  against  the  Quality  of  llcsh, 
And  not  beheves  himself:  down  with  the  nose, 
Dow  n  with  it  tiat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  aw»ay 
Of  him,  that  his  particular  to  foresee  % 
Smells  from  the  general  weal:  make  curl'd-pate 

rutUans  bald ; 
And  let  the  unscarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war 
Derive  some  paii»  from  you :  Plague  all ; 
That  your  activity  may  defeat  and  quell 
The  source  of  all  erection. — ^There  'smore  gold:— 
Do  you  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  you. 
And  ditches  grave  '°  you  all ! 

Fhr.  andTym,  More  counsel,  with  more  money^ 
bounteous  1  mion. 

Timon,   More  whore,  more  mischief  first ;  I 
have  given  you  earnest, 

Alcih.  Strike  up  the  drum  towards  Athens. 
Farewell,  Timon; 
If  I  thrive  well,  I  '11  visit  thee  again. 

Tim.  If  I  hope  well,  I  *ll  never  sec  thee  more. 

Alcib.  I  never  did  thee  harm. 

Tim,  Yes,  thou  spok'st  well  of  me. 

Alcib.  Cidl'st  thou  that  harm  ? 

Tim,  Men  daily  find  it. 
Get  thee  away,  arid  take  thy  beagles  with  tliee. 

Alcib,  We  but  offend  him. — Strike. 

[Drum  btats,   Exeuift  Alcihiades^ 
Pt.rmia,  and  Tymandra. 

Tim.  [Digging.']  'IJiat  nature,  being  sick  of 
man's  unicindness. 
Should  yet  be  hungry  ! — Conunon  mother,  thou 
Whose  womb  unmeasurable,  and  infinite  breast". 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  self-same  mettle. 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  puft. 
Engenders  the  black  toad,  and  adder  blue. 
The  gilded  newt,  and  eyeless  venom'd  worm**. 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  below  crisp  "  heaven 
Whereon  Hyperion's  quickening  fire  doth  shine; 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  sons  doth  hate. 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosom,  one  poor  root  1 
Knsear  thy  fertile  and  conceptions  womb. 


*axv forth.  '  An  allusion  to  the  tale  of  Q^lipus.  '  Perhaps  objects  is  here  usedpro- 

w  abjiCls.    *  That  is,  enough  to  make  a  wltore  leave  whoring,  and  a  birJd  leave  making  zifhores. 
11  trust  to  your  inclinations.  *  Dr.  Warburton  comments  on  this  passage  thus:  "  This 

,  partly  from  the  ambiguity  of  the  word  j>ai/i.?,  and  partly-  from  the  generality  of  the  expres- 
meaningis  this :  lie  had  said  before.  Follow  constantly  your  trade  of  debaucherj* ;  that  If, 
'or  six  months  in  the  year,   l^t  the  other  six  be  employed  in  quite  contrary  pains  arid  labour/ 
1  the  severe  discipline  necessary  for  the  repair  of  those  disorders  that  your  debaucheries  occa- 
der  to  fit  you  anew  to  the  trade  ;  and  tlms  let  the  whole  year  be  spent  in  these  different 
R9.  On  this  account  he  goes  on,  ?LRd'»dys,  Make  false  hair,  &c. — Mr,  Stecvens  however  con- 
meaning  to  be  only  this :  *'  Yet  for  lui'if  the  t/epr  at  least ,  nmy  you  suffer  suchpunislmient  as  is 
m  harlots  in  houses  qfcorrectiott."    '  itaillets  are  si^tilties.     "  i.  e.  give  theilanun  the  Wry 
•  'Vo foresee  his  particular,  is  to  provide  for  Ms  private  advanta'*e,  for  which  he  leaves  the 
tcf  public  good.  In  hunting,  when  hares  have  cross'd  one  another,  it  is  common  for  stjmc 
md»tos»ielifrom  the  general  iveal,  and  foresee  tlteirotvn  particular,  Sliakspeare,  who  seems  to 
n  a  skilful  sportsman,  and  has  alluded  often  to  falconry,  perhaps  alludes  here  lo  hunting.   *^ 
rr  is  to  entomb.      *  *  irhoae  infinite  breast  means  whose  boundless  surfaat,       '*  The  serpent, 
,  fro|n  the  imailness  of  his  eve^,  call  the  blind  worm,  *'  L  e.  curled^  bcut)  W^Ws^^ . 

3G3  ^  \iri«^ 
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[Act  4.  Scene  5* 


Jjci  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man ! 
Go  great  with  tygtrs,  drafi^ons,  wolves,  and  bears; 
Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  thv  upward  face 
Uath  to  the  marbled  mansion  all  aBove  ' 

Never  presented  ! — O,  a  root, — Dear  thanks ! 
Dry  up  thy  marrows,  vines,  and  plough-torn  leas ; 
Whereof  ingrateful  man,  with  liquorice  draughts, 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  his  pure  m'md, 
That  from  it  all  consideration  slips  I 

Enter  Apetnantus. 
More  man?  Plague!  plague! 

Aptm.  I  was  oirected  hither :  Men  report, 
Thou  dost  affect  my  manners,  and  dost  use  them. 
Tim,  *Tis  then,because  thou  dost  not  ket  p  a  dog 
Whom  I  would  imitate :  Consumption  catch  thee! 
Apcm.  ITiis  is  in  thee  a  nature  but  affected ; 
A  poor  unmanly  melancholy,  sprung 
Fromchangcof  fortune.  Why  thisspade?  thisplace? 
This  slave-like  habit  ?  and  these  looks  of  care  ? 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  silk,  drmk  wine,  lie  soft ; 
Hug  thwr  diseWd  perfumes,  and  have  forgot     • 
*"!  hat  everTimon  was.  Shame  not  these  woods. 
By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper  *. 
Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thv  knee, 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou  Mt  observe, 
Blow  o(T  tliy  cap ;  praise  his  most  vicious  strain. 
And  call  it  excellent :  Thou  wast  told  thus ; 
Thougav'stthineears,liketapsters,thatbidwelcome 
To  knaves,  and  all  approachers:  *Ti8  most  just. 
That  thou  turn  rascal ;  hadst  thou  wealth  again, 
Kascals  should  hav  't.  Do  not  assume  mylikeness. 
Tim,  Were  1  like  thee,  I  'd  throw  away  myself. 
Apan,  Thou  hast  cast  away  thyself,  being  like 
thyself : 
A'madman  so  long,  now  a  fool ;  What,  think'st 
I'hat  the  bleak  air,  thy  boisterous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm?  Will  these  moist  trees. 
That  have  out-liv*d  the  eagle,  page  thy  heels, 
Andskip  when  thou  point'stout?wiirthecold brook, 
Candied  with  ice,  caudle  thy  morning  taste 
To  cure  thy  o*er-night*8  surfeit?  Call  the  creatures. 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spight 
Ofwreakful  heaven;  whose  bare  unhoused  trunks. 
To  the  conflicting  elements  expos'd, 

Answer  meer  nature, bid  them  llatter  thee ; 

O  !  thou  shalt  find 

.    Tim,  A  fool  of  thee :  Depart. 

A  fan,  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e'er  I  did. 
Tim,  I  hate  thee  worse. 
Apemi  Why? 

Tim.  Thou  flatter'st  misery. 
Apan,  I  flatter  not ;  but  say,  thou  art  a  caitiff. 
Tim.  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  out  ? 
/4pan,  To  vex  thee. 

Ttm.  Always  a  villain's  tfHce,  or  a  fool's. 
Dost  please  thyself  in 't  ? 
Apem,  Ay. 


Tim,  What!  a  knave  too? 


20 


ITo 
Dost 

Wert  thou  not  beggar.    Willing  misery 
Out-lives  incerta'm  pomp,  is  crown'd  before : 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  high  wish :  Best  state,  contentless, 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being, 

10  Worse  than  the  worst,  content  *, 

Thou  shouUrst  desire  to  die,  bemg  mtserable. 

Tim.  Not  by  his  breatli*,  that  is  more  miserable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  fortune*s  tender  arm 
With  favour  never  clasp'd ;  but  bred  a  dog  *. 

1 J  Hadst  thou,  like  us,  from  our  first  swath^  pro- 
ceeded 
The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  aflbfds 
To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freelyconimaiid,thouwouldsthaveplune*dthysclf 

Ingeiicral  riot;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  diflVrent  beds  of  lust ;  and  never  learn'd 
TM  icy  precepts  of  respect*,  but  followed 
The  Rugai^d  game  before  thee.     But  myself. 
Who  had  the  world  as  my  confectionarv ;.  [mm 
23  The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  anahe^itio^ 
At  duty,  more  tlian  1  could  frame  employinenti 
^That  numberless  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brush 
Fell  from  their  boughs,  and  left  me  optn,  bare 
30  For  every  storm  that  blows)  I  to  bear  this,  < 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burthen : 
Thv  nature  did  commence  in  sutlerance,  tine 
Hath  made  thee  hard  in 't.    Why  shDuld'itthoa 
hate  men  ? 
35|The>'  never  flatter'd  thee:  What  hast  thou  giverf 
If  thou  wilt  curse, — thy  father,  that  poorra&- 
Must  be  thy  subject ;  who,  in  spight,  put  stuff 
To  some  she  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.  Hence !  be  gone!— 
40  If  thou  hadst  not  been  bom  the  worst  of  meDt 
rhou  hadst  been  a  knave,  and  flatterer. 
Apem,  Art  thou  proud  yet  ? 
Tim.  Av,  tliat  I  am  not  thee. 
Apem.  I,  that  I  was  no  prodigaL 
45     Tim.  I,  that  I  am  one  now  : 

Were  all  the  wealth  I  have,  sluit  up  in  thee » 
rd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.  Xj^et  tbee  jpiier* 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  ths ! 
l  hiis  would  I  eat  it.  f £a<tifg«fii^ 

Apem.  Here;  1  will  mend  thy  feast        ^^_ 

IQ^ing  him  ^omMi^ 

Tim,  First  mendmycompany, take  awaythys* 

Apem.  So  I  shall  mend  my  own,  by  the  Ua 

of  thine. 

35     Tim.  'Tisnotwellniendedso,it]sbutboiGk*4 

If  noV»  I  would  it  were. 
Apem.    What  wouldst  thou  have  to  Athci^ 
Tim,  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwimL  If  thou  m 
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'  The  cunning  of  a  carper  means  the  insidious  arts  of  a  critic.         *  That  is,  Best  ttites  conteoW 


prectpU^  i.  e.  that  cool  hot  blood. 
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I  there  I  havo  gold ;  look,  so  I  have. 

Here  is  no  use  for  gold. 

Tie  best,  and  truest : 

t  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 

Where  ly'st  o'  nights,  Timon } 

^nder  that  *s  above  me. 

cd^st  thou  o*  days,  Apemantus  ? 

Where  my  stoniach  finds  meat;  or,  ra-^ 

Te  I  eat  it. 

Vould  poison  were  obedient,  and  knew 
I 

m 

Where  would'st  thou  send  it  ? 

b  sauce  tliv  dishes. 

The  middle  of  humanity  tliou  never 

Jut  the  extremity  of  both  ends :  When 

n  thy  gilt,and  thy  perfunie,they  mockM 

oo  much  curiosity  > ;  in  thy  rags,  thou 

tone,  but  art  despisM  for  the  contrary. 

medlar  for  thee,  eat  it. 

n  what  I  hate,  I  feed  not. 

Dost  hate  a  medlar  ? 

y,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

An  thou  hadst  hated  medlars  sooner, 

dst  have  lov'd  thyself  better  now.  What 

thou  ever  know  unthrift,  that  was  be-  25 

his  means? 


to  me,  thou,  mighfst  have  hit  upcti  it  here :  The  • 
commonwealth  of  Athens  is  bccoiive  a  forest  of 
beasts. 

Tim.  How  ha§  the  ass  broke  the  wall«  that  thou 
Slartoutofthecity  ? 

Jjk^ffi,  Yonder  comes  a  poet,  and  a  pabiter  : 
Tlie  pbgue  of  company  light  upon  thee !  I  will 
fear  to  catch  it,  and  give  way :  When  I  know 
not  what  else  to  do,  I '11  see  thee  a^ain. 

Tim,  When  there  is  nothing  livmg  but  thee,  . 
thou  shalt  be  welcome.  1  had  rather  be  a  beggar*s 
dog,  tlian  Apemantus. 

j^pem.  Thou  art  the  cap '  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

Tim,*  Would  tliou  wertcleanenoughtospit  upon. 
A  plague  on  thee ! 

-jjptfm.  Thou  art  too  bad  to  curse. 

Tim.  All villains,thatdostandby thee,arepure. 

y4j)€m.  There  is  noleprosy,butwhatthouq)eak'st. 

Ttm.  If  I  name  thee.- 


15 


ho,  witiiout  those  means  thou  talk'st 

lou  ever  know  belov*d  ? 

Myself. 

nderstand  thee;  thou  had'st  some  means 

ioe. 

What  things  in  the  world  canst  thou 

npare  to  thy  flatterers  ? 

omen  nearest ;  but  men,  men  are  the 

mselves.   What  wouldst  thou  do  with 


Apemantus,  if  it  lay  in  thy  power  ? 
5ive  it  the  beasts,to  be  ricl  of  the  men. 


ouldstthou  have  thyself  fall  in  the  con- 
en,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the  beasts  ? 
ly,  llmon. 

bieastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  grant 
lin  too!  If  thou  wert  the  Hon,  the  fox 
juile  thee;  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the 

eat  thee:  if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the 
suniect  thee,  when,peradventure,thou 
*d  oy  the  ass :  if  thou  wert  the  ass,  thy 
uld  torment  thee ;  and  still  thou  liv'dst 
leak&st  {o  the  wolf:  if  thou  wert  the 
pediness  would  aitiict  thee,  and  oft  thou 
zard  thy  life  for  thy  dinner :  wert  thou 
,  pride  aifid  wrath  would  confound  thee, 
ime  own  self  the  conquest  of  thy  fury : 
ibear,  thou  wouldst  be  kilPdhy  the 

thou  a  horse,  thou  wouldst  be  seiz'd 
)ard ;  wert  thou  a  leopard,  thou  wert 
:he  lion,  and  the  spots  of  thy  kindred 
;  on  thy  life :  all  thy  safety  were  re- 
nd thy  defence,  absence.  W'hat  beast 
u  be,  that  were  not  subject  to  a  beast  ? 
t  bea^t  art  thou  already,  and  seest  not 
Tamformation  ? 

thoucouldst  please  me  with  ^eakuig 


20|I  '11  beat  thee,— but  I  should  infect  mfy  hands. 

^pcm.  I  would  my  tongue  could  rot  them  off! 

Ttm.  Away,  tliou  issue  of  a  mangy  dog ! 
Choler  does  kUl  me,  that  thou  art  suive; 
I  swoon  to  see  thee. 

^^m.  'Would  thou  wouldst  burst! 

Tim.  Away, 


Thou  tedious  rogue !  I  am  sorry,  I  shall  lose 
A  stone  by  thee. 
Apem.  BeQetl 
30|    Tim.  Slave ! 

^P^f^*'  Toad ! 

Ttm,  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue ! , 

TApetiumtut  retreaU  backxcard,  as  going, 
I  am  sick  01  this  false  world ;  and  will  love  nought 
33  But  even  the  meer  necessities  upon  it. 
Then,  Timon,  presently  prepare  thy  grave ; 
Lie  wliere  the  fight  foam  of  the  sea  may  beat 
Thy  grave-stone  daily :  make  thuie  epitaph. 
That  death  in  me  at  others'  lives  may  laugh. 
40  O  thou  sweet  king-killer,  and  dear  divorce 
I  [Looking  on  the  gold* 

I'Twixt  natural  son  and  sire  !  thou  bright  dehler 
Of  Hymen's  purest  bed !  thou  vaKant  Mars ! 
Thou  ever  young,fresh,  Iov'd,and  delicate  wooer, 
45  Whose  bhish  doth  thaw  the  consecrated  snow 
That  lies  on  Dian's  lap !  thou  visible  god, 
That  solder'st  close  impossibilities. 
And  mak*st  them  kiss !  that  speak'st  with  every 
tongue, 
50  To  every  purpose !  O  tliou  touch  *  of  heatts  ! 
Think,  thy  slave  man  rebels ;  and  by  tl^  viriue 
Set  them  mto  confounding  odds,  that  beasts 
May  have  the  world  in  empire  ! 
Jpem.  'Would  'twere  so ; 
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But  not  *till  I  am  dead ! — I  '11  say,  thou  hast  gol(k 
Thou  wilt  be  throng'd  to  shortly. 

Tim,  Throng'd  to  ? 

Apfpn.  Ay. 

Tim.  Thy  back,  I  pr'}ihee. 

Afem.  live,  and  love  thy  mbery ! 

Tvn,  Longlive  so,  and  so  die ! — I  am  quit 

[Exit  Apemantus. 


too  much  finical  delicacy.       f  i.  e.  removal  fronx  place  to  place. 
^  Touch  for  touchstone, 

3G4 


*  i.  e.  the  top,  the 
More 
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[Act  5.  Scene  1. 


More  ih'ngs  like  men  ?  Eat,  Tlmon,  and  abhor 
them. 

Enter  Thieves, 

1  Thief.  Where  should  he  have  this  gold  ?  It  is 
some  poor  fragment,  some  slender  ort  of  his  re- 
mainder: the  mcerwant  of  gold,  and  the  falling- 
fromofhis  friends,  drove  hnn  into  this  melan- 
chcfly. 

2  Thief.  It  is  nois'd,  he  hath  a  mass  of  treasure. 

3  Thief.  Let  us  m^ke  the  ass;)y  upon  him ;  if  he 
caic  not  for't,  he  will  supply  us  easily;  If  he  co- 
vet ousy  reserve  it,  bow  shaft  *s  get  it? 

S.  Tliief,  True ;  for  he  bears  it  not  about  him, 
*t!9  bid.  '. 

1  Thief.  Is  not  this  he  ? 

JU.  Where? 

Q  Thief.  'Us  his  description. 

3  Thitf.  He  ;  I  know  him. 

M.  Save  thee,  Timon. 

Tim.  Now,  thieves. 

yili.  Soldiers,  not  th'u^ves. 

Titn.  Boih  too ;  and  women's  sons. 

ML  Wt»  arenot  thieves,  but  men  that  much  do 
want.  [meat. 

Tim.  Your  greatest  want  is,  you  want  much  of 
Why  sbouldyou  want?  Behold,tne  earth  hathroots; 
Withifithis  mile  break  fiorth  an  hundred  springs: 
The  oak^  bear  maj»t,  the  briars  scarlet  hips; 
n  he  bounteous  huswife,  nature,  on  each  bush 
I^ys  her  full  mess  ^>efore  you.  Want?  why  want  ? 

1  Thief.  We  cannot  live  on  grass,  on  berries,  wa- 
As  beasts,  and  birds,  and  fishes.  [[ter, 

Ti/n.  Nor  on  the  beasts  themselves,  the  birds, 
and  fishes ; 
You  must  eat  men.  Yet  thanks  I  must  you  con  S 
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l^hatvou  are  thieves  profett;  that  you  work  not 
fji  holier  shapes :  for  there  is  boundless  theft 
In  limited '  professions.    Rascal  thiovcs. 
Here 's  gokhGo  suckthe  subtle  bloodolthe  grape, 
Till  the  high  fever  sceth  your  blood  to  troth, 
And  so  'sciipe  hanging;  trust  not  the  physician; 
liis  antidotes  are  poison,  and  he  slays 
More  than  you  rob:  take  wealth  and  lives  together; 
Do  villainy,  do,  since  you  profi-ss  to  do't, 
Like  workmen:  1  Ml  example  you  with  thievery, 
llie  sun  *s  a  thief,  and  with  his  great  attraction 
Robs  the  vast  sea :  che  moon 's  an  arrant  thief, 
And  her  pale  fire  she  snatches  from  the  sun ; 
I  he  sea 's  a  thief,  whose  liquid  surge  resolves 
The  moon  into  salt  tears  ^ ;  the  earth 's  a  thiefj 
That  feeds  and  breeds  by  a  com  posture  stolen 
From  general  excrement:  each  thing's  a  thief, 
rhe  laws,your  curb  and  whip,in  thtrir  rough  power 
Have  unchecked  theft.Love  not  yourselvLs;aiia¥; 
Hob  one  another.  There  *s  more  gold:  Cuttliroits; 
All  that  you  meet  are  thieves ;  To  Athens,  go, 
Break  open  shoi)s ;  nothing  can  you  steii!. 
Gut  thieves  do  lose  it :  Steal  not  less,  for  this 
f  give  you  ;  and  gold  copfound  you  howsoever  ( 
Amen.  [Exit. 

3  Thitf.  He  has  almost  chann'd  me  from  my 
profession,  by  pi'rsuading  me  to  it. 

1  TLi^.  n'is  in  the  mdice  of  mankind,  that  be, 
thus  advises  us^  not  tp  have  us  thrive  in  our 
mystery. 

2  Thitf.  I  *ll  believe  him  as  an  enemy,  andgirc 
over  my  trade. 

1  Thief.  Jjei  us  first  see  peace  in  Athens; 
There  is  ^o  tiiiie  so  miserjable^  but  a  man  may  be 
true.  [£«Jfltf, 


A   C   T      V- 


SCENE    T. 
The  Woods,  and  Timon* s  Cave. 
Enter  Flavins. 
fUrc.  r\  YOU  gods! 

^-^  Is  yon  despis*d  and 
lord? 

Full  of  decay  and  failing  ?  O  monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds  evilly  bestowM  I 
What  an  alteration  of  honour  has 


rumous  man  mv 


45 


50 


Desperate  want  made ! 
\N1iat  viler  thing  uuon  the  earth,  than  firieiMi^ 
Who  can  bring  nobUst  minds  to  basest  endb! 
How  rarely*  does  it  meet  with  this  time's  giw^i 
When  man  was  wish'd  *  to  love  his  encmia: 
Grapt,  1  may  ever  love,  and  rather  woo 
1  hose  that  would  mischief  me,than  tljosc  thatdoM 
He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye  :  I  will  present 
My  hopest  grief  iinto  him ;  and,  as  my  lord, 


A«icii.  wail|i   i.i/9«.a,  o*.  »  Atwirv    1.V  at».  x    iiii^iit.   av^u,  uiAk.  lit  ^>uauv^l,    r/H/ffC,  «V1U««II    15  VCTY  HCWi  W  »»** 

traces  of  the  old  reading,  seems  to  mean  the  globe  of  the  earth,  or  a  map  of  it,  from  the  Frencb,«0Mk  \ 

the  world ;  but  I  think  main  is  the  true  reading  here,  and  might  easily  be  mi^aken  for  moon  by  ahs^  -J 

transcriber,  or  a  careless  urinter.  who  miffht  have  in  their  mouirhts  themnDii.  which  U  mMitiMiedia  I 


transcriber,  or  a  careless  printer,  who  might  have  in  their  thoughts  the  moon^  which  is  meo&ooeda 
a  prrccding  line."  "*  Rarely,  for  fitly ;  not  for  seldom.  *  W^  should  read  tti7/*rf.  *  TheKflit 
1«,  **  Let  me  rather  woo-  or  care>s  those  that  uould  niiscliief,  tjiat  proftst  to  mean  me  Mtidht^fi  tktt 
tboic'lhat  really  do  nu:  mischief  under  fal^e  professions  of  kindne^." 

1  '     sta 
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him  with  my  life. — My  dearest  master! 
ton  comts  Jhnvurdjrom  liU  cave. 
way  !  what  art  thou  ? 
lave  you  forgot  me,  sir  ?  [men ; 

\ih\  dost  ask  tbat>  1  have  forgot  all 
hou  grant* st  thou  art  a  man,  1  have 
ee. 

.n  honest  poor  servant  of  yours, 
hen  1  know  thee  not : 
ad  honest  man  about  me,  I ;  all 
re  '  knaves,  to  serve  in  meat  to  villains, 
'he  gods  are  witness, 
I  poor  steward  wear  a  truer  grief 
udone  lord,  than  mine  eyes  tor  you. 
/hat,  dost  thou  weep  ? — Come  nearer ; — 15 
then  1  love  thee, 

thou  art  a  w  oman,  and  disclaim' st 
ai Jiind ;  whose  eyes  do  never  give, 
»ugh  lust,  and  laughter.  Pity  *s  sleeping : 
imes,  tltat  w  eep  with  laughing,  not  with 
weeping ! 

[  beg  of  you  to  know  me,  good  my  lord, 
)t  my  grief,  and,  whilst  tins  poor  wealth 
lasts, 

lain  me  as  your  steward  still. 
lad  la  steward 

so  just,  and  now  so  comfortable? 
.  turns  my  dangerous  nature  wild '. 
e  behold'thy  face. — Surely,  this  man 
Ti  of  woman. — 

my  general  and  exceptless  rashness, 
al-sober  gods !  I  do  proclaim 
lest  man, — mistake  me  not, — Rut  one ; 
e,  I  pray, — a^id  he  '}s  a  steward. — 
n  )j^  ould  1  have  hated  all  mankind, 
m  redeem'st  tliyself ;  But  all,  save  thee, 
th  curses. 

thou  art  more  honest  now,  tlian  wise ; 
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vs 


oppressing  and  betraying  me, 

li^ht'st  have  sooner  got  anotiitr  service : 

iiy  so  arrive  at  second  masters, 

leir  lirst  lord's  neck.     But  tell  me  true, 

nust  ever  doubt,  though  ne'er  so  sure) 

ay  kindness  subtle,  covetous,  [gifts, 

I  usuring  kindness ;  and  as  rich  m^'n  dea! 

ing  in  return  twenty  for  one  ?  [breast 

No,  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whose 
and  suspect,  alas,  are  plac'd  too  late: 
ould  have  fear*d  false  times,  when  you  did 

feast: 
t  still  comes  where  an  estate  is  least, 
hich  I  ^lurw ,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love, 
j}d  zeal  to  your  unmatched  mind, 
1  your  food  and  livi^ig :  and,  believe  it, 
c>:it  honourM  lord, 
y  beneht  that  points  to  me, 
lo  hope,  or  present,  I'd  exchange  it 
soQe  wish,  Tliat  you  had  power  and  wealth 


To  requite  me,  by  making  rich  voursolf.     [man» 
77///.  Look  thee,  'tis  so ! — ^Tfiou  singly  honest 
Here,  take: — the  gods  out  of  my  misery 
Have  sent  thee  treasure.  Go,  live  rich,  and  happy: 
But  thus  condition* d:  Thou  siialt  build  from  'men; 
Hate  all,  curse  all :  shew  charity  to  none ; 
liut  let  the  famish'd  flesh  slide  from  the  bone. 
Ere  thou  relieve  the  beggar :  give  to  dogs 
What  thou  deny'st  to  m  en;  let  prisons  swallow  'em- 
Debts  wither'em  to  nothing :  Be  men  like  blasted 

woods. 
And  may  diseases  lick  up  their  false  bloods ! 
;Vnd  80,  farewell,  and  thnve. 
Flav.  O,  let  me  stay,  and  comfort  you,my  master. 
Tim.  If  thou  hat'st  curses, 
Stay  not;  but  fly,  whilst  thou  art  blest  and  free: 
Ne  er  see  thou  man,  and  let  me  ne'er  see  thee. 

[Exeunt  severaUg* 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

The  same. 
Enter  Poet  and  Painter. 
Pain,  As  1  took  note  of  the  place,  it  cannot  be 
far  w  here  he  abides. 

Poet.  What 's  to  be  thought  of  him  ?  Does  the 
rumour  Iwld  for  true,  that  he  is  so  full  of  eold  ? 

Poifi'  Certain:  Alcibiades  reports  it;  Phrynia 
and  Tymandra  had  gold  of  him  :  he  likewise  en- 
rich'd  poor  straggling  soldiers  with  great  quan« 
tity :  'Tis  said,  he  gave  his  steward  a  mighty  sum. 
Poet.  Then  this  breaking  of  his  has  been  but  a 
try  for  his  friends  ? 

Pain.  Nothing  else :  \ou  shall  see  him  a  mAm 
in  Athens  again,  and  ffourish  with  the  highest 
l  herefore,  'tis  not  amiss,  we  tender  our  loves  to 
him,  in  this  suppos'd  distress  of  hi^:  it  will  shew 
honestly  in  us;  and  is  very  likely  to  load  our 
purposes  with  what  they  tiavel  for,  if  it  be  a  just 
and  true  report  that  goes  of  his  haxnng. 
Poet.  Wbat  have  you  now  to  present  unto  hmi> 
Pain.  Nothing  at  this  time  but  my  visitation: 
only  I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  piece. 

Poet.  I  nmst  serve  him  so  too;  tell  hun  of  aa 
intent  that  *s  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  Good  as  the  best. '  Promisim;  h  the  very 
air  o'  the  time ;  it  opens  the  eyes  of  expectation: 
performance  is  ever  the  duller  for  his  act;  and, 
but  in  the  plainer  and  simpler  kind  ofpeople,  the 
deed  of  saying  is  quite  out  of  use  *.  To  promise 
IS  most  courtly  and  fashionable :  performance  is 
a  kind  of  will,  or  testament,  which  argues  a  great 
sickness  in  his  judgement  that  makes  it. 
Re-€nter  Timonfrom  his  caoe,  unseen. 
Tim.  Excellent  workman !  Thou  canst  not  paint 
A  man  so  bad  as  thyself. 

Poet.  I  am  thinking,  what  I  shall  say  I  have 
provided  for  him :  It  pnist  be  a  personating '  of 
uimself :  a  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperity ; 
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Kir^  is  here  used  in  the  compound  sense  of  a  servant  and  a  rascal.  '  To  turn  wild  is  to 
i. — An  appearance  so  unexpected,  says  Timon,  almost  turns  my  saxaaeness  to  distraction, 
iway  from  human  habitations.  ^  The  sense  is,  *'  The  doing  of  that  which  we  have  said  we 
do,  the  apcpmplishnient  ^nd  performance  of  our  promise,  is,  except  among  the  lower  classes 
ikind,  quite  out  of  use."  ^  Personating  for  representing  simply ;  for  the  subject  of  this  pr<>- 
^tire  was  Timon's  cose^  not  bis  person^ 

with 
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[Act  5.  SceDc  5. 


with  a  discovery  of  the  infinite  flatteries,  that  fol- 
low youth  and  opulency. 

Ttm,  Most  thou  needs  stand  for  a  villain  in  thine 
own  work?  Wilt  thou  \ihip  thine  own  faults  in 
Other  men?  Do  so»  I  have  gold  ior  thee. 
'  Poet,  Nay,  let's  seek  him : 
Then  do  we  sin  against  our  own  estate, 
When  we  may  profit  meet,  and  come  too  late. 

Pain.  Tnie ;  [night  \ 

When  the  day  serves,  before  black-comer'd 
Fmd  what  thou  want'st  by  free  and  otfer'd  light. 
Come.  [gold, 

Tim.  I'll  meet  you  at  the  turn.  Wliat  a  god 's 
That  he  is  worshipped  in  a  baser  temple, 
llian  where  swine  feed  ! 
'Tis  thou  that  rigg'st  the  bark,  and  plow'st  the 

foam; 
Scttlest  admired  reverence  in  a  slave : 
To  thee  be  worship !  and  thy  saints  for  aye 
Be  crown'd  with  plagues,  that  thee  alone  obey ! 
Fit  I  meet  them. 

Poet.  Hail !  worthy  Timon. 

Pam.  Our  late  noble  master. 

Tim.  Have  I  once  Uv'd  to  see  two  honest  men  ? 

Ptfct.  Sir, 
Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tasted. 
Hearing  you  were  retir'd,  your  friends  faU'n  off. 
Whose  thankless  natures — O  abhorred  ^irits ! 
Not  all  iJbe  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough — 
What!  to  you! 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  bcine !  I  am  rapt,  and  cannot  cover 
The  monstrous  bull  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  size  of  words. 

Ttm.  Let  it  gjo  naked,men  may  see 't the  better: 
You,  that  ^re  nonest,  by  being  what  you  are. 
Make  them  best  seen,  and  known. 

Pain.  He,  and  myself. 
Have  traveird  in  the  great  shower  of  your  gifts. 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 

Tim.  Ay,  you  are  honest  men.  [vice. 

Pain,  We  are  hither  come  to  offer  you  our  ser- 

Tim,  Most  honest  men!  Why,  liow  shall  1 
requite  you  ? 
Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water  ?  no. 
.  Both.  What  we  can  do,  we  '11  do,  to  do  you 
service.  [I  have  cold ; 

Tim,  You  are  honest  men :  You  have  heard  that 
1  am  sure,  )X)u  have :  speak  truth :  you  are  ho- 
nest men. 

Pain.  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord :  but  therefore 
Came  not  my  friend,  nor  I.  [terfeit* 

7am.  Good  honest  men :— Thou  draw'st  a  coun- 
Best  in  all  Atliens :  thou  art,  indeed,  the  best ; 
Thou  counterfelt'st  most  lively. 

Pain.  So,  so,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Even  so,  sir,  as  I  say : — And,  for  thy  fiction, 

\To  tlie  Poet. 
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Why, thy  verse  swells  with  stuffso  fine  and  smooth, 
lliat  thou  art  even  natural  in  thine  art. — 
But,  for  all  this,  my  honest-natur'd  friends, 
I  must  needs  say,  you  have  a  little  feult: 
Marry,  'tis  not  monstrous  in  you ;  neither  wish  I, 
You  take  much  pains  to  mend. 

Both.  Beseech  your  honour 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tim.  You  '11  take  it  ilL 
10     Both.  Most  thankfully,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Will  you,  indeed? 

Both.  Douot  it  not,  worthy  lord.  [knave, 

Tim.  There 's  ne'er  a  one  of  you  but  trusts  a 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 
15     Both.  Do  we,  my  lord  ?  [sembk, 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cog,  see  him  dis- 
Know  his  gross  patchery,  love  him,  feed  hiro, 
Keep  in  your  bosom  :  yet  remain  aisur'd. 
That  he  s  a  made-up  villain '. 

Pain.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 

Poet.  Nor  I.  [gold, 

Tim.  Look  you,  I  love  you  well ;  I'll  give  you 
Rid  me  these  villains  from  your  companies : 
Hang  them,or  stab  them,drown  theminadraught^ 
^5|Conk>und  them  by  some  course,  and  cometo me, 
I'll  give  you  gold  enough. 

Both.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let's  know  then. 

Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  this.— -But  twoia 
company  S — 
Each  man  apart, — all  single,  and  alone, — 
Yet  atf  arch-villain  keeps  nim  company. — 
If,  where  thou  art,  tv^'O  villains  shall  not  be, 

[To  the  Paifder. 

Come  not  near  him. — If  thou  wouldst  not  reside 

ITo  the  Pott. 
But  where  one  villain  is,  then  him  abandon.— 
Hence  !  pack !  there's  gold,  ye  came  for  goW, 

ye  slaves : 
You  have'work  for  me,  there  is  payment:  Hence . 
■W)  You  are  an  alchymist,  make  gold  of  that:— 
Out,  rascal  does ! 

(Exit,  beating  and  driving  them  (m* 
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SCENE     III. 

Enter  flavius,  and  txi^  Senators. 

Flav.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  ^leak  ^ 
Timon ; 
For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself. 
That  nothing  but  hunself,  which  looks  like  ©»» 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  cave : 

It  is  our  part,  and  promise  to  the  Athenians, 
To.  speak  with  Timon. 

2  Sen.  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  still  the  same :  'Twas  time,  and  cieoi 
That  fram'd  him  thus:  time,  with  his  toer  Wiw» 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  days, 


author's  Ume.       M.  e.  a  hypocrite.        ^  That  is,  in  the  iakes.        *  1  his  passage  is  obsc 
Johnson  thinks  the  meaning'  is  this :  But  two  in  company y  that  is.  Stand  apart,  let  only  txeojH  . 

for  even  when  each  stands  single  there  are  two,  he  himself  and  a  villain.— ^itf,  in  the  North,  wgnf 
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ncr  inaii  may  make  him :  Bring  us  to  bim^ 

iiicc  it  as  it  may. 

Here  is  his  cave. — 

id  content  be  here  J  LordTimon !  Timon  ! 

a,  and  speak  to  friends :  The  Athenians, 

)f  their  most  reverend  senate,  greet  thee  : 

>  them,  noble  Timon. 

Enter  Ti/mm. 
rhoii  sun^  that  coiiifort'st,  bum !  Speak, 

and  be  hangM ! 
b  true  word,  a  blister,  and  each  false 
::auterizing  to  the  root  o'  the  tongue, 
ling  it  with  speaking ! 
.  Worthy  Timon, —  [mon. 

Of  none  but  such  as  you,  and  you  of  IV 
.  The  senators  of  Alliens  greet  thee,  Ti- 
mon. [the  plague, 
I  thank  them ;  and  would  send  them  back 
but  catch  it  for  them. 
.  O,  forget 

e  are  sorry  for  ourselves  in  thee, 
tators,  with  one  consent  of  love, 
thee  back  to  Athens ;  who  have  thought 
ial  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
bc*st  use  and  wearing. 
.  They  confess, 

I  thee,  forgetiuluess  too  general,  gross : 
w  the  public  body, — which  doth  seldom 
e  recaoter, — feeling  in  itself 
>f  Timon*s  aid,  haln  sense  withal 
wn  fall ',  restraining  aid  to  Timon; 
ids  forth  us,  to  make  their  sorrowed  ren- 

derS 
crwitii  a  recom pence  more  fruitful 
he'iT  olFence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram ; 
-nsuch  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and  wealth, 
1  to  thee  blot  out  what  wrongs  were  theirs, 
nte  in  thee  the  figures  of  their  love, 

>  read  them  thine. 
You  witch  me  in  it ; 
e  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears : 
ne  a  fooPs  heart,  and  a  woman's  eyes, 
U  bcwcep  these  comforts,  worthy  senators. 
I.  Therefore,  so  please  thee  to  return  with 
our  Athens  (tbiik:,  and  ours)  to  take  [us, 

ptainship,  thou  shalt  be  met  with  thanks, 

i  'whhabsolutepowQf,  and  thy  good  name 

ith  authority : — so  soon  shall  we  drive  back 

ibiades  the  approaches  wild ; 

ike  a  boar  too  savage,  doth  root  up 

untry*s  peace. 

n.  And  shakes  his  threat'n'uig  sword 

t  the  walls  of  Athens. 

I.  I'herefore,  Timon, 

Well,  sir,  1  will ;  tiiercforc  I  will. 
Thus,— 
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sir; 


biades  kill  my  countrymen, 

cibiades  know  this  of  Timon,        [Athens, 

T ImoD  cares  not But  if  he  sack  fair 


And  take  our  goodly  aged  men  by  the  beards. 

Giving  our  holy  virgins  to  tb^  stain 

Of  contunielious,  beastly,  mad-brainM  war; 

Then  let  him  know,  and  tell  him,  Timon  speaiks  it. 

In  pity  of  our  aaed,  and  our  youth, 

(  cannot  chuse  but  tell  hhn,  that — I  care  not. 

And  let  him  take  H  at  worst ;  for  their  knives  care 

not, 
While  you  have  throats  to  answer:  for  myself, 
lOlThere's  not  a  whittle  "*  in  the  unruly  camp. 
But  I  do  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 
*The  reverend' st  throat  in  Athens.  So  I  leave  yon 
Fo  the  protection  of  the  prosperous  gods. 
As  thieves  to  keepers. 

Ftav,  Stay  not,  all's  in  vain. 

Tim,  Why,  I  was  writing  of  mv  epitaph, 
ft  will  be  seen  to-morrow ;  My  long  siclcQeas 
Of  health,  and  living,  now  begins  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brings  me  all  things.    Go,  live  stiU; 
Be  Alcibiades  your  plague,  you  his,  '  > 

And  last  so  long  enough ! 

1  .Sell.  We  speak  in  vain. 

Tim,  But^et  I  love  my  country;  and  am  not 
One  tliat  rejoices  in  the  common  wreck. 
As  common  bruit  doth  put  it. 

1  Sen.  That's  well  s)>oke. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  my  loving  countrymen,-* 

1  Sen.  1  hese  words  become  your  lips  as  they 
pass  through  them.  [umphen 

2  Sen.  And  enter  in  our  ears,  like  great  tri- 
In  their  applauding  gates. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  them ; 
And  tell  them,  that,  to  ease  them  of  their  grieis, 
I'heir  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  lotBes 
Their  pangs  of  love,  with  other  incident  throes 
That  nature's  fragil  vessel  doth  sustain 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  I  will  some  kindness 

do  them : — 
I  '11  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  Alcibiades'  wrath. 

2  Sen.  I  like  this  well,  he  will  return  again. 

Tim.  1  have  a  tree;  which  grows  here  in  mj 
close. 
That  mine  own  use  invites  me  to  cut  down. 
And  shortly  must  I  fell  it :  Tell  my  friends, 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  sequence  of  degree*. 
From  high  to  low  throughout,  that  whoso  please 
To  stop  afHiction,  let  him  take  his  haste. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  tree  hath  felt  the  laxe. 
And  hang  himself : — I  pray  you,  do  my  greeting. 

Flar.  Trouble  him  no  further,  thus  you  stul 

shall  find  him. 
'  Tim.  Come  not  to  me  again :  but  say  to  AthenS| 
Timon  hath  made  his  everla^g  mansion 
Upon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  flood. 
Which  once  a  day  with  his  embossed  froth  ' 
The  turbulent  surge  shall  cover;  thither  come. 
And  let  my  gr^ve-stone  be  your  oracle.-^ 
lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  language  end: 
Wnat  is  amiss,  plague  and  infection  mend ! 
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le  Athenians  ttad  sense,  that  is,  felt  the  dan^r  qf  their  oum  fall,  by  the  arms  of  Alcibiades. 
er  is  concession.  '  AUoxved  is  licensed,  prtviieged,  uncontrolled.  ^  A  whittle  n  «till  in  the 
d  counties  the  common  name  for  a  pocket  clasp  knife,  such  as  childr^  use.  *  L  e.  from 
;  to  lowest  *  We  have  before  observed,  that  when  a  deer  was  run  hard,  and  foamed  at  the 
f  he  was  said  to  be  cm^CM*!^. 
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[Act  5v  Scene  6. 


Graves  only  bcmen's  works;  and  death,  their  gain! 
■Sun,  hide  thy  beams !  Timon  hath  done  his  reign. 

lExH  Timon. 

1  Sen,  His  discontents  are  uhremovcably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

2  Sen.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead :  let  us  return. 
And  strain  what  other  means  is  left  unto  us 
In  our  dear  *  peril. 

1  Sen,  It  requires  swift  foot.  [^Exeunt. 

S  C  E  N  E     IV. 
Jh:  fralU  qf  Jtliens. 

Enter  ttvo  otlicr  Senators,  tvith  a  Messenger, 

1  Sen,  Thou  hast  painfully  discovered;  are  hh 
As  full  as  thy  report?  [files 

Mes,  I  have  spoke  the  least : 
Besides,  his  expedition  promises 
Present  approach.  [Timon. 

a  St*n,  \V  e  stand  much  hazard,  if  they  bring  not 

Mes,  I  met  a  courier,  one  mine  ancient  friend  ;- 
Who,  tho^Kh  in  general  part  we  were  opposed. 
Yet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force. 
And  made  us  speak  like  triends : — this  man  was 

riding 
From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  cave. 
With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported 
His  fellowship  i*  tlie  cause  against  your  city. 
In  part  for  his  sake  mov*d. 

Enter  the  other  Senators, 

1  Sen,  Here  come  our  brothers. 

3  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  nothing  of  him  expect 
TTie  enemies'  drum  is  heaYd,  and  tearful  scouring 
Poth  choak  the  air  with  dust :  In,  and  prepare; 
Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear,  our  foes  the  snare. 

[^Exeujii. 

SCENE     V. 

Changes  to  the  Woods . 

Enter  a  Soldier,  seeking  Timon, 

Sol.  By  all  description,  this  should  be  the  place. 
Who *s  here?  speak,  ho! — No  answer? — What 

is  this? 
Timon  is  dead,  who  hath  out-stretch*  d  his  span : 
Some  beast  read  this;  there  docs  not  live  a  man. 
Dead,  sure  ;  and  this  his  grave.    What 's  on  this 

tomb? 
I  cannot  read ;  the  character  I  '11  take  with  wax ; 
Our  captain  hath  in  ever}'  figure  skill ; 
An  ag*d  interpreter,  though  young  in  days: 
Before  proud  Athens  he's  set  down  by  this. 
Whose  full  the  mark  of  his  ambiiion  is,        [£xi7. 
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SCENE    VI. 

Before  the  Walls  of  Athens, 

Trumpets  sound.  Enter  Alcibiades, ti^ith  Jus  pozcers. 

Alcib,  Sound  to  this  coward  and  lascivious 
Our  terrible  approach.  [tovn, 

[Sounda  parley.  TheStnatorsappeur  upon  thewdiU. 
*  Fill  now  you  have  gone  on,  and  fill'd  the  time 
\y  ith  all  licentious  measure,  making  your  wills 
The  scope  of  Justice;  'till  now,  myself,  andsu.h 
As  slept  within  the  shadow  of  your  power, 
Have  wandcrM  with  our  traverst  arms',  and 

brcath'd 
Our  sufferance  vainly :  Now  the  time  is  flush  \ 
^y  hen  crouching  marrow  ^  in  the  bearer  strong, 
Cries  of  itself,  *No  more:'  now  breathless  wrong 
Shall  sit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  ease; 
And  pursv  insolence  shall  break  his  wind. 
With  fear,  and  horrid  flight. 

1  Sen.  Nouleand  young, 

When  thy  first  griefs  were  but  a  meer  conceit, 
Kre  thou  hadst  power,  or  we  had  cause  to  feai', 
NVe  sent  to  thee ;  to  give  thy  rages  balm, 
I  o  wipe  out  our  ingratitudes  w  ith  loves 
Above  their  "  nuantity. 

2  .St7i.  So  (lid  wc  woo 
rraiistormod  'limon  to  our  city'*  love. 

By  humble  nies>:ige,  and  by  promis'd  means; 
Vy  e  were  not  all  uTikind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  common  stroke  of  war. 

i  Se}i.  i'hese  vails  of  ours 
Were  not  erected  by  tlieir  hands,  from  whom 
You  have  reeeivM  your  griefs :  jii»r  an*  il.i  >  such, 
\  liat  these  great  towers,  tropliies,  and  schools 

should  fall 
tor  private  faults  in  them. 

2  Sen,  Nor  are  they  living, 
\Mio  were  the  motiw  s  that  you  first  went  out; 
jijiame,  that  they  wanted  cunning,  in  excess 
Hath  broke  their  hearts  *.     March,  noble  lori 
Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  spread : 
By  decimation,  and  a  tithed  death, 
(If  thy  revengt»s  hunger  for  that  food, 
V\1iich  nature  loaths)  take  thou  the  destin'd  tentiJ ; 
And  by  the  hazard  of  the  spotted  die. 
Let  die  the  spotted. 

1  Sen.  All  have  not  offended ; 
For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  square ',  to  take, 
On  those  tliat  are,  revenges:  crimes,  like  lands, 
Are  not  hiherited.    Then,  dear  countrvman, 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage: 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle,  and  those  kin, 
Which,  m  the  bluster  of  thy  wrath,  must  fall 


'  Dr.  Warburton  observes,  that  dear,  in  the  language  of  that  time,  signified  dread,  and  is  souie^ 
by  Shakspeare  in  numberless  places.— Mr.  Steev ens  says,  that  dear  m^y  in  this  instance  signify '*' 


mediate;  and  that  it  is  an  enforcing  epithet  with  not  always  a  distinct  meaning.  *  Armsacros*- 

*  A  bird  is  flush  when  his  feathers  are  grown,  and  he  can  leave  the  nest. — Flush  means  ffMrfa/"^- 
"*  The  marrow  was  supposed  to  be  the  original  of  strength. — ^Tlie  image  is  from  a  camel  kneeling 
to  take  up  his  load,  who  rises  immediately  when  he  finds  he  has  as  much  laid  on  as  he  can  bear- 

•  7"A«r  refers  to  rages,      *  The  meaning  is,  '*  Shame  in  excess  (i.e.  extremity  of  sbame)  that  the  J 

wanted  cunning  (i.  e.  that  thev  were  pot  wise  enough  not  to  banish  you)  hath  broke  their  hearts 

'  i,  e.  not  reguSu*,  not  equitable. 

^  ^  WiHi 
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ie  that  have  offended :  like  a  shepher^y 
the  fold,  and  cull  the  iniected  forth, 

iOt  altogether. 

What  thou  wilt, 

ler  shalt  enforce  it  with  thy  smile, 

t  to't  with  thy  8^vord. 

Set  but  thv  foot 

)ur  rampir'a  gates,  and  they  shall  ope ; 

\'ilt  send  thy  gentle  heart  before, 

hou  'It  enter  friendly. 

Tlirow  thy  glove, 

»ken  of  thine  honour  else, 

u  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redress, 

as  our  confusion,  all  thy  powers 

ke  their  harbour  in  our  town,  'till  we 

rd  thy  full  desire. 

llien  tliere's  my  glove  ; 

,  and  open^our  uncharged  ports  * : 

emies  of  'finion's,  aitd  m'me  own, 

ou  yourselves  shall  set  out  for  rtproof, 
no  more  :  and, — to  atone  your  fears 
more  noble  meaning, — not  a  man 

s  his  (quarter,,  or  offend  the  stream 

«•  justice  in  your  city's  bounds, 
be  remedy*d  by  your  public  laws 

?%t  answer. 

'Tis  most  nobly  spoken. 
Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 


Enter  a  Soldier* 
Sol.  Mv  noble  general,  Timon  is  dead ; 
Entomb' ci  upon  the  very  hem  o'  the  sea ; 
^\nd,  on  his  grave-stone,  this  insculpture ;  whicb 
With  wax  I  brought  away,  whose  soft  impression 
Interpreteth  for  my  poor  ignoranife. 

\Alcibiaac$  reads  theepiUah.1 
Here  lies  a  xvretched  corse,  ofxvretcned  soulher^i 
Seek  not  my  name:  A  plague  consume  you  xvicked 
10  caitiffs  Itftf 

Here  lie  I  Timon ;  xvho,  alive,  all  living  men  did 

hate  : 
Pass  by,  and  curse  thy  fill;  but  pass,  and  stay  not 
here  thy  gait, 
15  These  well  express  in  thee  thy  latter  q>irits : 
''Iliough  thou  abhor' dst  in  us  our  human  griefs, 
Sconrdst  our  brain's  How  %  and  those  our  drop- 

ftts  which 
From  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  conceit 
'^0  Taught  Uiee  to  make  vast  Neptune  weep  for  aye 
On  tny  low  grave. — On:~Faults  forgiven. — Dead 
Is  nol)le  Timon  ;  of  whose  memory 
Hereafter  more. — Bring  me  into  your  city. 
And  I  will  use  the  olive  with  my  sword : 
25  Make  war  breed  peace  *,  make  peace  stint  war ; 
make  each 
Prescribe  to  other,  as  each  other's  leach  \ — 
Let  oiu:  drums  strike.  [Exemt, 


?-  Unguarded  gates. 


*  Our  braiti^sjloxo  is  our  tears. 


'  i.  e.  pbyncian. 


TITUS 


TITUS     ANDRONICUS^ 


PERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Nus,  Son  to  the  late  Emperor  qf  Rome, 
afterziords  dfclared  Empiror  himseff. 
us.  Brother  to  Saiitminus,  in  love  uith 
nia. 

NDRONicus,  a  noble  Roman,  General 
nst  tlie  Goths, 

Andronicus,  Tribune  qf  the  People, 
Brother  to  Titus, 


Sons  to  Titus  Andronicus. 

ucius,  a  Bot/,  Son  to  Lucius. 

,  Son  to  Marcus  t/ie  Tribune,  and  Nc-\ 

>  to  Titus  Andronicus.  I 


Semprokius. 

Alarbus,       1 

Chiron,        >  Sons  to  Tamora. 

Demethius,  ) 

Aaron,  a  Moor,  beloij^d  by  Tamora. 

Captain,  from  Titus* s  Camp. 

iEMiLius,  a  Messenger, 

Goths,  anmftomans. 

Clown, 

Tamora,  Queen  of  the  Gotfis,  and  qfteruardi 

married  to  Saturninus. 
Lavinia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Andronicus. 
Nurse,  with  a  Black-a-moor  Child* 


Senators,  Judges,  Officers,  Soldiers,  and  other  Attendant$, 
SCENE,  Rome;  and  the  Country  near  it. 


A    C    T      I. 


SCENE    I. 


Before  the  Capitol,  in  Rome. 

Tribunes  and  Senators  aloft,  as  in  the  Se- 
Then  enter  Saturninus  and  his  followers, 
door ;  and  Bassianus  and  hisfoUowers, 
titer ;  with  drum  and  colours. 
)HLE  patricians,  patrons  of  my  right. 
Defend  the  justice  of  my  .cause  with 
arms ; 

mtrymen,  my  loving  followers, 
successive  title  with  your  swords: 
first-born  son,  that  was  the  last 
e  tiio  imperial  diadem  of  Rome : 
my  father's  honours  live  in  me, 
ig  mine  age  with  this  indignity, 
omans, — ^friends,  followers,  favourers  of 
my  right, — 


(f  ever  Bassianus,  Caesar's  son, 

Were  eracious  in  the  e^-es  of  royal  Rome, 

Keep  then  this  passage  to  the  Capitol ; 

And sufler  not  dishonour  to  approach 

The  imperial  seat,  to  virtue  consecrate. 

To  justice,  continence,  and  nobility ; 

But  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine ; 

And,  Romans,  fight  for  freedom  in  your  choice. 

Enter  Marcus  Andronicus  ahft,  wtth  the  crown. 

10     Marc.  Princes,  that  strive  by  factions,  and  by 
friends, 
Ambitiously  for  rule  and  eropery ! 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rom^  for  whom  we 
stand, 

15lA  special  party,  have,  by  common  voice. 
In  election  for  the  Roman  cmpery. 
Chosen  Andronicus,  sumamed  Pius 
For  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome  ; 


Fheobald  says.  This  is  one  of  those  plays  which  he  always  thought,  with  the  better  judges, 
t  to  be  acknowledged  in  the  list  of  Shakspeare's  genuine  pieces.  Dr.  Johnson  observes^ 
:he  editors  and  critics  agree  with  Mr.  Theobald  in  supposing  this  play  spurious,  and  that  he 
reason  for  differing  from  them :  for  the  colour  of  the  stylo  is  wholly  different  from  that  oH 
plays,  and  there  is  an  attempt  at  regular  versification,  and  artifidal  ckises,  not  always  ine- 
et  seldom  pleasing.  The  barbarity  of  the  spectacles,  and  the  geneial  matsftcpe,  which 
exhibited,  can  scarcely  be  conceived  tolerable  to  any  audience ;  yet  i^  are  told  by  Jonson, 
were  not  only  bom*,  but  praised.'^  Mr.  Fannar  and  Mr.  Steevens  are  also  of  the  same 
ith  Dr.  Johnson. 
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•  [Actl.SccM!!. 

Lo,  as  Ilie  bark,  that  liath  discbaTH'dbrrfnii^li 
Returns  with  [ilteciuus  Ufn;;  (o  fh«:'  hay. 
From  whi'nce  at  finit  she  vpiph'd  her  ancbongfi 
Cometh  AnJronicu^,  hound  with  laurel  bought, 
'o  re-salute  hisrountry  with  h;5  lean; 
'I'ara  of  iruL-  joj'  lor  his  return  to  Rome— 
'hou  great  rlcfL-ndrr  of  thi«  Capitol ', 
!9tand  (^tacioui  to  the  rite*  that  we  intend  '.-^ 
Romans,  of  five-aud-twenty  valLant  som. 
Half  of  the  number  that  kuig  Priam  had, 
Beholil  the  poor  r^naim,  alive,  axid  dead ! 
These,  that  survive,  let  Rome  reward  with  lorei 
These,  that  I  bring  unto  their  latest  home, 
\^'ilh  burial  among  their  ancestors :         [worA 
taih 

Why  sufftr'sl  thou  th\  sons,  unburr'd  yet. 
To  fiover  on  iJie  dreadful  shore  of  htyx*!— 
Maiie  way  to  liiy  them  by  their  bretlir<;D. 

[TV//  np«i  ihe  Imi- 
There  greet  in  silence,  as  the  di:ad  wi:re  want, 
^  nit  sleep  in  peace,  sl^un  your  country's  ir an! 
D  ijicrc(l  receptacle  of  myjoj-s, 
^wi-et  cell  of  virtue  and  nobil'ily, 
liow  many  tions  of  mine  hast  thou  in  xfOR, 
Tiiat  Ihou  wilt  never  render  to  me  mote? 

/jjis  Give  usthi-  proudest  prisoner  of  the  Gotli^ 
1~hat  we  may  hew  liis  limbs,  and,  on  apile, 
J-l  manfij'ratram  saenhi-e  his  llesii, 
ilrforo  ihi*  eanhlv  prison  of  their  bout's ; 
'  hal  to  tlieir  sha^oHi  be  uot  unappeas'd. 

Of  we  disliirb'd  with  prodigies  on  earth'. 

Tit.  I  give  hiin  you ;  tlie  noblest  tliat  futrirrs 
The  eideJ  Km  ot'this  distressed  queen.  [noaWt 

Tarn.  Ijtay;  Honian  brelliron, — Ontciouin^ 
i<'lori'>U9  'i  i(us,  me  the  tears  1  shed, 
A  mother's  lean  in  postion  (or  her  son : 
And,  if  tliy  SOW  were  ever  dear  to  thee, 
U,  think  liiy  son  to  he  as  dear  to  me. 
Su/ficeth  not,  Ihat  wearu  brought  to  Rome, 
To  bcaulify  thy  triumphs,  and  return. 
Captive  tolhci',  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke? 
But  must  my  sons  be  slaugliler'd  in  the  ttmUi 
Kor  valiant  iloiogs  in  their  country's  cause! 
O  !  if  to  lif;ht  for  kin§  and  rommou  weal 
Were  piety  in  ihine,  it  is  in  thise ; 
Androiiicu's,  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood} 
Wilt  thou  draw  near  the  nature  of  tltecodil 
Draw  near  them  then  in  being  merciful: 
^weet  mercy  is  nobility's  true  badue ; 
rhric<^nobIe  Titus,  spare  my  first'Sorn  «od- 

Tit.  Patient '  ypursclf,  madam,  and  paidooaX' 
Thescaretliejrh'rethri-n,  whom  you  Goths bcboH 
.Hive,  and  dead ;  and  fur  Iheir  brethren  sliin, 
ItelJEioiiBly  Ihey  ask  a  sacrifice : 
To  this,  yourscrtiisniark'il:  and  die  he  niusi. 
To  appt'ase  their  groaning  sliadons  that  art  ^oWi 

Ztic.  Away  nitn  him!  and  make  a  lire  ^iv^ 
And  with  our  luords,  upon  a  pile  of  wood. 
Let's  hew  his  limbs,  'till  they  be  clean  coiHun^ 
'lEicmit  Afulittt,  MarniM,  gsrintiu,  W 
Luaut,  viith  AUtrbtu. 

'  Jupiter,  to  whom  the  Capitol  was  sacred.  '  It  was  sunwscd  l)y  the  ancients,  that  the  fJKNli 

<if  unburicil  people  appeared  to  their  friends  and  relations,  t*  soUcit  tlw  ritei  of  fmetd.  ' 'Ite 

*  erb  IS  used  by  other  dramatic  writire. 


A  nobler  man,  a  braver  warrior. 

Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walh ; 

lie  by  the  senate'  is  aecited  home. 

From  weary  wars  against  the  barbarous  Goths 

•That,  with  his  sons,  a  terror  to  our  lois 

Hath  yok'd  a  nation  strong,  train'd  up  :n  anns 

Ten  years  are  spent,  since  first  he  Ufni.rtook 

This  cause  of  Rome,  and  chastised  w  Ith  arms 

Our  enemies'  pride:  Five  times  he  hath  return' li 

Bleeding  to  Ri>ine,  bearing  his  valiaiit  sons 

In  coffins  from  the  field ; 

And  now  at  last,  laden  with  lionour's  spoils. 
Returns  the  good  Andronieus  to  Rorne, 
Renowned  '1  itus,  flourishing  in  arms, 
I.et  us  iutreat, — By  lumuur  of  his  name, 
Wliom,  wortliily,  vou  would  have  now  succeed. 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right. 

Whom  you  pri-teiid  to  hnuodr  and  aaore, 

Thatyouwithdrawyou,  anil  abate  yuvir  strength ; 
Dismiss youT  follouers,  and,  as  suiloni  shi)ul(l. 
Plead  yoiir  deserts  in  peace  and  liuinlileiu-ps. 
,     Sal.  How  fair  the  tribune  speaks  to  calm  my 
thoughts ! 

litu.  Marcus  Andronictis,  no  I  do  afly 
In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity. 
And  so  1  love  and  honour  tliee,  and  Ihine, 
Thy  noble  brotlicr'Htus,  and  his  sons, 
And  her,  ton  horn  our  thoughlsarchumlik-d  alt, 
GracioQs  L^vinla,  Home's  rich  ornanieni. 
That  I  will  here  dismiss  my  loving  Iriendj ; 
And  to  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  favour, 
Commit  iny  cause  iu  balance  to  be  weigh'd. 

\_ExiHiit  iolJiiTS. 

Sal.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  fortvard  in 
niy  right, 
I  Ihaiik  vou  all,  and  here  dismiss  you  all ; 
Ami  to  iIh;  love  and  favour  of  my'crjuntry 
(.'ummit  myself,  my  i>enon,  and  the  cause: 
Home,  be  as  just  and  gracious  unto  nie. 
As  I  am  coididenf  andl^lnd  to  thee, — 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  in. 

iia*.  Tribunes!  and  me,  apoorcompetilnr. 
{Tlici/go  lip  into  the  seiiMe-lioun: 

SCENE    II. 

Enter  a  Captain. 
Capl.  Romans,  makeway;  The  good  Andro- 
Patroiiof  virtue.  Home's  best  champion,    [nicus, 
Successful  in  tbe  bailies  that  he  fights, 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  return' d. 
From  where  he  circumscribe<l  with  his  sword, 
And  brought  to  yoke,  the  entuniei  of  Rome. 
Sound  dfuniM  and  Inimprti,  and  then  enter  Mutiut 
andMarcvi;  qfier  them,  two  men  bearing  a 
coffin  coiircd  Kith  black;  llien  Huinlaa  and  Lu- 
cius. AJter  them,Titu*  Attdroaicirs :  andthen 
Tamora,  the  queen  if  the  Goths,  Alurbut,  Chi- 
ron, aud  Demetrius,  mth  jlaron  the  Moor,  pri- 
tontrt;  Soldiers,  and  other  Attendants.    They 
set  down  the  coffin,  and  Titus  speaks. 
7il.Ha1!!Rcme,victorioutinthymouniingwce(lE 


ScetieSj 


O  crii^i  irreligk>iis  piety ! 
Vwi  erer  Scytnia  half  so  barbarous? 
Oppose  not  Scythia  to  ambitious  Home, 
goes  to  rest ;  and  we  survive 
ible  under  Titus'  threatenine  look, 
ladam,  stand  resolved;  but  hope  withal, 
•same  gods,  thatarm'd  the  queen  of  Tro) 
iportumtj  of  sharp  revenge 
e  lliFBcian  tyrant  in  his  tent, 
roiir  Tamdlra)  the  queen  of  Goths, 
!n)ths  wereGoth^^and  Tamora  was  queen) 
the  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes.  , 
MuHus,  Marcus,  ^uitUus^  and  Lucius, 
See,  lord  and  father,  how  we  have  pci^ 

form'd 

nan  rites :  Alarbus*  limbs  are  lopp'd, 
rails  feed  the  sacrificing  fire, 
moke,  like  incense,  doth  perfume  the  sky. 
rth  nouffht,  but  to  inter  our  brethren, 
i  loud  'larums  welcome  them  to  Rome. 
ci  it  be  so ;  and  let  Andronicus 
lis  his  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 
wndtrwnpeis\andlatjikt  coffins  in  thetomb. 
and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ; 
readiest  champions,  repose  you  here, 
rom  worldly  chances  and  mi^iaps ! 
rks  no  treason,  here  no  envy  swells, 
iw  no  damned  grudges ;  here  no  storm, 
?}  but  silence  and  eternal  sleep : 

Enter  Lacimai 
and  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ! 
n  peace  and  honour  live  lord  'Fitus  long; 
le  lord  and  fother,  live  in  fame  I 
bis  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
,  for  my  brethren's  obsequies ; 
hy  feet  I  kneels  with  tean  of  joy 
tne  earth*  for  thy  return  to  Home  i 
me  here  with  thy  victorious  hand, 
ortufle  Rome's  best  citizens  applaud. 
ind  Romei  thM  hast  thus  lovingly  reserv'd 
dial  of  mine  age,  t6  glad  n:y  heart ! — 
Utc  ;  out-live  thy  father's'da^-s, 
ie*t  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise ! 
Long  live  lordTitusimy  beloved  brother, 
itriumpber  in  the  eyes  of  Rome ! 
luuksi  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother 

Marcus.  [wars, 

.And  welcome,  nephews,  from  successful 
X  surviTe,  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame, 
bf  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all, 
four  country's  service  drew  your  swords : 
r  triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp, 
h  asrif  d  to  Solon's  happiness, 
tmpnt  over  diance,  in  honour's  bed. — 
idnmicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 
riend  injustice  thou  hast  ever  been, 
e  by  rae,  their  tribune,  and  their  trust, 
liaroent  of  white  and  spotless  hue ; 
le  thee  in  election  for  the  emptrei 
ne  our  late  deceased  emperor  s  sons : 
dttfKt  then^  and  put  it  on,  . 
p  to  fct  a  head  on  beadim  Rome. 


TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 
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Tit  A  better  head  her  glorious  bodv  fits. 
Than  his,  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness  • 
What!  should  I  don'  this  robe,  and  trouble  you> 
Be  chose  with  proclamations  to- ;  >  ; 
To-morrow  yield  up  rule,  resi     my  life, 
And  set  abroad  new  business  for  you  all  ? 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years, 
And  led  my  country's  strength  successfully ; 
And  buried  one-ana-twenty  valiant  sons, 
Knighted  in  ^cld,  slain  manfully  in  arms, 
[n  right  and  service  of  then"  noble  country  s 
Give  me  a  stati'of  honour  for  mine  age, 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  controll  the  worki : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  that  held  it  last. 
15     Marc.  Titus,  thou  shall  obtain  a&d  ask  tho 
empery.  [tcll?-*- 

Sat  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst  IhOtt 

Tit.  PaticQcc,  prince  Sutuminus. — 

Sail  Romans,  do  me  right ; 
20|  Patricians,  draw  your  swords,  and  sheath  them  not 
'Till  Satuminus  be  Rome's  emperor : —      \ 
Andronicus,  'would  thou  were  shipp'd  to  bell. 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts. 

Luc.  Proud  Satuminus !  interrupter  of  the  good 
25  That  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee  !-^ 

Tit.  Content  thee,  prince ;  I  will  restore  to  thee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  from  tliem- 

Bas,  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee,    [selves. 
But  honour  thee,  and  will  do  'till  1  die ; 
30  My  faction  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  friends, 
i  will  most  thankful  be :  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds,  is  honourable  meed. 

Tit.  People  of  Home,  and  {people's  tribunes  here, 
[  ask  your  voices,  and  your  suffrages ; 
Will  you  bestow  them  triendly  on  Andronicus? 

Marc.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronit  us. 
And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits,    [make, 

TiL  Ttibum's,  I  thank  you  :  and  this  sUit  X 
That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldest  son, 
L4ord  ^iatumine ;  whose  virtues  will,  1  hope^ 
Reflect  on  Rome,  as  Titan's  rays  on  earth. 
And  ripen  justice  in  this  common- wxial : 
IThen  if  yoii  will  elect  by  my  advice, 
^  Crown  him,  and  say, — Long  lire  our  tmpefryr  ! 

Marc.  With  voices  and  applause  of  every  sort. 
Patricians,  and  plebeians,  we  create 
Lord  Saturninus,  Rome's  great  emperor; 
And  say, — Lnn^  live  our  emperor  Saturnine  ! 

[A  longjioutish  till  thty  come  doxvfL 

Sat.  '^ntus  Andronicus,  for  thy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  day, 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts. 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentleness; 
35  And,  for  an  onset,  Titus,  to  advance 
I'hy  name  and  honourable  famil}', 
L.avinia  will  1  make  my  empercss, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  heart, 
And  in  the  sacred  Pantlieon  lier  espouse : 
60  Fell  me,  Andronicus,duth  this  motion  please  thee  .^ 

Tit.li  doth,  my  worthy  lord ;  and,  in  this  match, 
I  hold  me  highly  honour' d  of  your  grac«  \ 
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^dh  ^'do  ^/|.this  robc^  put  it  on. 
3H 


And 
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Titus    ANDftONlCUS. 


[Act  1.  Scene  1^. 


And  here,  in  sight  of  Kome,  to  Saturnine, — 
King  and  comniandcr  of  llie  Common-weal, 
The  wide  world's  emperor, — do  I  consecrate 
My  sword,  my  chafiot,^  and  my  prisoners ; 
Presents  well  worthy  Home's  imperial  lord : 
Keceive  them  then,  tlie  trtbute  that  1  owe, 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  thy  feet. 

Sat,  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  fether  of  my  life ! 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee,  and  of  thy  gifts, 
Rome  shall  record  ;  and  when  I  do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 
Romans,  fqrget  yowf  t'ealty  to  me^ 

Tit,  Now,  mauiam,  are  you  prisoner  to  an  em- 
peror; [ToTamora. 
To  him,  tnat  for  your  honour  and  your  state. 
Will  use  you  nobly,  and  youf  followers. 

Sat,  A  goodly  lady,  trust  mc  ;  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  choose,  wore  1  to  choose  anew. — 
Clear  up,  fair  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance  i 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change 

of  cheer. 
Thou  coBi'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rome : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes :  Madam,  he  comforts  you, 
Can  make  you  greaterthan  the  queen  of  Goths. — 
Lavinia,  you  are  not  displens'd  with  this  ? 

Imw  Vot  I,  my  lord ;  silh  true  nobility 
\\  arrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 

Sat.  I'hanks,   sweet  Lavinia. — Romans,  let 


usco: 
here  w< 


Ransomlcss  here  we  set  our  prisoners  fire : 
Proclaim  ourhonours,lor(k,withtmmp  and  dram. 

Bas,  L«rd  lltus,  by  your  leave,  this  maid  is 
mine.  [Sehino;  Jjovinia. 

Tit.  I  low,  sir?  Are  you  in  earnest  then,  my 
lord? 

Bos,  Ay,  noble  Titus ;  and  resolv'd  withal. 
To  do  myself  this  reason  and  this  right. 

[l/ie  emperor  courts  Tamcnra  in  dumb  shexv. 

Marc,  Suu7n  cuifpic  is  our  Roman  justice : 
This  prince  in  justice  seizetk  but  his  own. 

Luc.  And  that  he  will,  and  shall,  if  Lucius  live. 

Tit.  Traitors,,  avaunt !  \N  here  is  the  emperor's 
guard  ? 
Treason,  my  lord ;  Lavinia  is  suqiriz'd. 

Sat.  ^urpriz'd  !  by  whom  ? 

Jia9.  By  him  thatjustlv  may 
Bi»ar  his  SelrothM  from  all  the  worid  away. 

[^Exit  Bassianus  uilh  IJuvinia. 

Milt.  Brotlicrs,  help  to  convey  her  hence  away, 
And  with  my  sword  rll  keep  this  door  safe. 

Tit,  Follow,  my  lord,  and  I'll  soon  bring  her 
back.^ 

^fut.  Mv  lord,  you  pass  not  here. 

Tit.  What!  villain  boy, 
Barr'st  me  my  way  in  Roine?  \Titus  kills  Afutius. 

Afut.  Help,  Lucius,  help ! 

Luc.  My  lord,  you  are  unjust,  and  more  than  so ; 
In  wrongful  quarrel  you  have  slain  yeur  son. 

Tit.  Nor  thou,  nor  he;  arc  any  sons  of  mine ; 


My  sons  would  never  so  dishonour  me : 
Traitor,  restore  Lavinia  to  the  eMpcror. 
Luc,  Dead,  if  you  will ;  but  not  to  be  his 
wife, 
5  Thaf  is  another's  lawful  promis'd  love. 

Sat,  No,Titus,  no ;  the  emperor  needs  her  aot/ 
Nor  her,  nor  thee,  noif  any  of  thy  stock. : 
I'll  trust,  by  leisui^/him  that  mocks  me  once ; 
Thee  never,  nor  thy  traitorous  haughty  sons, 
10  Confederates  all  thus  to  dishonour  me. 

Was  there  none  else  in  Rome  to  make  a  stale  of/ 
But  Satuminc?  Full  welly  Andronicus, 
Agree  these  deeds  with  that  ptond  brag  of  thine, 
'Itidi  said'st,  I  begg'd  the  empire  at  thy  hands. 
15     Tit.  O  monstrous!  what  reproachfuf  words  are 
these  ? 
Sat.  But  go  thy  ways ;  go,  give  that  changing 
niece  * 
ITo  him  that  Aourish'd  for  her  with  hissword : 
20  A  valiant  son-in-law  thou  skalt  enjoy ; 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawless  sons. 
To  ruille '  in  the  commonwealth  of  Rome. 
Tit.  These  words  are  razors  to  my  woundcci 
heart.  {Goth*,- 

'2b     Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamora,  quefj  of 
That  like  the  blately  Phicbe  'inong  her  nyniptef 
Dost  over-shine  the  gallant'st  dames  of  Rome,— 
If  thou  bepleas'd  with  this  my  sudden  choice, 
Behold,  1  choose  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride, 
30  And  will  create  thee  emperess  of  Rome.        » 
Speak,  queen  of  Goths,  dost  thou  applaud  mj 

choice  ? 
And  here  I  swear  by  all  the  Romans  gods,— 
Sith  priest  and  holy  w  ater  are  so  near, 
33  And  tapers  burn  so  bright,  and  every  thing 
In  readiness  for  Hymeneus  stands,—' 
I  will  not  re-salute  the  streets  of  Rome,^ 
Or  climb  my  palace,  'lill  from  fetth  thb  pbc^ 
1  lead  espousM  my  bride  along  with  me. 
■*0     Tarn.  And  here,  in  sight  ot  heaven  to  B«* 
I  swear. 
If  Saturnine  advance  the  queen  of  Goths, 
She  will  a  handmaid  be  to  his  di-sires, 
A  loving  nurse,  a  mother  to  his  youth.  jj 

^j     Sat.  Ascend,  fair  queen,  Pafithean':  l*o*» 
accompany 
Your  noble  emperor,  and  his  lovely  bride^  • 
Sent  by  tlie  heavens  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Whose  wisdom  hath  her  fortune  conquered'* 
•^0  riiere  shall  we  eonsummale  our  spousal  lite). 

Manet  Tku9  Andrt>nicM§, 
Tit.  I  am  not  bid  to  wait  upon  thisiin^;-^ 
Titus,  when  wert  tlx>u  vront  to  walk  attne^ 
Dishonour'd  thus,  and  challenged  of  vrongi'' 
Enter  Marcus\^ndronieus,  lucifiMrMit^ 

and  Marcus.  ■  \_m 

Marc.  O,  Titus,,  see,  O^ee,  what  Aw  h# 
done! 
60  In  a  bad  quarrel,  slain  a  virtuous  fon. 

Tit,  No,. foolish-tribune,  no;  no  sod  oCma^i"* 


OJ 


'  S{K)ken  of  Lavinia. — Piece  was  then,  as  it  is  now,  used  ^rsonally  as  a  word  of  ceiiteort| 

'  A  Huifier  was  a  kind  of  cheating  bully ;  and  is  so  called  in  a  statute  made  for  the  punishmcBl  «1 

vd^^bonds  in  the  27th  year  of  K.  Hefiry  MIX*    Hence,  probably,  this  seose  of  the  ym,  to  rufit' .  1 

Nofl 
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1^*  nor  these,  confederates  in  the  deed 

h  dishdnour^d  all  our  family  *; 

y  brother,-  and  unworthy  sons  f 

kit  let  us  ffive  him  burisu,  as  become^ ; 

itius  burial  with  our  brethren. 

raitorsy  away !  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb ! 

lument  five  hundrt^d  years  hath  stood, 

have  gumptuousiy  re-edified ; 

le  but  soldiers,  and  Home's  scr\'itors, 

n  fame ;  none  basely  slain  in  brawls  :-— 

Q  where  you  can,  he  comes  not  hcrei 

My  \oM;  this  is  impiety  in  you : 

lew  Mutius'  deed^  do  plead  for  him : 

be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

ITittu*  sons  speak. 

Vnd  shaO,  or  him  we  will  accompany. 

ad  shall?  What  villain  was  it  s(>okc  that 

word }  [Titus*  son  speaks. 

He  that  would  vouch '^t  in  any  place  but 

here. 

hat,'  would  yoii  bury  him  in  my  dosnight  ? 
No,  noble  Titus;  but  intreat  ot  thOe 
>n  Mutius,  and  (o  bury  him. 
reus,  even  thou  hast  struck  upon  my  crest, 
th  these  boys,  mine  honour  thou  hast 
wounded. 

I  do  repute  you  every  one ; 
le  me  no  more,  but  get  you  gone. 
ie  is  not  with  himselt ;  let  us  witlidraw. 
Not  I,  till  Mutius*  bones  be  buried^ 

[Tite  brother  and  the  sons  kneel. 

Brothcr/K>r  ui  thatnamedothnatureplead . 

Patheryand  in  that  namedothnaturespeuk. 

[>eak  thou  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will 

speed. 

leuownedTitus,morethanhalfniysoul,— 
^ar  fiithcr^  soul  and  substance  of  us  ail, — 
>uirer  thy  brother  Marcus  to  inter 
;  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest^ 
d  in  nonour  and  Lavinia*s  cause, 
a  Roman,  be  not  barbarous. 
cks,  upon  advice,  did  bury  Ajax, 
w  himself)  and  wise  Laertes'  son 
iously  plead  for  his  funerals : 
^'oung  Mutius  then,  that  was  thy  joy, 
i  his  entrance  here. 
ise,  Marcus,  rise : 
lali'st  day  is  this,  that  c*er  I  saw^ 
shonour'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome  ! — 
iry  him,  and  bury  me  the  next. 

[tney  put  him  in  the  tomb* 

liere  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutius,  with 

tliv  friends^         ^ 

with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb ! — 

[Tfieu  ail  kneel,  and  say ; 
shed  tears  for  noble  Alutius ; 
m  fune,  that  dy'd  in  virtue7s  cause. 
My  lord, — to  step  out  of  these  dreaiy 
dumps, — 

nes  it,  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Goths 
idden  thus  advanc'd  in  Rome  ? 
know  not,  Marcus ;  but  I  know,  it  is ; 
vice  or  no,  the  heavens  can  tell : 
it  then  beholden  to  the  man 
mfjpi  her  for  this  high  good  turn  so  far  ? 
I  will  nobly  him  remunerate. 
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FUmrish:  Re-enter  the  Emperor,  Tamora,  Chiron 
'   dnd  DemetriuSj  nith  Aaron  the  Mt^)r,  at  one 

d  ior :  At  the  ot/ier  door,  Bassianui,  and  Laiir^ 

ma,  vnth  others* 

Sat.  Soy  Bassianus,  you  have  plav'd  jrour  prizes 
God  give  you  joy,  sir,  of  your  gaflant  bridt ! 

Bas.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord :  I  Say  no  mof  c. 
Nor  wish  no  less ;  and  so  I  takie  hiy  leave. 

Sdt.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  have 
power, 
Tliou  and  tliy  faction  shall  repent  this  rape. 

Bas.  Rape,  call  you  it,  my  lord,  tt>  seize  my  owti, 
My  true  betrothed  tovc/  tod  now  mV  Wite  I 
Bat  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  aA ; 
Mean  while  1  am  possessed  of  that  is  mine. 

Sat.  'Tis  good,  sir ;  You  are  very  short  with  us ; 
But,  if  we  Uve,  we'll  be  as  sharp  vvUh  ybu. 

Bas.  My  loid,  what  I  have  done,  as  beit  I  may. 
Answer  I  must,  and  shad  d6  with  my  life* 
Only  thus  much  I  cive  youf  grace  to  knoVr,-^* 
By  all  the  duties  which  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion,  and  in  honour,  wrong'd ; 
That,  111  the  rescue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  ^y  his  youngest  ^oa. 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  mov'd  to  wrath 
1  o  be  controulM  in  that  he  Irankly  ^ave : 
Rfceive  him  then  to  iavour,  Saturmne; 
ThsLt  hath  expressed  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  t»ther^  and  a  friend,  to  thee,  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  plead  my  deeds; 
'Tis  thou,  and  those,  that  have  uishonour'd  me: 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judge. 
How  I  have  lov'd  and  honour' d  Saturnine  I 

Tarn.  My  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tanu>ra 
Were  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thin^, 
I'hcn  near  me  speak,  indifferently  for  all ; 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  pardon  what  is  past. 

Sa'i  What,  madam!  be  dishonour' d  openly,- 
And  baselj  put  it  up  witlK)Ut  revenge  ? . 

Tan,  Not  so,  my  lord;  The  gods  of  Rome 
fofefend, 
1  should  be  author  to  dishonour  you ! 
But,  on  mine  honour,  dare  1  undertake 
For  good  lord  Titus'  innocence  in  all, 
Whose  fury,  not  dissembled,  speaks  his  griefs: 
Then,  at  niy  suit,  look  graciously  on  him  ; 
Lo9e  not  so  noble  a  friend  on  vain  suppose. 

Nor  with  souf  looks  aillict  his  gentle  heart. 

My  lord,  be  rul'd  by  me,  be  won  at  last:% 
Dissemble  all  y  ourgriefsanddiscontents,  ^ 
You  are  but  newly  planted  in  your 

throne; 
Lest  then  the  people,  and  patricians  too, 
L'pon  a  just  survey,  take  I'itus*  part ; 
\nd  so  supplant  us  for  ingratitude, 
VVhichRoine  reputes  to  be  a  heinoUssin)f 

~ield  at  intreats, and  tlun  let  me  alone  '\[Aside. 
I'll  find  a  day  to  massacre  them  all,  i 
And  raze  their  faction,  and  their  family,] 
Ihe  cruel  father,  and  his  traitorous  sons,] 
To  whom  I  sued  for  my  dear  son's  life-.l 
And  make  them  know  what  'tis  to  left  a| 

queen 
Kned  in  the  streets,  and  beg  for  grace] 


?' 


ui  vaui.— 


Cl^tiit^ 
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Coniccom  c,sweeti!mptrror,come,  AihItod  icui, — 
Take  up  this  good  old  nun,  and  chcur  tlu.'  heart 
;I'hal  dii-s  in  tempest  of  thy  angty  frown. 
Sat.  Rise,  Titus',  rite ;  my  cnipreM  tialji  prc- 

7i(.  I  tliatilc  your  majesty)  and  her,  niy  lord. 
These  words  tht-se  looks,  infuse  new  lifu  in  me. 

Tarn.  'Iltiis,  I  am  incorporate  in  Bonie, 
A  Roman  now  adapted  h^ily. 
And  mu^  advist  tnc  emperor  for  his  good. 
This  day  ah  quarrels  die,  Andronicus  ;— 
And  let  it  be  mine  honour,  good  my  lord. 
That  I  have  reconcil'd  your  fHends  and  yoU. — 
For  )'ou,  prince  Basiianus,  I  have  pass'd 
My  word  and  promise  to  the  emperor, 
Tliat  you  will  be  more  miid  and  tractable. — 
And  fear  not,  lords, — and  you,  LaVinia; — 
By  my  advice,  all  humbled  on  your  knees, 
lou  spall  ask  pardon  of  his  majesty. 

iac.  We  do ;  and  tow  to  heaven,  and  to  hisSO 
highness, 
That  what  we  did,  was  mildly  as  we  mi^ 
Tend'nog  our  sister's  honollf,  and  our  o\ 


Jifarc.  That  on  mine  honour  here  1  do  pratnt. 

Sat.  Away,  and  talk  Dot;  trouble  usnomore.^ 

Tom.  Nay,  oav,  sweet  emperor,  we  toM  d 
be  friends : 
The  tribune  and  his  nephews  kneel  for  grace ; 
I  will  not  be  denied,   iiwuet  heart,  look  back 

Sal^  Marcus,  for  thy  sake,  and  thy  teotbei^ 

And  at  my  lovely  Tamora's  intreats, 

I  do  remit  these  young  nteii's  heinous  bulbi 

Stand  up. 

Lavinia,  though  you  left  me  tike  a  churi, 

I  found  a  fnend ;  and  sure  as  tieath  I  iworCi 

[  would  not  part  a  bachelor  from  the  priest. 

Come,  if  the  emperor's  court  can  feast  two  bride), 

You  aremy  guest,  Larinia,  and  your  friendl:— 

This  day  shall  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 

Tit.  To-morrow,  an  ft  please  your  nugesty. 
To  hunt  tlic  panther  and  the  liait  with  me. 
With  bom  and  hound,  we'll  give  your  grace  (» 

Se  it  so,  Titus,  and  sasicrcy  too. 

[ExtM. 


ACT      II. 


SCENE      I. 
B^fifre  the  Palace. 
Enter  Aaron  alone. 
Aar.  "VrOWclimbethTamoraOlympii-i'top, 
-•■^  Siafeouloffortune'B  shot;  and  sils  aloft, 
Biicure  of  thunder's  crack,  or  lightnbg  llash ; 
Advanc'd  above  pale  envy's  Ihreat'ning  reach. 
As  when  the  golden  sun  salutes  the  morn, 
-And,  having  gilt  the  ocean  with  hb  beams, 
Gullopsthe  ^odjjckin  his  glistering  coach, 
And  over- touks  the  higbesl-peering  hills ; 

I'pon  her  wll  doth  earthly  honour  wait. 
And  Tirtue  stoops  and  ta-nibles  at  her  frown. 
'I'hen,  Aaron,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  thoughts, 
To  mount  aloft  with  thy  imperial  mttuv-si, 

,  And  mount  her  pitch ;  wlioin  thou  In  triumph  long 
JIast  prisoner  held,  fetter'd  in  amorous  tiiains ; 
And  taster  bound  to  Aaron's  charming  eyes, 
'i'han  a  Prometheus  ty'd  to  Caucasus. 
Away  wilh  slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thoughts ! 
1  will  be  bright,  and  iluue  in  pearl  and  gold, 
'I'o  wait  upon  this  new-made  cnipemi. 
To  wait,  said  I  i  to  wanton  with  this  queen, 
This  goddess,  this  Semiraniis  (—this  queen, 

.  This  syren,  that  will  chann  Rome's  Sat^irnine, 
Aiidseehkshipwreek,  and  hit  commoti- weal's. 
Holla !  what  storm  is  this  1 

Enter  Chiron,  and  Denetriut,  bracing. 
Drm.  Chiron,  thy  year*  want  wit,  tby  wi 
WMti  edge. 


AndmanncR,  to  intrude  where  I  amgrac'dj 
And  inav,  for  aught  il>ou  know'st,  aOected  br. 

Chi.  Demetrius,  thou  dost  over-ween  itiil; 
And  so  in  this,  to  bear  nie  down  with  bravcv 
'lis  not  the  diifercDcc  of  a  vcar,  or  two, 
Makrs  mi-  less  gracious,  or  thee  more  fortuMtct 
I  am  as  able,  and  as  lil,  as  thou, 
lo  siTve,  and  to  iti-siriV  my  mislrcss* gnct) 
And  that  my  sword  Upon  tlut.<  Shall  mprore, 
.\nd  p1eA<l  my  passions  for  I.avinia't  love. 

Jar.  C'luhs,  clubs  I  ~  Thi-se  loven  tUI  Mt 
klip  the  peiL'C. 

DcTii.  W  hy,lK)y,anhough  our  mother  uaadti^ 
Uavc  you  a  dancing  rapier  by  yourside, 
AreyuiT«udi-sperateerou-nto  threat  your  friodi^ 
Uu  to ;  liave  your  lalli  du'd  within  your  sbelth, 
"Till  jou  know  better  how  to  handle  it 

Ch,.  M.>an  while.sir,  withlhe  littlcikiU  Ilwe, 
l'\il[  wM  shaltthou  pt-rceive  how  much  I  itat. 

Deal.  Ay,  boy,  grow  ve  so  brave  t 

{Theg^ta, 

Aar.  Why,  how  now,  lords* 
So  near  IIil-  emperor's  palace  dare  you  disw, 
-Ind  niuint^  such  a  quarrel  openly } 
Full  well  I  wot  the  |n^uad  of  all  t£is  pudjet 
1  W  ould  not  for  a  million  of  gold. 
The  cause  vrcK- known  to  them  it  most  cokom; 
Nor  would  your  noble  mother,  for  much  mm, 
lie  so  dishonour'd  in  the  court  of  Some. 
For  shame,  put  up. 

CA;.  Not  1 ;  tfti  I  havesheath'd 
My  rapier  in  his  bosom,  and,  withal, 
Thrust  ttiesc  reproachful  specchn  down  hntlmit 


cene2.] 
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lath  breaih'd  in  my  dishonour  here. 
■^or  that  I  ain  prepard  and  full  rcDolv'd,- 
cen  coward  !   that  thunder*st  with  thy 
tongue, 

I  thy  weapon  nothing  dar*st  perform. 
iway,  I  say. — 

the  g^s,  that  warlike  Goths  adore, 
y  brabble  will  undo  us  all. — 
ds, — and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 
t  upon  a  prince's  right }  1 0 

Lavinia  then  become  so  loose, 
J1US  so  degenerate, 

ler  love  such  quarrels  may  be  broach* d 
::ontroulment,  justice,  or  revenge  ? 
rdi,  beware  ! — an  should  the  empress  15 
know  [Dleasc. 

rord's   ground,  the  music  would  not 
care  not,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world ; 
vinia  more  than  all  the  world. 
iTounglin^,  learn  thou  to  make  some  20 
meaner  cnoice: 

i  thine  elder  brother's  hope.        [Rome 
iThy,  are  ye  mad  ?  or  know  ye  not,  in 
>us  and  impatient  they  be, 
ot  brook  competitors  in  love  ?  25 

,  lords,  you  do  but  plot  your  deaths 
!vice. 

iron,  a  thousand  deaths  would  I  propose, 
ve  her  I  do  love. 
o  atchieve  her ! — How  ?  30 

Vhy  mak'st  thou  it  so  strange  ? 
Oman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd ; 
'oman,  therefore  mav  be  won : 
rinia,  therefore  must  be  lovM. 
in !  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill        35 
s  the  miller  of;  and  easy  it  is 
oaf  to  steal  a  shive ',  we  know : 
bssianus  be  the  emperor's  brother, 
n  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 
r,aod  asgood  as  Saturninus  may.  [Midc.  40 
'ben  why  should  he  despair,  that  knows 
to  court  it 

lis,  foir  looks,  and  liberality } 
»t  thou  not  full  often  struck  a  cl«)e, 
*  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose  >        45 
i^hy  then,  it  seems,  some  certain  snatch 
rvc  your  turns.  [or  so 

y,  so  the  turn  were  sorv'd. 
Laron,  thou  hast  hit  it. 
tVould  you  had  hit  it  too ;  50 

jld  not  we  be  tir'd  with  this  ado, 
kye,  hark  ye, — And  are  you  such  fools, 
;'  for  this  ?  Would  it  otfend  you  then 
should  speed  ? 

alth,  not  me.  55 

Jot  me,  so  I  were  one.  [you  jar. 

or  shame,  be  friepds ;  and  join  for  that 
( and  stratagem  must  do 
aOect  I  and  so  must  you  resolve ; 
t  you  cannot,  as  vou  would,  atchieve,  60 
perforce  accomplish  as  you  may^ 


Take  thb  of  me,  Lucrccc  was  not  more  chaste 
Than  this  Lavinia,  Bassianus'  love. 
A  speedier  course  than  lingering  languishment 
Must  w'e  pursue,  and  I  have  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Roman  ladies  troop : 
Ilie  forest  walks  are  wide  and  n)acious ; 
And  many  unfrequented  plgts  there  are. 
Fitted  by  kind '  for  rape  and  villainy : 
Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe, 
^Vnd  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words  ; 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  in  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacred  wit. 
To  villainy  and  vengeance  consecrate. 
We  will  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend  ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice  \ 
lliat  will  not  sufler  you  to  souare  yourselves. 
But  to  your  wishes'  height  advance  you  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  like  the  house  of  fame. 
The  palace  fiill  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears : 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadftil,  d«&f  and  dull ; 
There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take 
your  turns :  [<^y<-*» 

There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  |ieaven*s 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasury. 

Chi,  Thy  counsel,  lads,  smeUspf  no  cowardice. 

Dem.  Siijas  aut  n^,  'till  I  find  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  chann  to  calm  these  fits. 
Per  Sh/ga,  per  Manes  Tthar. lEseunt.' 

SCENE    II. 
C/uin^s  to  a  Forest. 
Enter  Titus  Andromcus,  and  his  t/urcSonSt  with' 
hounds  and  horns,  and  Marcus, 
Tit,  The  hunt  is  up,  the  morn  is  bright  and.grey,  - 
The  fields  are  fragrant,  and  the  wooclsare  green : 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  ns  make  a  bay. 


Sons,  let  it  be  you^  charge,  as  it  is  ours. 
To  tend  the  emperor's  person  carefully : 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  ni^ht. 
But  dawning  day  new  comfort  hath  inspur^d. 
Here  aery  of  hounds,  andxvindhorns  in  a  peal;  then 

enter  SaturninuSj  Tamvra,  Bassianus,  Lavinia, 

Chiron,  Demttrius, and  their  Attendants, 
'  Tit,  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty  :— 
Madam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good  !— 
I  promised  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

Sat,  and  you  have  rung  it  lustily,  my  lords. 
Somewhat  too  early  for  new  married  ladies. 

Bas.  Lavinia,  how  say  yoi^ } 

Lav,  I  say,  no ; 
(  have  been  broad  awake  two  hour^  dnd  more. 

Sat,  Come  on  then,  horse  apd  chariots  let  us 
have. 
And  to  ou^  fiport : — M^dam,  now  ye  shall  see 
Our  Roman  hunting.  [To  Tamora* 

Marc.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord. 
Will  rouse  the  proudest  panther  m  the  chase. 


e  is  a  slice.  *  To  square,  is  to  quarrel.  *  i.  e.  by  nature,  *  i.  c.  remove  aJl 

tits  from  our  desiROs  by  advice.    1  he  allusion  is  to  the  operation  of  the  file. 

3H3  And 
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[Act  S.  Scene  9, 


And  climb  the  highest  promontory  top. 
Tit,  And  I  have  horse  will  foUow  where  the 
game 
Makes  way,  and  run  like  jwallows  o'er  the  plain. 
Dem,  Chiron,  we  bunt  not^  we,  with  horse  nor 
hound,  I 

But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.  [£xa<n/ 

SCENE   in. 

A  desert  part  of  the  Forest. 
Enter  Aamn  alone. 

Aar.  He,  that  had  wit,  would  think,  that  I 
had  none^ 
To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tjree. 
And  never  after  to  mherit  it. 
Let  him,  that  thinks  of  me  so  abjectly^ 
Know,  that  this  gold  must  coin  astmtagem ; 
Whicn^  cunningly  effecltd,  w  ill  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villainy  i 
And  so  repose,  sweet  jgold,  for  their  unrest  *, 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empre»*  chesi 

Enti  r  Tamora. 

Tani.  My  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'st  thou 
sad, 
When  everv  thing  dofh  make  fi  gleeful  boast  ? 
The  birds  cbaurit  melody  on  every  bush; 
The  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheartul  sim ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  copling  wind. 
And  make  a  chequer' d  shadow  on  the  ground : 
I  hder  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit, 
Ap4 — wbilbt  the  ba))blingecl>o  mocks  tlie  hounds, 
HepUMngslmlly  to  the  well-tun*d  horns, 
A§  ir  a  ciouble  hunt  were  heard  at  once, — 
J>et  us  sit  down,  an4  niark  their  yelling  noise: 
Apd^after  conflict,  such  a$  was  suppos*d 
TTic  wand'ring  prince  aiid  Dido  once  enjoy'd. 
When  with  a  happy  storm  they  were  surpriz'd. 
And  curtain*d  witn  a  counsel-keeping  cave, — 
We  may,  each  wreathed  in  the  other's  arms. 
Our  pastimes  done,  possess  a  golden  slumber; 
Whili>t  hounds,  and  noms,  and  sweet  melodious 
Be  unto  us,  as  is  a  nurse's  song  [birds. 

Of  lullaby^  to  bring  her  babe  a^lerp. 

:^tfr.Madam,thoughVenu8  governycoir  desires, 
Satiim  is  dominator  over  mine : 
What  signiries  my  deadly-standipg  eye, 
My  silence,  ami  my  cloudy  melancholy  ? 
My  fleece  of  woolly  hair,  that  now  uncurls, 
fven  as  an  adder,  when  she  dotli  unroll 
To  do  some  fatal  execution  ? 
No,  madam,  these  are  np  Venereal  signs  ; 
Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand. 
Blood  and  revenge  are  bammering  in  my  head. 
Hark,  Tamora, — ^the  empress  of  my  soul, 
Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in  thee, 
1  (lis  is  the  jay  of  doom  for  Bassianus : 
His  Rhilomel  must  lose  her  tongpe  to-day  ; 
TJiy  86i)S  make  pillage  of  her  chastity, 
And  wash  their  nanus  in  Bassianus  Blood. 
SetBt  thou  this  letter) — take  it  up,  I  pray  thee. 
And  give  the  king  this  fatal  plotted  scroll  :— 
Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 
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Here  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeful  booty. 
Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives*  destruction. 
Tarn,  Ah|  my  $weet  Moor,  Weeter  to  roe  than 

life ! 
Aar.'So  more,great  emprev^Baasianus  comes ; 
JBe  cross  with  him  ;  apd  I*(l  gp  fetch  thy  sons 
To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatso^er  they  w.  [Exit, 
^nttr  Bassianus,  and  Laxinia. 
Bas.  M  horn  have  we  here  ?  Rome's  royal  em? 
peress, 
Unfumish'd  of  her  well-be$ceming  troop*? 
Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  like  her ; 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  ho)y  groves. 
To  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  fori'st  ? 
1 5     Tatn.  Saucy  controller  of  our  private  steps  f 
Had  1  the  power  that,  some  say,  Dian  hao, 
Thy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 
With  hon)$i>  as  was  Acleon's ;  and  the  hounds 
Jihould drive'  upon thy'new-transformed  UmbSj 
20  Unmannerly  intruder  as  thou  art ! 

Lav.  Uncler  your  patience,  gentle  entpcress, 
'Tis  thought  you  have  a  goodly  gilt  in  horpirig:. 
.■\nd  to  be  doubted^  that  your  Moor  and  you 
Are  sing;lcd  forth  to  tr}'  experiments  : 
Jove  shield  your  husband  from  his  (lounds  to^yl 
'1  is  pity  they  should  take  him  for  a  stag. 
Bas.  Believe  me,  queen,  your '  ^waifth  Cim- 
merian 
Doth  make  yoiir  honour  of  his  body's  hue. 
Spotted,  detested,  and  abopiinable. 
Why  are  you  sequester'd  A'oiii  all  your  train? 
Dismounted  from  y  Qur  snow-white  goodly  sted^ 
And  wander'd  hither  to  an  obscure  plot^ 
Acconipanied  with  a  barbarous  Moor, 
35  (f  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you? 

Luv.  And,  being  intercepted  in  your  sport. 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
For  sauciiiess. — I  pray  you  let  us  hence. 
And  let  her  'joy  her  rayen-colour'd  love ; 
4C  1  his  valley  hts'the  purpose  passing  wel^.     [thtf* 
Bas.  Tile  king,  my  brother,  sh^  have  notcw 
IxiT,  Av,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  note<l 
long : 
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Good  king !  to  be  so  mightily  abus*d ! 

Turn.  Why,  have  I  patience  to  endure  aU  thiJ? 
Ei'ter  Chiron,  and  Demetrius. 

Dcni.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  our  ff^. 
cious  mother. 
Why  dors  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  wan  ? 

7//;//. Have  I  not  reason,think  you,to  look  pak? 
These  two  have  'tic'd  me  hither  to  thb  place. 
A  barren  anil  detested  vale,  you  see,  it  is: 
rhe  trees,  thoug|i  summer,  yet  forlorn  aqd  |capf 
Oerconiewith  moss,  and  baleful  misletoe. 
Here  nevef  shines  the  sun;  here  nothing  bftewi 
Tniess  the  niglitly  owl,  or  fatal  raven. 
And  when  they  shew'd  me  this  abhorred  pit, 
They'  told  me,'  here,  at  dead  time  of  tl|e  n»gM» 
A  thousand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing snak^ 
1  en  tliousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  urchins 
Would  make  such  fearful  and  confused  cries 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it. 


'  Unrest,  for  disquiet.  *  i.  e.  fly  with  impetuosity  at  him. 

is  called  Cinu>ierlan,  from  the  afUnity  of  blackness  to  darkness^ 


*  Siimth  b  Wtjcit.— Thp  Mo* 
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stnight  hSi  mad,  onUse  die  suddenly. 
per  had  they  told  this  hellish  tale, 
ightthey  told  me,  they  would  bind  mchere 
le  body  of  a  dismal  yew ; 
ive  me  to  this  miserable  death, 
en  they  call'd  me,  foul  adulteress, 
ous  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
rer  ear  did  hear  to  such  effect, 
id  you  not  by  wondrous  fortune  come, 
n^eance  on  me  had  they  executed : 
;e  It,  as  you  love  your  mother*s  life, 
e  not  from  henceforth  call'd  my  children. 

This  is  a  witness  that  I  am  thy  son. 

[Stabs  Basjfianus. 
Vnd  this  for  me,  struck  home  to  shew  my 

strength.  [Slabbing  him  likewise. 

Av  come,  Semiramis, — ^nay,  barbarous 

'ramora ! 
name  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own  ? 
Give  me  thy  poniard ;  you  shall  know, 

my  boys,  '  [wrong. 

ioth'er*s  'hapd  shall  right  your  mother  s 
Stay,  madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her ; 
reshthe  com,  then  after  bum  the  straw 
nioQ  stood  upon  her  chastity, 
?r  nuptial  vow,  her  loyajty, " 
th  tliat  painted  hope  *  sfie  braves  your 

mightiness : 
11  she  carry  this  unto  her  grave  ? 
\nd  if  she  do,  I  would  I  were  an  eunuch; 
uce  her  husband  to  some  secret  bole, 
ke  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lust. 
But  when  you  have  the  honey  you  desire, 
this  wasp  out-live,  us  both  to  sting. 
\  warrant  you,  madam ;  we  will  makc|35 
that  sure. — 

nistress,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
ejreserved  honesty  of  yours. 
)Tamora !  thou  bear'st  a  woman's  face, — 

I  will  not  hear  her  speak;  away  with  her. 
weetlords,intreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word. 
Listen,  fair  madam :  Let  it  be  your  glory, 
ler  tears ;  but  be  your  heart  to  them, 
enting  Aint  to  drous  of  rain.  [dam  r 
Vheadidthe  tygers  young  onesteachthc 
It  teach  her  wrath ;  she  taught  it  thee : 
Lfthousuck'dst  iromher,didt  urntomarble ; 
thy  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny, — 
ry  mother  breeds  not  sons  alike ; 
intreatliershew  awomanpity.[7b  Chiron, 
Vhat!  would*st  thou  have  me  prove  my- 
self a  bastard  ? 

In  true  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark : 

I I  beard,  (O,  could  1  iind  it  now  !) 
,  mov'd  with  pity,  did  endure 
hn  princely  paws  par'd  all  away. 
|r,  that  ravens  foster  forlom  children, 
brt  their  own  birds  famish  in  their  nests  \ 
toe,  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no, 
so  kind,  but  sometliing  pitiful ! 

know  not  what  it  means ;  away  with  her. 
),let  me  teach  thee :  for  my  father's  sake,! 


That  gave  tl^e  life,  when  well  he  might  have 

slaip  thee. 
Be  not  Qbdurate,  open  thy  deaf  ^ars. 

Torn.  Hadst  thou  in  person  ne'er  offended  me. 
Even  for  hb  sake  am  I  now  pitiless : — 
Remember,  boys,  I  pour'd  torth  tears  in  vain. 
To  save  your  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
But  fierce  Andronicus  would  not  relent : 
IVrefore  away  with  her,  use  her  as  yop  will; 
The  worse  to  fter,  the  better  bv'd  ol  me. 

JjgD»  O  Tamora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen. 


15     Torn,  What  begg'stthou  tfeen?  'fond  woman, 
let  me  go.  [more. 

Lav.  'TIS  present  death  I  beg:  apd  one  thing 
That  womanhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell ; 
O,  keep  me  from  their  wone  than  killing  Iwrt, 
And  tumble  me  into  some  loathsome  pit ; 
I  Where  never  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body: 
Do  this,  and  be  a  chantal^le  murderer. 

Tarn.  So  should  I  rob  my  sweet  sons  offheir  fee : 
No,  let  them  satisfy  their  lust  oo  thee. 
Dem,  Away;  fortnou  haststaiduf  here  too  long. 
Lav,  No  grace }  no  womanhood?  Ah  beastly' 
creature ! 
The  blot  and  enemy  to  our  general  name ! 
Confusion  fall 
CAt.Nav,then  I  '11  stop  your  mouth|-Bring  thou 
^er  husband ;      [.Orof^ging  off  Laoinia. 
This  is  the  l^le  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him. 

[Exeunt. 
Tarn-  Fafewell,  my  ions:  see,  that  you  make 
her  sure: 
Xe'er  let  my  heart  know  meny  cheer  ipdced, 
'1111  all  th'  Andronici  be  made  away. 
Now  will  I  hence  to  seek  my  lovely  Moor, 
And  let  my  spleenful  sons  this  trull  deflow'r. 

[Exit. 

S  C  E  I^  E    IV. 

Enter  Aaron,  mth  Quintus  and  Marcus. 

^  >^r.  Come  on,my  lords ;  the  better  fopt  before: 
Straight  will  I  bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit. 
Where  1  espied  the  panther  fast  asleep. 
Quint.  My  sight  is  very  dull,  whatever  it  bodes. 
Marc.  Arid  mine,  I  promise  you;  were 't  not  for 
shame. 
Well  could  I  leave  our  sport  to  sleep  awhile. 

[Afarcusjalii  into  the  pit, 
Quint.  What,  art  thou  fallen  ?  What  subtle  hole 
is  this. 
Whose  mouth  is  cover'd  with  rude-growing  briars; 
l^pon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  blood. 
As  fresh  as  mom'mg's  dew  distiir4  on  flowers  ? 
A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me : — 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fall } 
Marc.  O  brother,  with  the  dismallest  object 
60[That  ever  eye,  with  sight,  made  heart  lanient 
Jar.  [Aside.^  Now  will  I  fetcl^  the  king  to 
find  them  here  ^ 
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Fainted  hope  xhcrfns  specious  hope,  or  ground  of  confidence  more  plausible  than  solid. 
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|Act  2.  Scene  5* 


That  he  thereby  may  have  a  likely  guess. 
How  these  were  they,  that  ipade  awny  his  brother. 

lEiit  ^arrm. 

Marc.  Why  dost  pot  cbtnfort  me  zod  help  me 
out 
From  this  unhallow'd  and  blood-stained  hole  ? 

Qahit.  I  am  surprized  with  an  uncouth  fear  i 
A  dulling  sweat  o  er-runs  my  trembling  joints ; 
Mine  herat  suspects  more  than  mine  eye  can  see. 

Marc,  To  prove  thou  bast  a  true-divining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look. down  into  this  den, 
And  see  a  fearful  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Quint,  xVaron  is  gone ;  and  my  compassionate 
heart 
Will  not  permit  my  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing,  \vhereat  it  trembles  by  surmise; 
O,  tell  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  'till  pow 
W9&  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

Marc,  Ix)rd  Rassianus  lies  emjsrewed  here. 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  iamb, 
In  this  detested,  dark,  bioo<l-drinking  pit. 

Quint.  If  itbedark,how  dost thow  know  'tisher 

Marc,  l^pon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring  that  lightens  *  all  the  hole, 
Wnicb,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument. 
Doth  sliine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  checks, 
And  shews  the  ragged  entrails  of  this  pit : 
So  pale  did  shine  tne  moon  on  Pyramus, 
When  he  by  night  lay  bath'din  maUlcp  blciod. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand, — 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,'  as  me  it  hs^. 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle, 

As  hateful  as  Cocytus'  misty  mouth.  [out : 

Quint.  Reach  mcthyhana,thatl  may  helpthee 
Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  g^ood, 

1  may  be  pTuck'd  uito  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus*  grave. 

I  have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 

Marc.  And  1  no  strengtli  to  climb  without  th} 
help.  [agaiii, 

^ujiit.  iliy  hand  once  more;  I  will  not  \osk- 
'T.ll  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below : 
1  hpu  canst  not  come  to  me,  I  come  to  tliee. 

[^Fails  in. 
Enter  tlie  Emperor ,  an^  Aaron, 

Sfft.  Along  With  me  : 1  *ll  spo  what  hole  is 

here. 
And  what  he  is,  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it. — 
Sav,  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didst  desi;end 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  ? 

AUrc,   1  ii«  unhappy  son  of  old  Andronicus ; 
Brought  hither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour, 
'i  u  lind  thy  brother  Bassianus  dead.  [  jest : 

fat.  My  brother  dead  ?  I  know,  thou  dost  but 
He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge, 
I'pon  the  north  $ide  of  this  pleasant  chase ; 
n  is  not  an  hour  since  I  fcft  him  tl>ere.      (^alive, 

Marc.  We  Kpo^v  not  where  you  left  him  all 
But,  out,  alas !  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 
£ntvr  Tamora,  tW/A  AttnuianU ;  Andronicus  and 

Lucius. 

Tarn,  Where  is  my  lord,  the  king?         fgn^^* 

^ut.  Here,Tan)pfa ;  though  grievM  wiil^  killing 
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Tam.  Where  is  thy  brother  BaasiaDtisi..^^  * 
Sai,  Now  to  the  bottom  dost  thou  scarcE  my 
Poor  Bassianus  here  lies  murdered.        [wound ; 
Titm.  'l^hen  all  too  late  I  bring  this  iiatal  writ| 
The  complot  of  this  tuneless  tragedy  > 
And  wopder  greatly,  that  man's  &ce  can  fdd 
In  pleasmg  smiles  such  murderous  tyranny. 

[She  givcth  Saturninus  a  letter 
Saturmnus  nods  the  leUtr. 
"  An  if  we  miss  to  meet  him  handsomely,^— 
"  Sweet  huntsman — Bassiatius'tis,  we  roetn,— 
Do  thou  so  much  at  dig  the  grave  for  him; 
I'liou  kpow*st  our  meaning :  Look  for  tby 
"  reward 

''  Among  the  nettles  at  the  ekler-tree, 
"  W  hich  over-shades  themoutbpf  that  same  pit, 
"  Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Bassianus. 
'*  Do  this,  and  purchase  us  tby  lasjtmgfirieiidi,'* 
O  Tamora !  was  ever  heard  the  lil^e  ? 
This  is  the  pit,  and  this  the  elder-t^ee : 
Look,  sirs,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  out, 
I'hat  should  have  murder'd  Bassianus  here. 
Aar,  My  gracious  lord, here  it  the  b9gof  gold, 

[.^aii^tC 
Sat,  Two  of  thy  whelps,  fell  cun  of  bl^oodj 
kind, 
Have  here  bereft  my  brother  of  hit  life  >— 

[IbTi^* 

Sin,  drag  them  from  the  pit  unto  the  pnsen^ 
There  let  them  bide,  untu  we  have  devisM 
Som«  never-heard-of  torturing  pam  for  them. 
7am.  Wliat,  are  they  in  this  pit?  O  wontFnwi 
thing ! 
How  e;isily  murder  is  discovered! 

Tit.  iligh  emperor,  upon  my  feeble  knee 
[  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  shed. 
That  this  fell  fault  of  mine  accursed  sons,— 
Accursed,  if  the  fault  be  prov'd  in  them— - 

S({t.  If  it  be  prov'd !  You  see,  it  is  apparent— 
Who  found  this  letter?  Tamora,  was  it  you? 
Tanh  Andronicus  liimself  did  take  it  up. 
77/.  I  didj  my  lord :  yet  let  xne  be  their  bifl* 
For  by  my  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow, 
riiey'shau  be  ready  at  your  highness*  will, 
To  answer  their  sus]>ici6n  with  their  lives. 
Sat.  Thou  shalt  not  hail  them :  see,  thoo  fb)* 
low  me.  [cfl- 

Somebring  the  murder*dbodV|Somethemwdcr' 
Let«them  nut  speak  a  word,  tJie  guilt  it  plain; . 
For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  thandcitbr 
That  end  iipon  them  should  be  executed 

TafN,  Andronicus,  I  will  entreat  the  kni|; 
Fear  not  thy  9pm,  they  shall  do  well  enougju  . 
Tit,  Come,  Lucius,  come ;  stay  nol  to  tik 
withthenu  lExeunt  secenHh 
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S  C  E  N  E    V. 

Enter  D£nietr\us  and  Chiron,  wiHi  Laami,  ^ 
vi^ffd ;  litr  hand^  cut  ^  and  her  tongue  ad  0^ 

Dcm.  Ho,  now  go  ^l,  an  if  thy  tongue  cib 
speak, 
WhoHwas  that  ^utthy  topgi^e,  and  ravitli'dtbce. 


7  here  is  supposed  to  be  a  gem  called  a  carbqode,  w  \^ch  emits  (kH  rvQ^tcd  ^vi  mti/e  igHjJ 


Scene  1.] 
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WfUbt  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  mean 
ingso; 

hr  stumps  will  let  thee,  play  the  scribe. 
bee  how  with  signs  fma  tokens  she  can 
scowL  [hands. 

^  home,  call  for  sw^t  water,  wash  thy 
She  has  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to 
wash ; 

let's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks,   [self. 

Ln  'twere  mv  case,  I  should  go  h^ing  my- 

If  thou  hacHt  hands  to  help  thee  ktiit  the 

cord.      {Exeunt  Demetrius  and  Chiron, 

Enter  Marcus  to  Lavinia* 
Who 's  this, — my  niece,  that  flies  away 
so  fast? 

a  word ;  Whore  is  your  husband  ? 
Iream,  'would  all  my  wealth  would  wake 
me! 
rake,  some  planet  strike  mc  down, 
nay  slumber  in  eternal  sleep  !— 
^ntle  niece,  what  stem  ungentle  hands 
pp*d,and  hew*d,  and  made  thy  body  bare 
wo  branches ;  those  sweet  ornaments, 
rhrcling  shadows  king?  have  sought  to  sleep 
l^t  not  gain  so  great  a  happiness,        [in ; 
\hy  love?  Why  dost  not  speak  to  me  ? — 
nrunson  river  of  wann  blood, 
a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wind, 
\e  and  fiiU  oetween  thy  rosed  lips, 
and  gams  with  thy  honey  breath. 
e,  some  1  erens  hath  deflower'd  thee ; 
;  thou  shottld'ft  detect  him,cot  thy  tongue. 


Ah,  now  thou  tum'st  away  (ht  feciefor  shame  f 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  loss  of  blood, — 
As  from  a  conduit  with  their  issuing  spouts, — 
Yet  dp  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  "^ritan's  fsice, 
Blushins  to  be  encounter' d  with  a  clond. 
Shall  I  speak  for  thee ;  shall  1 8ay>  'tis  so  ? 
O,  that  I  knew  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  beu(tf 
I'hat  I  might  r^l  at  him  to  ease  my  nrind ! 
Sorrow  conceded,  like  an  oven  stdpp'd, 

10  Doth  bum  the  hestrt  to  cinders  where  it  is. 
Fair  Philomela^  rive  but  lost  her  tongue,     . 
And  in  a  tedious  sampler  sew*d  her  mind : 
But,  lovely  niece,  thai  mean  is  cut  from  thee ; 
A  craftier  Fereus  hast  thou  met  withal, 

15  And  he  hath  cut  those  pretty  fingers  off, 
Tliat  better  could  have  sew'd  thiui  Philomel. 
O,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  aspen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  de&ght  to  l^tss  them ; 

90|He  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  bis  life. 
Or,  had  he  heard  the  heavenly  harmony. 
Which  that  sweet  toneue  hath  made } 
He  would  have  droppM  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep^ 
As  Cerberus  at  the  1  hradan  poet's  feet* 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  tny  father  blind ; 
For  such  a  sight  will  blind  ^  father's  eye : 
One  (lour's  storm  will  drown  the  fragrant  meads: 
Wh^lwill  whole  months  of  tears  thy  father's  eyes? 
Do  no^  draw  back,  for  we  will  moum  with  th^ : 
O,  co^l4  pur  mourning  ease  thy  misery ! 

lExeuni. 
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A  C  T      III. 


SCENE    I. 
ji  Street  in  Rome, 


O  earth !  I  wiH  befriepd  thee  more  with  rain, 

lExeunt, 

^^a'J!^.^Zlr.TV.2^'      I"  «~r's  d.^ght   I'll  d..p  u««  thee  .till ; 

In  wmter  with  warm  tean  I'll  melt  the  snow. 


cution,  ana  Titus  going  brfore,  pleading, 

[EAR  me,  grave  fathers !  noble  tribunes, 
L  stey! 

'  of  mine  age,  whose  youth  was  spent 
erous  wars,  whilst  you  securely  slept ; 
ny  bipod  in  Rome  s  great  quarrel  shed ; 
he  frosty  nights  that  1  have  watcliM ; 

these  bitter  tears,  which  you  now  see 
he  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cneeks ; 
x\  to  my  condemned  sons, 
souls  are  not  corrupted  as  'tis  thought ! 
-and-twenty  sons  1  never  wept, 

they  died  in  honour's  lofty  oed. 
neusii€tkdown,and  the  Judges  pass  by  htm, 
le,  these  tribunes,  in  the  dust  I  write 
rt's  deep  languor,  and  my  soul's  sad  tears, 
tears  stanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 
'fwceiblood  wiUmakeitshamtaad  biudi. 


And  keep  etemal  spring-time  on  thy  face. 
So  thou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  sons'  blood. 
50|  Enter  Lucius^  xdih  las  sword  dr^vii, 

O  reverend  tribimes !  gentle  aged  men ! 
Unbind  my  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
And  let  me  say,  that  never  wq)t  before. 
My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 
55     Luc.  O,  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by. 
And  you  recount  your  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Tit,  Ah,  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  plead : 

Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you. 

60     Luc.  My  gracious  lord,  no  tribune  hears  yoa 

speak. 

Tit,  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  man :  if  they  did  hear. 

They  would  not  mark  me ;  or,  if  they  did  mark. 

All  booHcM  unto  thein«  they  would  notpHyine. 

ioertiofc 


TITUS  'AM  D  R  0  N  I C  U  8. 


(Act  a.  Scene  1, 


Thrrcforc  I  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  sUmcs ; 
.Who,  though  they  cannot  answer  tay  dbtrcss. 
Yet  iniDmeiWt  they'rebettvrthao  the  tribimes. 
For  that  they  will  not  inlercept  my  tale : 
When  1  do  weeii,  they  humbly  at  my  feet. 
Deceive  my  t^an,  and  seem  to  weep  with  iiie ; 
Asd,  were  they  but  attired  in  grave  weeds, 
Kome  could  afford  no  tribuni' like  to  thi^-. 
A  slone  ii  soft  as  wax,  tfibunes  morL'  hard  than 

itmes: 
A  Stone  is  silent,  and  ofTcndcth  not; 
And  tnbuneswit  h  theirtonguusdnain  men  to  death. 
Butwherefore  itaji  d'm  h  o  u.wit  h  thy  w  eapon  dr 

Zuc.TorescueinytwabnAhcrBtinnitlv.-ir'K'Hth; 
Forvhich  attempt,  the  judges  liavc  pTQogunc'd. 
My  everlasting  doom  ot' banishment.'-'.'       . 

fit.  CHumy  lata,',  they  have  befriended  thee. 
Why,  iotfiak  Liicius,  dost  thou  not  perceive, 
Xhat  Bontcii  j>ut  a  wi)decnc3»of  tygersJ 
Tygers  imMprey;  and  Kome  alToma'DO  prey, 
but  me  and  roiue:  How  bamy  art  thou  then, 
From  these  devpurers  to  be  oanished ! . 
But  who  cMncs  with  our  brother  Manna  heu  ? 
'  £ntTr  Marctu  and  Lavinia. 

Mvxc  Titus,  prepare  thy  noble  eyes  to  weep 
Or,  it  not  so,  Iby  noble  heart  to  break ; 
J  l>ring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  ftgt. 
.    Til.  Wtlltt  consume  nie?  let  ma-«ei;it  then. 

Marc.  This  was  thy  tbughter.  - 

TH.  Why,  Marcits,  wshu  is.     .      .-. 
•  •dMC.  Ah  me!  this  object  kills  me ! 

Tit.Fainl-hearted  boy  ,urisc,and  look  upon  hen- 
Spi'ak,  my  lavinia,  wfiat  accursed  liand 

Salh  made  thee  hiuidless  in  thy  father's  sight? 
hat  fool  hath  added  water  to  tlie  sea } 
Or  broujjht  a  faggot  to  brig! it-burning  Troy  ? 
My  grid  was  at  the  height,  before  thou  cain'st, 
And  DOW,  like  Niltis,  it  disdaiiieth  bounds. — 
Give  me  a  sword,  1*11  chop  ol)'  my  hands  too ; 
for  they  have  fought  for  llome,  and  all  in  vain ; 
And  they  have  nurs'd  this  woe,  in  feeding  lile  ) 
In  bootless  prayer  liave  tliry  keen  held  u|>. 
And  they  have  serv'd  nietoellecllessiise: 
■  Now,  all  the  s<'rvite  I  rei[uire  of  thcni 
Is,  that  the  one  will  help ^o  cut  the  other. — 
'  I  is  well,  Lavinia,  that  tliou  bast  uo  hands; 
tor  hands,  to  do  Home  M.'^^'ice,  are,butvaln. 
Zuc..SpeaL,geiitlesister,wbohathmartj'r'dthcei 
Marc.  U,  that  delightful  engine  of  hLT  thought' 
'lliat  blab b'd  them  with  such  pleasing  eloijueuci 
Is  torn  Itom  forth  that  pretty  hollow  cage ; 


Whet 


like  a 


Sweet  var)''d  notes,  encbautiog  every  earl 
Zuc.  0,saylhou  for  her,«  ho  haihdoiielhis  deed. 
Marc.  O,  thus  I  found  Imt,  strayingin  the  park. 
Seeking lo  bide  herself;  as  dntti  the  deer, 
'["hat  both  receiv'd  some  unn-curing  wouikI. 

Tit.  It  wasmydeer;an<l|ie,  tliat  wounded  her, 
llalh  hurt  me  more,  than  hat)  he  kill'd  inu  dead : 
I'or  now  I  stand  as  one  upon  a  rock, 
'    yjiviron'd  with  a  wildemes;  of  sea ; 
Who  marks  the  waxing  tide  grow  wave  by  wave, 
Expecting  ever  wtum  some  envious  surge 
Will  in  his  brinish  bowels  swallow  him. 
1 W  way  to  death  my  wretched  sotts  arc  gone ; 


Here  stands  my  other  ion.  a  banitb'd  man ; 

:Vnd  here  my  brother,  weepmgat  my  woes: 
But  that,  which  giv^  my  souL  the  greatest  spuni, 
b  dear  Lavinia,  dearer  than  my  soul. — 
Had  I  but  seen  thy  picture  in  thb  plight. 
It  would  have  madded.mc*  What  shall  f  do. 
}iayt  1  behold  thy. lovely  body  so  > 
rhouha-tt  no  hands,  to  wipe  away  thy 'teats; 
Nor  tottKue,.1p  tell  me  who  bath  martyr'd  tbeei 
rhyhufiba^d,  he.isdead;  and,  for  his  death, 
llhy  brothvrs^te  condemn' d,  and  dead  by  this'.— 
Look,  \laicus !  ah,  sofi  Lucius,  look  bu  her! 
w  hen  I  did.nanie  her  lathers,  then  fresh  tears 
;itood'iHi  bercbeeka,;  as  .doth  the  honey  dew 
Upon  a  gallier'd  lily  almost  wither' d^ 

Marc.  Perchance,  she  wcqw  bec^vse  theykilTd 
,  ...     hcrhusbwL: 
Perclnmce,  because  she  knows  them  innocent. 

Tit.  If  theyditUiil  thy  husband,  then  bcjoyhij' 
Because  the  law  halh  ta'en.icvcuge  oji  them.--- 
No>  no,,  they  ..would  nut  do  so  foul  a  deed; 
Witness  the  lufTOW  Uuil  tlieif  uitLer  inskes.-'-- 
Gentle  Laviu^rlet  inu  kiM^liy..liDS ; . 
Urniake.somc  sigo^  liov.l  way  daweet^se. 
^Iiall  thy.good  uncle,  and  tk)',^[^i:r  ^.u^iui. 
And  thou;  and  1,  sit  roiuid.uoobt  somB,&>unQuiii 
Looking  alldownw:ards,  l^.beliol^.fjw  cfieelij,       I 
How  they  are  slun'U;  like  niai(stawsye(.po''Mir     ! 
^\'ilh  miry  slime  left  on  iltL-iit  .[ly  'k.  1Iihi4-!      .'        i 
.\nd  in  tli fountain  shall  weeaw:  so.long, ,         - 
Till  the  iTeslitp^bfttakewlp»fi:;thi^<i|euft^ 
AiHt(iMde.&bnni^p;tj«'itti.wrJ>in«>l<tviL«, 
O'rsliall  we  cut  a»  ay  our  hands,  like  thine'!  | 

Or  shall  we  bile  our  tongues,  and  b  dumb  ihoft     i 
Pass  the  n-m:under  of  our  hateful  days ) 
What  bhall  we  do?  Let  us,  that  have  our  toogno, 
Plot  some  device  of  further  misery, 
i'o  make  us  wonder'd  at  in  time  to  come. 

i«c..  Sweet  father,  cease  your  tean;  fcr,  ^ 
your  grief, 
See,  how  my  wretched  sister  sobs  and  we^ 

Marc,  Patience,  dear  niece : — goodTpw*,  dT 

Tit.  j\h,  Nfarcus,  Marcus!  brother,  well  I  wt 

Thy  napkin  cannot  drink  a  tear  of  mine,  [«* 

K6r  thou,  poor  man,  hast  dmwn'd  il*ittillM" 

Uk.  Ah,  iity  L^viuia,  1  will  wipe  thy  chctiu' 

Tit.  Mark,  Muy:us,  mark !  1  undenuwl  l|^ 

Had  she  a  tongue  to  speakj  now  ^he  would  «| 
That  to  her  brother  which  1  said  to  thee; 
His  napkin,  wifh  his  true  tears  all  bewet, 
Can  do  no  service  on  her  torrowfiil. checks- 


Eater  Aaron. 

Aar.  Titus  Andionicus,  my  lord  the  enipfC 
Sends  thee  this  word, — lliatit  thou  love  tkjfM 
U't  Marcus,  Lucius,  or  thyself,  old  Tkui,    . 
Or  any  one  of  you,  chop  olf  your  haM, 
And  send  it  to  thekuig:,  he  tof  the  same, 
»  ill  send  thee  hither  both  tby  sons  ahve ; 
Andthatriall  be  the  ranspm  tbribeirbulL 

7if.  O,  gracious  emperor!  O.gestkvn*' 
Did  ever  rav«n  vug  so  like  i.luk, 


enelj 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS, 
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i  sweet  tidiDgs  of  the  sun*s  uprise  ? 
ly  heart,  1*11  bend  the  eniperur  my  hand; 
vo,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  oA'} 
ijy  hXiiCT ;  tor  tliat  noble  hand  of  tliine, 
tbipiwn  dowa  so  many  enemies, 
be  sent :  my  hand  wiU  serve  the  tui^ : 
1  can  better  spare  my  blood  than  you ; 
lore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers'  lives. 
^Vhich  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended! 

I  aloft  the  bloody  battle-axe,    [Rome,!  1 0 
estruction  oh  the  enemies*  castle  *  ? 
f  boCh  but  are  of  high  desert : 
hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  serve 
n  my  two  oepheM's  from  their  death ; 
c  1  kept  it  to  a  worthy  end.        [albng,  15 
lay,  com^,  agree,  whose  hand  shall  go 
!iey  die  before  their  pardon  come. 
\ly  hand  shall  go. 

y  "heaven,  it  shall  not  go.  [these 

*,  strive  no  more ;  such  withered  herbs  as  20 
tor  plucking  up,  and  therefore  mine. 
veet  fothcTj  if  I  shall  be  thought  thy  son, 
fdeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 
An^l,  for  our  £Either*s  sake,  and  mother*s 
nc  shew  a  brother's  love  to  thee,  [care,  '25 
ree  between  you ;  i  will  spare  my  liand. 
hen  ru  ^o  fetch  an  axe. 
Uut  I  will  use  the  axe. 

{^Exeunt  Lucius  and  Marcus. 
me  hither,iVaron;  I'll  deceive  them  both;  30 
thy  handf  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 
'  tHat  be  call'd  deceit,  1  will  be  honest, 
T;  whilst  1  live,  (Receive  men  so  ;— 
icceive  you  in  another  sort, 
you  *11  say  ere  half  an  hour  pass.  [Aside.  35 

[tie  cuts  nffTitus*s  hand. 
nter  Lucius  ami  Marcus  again. 
ow,  stay  your  strife  ;  what  shall  be,  is 

dispatctrd. 

ron,  give  his  majesty  my  hand :  40 

it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
usand  dangers ;  bid  him  bury  it ; 
h  it  merited,  that  let  it  have. 
y  sons,  say,  1  account  of  them 
>  purchas'd  at  an  easy  price ; 
dear  too,  because  1  bought  mine  own. 

go,  Andronicus :  and  tor  thy  iiand,    . 
•and-by  to  have  thy  sons  with  thee ; — 
ic£s,I  mean.-70,  how  this  villainy  [Jsid^. 
me  with  the  very  thought  of  it ! 
do  good,  and  fair  men  call  for  grace, 

II  have  his  soul  black  like  his  face.  [£x/V. 
hear  I — 1  lift  tl>is  one  hand  up  to  heaven, 
r  this  feeble  riiin  to  the  earth : 
wer  pities  wretched  tears, 

call. — What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with  me? 

[To  Lariuia. 
,  dear  heart ;  for  heaven  shall  hear  our 
prayers; 

>ur  sighs  we  'II  breathe  the  \velkin  dim,  160 
I  the  sun  with  fog,  as  sometime  clouds, 
ey  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoms. 

O  !  brother,  speak  with  possibilities. 


45 


And  do  not  break  into  these  deep  extremes. 
^  Tit,  is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  bottom^ 
Then  be  my  passions  bottomless  wiUi  them*. 
Mar,  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  lament. 
Tit,  If  there  were  reason  ror  these  miseries. 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  m v  woes : 
When  heaven  doth  weep^  doth  not  the  eartl^ 

o*erflow? 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  the  sea  wax 'mad, 
Threat'ning  the  welkin  with  his  big-swbhr  face> 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coiP 
i  am  the  sea ;  liark,  how  her  sighs  do  blow! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth : 
Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Ikcome  a  deluge,  overflow'd  and  drown'd : 
Kor  why  ?  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  wbesy 
But  like  a  drunkard  must  I  vomit  them, 
rhen  give  me  leave ;  for  losers  will  have  leave 
To  ease  their  stomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 
£nteraMessenger,hringing  in  txvoheadsanduhamL 

Mess.  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  rcpay*d 
For  that  good  hand,  thou  sent'st  the  emperor. 
Here  are  the  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sons ; 
And  here 's  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  bacK  ; 
Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolution  niock'd: 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death. 

[Exit^ 

Marc.  Now  let  hot  ^Etna  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ! 
Vhese  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  bomcl 
To  weep  with  them  that  weep,doth  easesome  deal; 
Uut  sorrow  Aouted  at  is  double  death,     [wound, 

Luc,  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep  a 
And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat ! 
I'hat  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  his  name,  ^ 
Where  life  hath  no  more  interest  but  to  breathe ! 

[Lavinia  kisses  him* 

Marc.  Alas,  poor  heart,  that  kiss  is  comfortless. 
As  frozen  water  to  a  starved  -snake.  [end  ? 

Tit,  When  will  this  fearful  slumber  have  to 

Marc.  Now,farewell, flattery:  Die, Andronicus; 
Fhou  do^t  not  slumber:  see,  thy  two  sons'  heads; 
Thy  warlike  hand ;  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 
Thy  other  banish*d  son,  with  this  dear  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
Even  like  a  stony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah !  now  no  more  will  I  cohtroul  thy  griefs: 
Rent  off  thy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth ;  and  be  this  dismal  sight 
The  closinjj  up  of  your  most  wretched  eyes^ 
Now  is  a  time  to  storm,  why  art  tliou  still  ? 

Tit.  Ha,  ha»  ha !  [hour. 

Marc.  Why  dost  thou  laugh  ?  it  fits  not  with  tHis 

Tit.  Why  I  have  not  another  tear  to  shed : 
Besides,  this  sorrow  is  an  enemy, 
/Vnd  would  usurp  upon  my  watry  eyes. 
And  make  them  blmd  with  tributary  tears ; 
Then  which  way  shall  I  find  revengi*'s  cave  ? 
For  these  two  heads  do  seend  to  speak  to  me^ 
And  threat  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss, 
*Till  all  these  mischiefs  be  retum'd  again. 
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Castle  in  tiiis  place  signifies  a  close  hefmet. 
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TITUS   ANDRONICUS. 


[Art  5*  Scene  ?« ' 


Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  see  vhat  task  I  have  to  do.*^ 
"You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about ; 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  you. 
And  swear  unto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made.---Come,  brother,  take  a  head ; 
And  in  this  hand  the  other  will  I'bear: 
Lavinia,  thou  shalt  be  employed  in  these  things ; 
Bearthou  mybandySwcctwench,  between  thy  teeth* 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  there ; 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do. 
Let  ^B  kiss  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

[^Exeunt 
Manet  Lucius. 
Lue.  Farewell,  Andronicus,  m v  noble  Either ; 
The  woful'st  man  that  ever  liv'cf  in  Rome ! 
Farewell,  proud  Rome!  'till  Lucius  comes  agab, 
He  leaves  nis  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
FareweU,  Lavmia,  my  noble  sister ; 
O,  'would  thou  wert  as  thou  'tofore  hast  been ! 
But  now  nor  Lucius,  nor  La\nnia  lives. 
But  in  oblivioni  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs ; 
And  make  proud  Satuminus  and  his  emperess 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  I'arquin  and  his  queen. 
Now  will  1  to  the  Goth^,  and  raise  a  power. 
To  be  reveng'd  pn  Rome  and  Saturnine. 

[Ajn'tf  Lucius 


To  bid  .^eas  tell  the  tale  twice  o*cr. 

How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  miserable  I 

0,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  hands ; 

Lest  we  remember  still,  that  we  have  none.— 

Fye,  fy c,  how  frantickly  I  square  my  talk ! 

As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  hands. 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands !«— * 

Come,  let 's  fall  to ;  and,  eentle  girl,  eat  this:— 


SCENE    IL 

An  Aparlment  in  Tiius^s  house. 

A  banquet.    Enter  Titus,  Marcus^  Laxinia,  and 

young  Lucius,  a  boy* 

Tit,  So,  so ;  now  sit :  and  look,  you  eat  no  more 
Than  will  preserve  just  so  much  strength  in  us. 
As  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcus,  unkntt  that  sorrow-wreatlien  knot ; 
Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands. 
And  cannot  passionate  our  ten-fold  grief 
With  folded  anns.  This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  lelt  to  tyrannize  upon  my  brcatit ; 
And  when  mv  lieart,  all  mad  \>ith  misery, 
B(*ats  in  this  hollow  prison  of  my  llesh, 
Then  thus  1  thump  it  down.^- 
Ihou  map ot  woe,  that  thus  dost  talk  in  signs ! 

[To  Lavniia. 
AVIien  thypoor  heart  iH'atswithoutrageous  beating, 
Ihou  canst  not  stnke  it  thus  to  make  it  still. 
Wound  it  with  sighing,  girl,  \i\\\  it  with  groans; 
Or  get  some  little  knite  btrtween  thy  teeth. 
And  just  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole ; 
'JMiat  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eves  let  fall. 
May  run  into  that  sink,  and,  soa(.ing  in. 
Drown  the  lamenting  fool  in  sea-salt  tears. 

Marc.  Fye,brother,fye!  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit.  How  now !   has  sorrow  made  thee  doat 

already  ? 

Why,  Marcus,  no  man  should  he  mad  but  L 

What  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  ? 

A'l,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  the  name  of  hands; — 
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Brcw'd  with  her9orrows,mesh'dupon  hercheeks:- 
Speechlcss  complai^er,  I  will  learn  thy  tbougtit; 
In  thy  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect, 

15  As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers: 
Fhou  snalt  not  sigh,  nor  bold  thy  stumps  to  beaTeii« 
Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  niake  a  ago. 
But  I,  of  these,  will  wrest  an  alphabet. 
And,  by  still  practice ' ,  learn  to  know  the  meaning. 

20f    Boy.  Good  grandsire,  leave  these  bitter  deep 
•     laments ; 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  tale. 

Marc.  Alas,  the  tender  boy,  in  praion  mov'd, 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandspre's  heavines. 

25     Tit.  Peace,  tender  sapling ;  thifu  art  made  of 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away.  [teflii» 

S  Marcus  strikes  the  disk  v:%ai  a  ks^ 
lou  strike  at,  Marcus,  with  thy  knitef 
Marc.  At  that  that  I  have  kill'd,  my  lord;  aiy. 
77/.  Out  on  thee,murderer !  thou  kifl'st  roybeail;< 
Mine  eytjs  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tyranny : 
A  deecf  of  death,  done  on  the  innocent. 
Becomes  not  Titus'  brother ;  Get  thee  gone; 
I  see,  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 
35     Marc.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  but  kilTd  aflj. 
Tit.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  (atlicrand  motliier) 
How  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings 
And  buz  lamenting  doings  in  the  air? 
Poor  harmless  fly ! 
40  That  with  his  pretty  biizzing  melody,        fhiiD* ' 
[Came  here  to  make  us  merry ;  and  thou  hist  killM 
Marc.  Pardon  me,  sir ;  it  was  a  black  ill-^ 
vour'd  fly. 
Like  to  the  emperess'  Moor ;  therefore  I  kiD'd  liiiB« 

TU.  O,  O,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee. 
For  thou  hast  done  a  cnaritable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  insult  on  him  \ 
Flattering  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  ^loor, 
50  Come  hitiier  purposely  to  poiso\;i  n(ie.r— 
There 's  for  thyself,  aiid  that'll  fqr  Tamonu 
r\h,sirrah !— yet  I  ih\nkwe  are  not  brought  sokiv» 
But  that,  between  us,  we  can  kill  a  fly, 
I'hat  comes  in  likeness  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 
Marc.  Alas,  poor  man !  grief  has  so  wroogM 
on  him, 
tie  takes  false  shadows  for  true  substances. 

Tit.  Come,  take  away. — Lavinia,  go  with  mt: 
(Ml  to  thy  closet;  and  go  rt:ad  with  thee 
60  Sad  storii's,  chanced  in  the  times  of  old.— 
Come,  boy,  and  gq  with  mc*^  tliy  si^t  is  yomSi 
\nd  thou  shalt  read,  wbeu  uune  begins  toctol^* 


\  By  constant  or  continual  ^cMce. 


ExeusL 


ACT 


1-1 


TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 


%»t 


A    C    T      IV. 


Scene    l 

Tittups  House, 

Lucius,  and  Laxinta  rumir^  qfter 
he  bat/ flies  from  her,  Kith  his  books 
rm.    Enter  Tilu*and  Marcus, 

LP>  gfandsire,  help !  my  aunt  La- 
vinia 

very  where,  I  know  not  why: 10 

rlarcus,  see  how  swift  she  comes ! 
lunt;  I  know  hot  what  you  mean. 
td  by  me>  Lucius ;  do  not  fear  thine 
t.  Tharm. 

jvesthee,  hcfy,  tooivel!  to  do  thee  15 
hen  my  father  was  in  Rome,  she  did. 
at  means  my  niece  Lavinia  by  these 
«?  [mean : — 

?r  not,  Lucius: — Somewhat  doth  she 
see,  how  much  she  makes  of  thee:    20 
r  would  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 
rnelia  never  with  more  care 
sons,  than  she  hath  read  to  thee, 
',  and  Tully's  oratory, 
it  ffucss  wherefore  sheplies  thee  thus?  25 
ord,  I  know  not,  I,  nor  can  I  guess, 
fit  of  phreney  do  possess  her : 
eard  my  grandsire  say  full  oft, 
f  griefs  would  make  men  mad; 
iwd,  that  Heciiba  of  1  roy  30 

ough  sorrow ;  That  made  me  to  fear ; 
y  lord,  I  know,  my  noble  aunt 
de«r  as  e*er  my  mother  did, 
lot,  but  in  fury,  fright  my  youth  t 
'  me  do^A'n  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly; 
?rhaps :  But  pardon  me,  sweet  aunt : 
1,  if  my  uncle  Marcus  go, 
rillingly  attend  your  lach  ship, 
cius,  1  will.  "  [this  ? 

ii6w,  Lavinia  ? — :Marcus,  what  means' 
here  is  that  she  desires  to  see: — 
girl,  of  these  ?  Open  them,  boy.- 
deepcr  read,  and  belter  skill*  d ; 
akc  choice  of  all  my  library, 
lile  thy  sorrow,  'till  the  heavens 
lamn'd  contriver  of  this  deed. — 
e  up  her  arms  in  sequence  thus  ? 
hink,  she  means,  tliat  there  was  more 
in  one 

in  the  fact ;— Ay,  more  there  was : — 
,*avcn  she  heaves  them  for  revenge. 
Mf  what  book  is  that  she  tosseth  so  ? 
idsire,  His  Ovid's  Metamorphosis ; 
gave  it  me. 

T  k)ve  of  her  that's  gone, 
cuU'd  it  from  among  the  rest. 


Helphbr:  What  would  she  find?  Lavinia,  shall 

I  read? 
Thi^  IS  the  tragic  tale  of  Philomel, 
And  treats  of  Teretis'  treason,  and  his  rape ; 
And  rape,  I  fear,  was  root  of  thine  annoy. 
Marc,  See,  brother,  see ;  note,,  how  she  quotes* 
the  leaves.  [girl. 

Tit,  Lavinia,  wer't  thou  thuS  surpnz'd,  sweet 
Ravish'd,  and  wrong'd,  as  Philomela  waB^ 
Forc'd  in  the  ruthless,  vast,  and  gloomy  woods ^ 
See,  see ! — = — 

Ay,  such  a  place  there  is,  where  we  did  hunt, 
(Oj  had  We  neverj  never,  hunted  there!) 
Patterh'd  by  that  the  poet  here  describes. 
By  nature  made  for  murdefs,  and  for  ntt>es« 

Marc.  O,  why  should  nature  build  so  foul  a  dca. 
Unless  the  gods  delight  in  tragedies! 
Tit,  Give  signs,  sweet  girl, — ^for  here  are  Hmm 

but  friends, 

What  Roman  lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed : 
Or  slunk  not  Saturnine,  as  Tarquin  erst. 
That  left  the  camp  to  sin  in  Lucrece*  bc^d? 
Marc.  Sit  down,  sweet  niece; — ^brother,  dl 
down  by  me. 
Apollo,  Pallas,  Jove,  or  Mercury, 
Inspire  me,  that  I  niay  this  treason  find !— — • 
My  lord,  look  here ; — ^look  here,  Lavinia: 

[lie  ivrites  his  nanie  xvith  his  sttig^,  tini 
guides  it  xiith  his  feet  ami  mouth. 

This  sandy  plot  is  plain ;  gui<lc,  if  thou  canst. 
This  after  me,  when  I  have  writ  my  name 
Without  the  help  of  any  hand  at  aiU 
Curs'd  be  that  heart,  that  forc'd  us  tothis  shift !-« 
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soft !  how  busily  she  tunis  the  leaves ! 


^^  Write  thou,  ^ood  niece;  and  here  display  at  last. 
What  God  will  have  discover'd  for  revenge: 
Heaven  guide  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plahi. 
That  we  may  know  the  traitors,  and  the  truth ! 

[She  takes  the stqff'in  her  mouth,andgiuii$ 
it  Xiith  her  stumps,  and  writes. 

Tit,  0,doyou  read,  mylord,whatshe  hath  writ? 
Stuprum — CTuron — Demetrius, 

Marc,  What,  wliut  !-^the  lustful  sonsofTamoft 
Performers  of  this  hateful  bloody  deed  ? 

Tit. Magne  DomincUor  PoU, 

Tom  Icntus  audis  sceleraf  tam  Icntus- rides  f 

Marc.  O,  calm  thee,  gentle  lord !  although,  I 
know,  ] 

There  is  enough  written  upon  this  earth. 
To  stir  a  mutiny  in  the  mildest  thoughts. 
And  arm  the  minds  of  infants  to  exdainis. 
My  lord,  kneel  down  with  me ;  Lavinia,  kneel ; 
^\nd  kneel,  sweet  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hopt; 
And  swear  with  me, — as  with  the  woeful  fcere*. 
And  father,  of  that  chaste  dishonoor'd  dame. 
Lord  Junius  Brutus  sware  for  Lucrcce'  T9ft,^ 
That  we  will  prosecute,  by  good  advice. 
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Tte  is  to  observe. 


*  fecre  signiiies  i  companion,  aftd  here  metaphorically  a  husband. 


iM 


iHTiJS  AN  bRQK^icta. 


{Act  4.  Scene  2i 


Mortal  revenge  upon  these  traiterous  Goths, 
And  see  their  blood,  or  die  with  this  reprd&ch. 

Tim.  'Tis  sure  enough;  an  you  knew  how. 
But  if  you  hurt  these  beat-whelps,  then  beware : 
The  dam  will  Wake;  and;  if  she  wind  you  once^ 
She's  with  the  lion  deeply  still  in  league. 
And  lulls  him  while  she  plaveth  on  her  back. 
And,  when  he  sleeps,  wiU  sne  do  what  she  list. 
You're  a  young  huntsman,  Marcii^j  let  it  alone; 
And,  come,  I  will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brass; 
And  with  a  gad  of  steel  will  write  th'ese  words. 
And  lay  it  by :  the  angry  northern  wind 
Will  blow  these  sands,  like  Sybil's  leaves,  abroad. 
And  where  *s  your  lesson  then  ? — Boy,  what  say 

Boy,  I  say,,my  lord, that  if  I  were  a  man,  [you? 
Their  mother's  bed-chamber  should  not  be  safe 
For  these  bad  bond-men  to  the  yoke  of  Rome. 

Marc.  Ay,  that's  my  boy  !  tliy father  hath  full 
For  this  ungrateful  country  done  the  like,      [oft 

Boy.  And,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  1  live. 

Tu,  Come,  go  with  me  into  my  armoury ; 
Lucius,  I  '11  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  carry  from  me  to  the  empercss'  sons 
Presents,  that  I  intend  to  send  them  both: 
Come,  come;  thou'H  do  my  message,  wilt  thou 
not?  [sire. 

Boy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bosom,  grand- 

Tit.  No,  no^  boy,  not  so ;  I'll  teach  thee  ano- 
ther course. 
Lavinia,  come: — Marcus,  look  to  my  house; 
Lucius  and  I  *  11  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  sir;  and  we ^11  be  waited  on. 

{^Eitunt. 

Marc.  O  heavens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compassionate  him  ?  [groan, 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecstacy ; 
'J'hat  hath  more  scars  of  sorrow  in  his  heart, 
'i'liuu  foe-men's  marks  upon  his  battcr'd  shield : 

But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge  : 

llevenge  the  heavens  for  old  Andronicus !  [Exit 

SCENE  n. 

Cliajigcs  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Aaron,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  at  one  door; 
and  at  another  doofi  young  Lucius  and  another, 
uiih  a  bandU  ofueapons,  and  verses  writ  upon 
them. 

Chi.  Demetrius,  here's  the  son  of  Luciiw; 
He  |idth  some  message  to  deliver  to  us. 
Aar.  Ay,  some  mad  message  from  his  mad 

grandfather. 
Boy.  My  lords,  with  all  the  humbleness  I  may, 

'1  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus; 

And  pray  the  Roman  gods,  confound  you  both. 

[Aside. 

Dem.  Gramcrcy*y  lovely  Lucius;  What's  the 

news  ?  [news, 

.  Bey.  That  you  are  both  decyphcr'd,  that 's  the 

For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.     [Aside.']    May 

it  please  you. 
My  grandsire,  weli-advis'd,  hath  sent  by  me 
The  goodliest  weapons  of  his  armoury. 
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[Aside. 
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To  gratify  your  honourable  youth, 
The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  so  he  bade  ine  say; 
And  so  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  present 
Your  lordships,  that  whenever  you  have  need. 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
And  d6  i  leave  you  hoih,  [Aside'}  like  bloodt 
villains.  [Exit. 

Hem.  What's  here?   A  scroll;  and  written 
round  about/ 
10  Let's  see; 

Integer  vita^  sceterisque  puruj^ 
Xon  eget  Mauri jactuis  nee  iu'cu. 

Cki.  O,  'tis  a  verse  in  Horace;  I  ktow  it  well: 

I  read  it  in  the  grammar  long  ago.  [hive  it. 

Aar.  A^, just ; — a  verse  in  Horace  ;-rnght,  you 

Now,  what  a  thing  it  is^o  i>e  an  ass !  *^ 

Merc's  no  fond  jest :  the  old  man  ' 

found  their  guilt; 
And  sends  the  weapons  wrapp'd  abo 
^0  with  linos. 

That  wound,  beyoud  their  feeling,  t 
thecjuick. 

But  wereowrK^itty  emperess  well  a- , 

She  wouMapplaud^Vndronicus' conceit 
But  let  lierrest  in  her  unrest  a-wlule. — ^ 
And  now,  young  lords,  was 't  not  a  happv  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  acnd,  more  liiiu  sov 
Captives,' to  be  ad vanced  to  this  height } 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate 
3(^1  To  brave  tlic  tribune  hi  his  brothers  heano;;* 
Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  lord 
Basely  ijisinoatCy  and  send  us  gifts.* 

Aar.  Had  he  not  reason,*  lord  Dcmetrim? 
Did  y-ou  not  use  his  daughter  v(^y  friendly  f 

Dem.  I  would,  we  had  a  thousand  Roman  ilus^^ 
At  such  a  bay,  by  turn  to  sefvc  our  lust 
CVf/.  A  charitable  wish,  and  full  of  love. 
Aar:  Here  lack^th  but  your  mother  tosayAmfi' 
Clu.  And  tliiit  would  5<he  for  twenty  fuoiMwi 
40  more. 

Dem:  Come,  let  us  gc;  and  pray  to  all  the  go^ 

For  our  beloved  motlier  in  her  pains; 

Aat.  Pray  to  the  devils ;  the  gods  have  pf^ 

us  o'er.  [Aside.  Fkmi» 

Dem.  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets floiri* 

thus? 
Clii.  Belike,  for  joy  the  efiiperor  hath  asGO. 
Dem.  Soft;  who  comes^hch;? 
Enter  Nurse ^  ivith  a  Btack-ormoor  ClM 
50     Nurse.  Good-morrow,  lords: 

O  tell  me,  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor? 

Aar.  Well,  more  or  less,  or  ne'er  a  wliilit» 
Here  Aaron  is;  and  what  with  Aaron  now? 
Nurse.  O  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone! 
55  Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  evermore ! 
Aar.  \Vhy,what  a  caterwauHng  dost  thou  keep) 
What  dost  thou  wrap  and  fumble  in  thine  anm? 
Nurse.  O,  that  which  I  would  hide  from  bcafd^) 
eye,  [P^'^ 

60  Our  emperess'  shamey  and  stately  Booie'i  ^ 
She  is  deliver'd,  lords,  she  is  dcliver'd. 
Aar*  To  whom  ? 
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I  i.  c.  grand  merci;  great  thanks. 
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Scene  3.] 


TiTUS    AiJDRONlCtJS. 


*fr 


r.  I  mean,  she  b  brought  to  bed. 
fcVdl,  God  • 

'good  rest!  What  hath  be  sent  her  ? 
r.  A  deviL        ^  [issue. 

Why,  then  she  is  the  detjl's  ^am ;  a  joyful 
r.  A  jovless,  dismal,  black,  and  sorrowful 
the  babe,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad  [issue : 
t  the  fairest  breede^fs  of  our  clime, 
perbss  sends  it  ^ee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal, 
s  thee  christen  i^  with  thy  dagger *s  point. 
Duty  out,  you  wbore !  is  blacK  so  buse  a 
hue?-: — 

owse,  you  arc  abjeauteous  blossom,  sure. 
Villain,  what  hii$t  thou  done  ? 
That  which  t2xou  . 
»t  undo.    '  / 

1k>u  hast  undone  our  mother. 
Villain,  I  liaye  done  *  thy  mother. 
Ihd  therein,  hellish  doc,  thou  hust  undone, 
ler chance,ajid  damn*dher  loathed  choice! 
i  the  oifspring  of  so  foul  a  fiend ! 
t  shall  not  live. 
It  shall  not  die. 

'.  Aaron,  it  must ;  the  mother  wills  it  so. 
f  hat,  must  it,  nurse  ?  tlien  let  no  man  but  I, 
:ntion  on  my  flesh  and  blood.         [point : 
I'll  broach '  the  tadpole  on  mv  rapier's 
ive  it  me ;  my  sword  shall  soon  dispatch  it. 
oner  thissword  shall  plough  thy  bowels  up. 
urdVous  villains !  wdl  you  kill  your  bro- 
rthe  burning  tapers  of  the  sky,      [ther  ? 
U1C  so  brightly  when  this  boy' was  got, 
upon  my  scymitar's  sharp  pointy 
icnes  this  my  iirst-bom  son  and  lieir ! 
u,  youngiin^s,  not  Enceladus, 
his  threat'ningband  of  l}'pbon*s  brood, 
at  Alcides,  nor  the  god  of'^wai^, 
ze  this  prey  out  of  his  fathtf^i  hands, 
hat,  ye  sanguine,  shalloNi-hcartedboysl 
e-lim'd  walls  !)e  alehouse  piulnted signs | 
ck.b  better  than  another  hue,    "."         j 
t  scorns  to  bear  another  hue :  .    ' 
be  watch  in  the  oceani .  \ 

er  turn  the  swan's  black  leg^  (6  wbUe, 
h  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  Hood. — 
eQiperess  from  me,  1  am  ol  age 
•  mine  own;  excuse  it  how  she  can. 
Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus  r 
My  mistress  is  my  mistress;  this,  myself; 
)ur,  and  the  picture  of  my  youth : 
Core  allthe  world,  do'I  prefer ; 

Xall  th.eyorldf  ^ill  t'keep  safe, 
^  >u  sh^  smpke  (or  it  ib  Rome. 
By  this,  our  mother  is  for  ever  sham'd. 
ome  will, despise  her  forthiStfoul  escape, 
r.  The  emperor,  io  Jiis  i^ge,  will  doom 
her  death. 

blush  to  think  upon  this  ignomy.  [beftrs : 
Why  there's  the  privilege  your  beaut} 
cherous  hue!  thatwill  betray  with  blushing 
(e  enacts  and  counsels  of  the  heart ! 
a  young  lad  fram'd  of  another  leer ' : 


To 


Look,  how  the  black  slave  smilesnpcm  the  father; 
As  who  should  say.  Old  iad,  I  am  thine  own. 
He  is  your  brother,  lords ;  sensibly  fed 
Of  that  self-bloOd' that  first  gaie  lite  to  you  ; 
.^nd,  from  that  womb,where  you imprison'd  wcrej. 
He  b  infraschised  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  he  *s  yoiif  brother  by  the  surer  side. 
Although  my  seal  is  stamped  in  his  face. 
iVtfr«ff.  Aaron,what  shaH  Ji  say  unto  the  empcress  ^ 
10     Dem,  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  ts  to  be  done^ 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 
Save  you  the  child,  so  we  may  all  be  safe. 

jlar.  Then  sit  w(!  down,  and  let  us  all  consult. 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you : 
13  Keep  there :  now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 

[Thei/  sit  on  the  ground, 
Dem.  How  many  women  saw  this  child  of  his  f 
^ar:  Why,  so,  6rave  lords ;  When  we  all  joipr 
in  league, 
'iO  [  am  a  lamb :  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 
rhe  chafed  boar,  the  mountain  lioness. 
The  ocean  ssvells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms.— • 
But,  say  again,  how  many  saw  the  child  ? 

Nurse.  Cornelia  the  midwife,  and  nn-self. 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  delivered  emperess. 

.^ar.The  emperess,the  midwife,  and  yourself: — 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  when  the  third's  away: 

Go  to  the  emperess ;  tell  her  this  I  said :- 

[He  kilU  htr, 

30  \Veke,weke! — so  cries  a  pig,  prepar'd  to  tbetpit. 

Dan.  What  mcan'st  thou,  Aaron?  Wheretoru 

didst  thou  this  ? 
Aar.  O  lord,  sir,  'tis  a  deed  of  policy: 
Shall  she  live  to  betray  this  guilt  of  ours? 
35| A  long-tongu'd  babbling  gossip !  no,^1ords,  no. 
.\nd  now  \hi  it  known  to  you  my  full  intent. 
Not  far,  one  Muliteus  Rves>  my  countryman ; 
His  wife  but  yesternight  was  brought  to-bed  ;• 
tiis  child  is  like  to  her,  fiur  as  you  are : 
40  Go  pack  *  with'him,  and  give  the  mother  goM; 
And  tell  th«m  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advaoc'd^ 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir. 
And  substituted  io  the  place  of  mine, 
4^  To  calm  this  teiiipostw-hirline  in  the  court-; 
.And  let  the  emperor  dandle  niin  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,my  lords;  yeseejllmvc  given  her  physick, 

[PoitUingtotfiel^uru. 
.And  you  must  needs  bestow  her  funeral ; 
50  llie  nelds  arc  near,  and  you  are  gallai^.ffrooms : 
Thb  done,  sec  that  ^ou  take  no  longer  cays, 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwife,  and  the  nurse,  well  made  away, 
[iieh  let  the  ladies  tattle- what  they  please. 
35     Chi.  Aaron,  l^ee,  thou  wilt  not  trust  the  air 
With  secrets. 

Denu.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 
Herself,  and  hers,  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Extunt. 
Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  s^vift  as  swallow  dies ; 
There  to  dispose  this  treamre  in  mv  arms. 
And  secretly  to  greet  the  emperess^  Motds.-^ 


io  is  here  used  obscenely.        *  A  broach  is  a  spit: — I  'II  spit  the  tadpole.        '  Leer  it  com- 
o;  hue.      *  To  pack  ia  to  contrive  iusidiovsly. 

Come 
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TIT©5    ANI7)K0N1CCS. 


^ct  4.  Scene  I. 


Come  on,  you  thick-lip'd  slave,  I  bear  you  hence ; 

For  it  is  you  that  put  us  to  our  shifts : 

I  Ml  make  you  feed  on  berries,  and  on  roots. 

And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  siick  the  goat. 

And  cabm  in  a  cave ;  and  bring  you  up 

To  be  a  warrior,  and  c<wnniand  a  camp.      [£jr//. 

SCENE    III. 

A  Street  near  the  Palace. 

Enter  Titus,  old  Marats,  yottng  Lucius,  and  other 
Gentlemen  with  boivs;  and  Titus  hears  the  or- 
rozvs  icith  letters  on  the  ends  qf'them. 

Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  come^ — Kinsuien,  this  is 

the  way :— ■ 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  youf  archery ; 
Look^yc  draw  home  enough,and 'tis  there  straight: 
Terras  Astrca  reliquitz—'^e  you  remerabcT'd, 

Marcus. [tools. 

She's  gone,  she's  fled.--Sits,  take  you  to  your 

You,  cousins,  shall  go  sound  the  ocean, 

And  cast  your  nets ;  haply,  you  may  lind  her  in 

the  sea; 

Yet  there 's  as  Utile  justice  as  at  land : 

No;  PubVnis  aod  Sem^ronius,  you  must  do  it ; 
^is  you  must  dig  with  mattock,  and  with  spade. 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth ; 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
Lpra^-  you,  deliver  him  this  petition : 
lellnim,  it  is  for  justice,  and  for  aid; 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  withsoitours  in  ungrateful  Rome.— 
Ah, Rome ! — ^\Vcll>  well ;  Imade thee  miserable, 
"What  time  I  threNv  the  people's  suflrages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannize  o'er  me. — 


Go,  get  you  gone;  and  pray  be  careful  all, 
And  leave  you  not  a  man  of  war  uasea^ch'd ; 
I'hiswicked  emperor  may  have  shipp'd her lience, 
And,  kuismen*  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  justice. 

.  Marc.  O,  Publiusy  is  no4  this  a  ne^vy  case. 
To  see  thy  noble  uncle  tlms  di^ract  ? 

Fvb^  'ilierefore,  my  lord^  it  highly  us  conn 

cems 
By  day  and  night  to'attend  him  carefully; 
And  UxA  his  humour  kindW  as  we  may, 
•Till  time  beget  some  careml  remedy. 

Jiimrc.  Kinsmen,  lus  sorrows  are  past  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths  (  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude. 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine^      [ters ; 

ra.  rublius,  how  now?  how  noW)  my  mas- 
What,  have  you  met  with  her  ?  fword. 

Pub,  No,  my  good  lord ;  but  Pluto  sends  you 
If  you  will  have  revenue  from  hell,  you  shall ; 
Marry,  for  Justice,  she  is  so  employ' d,        [else. 
He  thinks  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  somewhere 
So  that  perforce  you  needs  must  stay  a  tune. 

Tit,  He  doth  me  wrong,  to  feed  me  with  delays. 
I  'II  dive  into  the  burning  lake  below, 
And  pull  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heels*— » 
Marcus,  we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedai-s  we ; 
No  big-bon'd  men,fram'd  of  the  Cyclops'  size ; 


|T5kit  metal,  Marcus,  steel  to  tlie  very  backr 
Yet  wrung  with  wrongs,  mOfii^  Chan  our  back» 

can  bear: 
And  aith  (here  is  no  justice  in  cartti  nor  bell, 
NVe  iriil  solicit  heaven;  and  move  the  gods, 
1  o  seffd*  dow  n  jti^ce  for  to  wre«li>  our vnrongr : 
Come,  to'  diis  gesr«    You  an?  a  good  archcfv 
Mai^us.        [//e  f^ixes  than  the  arMsi, 
Ad  Jcfcem'y  thWs  far  you: — Here,  ad  ApM' 
10  Ad  Mariem,  that  *»  for  myself;—  [wmfc-i* 

Here,  boy,  fo  Pallas ^-^ere  to  Mercury:— 
To  Saturn,  and  to  Cfthis ;  not  to  Saturnine,— 
You  were  as  good  to  shoot  asaiiist  the  wind.-^ 
1  o  it,  boy.    Mavcus,  loose  when  I  bid: 
1 5  0'  my  word,  I  hswe  w-rittca  to  etTect ; 

There  *s  not  a  god  leit  unsolicited.  [coort: 

.  Marc,  Kinsmen,  slioot  all  your  shafts  into  tbb 
We  will  afflict  the  empefw  in''hispride. 
Tit.  Now,  masters,  draw.-    {They  shoot. 1   0, 
'^0  well  said,  Lucioa ! 

Good  boy,  in  Virgo's  lap,  give  it  to  Pallas^ 

A  fare.  My  lord,  I  am  a  mile  beyond  the  moon; 
Your  letter  ls  with  Jupiter  by  this- 
Tit.  Ha !  PuMiu<;,  Publius,vrhatha>t  thou  done  > 
'i5|See,  see,  thou  Iwst  shoto^onc  tif  Ta«rus*  lioms. 
A/arc.  This  was  tlie  sport,  my  loidv  when  Pub* 
lius  shot, 
llie  bull  beinc  galPd,  gave  Aric^^sucliia  inock, 
That  down  fell  both  th^?rani*s  bonniirtlie  court; 
30  .Vud  ^ho  should  find  them  but  the  empein»' vil- 
lain? [chooK 
Shelaugh'd,  and  told  the  Moor,  hr^MNiia  bqI 
But  give  them  to  his  master  for  a  prcsenti 
Ttt.  Whv,  there  it  goes:  God  giveywrloitt' 
35                sfiipjoy! 

Enter  a  Cioicn,  vnth  a  basket  and  txoo  psgfomi^ 
News,  news  from  heaven !  Marcus,  oie  foil^ 

come. 
Sirrah,  what  tidings  ?  have  you  any  letters? 
40  Shall  1  have  justice  ?  what  says  Jupiter? 

Cloii>n.  Ho !  the  gibbet-maker  ?  he  says,  that  hcr 
hath  taken  them  down  again,  for  the  man  moit 
not  be  hang'd  'till  tHe  next  week. 
Tit^  1  ut,  what  says  Jupiter,  I  ask  thee? 
dozcH.  Alas,  sir,  I  know  not  Jupiter;  I  never 
drank  with  him  in  all  my  life. 
Tit.  Why,  villaui,  art  not  thou  the  carrier? 
ClotDn.  Ay,  of  my  pigeons,  sir ;  nothing  ehe. 
Tit.  Why^  didst  thou  not  come  from  heafCB? 
50[    Clown),  From  heaven  ?  alas,  sir,  1  never  cmft 
there:  Ood  forbid,  I  should  be  so  bold  to  pn* 
to  heaven  in  my  young  days !  Why,  I  am  foiflf 
with  my  pigeons  to  the  tribunal  plcbi  *,  to  ld» 
up  a  matter  of  brawl  betwixt  my  unde  and  otit 
35  ot  the  emperial's  men. 

Afore,  Why,  sir,  that  is  as  fit  as  can  bfi  t» 
serve  for  your  oration ;  and  let  him  deliver  tbe 
pigeons  to  the  emperor  from  you. 
Tit.  Tell  me,  can  you  deliver  an  oratioQ  to  tlie. 
6o  em|)cror  witli  a  grace? 

Clozvn,  Nay,  truly,  sir,  1  could  never  say  pae^ 
in  all  my  hfe. 
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^  The  Clown  means  to  say,  to  the  tribune  of  the  people 


n. 


iceiie4.] 


TITUS.  AND RONIC US. 


4» 


Tahy  come  hither ;  make  no  more  ado, 
four  pigeons  to  the  emperor: 
loii  shall  have  ju8ti<:e  at  his  hands. 
Id  ;-Mnean  while,  here's  money  fer  thy 
a  pm  and  ink.—  [charges, 

a  you  with  a  grace  deliver  a  supplication  ? 

Ay,  sin 

len  here  is  a  supplication  for  you.  And 
I  come  to  him,  at  the  first  approach,,  you 
el:  then  kiss  his  foot;  then  deliver  up 
rotis ;  and  then  look  for  your  reward, 
hand,  sir ;  see  you  do  it  bravely. 
I  warrant  jjou,  sir :  let  me  alone.  [it. 
rah,  iiost  thou  a  knife  ?  Come,  let  me  sec 
arcusj  fold  it  in  the  oration ; 
last  made  it  like  an  Immblc  suppliant : — 
n  thou  hast  given  it  to  the  emperor, 
my  door,  and  tell  me  what  he  says.* 

Go<l  be  with  you,  sir;  I  will. 

me,  Marcus^  let  us  go: — Publius,  follow 

me.  [^EjLtutit. 

SCENE    IV. 

The  Palace, 

peror,  and  Empo'esn,  and  her  two  sons ; 
iperor  brings  the  arrows  in  his  hand, 
\UM  sknt. 

hyi  lords,  what  wrongs  are  these?  Was 
ever  s<?en 

ror  of  Rome  thus  over-J)omc, 
,  confironted  thus;  and,  for  the  extent 
ustice,  us*d  in  such  contempt  ? 
i  you  know,  as  do  the  mightful  gods, 
the  disturl>ers  of  our  peace 
t  people's  ears,  there  nought  hath  past 
with  law,  against  the  wilful  sous 
ndroiiicus.   And  what  an  if 
ws  have  so  overwhelmed  his  wits, 
>e  thW  alllicted  in  his  wreaks ', 
lis  firenzy,  and  his  bitterness  ? 
be  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redress : 
r  's  to  Jove,  aud  this  to  Mercury ; 
polio;  thb  to  the  god  of  war: 
'oils,  to  fly  about  the  streets  of  Home ! 
his,  but  libelling;  against  the  senate, 
dning  our  injustice  everj'  where  ? 
biimour,  is  it  not,  my  jords? 
ould  say,  in  Rome  no  justice  were. 
ive,  his  feigned  ecstasies 
lo  shelter  to  these  outrages : 
id  his  shall  know,  that  justice  lives 
linus*  health ;  whom,  if  she  sleep, 
kwake,  as  she  in  fury  shall 
\c  proud'st  conspirator  that  lives. 
f  y  eracious  lord,  most  lovely  Saturnine, 
ny  life,  commander  of  my  thoughts, 
e,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Titus*  age, 
ia  of  sorrow  for  his  valiant  sons, 
«8  hath  pierc'd  him  deep  and  scarr'd  his 
heart; 
cr  comfort  his  distrcsied  plight, 
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Than  prosecute  the  meanest,  or -the  hest. 
For  these  contempts.  Why,  thus  it  shall  become 

\_Aside. 

High-witted  Tamora  to  gloze  with  ?11 :. 
But,  Titus,  I  have  touched  thee  to  the  quick. 
Thy  life-blood  out:  if  Aaron  now  be  wise. 
Then  is  all  safe,  the  anchor 's  in  the  port.— 

Enter  Clown. 
HoVv  now,  good  fellow  ?  wouldst  thou  speak  with 
us  ?  [periaL 

Clwm,  Yes,  forsooth,  an  yourmistcrshipbeem- 
ToM,  Emperess  I  am,  but  yonder  sits  the  em- 
peror. 
Clovm.  'TIS  he.— God,  and  saint  Stephen,  give 
you  good  den  I 
I  have  brought  you  a  letter,  and  a  couple  of  pi- 
ffeons  here .   \^rhe  Etnperor  reads  t/te  letter. 
Sat.  Go,  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  pre- 
sently. 
Clonm.  How  much  money  must  I  hav«? 
Tarn.  Come,  sirrah,  you  must  be  hanged. 
Ciowii.  Hang'd !  ByYlady,  then  1  have  brought 
up  a  neck  to  a  fair  end.  [Exit, 

Sat.  Despightfiil  and  intolerable  wrongs! 
Shall  I  endure  this  monstrous  villainy  ? 
I  know  from  whence  this  same  device  proceeds  t 
M^y  this  be  borne  ? — as  if  his  traitorous  sons, 
rhat  d/d  by  law  for  murder  of  our  brother. 
Have  by  my  means  been  butcher*  d  wrongfully  !-y 
Go,  drag  the  villain  hhher  by  the  hair; 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  sliape  privilege  :— 
For  this  proud  mock,  TU  be  thy  slaughter-man; 
Sly  frantick  wretch,that  holp'st  to  make  me  great. 
In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Rome  and  me. 

Enter  JimiliuS. 
Sat.  What  news  with  thee,  iEmihus? 
jhjKtl.  Arm,  arm,  my  lords ;  Rome  never  hud 
more  cause ! 
The  Goths  have  gather*d  head ;  and  with  a  poorer 
Of  high-resolvea  men,  bent  to  the  spoil. 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  conduct 
Of  £ucius,  son  to  old  Andronicus ; 
Who  threats,  m  course  of  his  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  as  eve£  Coriolanus  did. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Goths  f 
These  tidings  nip  me ;  and  I.  hang  the  head. 
As  flowers  with  frost,  or  grass  beat  -down  with 

storms. 
Ay,  now  begin  our  sorrows  to  approach : 
*'l  is  he,  the  common  people  love  so  much; 
Myself  have  often  over-heard  them  say, 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  private  man) 
That  Lucius'  banishment  was  wrongfuUv,      [ror. 
:Vnd  they  have  wish'd  that  Lucius  were  tlieir  empe- 
Tam,  Why  should  you  fear  ?  is  not  our  city 

strong  ^ 
Sat.  Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius ; 
And  will  revolt  from  me,  to  succour  him.    [name. 
Tarn.  King,  be  thy  thoughts  hnperious,  like  thy 
6o|ls  the  sun  diminM,  that  ^nats  do dy  in  it? 
The  eagle  suffers  little  birds  to  sing, 
Andis  not  careful  what  they  mean  tiiereby ; 
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That  is,  his  revcngts. 
31 


Knowing 


no 


fituS    ANDRONiceS. 


[Act  $.  SctOt 


Knowit(g»  that  with  ^e  shadow  of  his  wings 
He  can  at  pleasure  stint  their  melody  i^ 
Even  so  may'st  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Then  cheer  thy  spirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
1  will  enchant  the  old  Andronicus 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  mote  dai^rous, 
Than  baits  to  fish,  or  honey-stalks*  to  sheep  ^ 
When  as  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  baity 
The  other  rotted  ^'ith  delicious  foed« 

Sat.  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Tarn,  If  Tamora  entreat  him,  then  he  wUI  r 
For  I  can  smooth,-  and  fill  his  aged  ear 
With  golden  promises ;  that  were  his  heatt 
Almost  Impregnable,  his  old  ears  deaf. 
Yet  sboula  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  tongue.' — 


Go  thou  before,  be  our  ambassador :  {TojEmiHu 

Say,  that  the  emperor  requests  a  parley 

Ot  warlike  I^cius,  and  appoint  the  meeting/ 

Sat.  ^milius,  do  this  message  lionourably : 
And  if  he  stand  on  hostage  for  his  safety. 
Bid  him  demand  whatpledse  will  please  him  bes 

AimiL  Yotiir  bidding  shall  1  do  efitoually.  [£: 

Tom,  Now  will  i  to  that  old  Andronicus; 
And  temper  him  with  all  the  art  I  have, 
10  [I  o  pluck  ppoud  Lucius  from  the  warlike  Gotis 
And  nowy  sv^eet  emperor,  be  blithe  again. 
And  bury  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat.  IncB  go'successfiiUyy  and  plead  to  him. 

t£xettii 
15 


ACT      V. 


S  C  E  IV  E     I. 

The  Ckanp,  at  a  small  d&ttancefrom  Home, 

Enter  Lucius  and  GothSy  xviih  drum  and  soldiers. 
Luc.  A  PPROVED  warridrs,  and  my  faithful 

•**        friends, 
i  have  received  letters  front  great  Romcr 

Xhich  signify, what  hate  they  Bear  their  emperor, 
id  how  d^iro)!!^  of  our  sight  they  are. 
llierefore/  great  lords,  be,  ayyour  titles  witness. 
Imperious,  and  impatient  of  your  wrongs'; 
And,  v.- herein  Home  hath  done  you  any  scathe, 
het  him  make  treble  satisfaction^. 

Gotfi,  Brave  slip,  sprung  from  the  great  An- 
dyomcus. 
Whose  name  was  once  our  terror^now  our  comfort; 
Whose  high  exploits,  and  honourable  deeds, 
Ingrateful  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt. 
Be  bold  in  us  r  we'll  foQow  where  thou  lead'st,*— 
Like  sfincing  bees  in  hottest  summer's  day. 
Led  by  tneir  master  to  the  flo%Ver'd  fields,-^ 
And  be  aveng'd  on  cursed  Tamora. 

Omn.  And,  a&he  saith,  so  say  we  aff  with  him. 
Luc.  I  hmnbly  thank  him,  and  I  thunkyou  all. 
But  who  comes'here,  led  by  a  lusty  Goth  ? 
Enter  a  Goth,  leading  Aaron^  mnthisddldin 

his  arms. 
Goth.  Eenowned  Lucius,  from  ouf  troops  I 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monastery ;     '  [stray*d 
And  as  1  earnestly  did  i&x  mine  eye 
Upon  the  wasted  miilding,  suddenly 
I  heard  a  child  cry  unde^eath  a  wall  r 
I  made  unto  the  noise ;  when  soon  I  heard 
The  crying  babe  controufd  with  this  discoDrse : 
•'  Peace,  tawny  slave ;  half  me,  and  half  thy  dam  ? 
•*  Did  not  thy  hte  bewray  whose  brat  thou  art, 
^'  Had  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  look, 
''  Villain,  thou  might* st  have  been  aneippcror : 
**  But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  both  milk-white. 
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"  They  never  do  Beget  a  coal-4>lack  calT. 
"  Peace,  villain,  peace !"— even  thus  he  rates  t 
25  babe,— 

"  For  I  must  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth  ^  ... 
"  Whb,whenheknowstIiou  art  the  emperess'bat 
"  Will  hbrd'thee  dearly  for  thy  mother's  sake« 
With  this,  my  weapon  drawn,  I  nish'd  upon  hL 
30  Surprr/d  him  suddenly ;'  and  brought  him  hitb^ 
I'o  use  as  you  think  needful  of  the  man.        [% 
Luc.  O  ^'orthy  Goth !  this  is  the  incarnate  « 
That  f6bb*d  Androniciis  of  his  good  hand  i 
This  is  the  pearl  tlial  pk^asM  your  enipeTess*.  e^ 
And  here's  the  base  fruit  of  his  bunimg  lust— 
Say,wall-ey 'd  slave,whitheF  would'st  thou  coov 
This  growmg  image  of  tky  ftend-Kke  face? 
Why  dost  not  speak?  Wliat!  deal?  Na!  no<l 
word  ? 
40  A  halter,  soldiersr;  hang  him  on  this  tree. 
And  by  his  side  Ins  fruit  of  baslai^dy. 
Aar.  Toiich  not  the  boy,  lie  i»  of  royal  bloo< 
Liic.  Too  fike  the  sint  for  ever  being  good. 
First  hang  the  child,  tliat  he  may  see  it  spmjrJ 
A  sight  to  vex  tlie  fatlurr's  soul  witlial. 
Get  me  a  ladder  *. 

Aar.  Lucius,  save  the  child  ; 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  eniperesf. 
If  tlvou  do  tlusyFlt  shbw  thee  wond'rous  thingl 
50  'lliat  highly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear : 
If  thou  wilt  not,  befall' wmit  may  befall, 
I'll  speak  ivo  more ;  But  vengeance  rot  you  all 
Lu<^,  Say  on ;  and,  if  it  please  me  which  the 
*     speiik'st, 
55  Thy  child  shall  live,  and  I  wiU  see  it  nourished 
Aar:  An  if  it  please  thee  ?  why,  assure  the 
Lucius, 
'Twill  vex  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speai 
For  {  must  talk  of  murders,  rapes,  and  massacifi 
60|  Acts  of  black  night,  abominable  deeds, 
Complots  of  mischief,  treason ;  villainies 
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'  Nonet/stalks  arc  clover-flowers,  which  contain  a  sweet  juice. — It  is  common  for  cattle  to  ovi 
charge  themselves  with  clover,  and  die.  *  Get  me  a  UtMer,  has  been  in  most  of  the  editions  giv 
tf  Aarouj  aud  properly,  as  meaning  ^0''^  me," 
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TttUS    ANDRONICUS. 
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to  h^.  yet  piteously  perform'd : 
i  ihall  aU  be  buried  by  my  death,' 
lou  swear  to  ine>  my  child  shall  UVe< 
el  OD  thy  mind ;  I  say , thy  child  shall  live. 
{wear  that  he  shall,  and  tnen  I  will  begin. 
Vhom  should  1  swear  by  ?  thou  beliey'st 
no  god; 

Bled,  how  canst  thou  believe  an  oath  ? 
iVhat  if  I  do  not?  as  indeed,  Id(>not: 
r  I  know  thou  art  religious^ 
a  thing  within  thee,  called  conscience ; 
mty  popish  tricks  and  ceremonies, 
have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe, — 
e  I  urge  thy  oath ; — For  tliat,  I  know, 
holds  his  bauble  for  a  god, 
)S  the  oath,  which  by  that  god  he  swears ; 
'il  urge  him : — Therefore  thoii  shall  vow 
ame  god,  what  god  soe*er  it  be, 
u  ador*st  and  hast  in  tcvetence,-!— 
my  boy,  nouHsh,  and  bring  him  up ; 
will  discover  nought  to  thee, 
'.ven  by  my  god,  I  swear  to  thee,  I  will. 
Mrst,  Know  thou,  I  begot  him  ou  the 
emperess. 

»  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman ! 
ut,Lucius !  thiswas  but  a  deed  of  charity, 
rbich  thou  shsdt  hear  of  me  anon, 
r  two  sons,  that  murder*  d  Bassiaiius: 
:  thy  sister's  tongue,  and  ravish'd  her, 
lernands  off;  and  trimm*d  her  as  thou 
saw'st  [ining  ? 

,  detestable  villain !  calVstthou  that  trim- 
Why,  she  was  wash'd,  and  cut,   and 
trimm*d;  and 'twas 
rt  for  tliem  that  had  the  doing  of  it. 
,  barbarous  beastly  villains,  like  thyself 
ideed,  I  was  the  tutor  to  instruct  thorn  ; 
ling*  spirit  had  they  from  their  mother, 
card  as  ever  won  the  set ; 
Kly  mind,  I  think,  they  leamM  of  me, 
dk>g  as  ever  fought  at  head.-^ 
my  deeds  be  witness  of  my  worth. 
:hy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole, 
e  dead  corps  of  Bassianus  lay : 
e  letter  that  thy  father  found, 
he  gold  within  the  letter  mentioned, 
ate  with  the  queen,  and  her  two  sons: 
:  not  done,  that  thou  hast  cause  to  rue, 
I  had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it  ? 
he  cheater  for  thy  £ather*s  hand ; 
•n  I  had  it,  drew  myself  apart. 
It  brok^  my  heart  with  extreme  laughter, 
e  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall, 
rhit  hand,  he  had  his  two  sons*  heads; 
B  tears,  and  laugh'd  so  heartily, 

I  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his ; 

I I  told  theemperess  of  this  sport, 
ned  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale, 
ny  tidings,  gave  me  twenty  kisses. 
^hat !  canst  thou  say  all  this,  and  never 
t>luah? 


j4ar.  Ay,  like  a  black  dog,  as  the  saying  is. 
Luc.  Art  thou  not  sorry  for  these  heinous  deeds  ? 
j4ar.  Ay,  that  I  had  not  done  a  thousand  more. 
Even  now  I  curse  the  day,  (and  yet,  I  think. 
Few  come  within  the  compass  of  my  curse) 
Wherem  I  did  not  some  notorious  ill : 
As  kill  a  man,  or  else  devise  his  death ; 
Ravish  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself; 
1 0  Set  deadly  enmity  between  two  friends ; 
Make  poor  men*s  cattle  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  hay-stacks  in  the  ni^ht. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  teanL 
Oft  have  I  digg*d  up  dead  men  from  their  graven 
15  And  set  them  upright  at  their  dear  friends*  doors^ 
Even  when  the  sorrow  almost  was  forgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees. 
Have  with  my  knife  carved  in  Roman  letters. 
Let  not  your  sorrow  die,  thougfi  I  am  dead, 
^0  Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadful  things. 
As  willingjly  as  one  would  kill  a  fl^' ; 
And  nothmg  grieves  me  heartily  indeed. 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more. 
Luc.  Bring  down  the  devil';  for  he  must  not  die 
25  So  sweet  a  death,  as  hanging  presently. 

Aar,  If  there  be  devils,  'would  I  were  a  devil^ 
To  live  and  bum  in  everlasting  fire ; 
So  I  might  have  your  company  in  hell. 
But  to  torment  you  with  my  bitter  tong|ue ! 
30     Luc.  Sirs,  stop  his  mouth,  and  let  liim  speik 
no  more. 

Enter  jEmilius. 
Goth.  My  lord,  there  is  a  messenger  from  Rome 
Desires  to  be  admitted  to  your  presence; 
35     Luc.  Let  him  come  near. 

Welcome,  .^ilniilius,  what's  the  news  from  Rome? 
j£miL  Lord  Lucius,  and  you  princes  of  the 
Goths; 
The  Roman  emperor  erects  you  all  by  me: 
40  And,  for  he  understands  you  are  in  arms. 
He  craves  a  parley  at  your  father's  house ; 
Will'mg  you  to  demand  your  hostages. 
And  they  shall  be  imnie'diately  deliver' d. 
Goth.  What  says  our  general  ? 
45     Luc.  ^milius,  let  the  emperor  give  his  pledges 
Unto  my  father  and  my  uncle  Marcus, 
And  we  will  come«    March  away.         ^Exeunt* 

SCENE     11. 
Titus'  Palace  in  Rome. 

Enter  Tamora,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius,  disguised. 
Tarn.  I'hus,  in  this  strange  and  sad  habiLment. 

I  will  encounter  with  Andronicus ; 
55  And  say,  I  am  Revenge,  sent  from  below. 

To  join"  with  him,  and  right  his  heinous  wrongs. 

Knock  at  his  study,  where,  they  say,  he  keeps. 

To  ruminate  strange  plots  of  cfire  revenge ; 

Tell  him,  Revenge  is  come  to  join  with  him, 
60  And  work  confusion  on  his  enemies. 

[They  knock,  and  Titus  opens  his  study  d  orl 
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lit  love  of  hedriports.-^od  is  a  word  still  used  m  Yorkshire  for  a  piHow.  *  Mr.  Steevens 
•vcs,  that  it  appears,  from  these  words,  that  the  audience  were  entertoined  with  part  of  the 
of  as  «se^ttOii,  and  that  Aaron  was  mounted  on  %  1^4^^^/  ^  ready  to  be  turned  off. 
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tlTUS    ANDilONiCUS. 


[Act  &  Sdene  f . 


Tit.  Who  doth  molest  my  contemplation  ? 
Is  it  vour  trick  to  make  me  ope  the  door ; 
iW so  my  sad  decrees  may  fly  away, 
And  all  mv  study  be  to  no  effect  ? 
Y*yn  are  deceiv'd :  for  what  I  mean  to  do, 
Sec  here,  in  bloody  lines,  I  have  set  down ; 
And  \vhat  is  written  shall  be  executed. 
Tarn.  Titus,  I  am  come  to  talk  with  thee. 
Tit  No,  not  a  word :  How  can  I  grace  my  talk. 
Wanting  a  hand  to  give  it  that  accord  > 
Thou  hast  the  odds  of  me,  therefore  no  more. 
Turn,  If  thon  didst  knowjne,  thou  would*st 

talk  with  me.  ** 

TO.  I  am  not  mad :  I  know  thee  well  enough : 
W^itncss  this  wretched  stump,  these  crimson  lines; 
Witness  these  trenches,  made  by  grief  and  care; 
Witness  the  tiring  day,  and  heav v  night : 
Witness  all  sorro>%v  that  I  know  thee  well 
For  our  proud  emperes?,  mighty  Tamora: 
Is  not  thv  coming  for  my  other  hand  ? 

Tarn.  Know  thou,  ?ad  man,  1  am  not  Tamora; 
She  is  thy  enemy,  and  I  thy  friend : 
I  am  Revenge  ;'sent  from  the  infernal  kingdom. 
To  ease  the  gnawing  vulture  of  fhy  m'md, 
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.-  --« gnawmp . 

By  working  ^^Tcakfol  vengeance  on  thy  loes. 
Come  down,  and  welcome  me  to  this  workl'slight ; 
Confer  w  ith  me  of  murder,  and  of  death ; 
There's  not  a  hollow  cave,  nor  lurkuig-place. 
No  vast  obscurity,  or  misty  vale. 
Where  blood v  murder,  or  detested  rape. 
Can  couch  for  fear,  but  1  will  find  them  o*it; 
And  in  their  ears  tell  them  my  dreadful  name, 
Eevcnge,  which  makes  the  foul  otfonders  quake. 
TO.  Art  thou  Revenf^?  and  art  thou  sent  to  mc. 
To  be  a  torment  to  mine  enemies? 

Tarn.  I  am ;  therefore  come  dowTi,  and  wel- 
come me. 
Tit.  Do  me  some  service,  ere  I  come  to  thee. 
I^.  by  thy  side  where  Rape,  and  Murder,  stands ; 
Now  give  some  'surance  that  thou  art  Revenge, 
Stab  them,  or  tear  them  on  thy  chariot  wheels ; 
And  then  Til  come,  and  be  thy  waggoner. 
And  whid  along  with  th^e  about  the  globes. 
Provide  two  proper  palfreys,  black  as  jet, 
1  o  hale  thy  vengeful  wag'gon  SMift  away. 
And  find  out  murtlercrs  in  their  ffuilty  caves  i 
And,  when  thy  car  is  loaden  with  their  heads, 
I  will  dismount,  and  by  the  waggon  wheel 
Trot,  like  a  servile  footman,  all  day  long ; 
Even  from  Hyperion's  rising  in  the  east. 
Until  his  very  downfayin  th**  sea: 
And  day  by  day  1  Ml  do  this  heavv  task, 
So  thou  destroy  Rapine?  and  Murder  there. 
7a/?i.Thescare  mv  minist*  rs,  and  come  with  me. 
Tit,  Are  they  thy  ministers?  what  are  they 

caird  ? 
Tarn.  Rajjine,  and  Murder;  therefore  called  so, 
'Cause  they  take  vengeance  on  such  kind  of  men. 
Tit,  Good  lord,  how  like  the  enip'ress*  sons 
they  are ! 
And  you,  the  empVess !  But  we  worldly  men 
Have' miserable,  mad,  mistaking  eyes. 
O  ^weet  Revenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee : 
And,  if  one  arm's  umbracement  will  content  thee, 
I 


irUl  embrace  thee  in  it  by-ao^. 

[Exit  Tuusfrom  abcfctj 

T4un.  This  closing  with  him  fkXs  hts  lunacy : 
Whate'er  I  forge,  to  feed  his  brain-sick  fits. 
Do  you  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  speeches. 
For  now  he  fimdv  takes  me  for  Revenue; 
And,  being  crediPous  in  this  mad  thoug^y 
ril  make  him  send  for  Lucius,  his  son ; 
And,  whilst  1  at  a  banquet  hold  him  we, 
10  ril  find  some  cunning  practice  out  of  hand. 
To  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Goths, 
Or,  at  the  least,  make  them  his  enemies. 
See,  here  he  comes  and  I  must  ply  my  theme. 

Enter  Titus. 

Tit,  Long  have  1  been  forlorn,  and  all  fDrthees 
Welcome,  dread  fury,  to  my  woeful  house;— 
Rapine,  and  Murder,  you  are  welcome  too:-»- 
How  hke  the  emp'a-ss  and  her  sons  you  aie! 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor--- 
Could  not  all  hell  afford  vou  such  a  devil  .«— 
For,  well  I  wot,  the  einp'ress  never  wags, 
But  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor; 
And,  would  vou  represent  our  mieen  ancM, 
it  were  convenient  vou  had  such  a  devil : 
But  welcome,  as  you  are.    What  shall  we  do  ? 

ram.Whatwouldstthouhavcusdo,Andronicw? 

Dem.  Shew  me  a  murderer,  V\\  deal  with  him. 

Chi.  Shew  me  a  villain,  that  hath  done  a  rape, 
.  JAnd  I  am  sent  to  be  reveng'd  on  him.  [wroig, 
^^     Tr^—  ck/>«r-  ,»!*.  o  iKniK^Mid.  that  have  ootH.*  l«c 
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Tarn.  Shew  me  a  thousand,  that  have  doje  tttec  j 
\nd  I  will  be  revenged  on  them  all.      [Koniej  -^ 

Tit,  Look  round  about  the  wicked  streetoj 
And  when  thon  find'st  a  man  that's  like  thyidt, 
Good  Murder,  stab  him;  he's  a  miinlerer.- 
Go  thou  with  him,  and,  wlien  it  is  tliy  bap 
To  find  another  that  is  like  to  thee. 
Good  Rapine,  stab  him ;  he  is  a  nivishcr.-- 
Go  thoi>  with  them  ;  and  in  the  eriiperor  s  conn 
There  is  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moot; 
Well  mav'st  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  propoitJOi; 
For  up  alul  down  she  doth  resemble  thee; 
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iBut"w ouid  itVlease  thee,  good  Andronicus,         j 
To  send  for  Lucius,  thy  tlwice-valiantsoo,  | 

Who leadstowardsRoineabandof wariikeOoO>%  , 
,\ndbid  him  come  and  bamjuet  at  thy  house: 
.  n  W  hen  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast,         . 
^    I  wilV  bring  in  the  emp'ress  and  her  sons, 
hlie  emperor  himself,  and  all  Uiy  fo^'s; 
And  at  thy  mercy  shall  they  stoop  and  kiacelr 
And  on  them  shalt  thou  ease  thy  angry  heart 
What  savs  Andronicus  to  this  device  ? 
ra.  Marcus,  my  brother !— 'tis  sadTitwcal^ 

Enter  Marcus, 
Go,  gentle  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  I^ciib; 
Thou  shalt  enquire  him  out  among  the  Gotlnl  • 
If  >0  Bid  him  repair  to  me,  and  bring  with  him 
*<ome  of  the  diiefest  princes  ofthe  Gotlw; 
Hid  him  encajnp  his  soldiers  where  they  are: 

Tell  him,  the  emperor  a»/l^«,V«»P^'*^i*fj^ 
Feast  at  my  houses  andhcahallfcart  withUniai 
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This  do  thou  for  my  love ;  and  to  let  bim. 
As  he  Regards  his  ased  father's  life.  . 

Marc.  This  will  1  do,  and  soon  return  again. 

lExit. 

Tarn,  Now  !wi11 1  hence  about  thy  business. 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me.         [me  ;| 

TU.  Nay,  nay,  let  Rape  and  Murder  stay  witli 
Or  cbe  I  *ll  call  my  brother  back  again, 
And  cleave  to  no  revenge  but  Lucms. 

Tam.  [to  her  sotu.'\  What  say  you,  boys  ?  will 
you  abide  with  him, 
Whiles  1  go  tell  my  lord  the  emperor. 
How  I  have  govem'd  our  determiu'djest? 
Yield  to  his  humour,  smooth  and  speak  him  fiiir,f 
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And  tarry  with  him  *tiil  1  come  agam.        [mad ; 
k      Tit.  I  know  them  all,  though  tliey  suppose  me 
r    And'wili  o'er-reach  them  in  their  pwn  devices, 
^    A'pair  of  cursed  hell-hounds^  and  their  dam  ! 
I  [Aside. 

!       Dm.  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leave  us  here. 
Tarn,  Farewell,  Andronicus:  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes.  lExit  Tamora. 
Tit.  1  know,  thou  dost ;  and,  sweet  Revenge, 
farewell  [ploy*d? 

Chi.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  em-|.?3 
Tit.  Tut,  I  have  work  enougl)  for  you  to  do. 
iHiblius,  come  hither,  Caius,  and  Valentine ! 
Enter  PuMius,  and  Servants. 
Pub.  What  is  your  will? 

Tit.  Know  you  these  two  ?  |30 

«  Ptdf.  The  emperess'  sons, 
I  take  them,  Chiron,  and  Demetrius.      [ceiv'd ; 
TIr.  Fye,  Publias,  fye !  thou  art  too  much  de- 
Tbe  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  the  other's  name : 
Aod  therefore  bmd  them,  gentle  Publius ;  |35 

Caius,  and  \'alentine,  lay  hands  on  them : 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wish  for  such  an  hour. 
And  now  1  tind  it ;  therefore  bind  them  sure ; 
And  stop  their  mouths,  if  they  begin  to  cry. 

[Exit  Titus,  40 
Cfit.  Villains,  forbear ;  we  are  the  em^prest'  sons. 
Pub.  And  therefore  do  we  What  we  are  com- 
manded.— 
^top  close  their  moutlis,let  them  not  speak  a  word: 
[s  he  sure  bound  ?  look,  that  you  bind  them  fast.      45 
He^nter  fitusAndrviuciis  uith  a  kn{fb,and  Laxima 

with  a  bason. 
Tit.  Come,  come,  Lavinia ;  look,  thy  foes  are 
bound : — 
Sirs,  stop  their  mouths,  let  them  not  speak  to  me  ;J50 
But  let  tnem  hear  what  feartul  words  1  utter. — 
O  villains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius  !  [mud ; 

Here  stands  thespringwhom  you  havcstain  d  with 
ITiis  goodly  summer  with  your  winter  mix'd. 
You  kill'd  her  husband  ;  and,  for  that  vile  fault,  55 
Tvo  of  her  brothers  were  tondemn'd  to  death ; 
My  hand  cut  olf,  and  made  a  merry  jest  j  [dear 
Both  her  swcH^t  hands,  her  tongue,  and  that,  more 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity, 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  constrainM  and  forc'd.     160 
What  would  you  say,  if  I  should  let  you  speak  ? 
yUlaiDs,  for  sname  you  could  not  beg  for  grace. 


Hark,  wretches,  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  hand  yet  is  lett  to  cut  your  throats ; 
Whilst  that  Lavinia 'twixt  her  stumps  doth  hold 
The  bason,  that  receives  your  guilty  blood. 
Vou  know,  your  mother  means  to  teast  with  mc. 
And  cal's  herself  Revenge,  and  thinks  me  mad,-« 
tiark,  villains ;  I  will  grind  your  bones  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  it'l  Ml  make  a  paste ; 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin  '  will  1  rear, 
10  And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads ; 
And  bid  that  strumpet,  your  unhallow'd  dam. 
Like  to  the  earth,  swallow  her  own  increase. 
I'iiis  is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 
And  this  the  banquet  she  shall  surfeit  on ; 
For  worse  than  Piiilomel  you  us'd  my  daughter. 
And  w(^e  than  Progn^  I  will  be  reveng'd : 
And  now  prepare  your  throats. — Lavinia,  come. 
Receive  the  blood :  and,  when  that  they  are  dead. 
Let  me  go  e;rind  their  bones  to  powder  small. 
And  with  tnis  hateful  liquor  temper  it ; 
And  in  that  paste  let  their  vile  heads  be  bak'd. 
Come,  come,  be  every  gne  officious 
To  make  this  banquet ;  which  I  wish  might  prove 
More  stern  and  bloody  than  the  Centaur*s  teast. 

[He  cuts  their  throats. 
So,  now  brmg  them  m,  for  I  will  play  the  cook. 
And  see  them  ready  'gainst  their  mother  comes. 

(Exeunt. 
SCENE    III.  " 

Enter  Lucius,  Marcus,  and  GoJis,  xvith  Aaron 

prisoner. 
Zmc.  Uncle  Marcus,  sinceitismyfethcr*smind. 
That  I  repair  to  Rome,  I  am  content.  [will. 

Goth,  And  ours  witii  thine,  be^l  what  forti:ne 
Luc.  Good  uncle,  take  you  in  this  barbarous 
Thb  ravenous  tiger,  this  accursed  devi) ;  [Moor, 
I-^t  him  receive  no  sustenance,  fetter  him, 
'Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  emperor's  face. 
For  testimony  ol  these  foul  proceedings : 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  be  strong  ; 
[  fear  the  emperor  means  no  good  to  us. 

Aar.  Some  devil  whisper  curses  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  tliat  my  tongue  tnay  utter  forth 
The  venomous  mafice  of  my  swelling  heart ! 
Luc.  Away,  inhuman  dog!  unhallow'd slave ! — 

{^Exeunt  Goths,  with  Aaron* 

Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in. — [Flourish^ 

The  trumpets  shew  the  emperor  is  at  hand. 

Sound  truihpets.  Enter  Saturninus  and  Toinora^ 

'ivith  Tribunes  and  ot tiers. 

Sat.  What,  hath  the  firmament  more  sups  lliaM 

one  ? 
Luc.  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyself  a  sun  ? 
3/arc.  Rome's  emperor,  ^d  nephew,  break  the 
parle^; 
These  quarrels  must  be  quietly  debated. 
I'he  feast  is  ready,  which  the  careful  Titus 
Hath  ordain*d  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  leaguc,an(l  good  to  Rome: 
Please  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  your 
places. 
Sat.  Marcus,  we  will.  [Hautboys, 


'  A  cojfin  is  the  term  of  art  for  the  cavity  of  a  raised  pye. 
i^^nftiiirf  his  mind. 
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I  ij  «.  begin  the  parley. — ^Wc  yet  say 

Atabie 
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TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 


[Act  5.  Scene  3. 


15 


A  table  brought  in.  EnterTitus,  Ukeacook,  placinft 

the  meat  on  tlie  table,  otid  Lavinia^xvith  a  veil  opt) 

her  face. 

Tit.  Welcome,  my  gracioiis  lord;  welcome, 
dread  queen ; 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths  ;  welcome,  Lucius; 
And  welcome,  all :  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
'Twill  ^11  your  stomachs;  please  you  eat  of  it. 

Sat.  Why  art  thou  thus  attir'd,  Andronicus  ? 

Tit.  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  all  well. 
To  entertain  your  hiahness,  and  your  emperess. 

Tarn,  We  are  beholden  to  you,  good  Andronicus. 

Tit,  An  if  your  highness  knew  my  heart,  you 
were. 
My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  thi^; 
Was  it  weir  done  of  rash  Virginius, 
To  slay  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hapd, 
Because  she  was  enforcM,  stain^d^and  deflowered  ? 

Sat.  It  was,  Andronicus. 

Tit.  Your  reason,  mighty  lord?  (^shame 

Sat.  Because  the  girl  should  not  survive  her 
And  by  her  presence  still  renew  his  sorrows. 

Tit.  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effectual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent^  and  lively  >varrant, 
For  me  niost  wf^etched  to  perform  the  like : 
Die,  die,  Lavinia,  and  thy  shame  with  tl^ee ; 
And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  father's  sorrow  die ! 

'  [/le  kilts  her. 

Sat.  What  hast  thou  done,  unnatural,  and  un- 
kind ?  [me  blind. 

TO.  KUIM  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made 
I  am  as  woeful  a$  Virginiiis  was: 
And  have  a  thousand  times  more  cause  than  he 
'J  o  do  this  outrage ; — and  it  is  now  done. 

Sat.  What,  was  she  ravished  ?  tell,  who  didthe|35 
deed  ?  [highness  feed  ? 

Tit.  AVill  't  please  you  eat  ?  will  U  please  your 

Tarn-  Why  hast  thou  slain  thine  only  daughter 

thus? 
TO.  Not  1 ;  'twas  Chiron,  and  Demetrius ; 
They  ravish* d  her,  and  cut  away  her  tongue. 
And  thev,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wrong. 

Sat.  Go  fetch  them  hither  to  us  presently. 

TO,  Why,  there  they  are  both,  taked  in  that 


pye; 


Whereof  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed. 

Eat 


^ting  the  liesh  that  she  herseff  hath  bred, 
ristrue.  'tis  true;  witness  my  knite*s  sharp  point. 

[He  stabs  ramf'.fu. 
Sat.  Die,frantick  wretch,for  this  accursed  deed. 

[He  stabs  Titus. 

Luc.  Can  the  son's  eye  behold  his  fatherhleed? 

There's  meed  for  meecf,  death  for  a  deadly  deed. 

{^Lucius  stabs  Saturninus. 
Marc.  You  sad-fac'a  men,  people  aiid  sons  ol 
Rome, 
By  uprparsever'd,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
Scattered  by  winds  and  high  tempestuous  gusts, 
O,  let  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
This  scat^i  r'd  corn  into  one  mutual  sheaf, 
^J  hese  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body.' 

Goth.  Let  Romi:  herself  be  bane  unto  herself: 
And  she,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  curtsy  to. 
Like  a  (orlorn  and  desperate  cast-awaj. 


Do  shameful  execution  on  hcfsdf. 

Marc.  But  if  my  frosty  signs  and  cltf  p$  of  age| 
Grave  witnesses  of  true  experience. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words, — 
Speak,  Rome's  dear  firiend ;  as  er    our  ancestor, 

rp^Lums. 
When  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did  mscoune. 
To  love-«ick  Dido's  sad  attending  ear, 
(The  story  of  that  balciful  burning  nJRht, 

10  When  subtle  Greeks  ^urpriz'dkmgPriam'sTrpy; 
Tell  lis,  what  Stnon  hatn  benvitch  d  our  can. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  fatal  engine  in, 
I'hat  gives  our  Troy , our  Rome,tbe  civil  woand,^ 
My  heart  is  i)ot  cpmpact  of  flint,  nor  steel ; 
Nor  can  1  u^ter  all  oiir  bitter  grief. 
But  floods  of  tears  will  drown  my  oratory, 
.\nd  break  my  very  utterance ;  even  in  the  tint 
When  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  roost^ 
Lending  your  kind  commiseration  : 

20|Here  b  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale; 

Your  hearts  willtlux>b  and  weep  to  hear  him  ipeaki 
Luc,  Inen,  noble  auditpry,  oe  it  known  to  yoOi 
That  curse^l  Chjron  and  Demetrius 
Were  they  that  murdered  our  emperor's  brother; 

25  And  they  it  was,  that  ravished  our  sister : 
For  their  fell  faults  our  brothers  were  beheaded ; 
Our  father's  tears  despis'd :  and  basely  cozen'd 
Of  that  true  hand,that  fought  Rome's  quarrel <Ni(| 
And  sent  her  enemies  unto  the  grave. 

30  Lastly,  myself  unkiqdiy  banished, 

Vhe  gates  shut  on  me,  and  turn'd  weeping  out 
To  beg  relief  among  Rome's  enemies ; 
Who  drown'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tean, 
And  op' d  their  annsto  emlirace  me  as  a  friend: 
And  1  am  the  turn'd-forth,  be  it  known  to  yov, 
That  have  pre^nr^d  her  welfare  in  my  blood: 
And  from  tier  bosom  took  the  enemy's  point, 
Sheathing  the  steel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
Alas !  you  know,  I  ain  no  vaunter,  I ; 

40  My  scars  can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are, 
That  m  v  report  is  just,  and  full  of  truth. 
But,  sqft,  methinks,  i  do  digress  too  much. 
Citing  my  worthless  praise  :  O,  pardon  me ; 
For  when  no  friends  are  by,  men  praise  therascltrt. 
Marc.  Now  is  my  turn  to  speak :  Behold  this 
fhlld,  *^ 

Of  this  was  Tamora  delivered ; 
The  issue  of  an  irreligious  Moor, 
Chief  architect  and  plotter  of  these  woes: 

50  The  villain  is  alive  in  Titus'  house, 
And  as  he  is,  to  witness  this  is  true. 
Now  judge,  what  cause*  had  Titus  to  revenge 
lliese  wpngs,  unspeakable,  past  patience, 
Or  more  than  any  living  man  could  bear, 

5.5  Now  you  hayi?  lieard  the  truUi^  \*  liat  say  yo«» 
Romans? 
Have  we  done  ought  amiss  ?  Shew  us  wherciB, 
And,  from  the  place  where  you  beliold  us  noVf 
The  poor  remainder  of  Ahcmmici 

60  Will,  hand  in  hand,  all  h^lone  c^t  us  dovn, 
And  on  the  lagged  stones  beat  for^h  our  brains 
And  make  a  mutual  closure  of  our  house. 
Speak,  Romans,  speak :  and  if  you  say  \^c  shall, 
Lo,  hand  in  haodj  Lucius  and  ( will  tiiil 


m$.] 


TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 


U!^ 


» cpme,  thou  reverend  num  of  Homey 

ir  emperor  gently  in  iky  band, 

nperor ;  for,  well  I  know, 

1  vojke  do  cry,  it  shall  be  so. 

igs,  all  hail ;  Rome's  royal  emperor ! 

Id  Titus'  sorrowful  house ; 

lie  that  misbelieving  Moor, 

^d  some  direful  slaughtering  deaths 

it  for  his  most  wicked  life. 

lUy  Rome's  gijacious  soveroor ! 

s,  eentle  Romans ;  May  I  govern  so, 

s's oarms,  and  wipe  awayher  woe ! 

"ople,  give  me  aim  a  whiie,*^ 

ts  me  to  a  heavy  task  ;-r- 

f  r— but,  uncle,  draw  you  near, 

]uious  tears  upon  this  trunk  :-r. 

ann  kiss  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 

[Ki$sesTitui, 
u1  drops  imon  thy  blopd-stain'd  face, 
iuties  of  tny  noble  son ! 
tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kiss  for  kiss, 
irlarcus  tenders  on  thy  lips: 
Lim  of  these  that  I  should  pay 
infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them ! 


Mrers :  Thy  grandsire  IotM  thee  well : 
i€  danc'd  tnee  on  his  knee^ 
ep,  his  loving  breast  thy  piUow ; 
r  nath  he  told  to  thee, 
eeing  with  thine  infancy  ; 
;  thai,  like  a  lovinff  childl 
small  drops  from  thy  tenderspring, 
iature  dotn  require  it  so: 
I  associate  friends  in  srief  and  woe : 
ell ;  commit  him  to  the  grave ; 
ndncss,and  take  leave  of  him.  [heart 
idsire^  grandsire !  eyen  with  sul  my 


'Would  I  were  dead,  10  Ton  did  lire  again  !— 

0  Lord,  I  cannot  spe^Uc  to  him  for  weepine; 
My  tean  will  choak  me,  if  I  ope  my  moutn. 

Enter  Ramani,  tviih  JUfroa, 
Rmn^  You  sad  Andronici,  have  done  vithwoei; 
Griye  sentence  on  thb  execrable  wretch. 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 
X«c.  Set  him  breast-deep  in  earth,  and  £unitk 
bim; 
ItMThere  let  bun  sMmd,  and  rave  and  cry  fw.foodc 
[f  any  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  the  offence  be  diesir    This  is  our  doom « 
Some  stay  to  flee  bim  fasten'd  m  the  earth. 
Aar,  O,  why  should  wrath  be  mute,  and  furf 
15  dumb? 

1  am  no  baby,  I,  that,  with  base  prayers, 
1  should  repent  the  evik  I  have  clone ; 
Ten  thousand,  worse  tlum  eveir  yet  I  did. 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will ; 

^Ojlf  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 
ll  do  repent  it  from  my  very  soul. 

Ziic  Some  lovmg  Irieods  convey  the  emperor 
hence. 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  fother's  grave : 


Either,  boy;  come,  come,  and  learn  ^^  My  father,  and  Lavinia,  shall  forthwith 

*     Be  closed  in  our  household's  monuments 


As  for  that  heinous  tyger,  Tamora, 

No  funeral  rites,  9or  man  m  mournful  weeds» 

.No  moifrnfiil  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 

^  But  throw  her  forth  to  bei&fl,  and  birds  of  prey  f 
Her  life  was  beast-like,  and  devoid  of  pity ; 
And,  bemg  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  pity. 
See  justice  done  on  Aaron,  that  damn'd  Moor, 
From  whom  our  heavy  hape  had  Iheir  beginning: 

35  Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  state ; 
That  li)^e  events  miy  ne'er  it  rumaie. 

iExatnl 
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TROILUS 


ROILUS    AND    CRESSIDA% 


I  Trojans, 


PERSONS    KEP.RESENTED. 

Ulysses, 

Nestor, 

DioMEDES,        yGrecks. 

Patroclus, 

'^ll^ERSITES, 


x>N,  <<  Bastard  Son  ofPri^fUr 
>N,     ^ 

Greeks. 


Helen,  IVife  to  Menelaus. 
Andromache,  IV tfe  to  Hector, 
Cassandra,  Daughter  to  Priam ;  a  Prophetus, 
Cressida,  Daugker  to  Calchat. 


Alexander,  Cressida' s  Servant, 

Boy,  Page  to  Troitus. 

Servant  to  Diomed, 

TrqjanandGreek  Soldiers,  XLithotherJtteadaHts, 

SCENE,  Troy,  and  the  Grecian  Camp  brfore  it. 


PROLOGUE. 


ere  lies  the  scene.  From  isies  ofGre€ce\ 
ts  orgillous^,  titeir  high  blood  chaj  d, 
port  of  Athens  sent  thtir  sUips 
h  the  ministers  and  instnmnnts 
r ;  Sixty  and  nine,  iha  nore 
ets  regftl,  Jroin  the  Athenian  bay 
lards  Phrygia :  and  their  vmv  is  made 
Troy ;  wit/iin  wfiose  strong  immures 
I  Iltlen,  Altiitlaus*  quecfi, 
Paris  sLtps:  And  that '«  the  quarrel. 
\hey  come ; 

:t-draiiing  barks  do  there  disgorge 
ce  Jraughtage :  Aozcon  Daraan  plains 
d  yet  unbruised  Gretks  do  pilch 
pavilimis :  Priam's  six-gated  city 
\d  Thymbria,  Jlias,  Cheios,  Troyan, 


And  AnJtenoridas)  xvith  massy  staples. 
And  corresponsive  and  fulfilling  ^  boUs, 

Sperrs  *  up  the  sons  qf  Troy. 

'  A'ott?  exptctation,  tickling  skittish  spirits^ 

5  On  one  and  other  side,  Trqian  ana  Greek, . 
Sets  all  on  hauird : — And  nitlier  am  I  come 
^A  prologue  arm'd, — but  not  in  cvifidcnce 
Oj  author'' s  pen,  or  actofs  voice;  but  suited 
In  like  comitions  as  our  argument, 

10  'jTo  tell  you,  fair  beholders,  that  our  play 

Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt  *  andjirstlings  of  titose  broiUs^ 
\' Ginning  in  the  middle ;  starting  thence  away 
iTo  what  may  be  digested  in  a  play. 
\Like,  or  find  fault ;  do  as  your  pleasures  are; 

15  Now  good,  or  bad,  *tis  but  tlte  chance  of  war.  ■ 


ACT      I. 


SCENE      I. 
Troy.     Priam's  Palace. 
■Iter  Pandarns  and  Troilus. 
.L  here  my  varlet *,  IMl  unarm  again : 
'hy  should  I  war  without  the  walls 
oY  1  roy. 


25 


That  find  such  cruel  battle  here  within? 
Bach  Trojan,  that  is  master  of  iiis  heart. 
Let  him  to  field ;  Troilus,  alas !  hath  none. 

Pan.  Will  this  geer  ne'er  be  mended?    . 

Troi.  I'he  Greeks  are  strong,  and  skilful  to 
their  strength. 


pe  (after  Dry  den)  informs  us,  that  the  story  of  TroYlns  and  Cressida  was  originally  the 
Lollius,  a  Lombard :  but  Dryden  goes  yet  further;  he  declares  it  to  have  been  written 
se,  and  that  Chaucer  translated  it. — Lollius  was  a  hist4»riogra|jher  of  Urbino  in  Italy. — 
received  the  greatest  part  of  his  materials  for  the  structure  of  this  play  from  theTroyBoke  ^ 
printed  in  1513. — Lydgate  was  not  much  more  than  a  translator  of  Guido  of  Colutnpna, 
Mf.'ssina  in  Sicily,  and  wrote  his  History  of  Troy  in  Latin,  after  Dictys  Cretensis,  and  . 
5ius,  in  1287.    On  these,  a»  Mr.  War^on  observes,  he  engrafted  many  new  romantic  in- 
lich  tiic  taste  of  his  age  dictated,  and  which  the  connection  between  Grecian  and  Gothic 
f  admitted ;  a(  the  same  time  comprehehdiug  in  his  plan  the  Thebao  and  Argonautic  sto- 
lid, Statius,  and  Valerius  Flaccus.      '  t.  e.  proud/ aisdainfiil.      '  TofufMl'm  this  place 
1  till  there  be  no  room  for  more.      *  To  sperre,  or  spdr,  from  the  old  Teutonic  word   . 
ities  to  shut  up,  defend  by  bars,  &c.      *  L  e.  the  afcOht,  vrhat  went  b^^ore.      I  Thif  word 
;niiied  a  servaixt  or  footman  to  a  knight  or  warrior^  .  • 

Fierce 


•5S 


TBOI]LUS.AND    CflESSIDA,  [ApiUScatth 


Fierce  to  their  skHI,  and  to  their  fierceness  valiant ; 
But  I  ain  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear. 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  *  than  ignorance ; 
,  ]Les8  valiant  than  the  vir^n  in  the  night/ 
And  skill-less  as  iinpractis'd  infancy. 

Pan.  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this : 
for  my  part,  I  Ml  not  mec^le  nor  make  no  further. 
lie,  that  will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat,  must 
^rry  the  crinding. 

Troi,  I  lave  I  not  tarry*d? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  grinding;  but  you  must  tarry  the 
boulting. 

Troif  Have  I  not  tarry'd  ? 

P^n.  Ay,  the  boulting ;  but  you  must  tarry  the 
leavening. 

Trai,  Still  have  I  tarry'd. 

Pan.  Ay,  to  the  leavening:  but  here's  yet  in 
the  word — hereafter  the  kneading,  the  makmg  of 
t^e  cake,  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  baking ; 
nay,  you  n^ust  stay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  niay 
phance  to  bum  your  lips. 

Trot.  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  e'er  she  be. 
Doth  lesser  blench  '  at  sufferance  than  I  do. 
At  Pnam*s  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 
Andwhfen  fairCressid  comes  into  my  thoughts, — 
So,  traitor  !— when  she  comes ! — ^VVhen  b  she 
thence? 

Pan.  Well,  she  lookM  yester-night  fairer  than 
ever  I  saw  her  look ;  or  any  woman  else. 

Troi.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee, — ^When  my  heart. 
As  wedged  with  a  sigh,  would  rive  in  twam ; 
Lest  Hector  or  my  fetlier  should  perceive  me, 
I  have  (as  yfhen  the  sun  doth  light  a  storm) 
Bury*d  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile: 
But  sorrow,  that  is  couch'd  in  seeming  gladness, 
b  likp  that  mirth  fate  turns  to  sudden  sadness. 

Pan.  An  her  hair  were  not  somewhat  darker 
than  Helen's,  (well,  go  to)  there  were  no  more 
comparison  between  the  women, — ^But,  for  my 
part,  jihe  is  my  kinswoman ;  I  would  not,  as  they 
term  it,  praise  her, — But  1  would  somebody  had 
heard  her  talk  yesterday,  as  I  did.  I  will  not  dis- 
prajse  your  sister  Cassandra's  wit:  but— 

Tret.  O  Pandarus  !  1  tell  thee,  Pandarus! — 
When  1  do  tell  thee.  There  my  hopes  lie  drown*d. 
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Kcply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 

1  hey  lie  indrench'd.    1  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 

In  CressitfR  love  :  Thou  answer*st.  She  is  fair; 

Pour*st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 

Her  eyes,  her  Kaif,  her  cheek,  her  gait ;  her  voice 

Handiest  in  thy  discourse: — O  that  her  hand ! 

In  whose  comparison  all  whites  are  ink, 

Writing  their  own  reproach ;  to  whose  soft  seizure 

1'he  cygnet's  down  is  hai-sh,  and  ^irit  of  sense  ' 

Hard  us  the  palm  of  plouglmian!  This  thou  teli'st 

me. 
As  true  thou  telPst  me,  when  I  say, — I  Iqve  her; 


But,  saying  thus^  mstead  of  oil  and  balm, 
Thou  lay'st  in  every  gash  thsit  Ic 


IIm  kuite  that  made  it. 


love  bath  given  me 


Pan.  I  speak  no  more  than  tnithr 
Troi.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 
Pan.  'Faith,  I  *11  nqt  meddle  in 't.    Let  her  be 
as  she  is :  if  she  be  fair,  'tis  the  better  for  her ;  aq 
she  be  not,  she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands% 
Troi.  Good  Pandarus !  How  now,  Pandarus  ? 
Pan.  I  have  had  my  labour  for  my  travel ;  ill- 
thought  on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you ; 
gone  between  and  between^  bu^  small  thanks  for 
my  labour. 

Troi.  What,  art  thou  angry,  Pandanis }  what, 
VV'ith  me  ? 

Pan.  Bt'cause  she  is  kin  to  me,  therefore  she  *% 
not  so  fair  as  Helen :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  roe, 
she  would  be  as  fair  on  Friday,  as  Helen  is  on 
Sunday.     But  what  care  I  ?  1  care  not,  an  iht 
were  a  black-a-moor ;  'tis  all  one  to  nie. 
Troi.  Say  I,  she  is  not  fair  ? 
Pan.  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  or  no.  Sbe^ 
a  fool,  to  stav  behind  her  father ;  let  her  to  the 
Greeks ;  and  so  I  'U  te)|  her,  the  next  time  I  tee 
her :  for  my  part,  I  '11  meddle  nof  make  do  more 
in  the  matter. 
Troi.  Pandarus, — 
Pan.  Not  I. 

Troi,  Sweet  PandaniSyTr*-* 
Pan.  Pray  you,  speak  no  more  to  me ;  I  wiQ 
kave  alias  1  found  it,  and  thsre  an  end. 

[ExiJt  Pwidgntt. 
\Soiaiddsrvm. 
Troi.  Peace,  you  ungradons  clamours!  peaces 
rude  ibunds ! 
Fools  on  both  sides !  Helen  must  needs  be  fiiir. 
When  with  your  blood  you  daily  paint  her  thus. 
I  cannot  ^ght  upon  thb  ammebt ; 
it  is  too  starv'd  a  subject  for  my  tword. 
But  Pandarus-rO  (^ods,  how  do  you  plague  mef 
[  cannot  come  to  Cressid,  but  by  Pandar ; 
:\nd  he's  as  techy  to  be  woo*d  to  woo, 
40|As  she  is  stubborn-chaste  against  all  suit. 
IVU  me,  Apollo,  for  thy  Daphne's  love. 
What  Cressid  is,  what  Pandar,  and  what  we) 
Her  bed  is  India;  there  she  lies,  a  pearl : 
Between  our  Ilium,  and  where  she  resides, 
\jci  it  be  call'd  the  wild  and  wandering  flood; 
Ourself,  the  merchant ;  and  this  sailing  Pandar, 
Our  doubtful  ho(>e,  our  convoy,  and  our  bark. 
[Alarum.']    Enter  jEneati, 
J£ne.  How  now,  prince  Troilus?  wherefbie 
not  afield  ?  [V3^ 

Troi.  Because  not  there;  This  woman's  ansvcr 
For  womanish  it  is  to  be  from  thence.  > 

What  news,  ^.neas,  from  the  field  to-day } 
jEne.  That  Paris  is  retu^ed  home,  ana  hint 
Troi.  By  whom,  iCneas  ? 
JLne.  1  roilus,  by  Menelaus. 
Troi.  Let  Pari^  bleed  \  'tis  but  a  scar  to  iconi; 
Paris  is  eor'd  with  Menelaus'  horn.       [Akn^ 
^iie,  llark!  wh^t  good  sport  is  out  o^  toA 
601  to^y! 
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*  Fonder  for  more  childish.  *  To  blench  is  to  shrink,  start,  or  fly  off.  /  *  The  naeaning  is;  h 
comjiarison  with  Cressid's  hand,  the  spirit  of  seme,  the  utnKMtt  deg^,  the  most  exquisite  powcroC 
i(*nsibilitY,  which  implies  a  soft  hand,  since  the  sense  of  touchuig  resides  chiefly  in  the  fingeis,  b  b»d 
as  the  callous  and  insensible  palm  of  the  ploughman.  *  M^t  bteeyeps  thinly  this  pbrsue  mcavi  Sk 
may  make  the  h^  of  a  bad  baf^tun^  .  . 
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t  ^me,  ]ixo(mIdImght,were  may,*- 
rt  aoroad;— -Are  you  bound  ttuther? 
swift  haste. 
^9  go  we  then  together,      IMxcunt. 

S  C  £  N  £    II. 

ji  Sired, 
rida,  and  Alexander  her  servont. 
were  those  went  by  ? 
n  Hecuba^  and  Helen, 
whither  go  they  r 
>  the  eastern  tower, 
;  commands  as  subject  all  the  vale, 
ittle.    Hectojr,  whose  patience 
f  fix'd.  (Orday  was  mov*d ; 
romacne,  and  struck  his  armourer ; 
here  were  husbandry  in  v^ar, 
D  rose,  he  was  hamessM  light, 
eld  goes  he ;  where  every  flower 
phet,  weep  what  it  foresaw 
vrath. 

t  was  his  cause  of  anger  ?     [Greeks 
noise  goes  this :  Thefe  is  among  the 
>jan  blood,  nephew  to  Hectpr; 
II,  Ajax. 

I;  And  what  of  him  ? 
f  say  he  is  a  very  man  per  se, 
lone. 

lo  all  men;  unless  (hey  are  druqk> 
no  legs. 

man,  lady^  hathrobb'd  manybeastsi 
:ular  additions ;  he  is  as  valiant  as  the 
as  the  bear,  slow  as  the  elephant :  a 
»m  nature  hath  so  crowded  humours, 
ur  is  crushed  into  folly',  his  folly 
discretion :  there  is  no  man  hath  a 
»e  hath  not  a  glimpse  of;  nor  anv 
it,  but  he  carries  some  stain  ot  it :  he 
y  without  cause,  and  merry  against 
i  hath  the  joints  of  every  thing ;  but 
»o  out  of  joint,  that  he  is  a  ^outy 
ny  hands  and  no  use;  or  purblu)ded 
fc%  and  no  sieht. 

iiow  should  mis  man,  that  makes  me 
Hector  angry? 

f  say,  he  yesterday  cop'd  Hector  in 
id  struck  him  down ;  the  disdain  apd 
;of  bath  ever  since  kept  Hector  fast- 
ing. 

Enter  Pandarus, 
)  comes  here  ? 
lam,  your  uncle  Pandarus. 
tor 's  a  jgallant  man. 
nay  be  m  the  world,  lady. 
itS  that?  what's  that? 
•d  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 
d  morrow,  cousin  Cressid :  What  do 
— Grood  morrow,  Alexander. — How 
lin?  When  were  you  at  Ihum  *? 
i  morning,  uncle. ' 
it  were  you  talkipg  of,  when  I  came  ? 


Was  Hector  arm'd,  and  gone,  ere  ye  came  to 

Ilium? 
Helen  was  ^Qi  uj>,  was  she  ?         • 
Cres,  Hector  n-as  gone;  but  Helen  was  not  vpv 
Pan,  E'en  so;  Hector  was  stirrins early. 
Cres.  ll^t  were  we  talking  of,  ana  of  his  anger* 
Pan.  Was  he  angry  ? 
Crts,  So  be  says  here. 

Pan.  1  me,  he  was  so ;  I  kn^  the  cause  too; 
(Olhe'll  lay  about  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that: 
and  there's  Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him; 
let  them  take  heed  of  Trpilus ;  I  can  tell  them 
tliattQOf 
Cres.  What,  is  be  ai^gry  tpo? 
15     Panf  Who.  Trpilus?  Troilus  is  the  better  man 
of  the  two. 
Cres,  O,  Jupiter !  there's  no  comparison. 
Pan.  Vv hat,  not  between Iroilus  and  Hector! 
IDo  you  know  a  man,  if  you  see  bun  ?         Thim. 
2o|    Cres.  Ay ;  if  I  ever  saw  him  before,  and  knew 
Ptm,  Well,  1  say,  Troilus  is  TroUus. 
Cres.  Then  you  say  as  I  say ;  for,  I  am  turc^ 
he  is  not  Hector. 
Pan.  No,  nor  Hector  is  not  Troilus,  in  some 
25  degrees. 

Cres.  'Tisjustto  each  of  them;  he  b  himself. 
Ptui.  Hin.self!  Alas,  poor  Trpilus !  1  wouli]^ 
he  were,  ,    ■ 
Cres.  So  he  is. 
30     Pan.  — 'Condition,  I  had  gone  barefoot  tolnfia, 
Cres.  He  is  not  Hector, 
Pan^  Himself?  po,  he 's  not  (limself.r-' Would 
*a  were  himself!  Well,  the  sods  are  above ;  Tim« 
must  friend  or  end:  Well,  Troilus,  well,        I 
35  would,  my  heart  were  in  her  body ! — ^No,  Hec- 
tor is  not  a  better  man  than  Troilus. 
Cres.  Excpse  me, 
Pan.  He  is  elder, 
Cres,  Pardon  me,  pardon  me. 
40     PttJt'  The  ot  her 's  not  come  to 't ;  you  shall  tell 
me  another  talc,  when  the  other's  come  to't. 
Hector  shall  not  have  his  wit  this  year. 
Cres.  He  shall  pot  need  it,  if  be  nave  his  own. 
Pan.  Nor  his  qiialities. 
4j     Cres,  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  hb  beauty.  [ter, 

Cres.  'Twouldnot  become  him,  hbown's  net* 

Pan.  You  have  no  judgement,  niece:  Helen 

herself  swore  the  other  &l\,  that  Troilus,  for  a 

50|brown  favour,  (for  so  'tb,  1  must  confe8i)--Not 

brown  neither. 

Cres.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan,  'Faith,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 
Cres,  To  say  the  truth,  true  and  not  true. 
55     Pan.  She  pfais'd  his  complexion  above  Fi 
Cres.  Why,  Parb  hathcoloiu'  enough. 
Pan.  So  he  has. 

Cres.  Then  Troilus  should  have  too  much :  if  she 
prais'd  him  above,  his  complexion  is  higher  than 
60 


his:  be  having  colour  enough,^  and  tiie  other 
higher^  is  too  flaming  a  praise  ibr  a  good  com* 

rushed  into  folly,  is  to  be  confused  and  mingled  with^l^,  so  as  that  they  make  one  man 
'  llib  b  a  phrasf  equivalent  to  another  now  in  use«— ii^'nii  thegrmn^  *  Ilium  was 
fTroy.       ^ 

piexktt, 
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plexion.  I  had  as  licve,  Helen's  golden  tongue 
liad  commended  Troilus  for  a  copper  nose. 

Pan.  I  swear  to  you,  I  think  Helen  loves  him 
better  than  Paris. 

Cres.  Then  she's  a  merry  Greek,  indeed. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  does.  She  came  to 
him  the  other  day  into  the  compass' d  window ', — 
and,  you  know,  ne  has  not  past  three  or  four  hairs 
pn  his  chin. 

Cres.  Indeed^  a  tapster's  arithmetic  may  soon 
bring  his  particulars  therein  to  a  total. 

Pfln.  Why,  he  is  very  young:  and  yet  will  he, 
within  three  pound,  lift  as  much  as'his  brother 
Hector. 

Cres.  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  old  a  lifter^  ? 

Pan.  But,  to  prove  to  you  that  Helen  loves 
bim ; — she  came,  and  puts'mc  her  white  hand  to 

bis  cloven  chin, 

.  Cres.  hino  have  mercy ! — How  came  it  cloven  ? 
J  Pan.  Why,  you  know,  'tis  dimpled :  I  think, 
bis  smiling  becomes  him  better  than  any  man  in 
9li  Phrygia. 

Cres.  O,  he  smiles  valiantly. 

Pan.  Does  he  not  ? 

Cres.  O,  yes;  an  'twere  a  cloud  in  autumn. 

Pan.  Why,  go  to  then : — But,  to  prove  to  you 
that  Helen  loves  Troilus,—- 

Cres.  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proof,  if  you'l) 
prove  it  so. 

Pan.  Troilus  ?  why  he  esteems  her  no  more 
than  I  esteem  an  addle  ege. 

Cres.  If  you  love  an  addle  egg  as  well  as  you 
love  an  idle  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  i'  the 
•hell. 

Pan.  I  cannot  choose  but  laugh,  to  think  how 
she  tickled  his  chin ; — Indeed,  he  has  a  marvel- 
lous white  hand,  I  must  needs  confess. 

Cres.  Without  the  rack. 

Pan.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white 
hair  on  his  chin. 
. ,  Cres.  Alas,  poor  chin  !  manv  a  wart  is  Hcher. 

Pan.  But,  there  was  such  faughing ;— Queen 
Hecuba  laugh'd,  tliat  her  eyes  ran  o'er. 

Cres.  With  mill-stones. 

Pan.  And  Cassandra  laugh'd. 

Cres.  But  there  was  more  temperate  fire  under 
the  pot  of  her  eyes; — Did  her  eyes  run  o'er  too? 

Pan.  And  Hector  laugh'd. 

Cres,  At  what  was  all  this  laughing  ? 

Pan.  Marrv,  at  the  white  hair  that  Helen  spied 
on  Troilus'  chin. 

Cres.  An't  had  been  a  green  hair,  1  should 
have  laugh'd  too. 

Pan.  They  laugh'd  not  so  much  at  the  hair,  as 
at  his  pretty  answer. 

Cres.  What  was  liis  answer? 

Pan.  Quoth  she,  Here*s  but  oneandjifty  fiairs 
0n  your  chin,  and  one  of  them  is  ulate, 

tres.  ITiis  is  her  question. 

Pott.  That's  true;  make  no  que!>tion  of  that. 
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One  and f fly  hairs,  quoth  he,  and  one  white.  Tka 
white  hair  is  my  father,  and  all  the  rest  are  his  sons. 
Jupiter !  quoth  she,  which  qf  these  hairs  is  Parh, 
fly  husband  ?  The  forked  one,  quotb  he  ;  fhtek  it 
oiit,  and  give  it  him.  But,  there  was  such  lauuh- 
ing !  ana  Helen  so  blush'd,  and  Parts  so  cbaf  d, 
and  all  the  rest  so  laugh'd,  that  it  pass'd. 

Cres.  So  let  it  now;  for  it  has  been  a  great 
while  going  by. 

Pan.  Well,' cousin,  I  told  you  a  tlung  yesteiw 
day  ;  think  on 't. 

Cres.  So  I  do. 

Pan.  I  'II  be  sworn,  'tis  true ;  be  will  weep  you, 
an  'twere  a  man  born  in  April.    [Sdund  a  retreat. 

Cres.  And  I'll  spring  up  i^  his  tears,  an  *twtn 
a  nettle  against  May. 

Pan.  Hark,  they  are  cominR  from  the  fidd: 
Shall  we  stand  up  here,  and  see  them,  as  tbeypasi 
toward  Ilium  ?  good  niece,  do ;  sweet  niece  Crw* 

Cres.  At  your  pleasure.  [skia. 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here's  an  excellent  place; 
here  we  may  see  most  bravely :  I  '11  tell  you  them 
all  by  their  names,  as  they  pass  by ;  but  mark 
Troilus  above  the  rest. 

Apneas  passes  over  the  stage, 

Cres.  Speak  not  so  loud. 

Pan.  1  hat's  £neas ;  Is  not  that  a  brave  man? 
he's  one  of  the  flowers  of  Troy,  I  can  tell  you; 
But  mark  Troilus ;  you  shall  see  anon. 

Cr«.  Who's  that? 

Antenor  passes  aver. 

Pan.  That's  Antenor ;  he  has  a  shrewd  wit,  I 
can  tell  you ;  and  he 's  a  man  good  enough:  he'i 
one  o'  tne  soundest  judgement  in  Troy,  whoso* 

rver;  and  a  proper  man  of  person: Whea 

comes  Troilus? — I'll  shew  you  TroUus  aooo;  if 
he  see  me,  you  sliall  see  him  nod  at  me. 

Crts.  Wifl  he  give  you  the  nod  ? 

Pan.  You shallsee. 

Cres.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  more '. 
Hector  passes  acer. 

Pan.  That's  Hector,  that,  that,  lookyou,that! 
There  's  a  fellow ! — Go  thy  way.  Hector;-' 
There's  a  brave  man,  niece  l^— O  brave  Hector  I 
— Look,  how  he  looks!  there's  a  countenance i 
Is 't  not  a  brave  man  ? 

Cres.  O,  brave  man ! 

Pan.  Is  'a  not  ?  It  does  a  man's  heart  gooi-^ 
Look 
you 
no  ^ 
Ihev  say  T  there  be  hacks ! 

Crea.  Be  those  with  s\k'ords? 

Paris  passes  oter. 

Pan.  Swords?  anything,  he  cares  not:  an  the 
ncvil  eome  to  him,  it's  all  one:  By  god's  lid,. it 
dors  one's  heart  good ! — Yonder  comes  Paris^ 
yonder  comes  Paris:  look  ye  yonder, niece!  I$|t 
Iiot  a  gallant  man  too,  is'*t  not  ?-T-Why,  this  » 
brave  now. — Who  said,  be  came  borne  hurt  to* 


*  The  compassed  window  is  the  same  as  the  bow-xvindow.      *  The  word  l{fter  means  a  thief.— ^^^ 
still  call  a  p<'rson  who  plunders  shops,  a  shop-l\f}er.  'The  allusion  here  is  to  the  word  noddf* 

which,  as  now,  did  in  our  author's  time,  and  long  before,  signify  a  silly Jeiiow;  and  may,  byrts 
ttymolog}',  signify  likewise yi*//  of  nodjs. — Crcssid  means,  that  a  noSdy  shidll  have  mtfrc  nodt. 
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*%  not  hurt :  why,  this  will  do  Helen* 
d  now.    Ha !  Vould  I  could  see  Troi- 
^you  shall  see  Troilus  anon. 
Vho  's  that ! 

Hdcnus  passes  aver. 
hat's  Helenus, — I  marvel,  where  Troilus 
t  's  Helenus; — I  tliink  he  went  not  forth 
^That's  Helenus. 
Can  H«lenus  fight,  uncle  ? 
[elenus?  no; — yes,  he'll  fight  indifferent 
marvel,  where  Troilus  is! — Hark;  do 
lear  the  people  cry,  Troilus  ? — Helenus 

What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder  ? 

Troilus  passes  over. 
Inhere?  yonder?  that's  Deiuhobus:  'TIS 
there's  a  man,  niece! — ilem! — Brave 
the  prince  of  chivalry ! 
'eacej  for  shame,  peace ! 
ilark  him ;  note  him :— O  brave  Troi- 
•k  well  upon  him,  niece ;  look  you,  how 
.  is  bloocty'd^  and  his  helm  more  hack'd 
:tor's !  And  how  he  looks,  and  how  he 
)  admirable  youth  I  he  ne'er  saw  three 
ty.  Go  thy  way,  Troilus,  go  thy  way ; 
lister  were  a'grace,  or  a  daujzhter  a  god- 
should  take  his  choice.  O  admirable 
'aris  ?  Paris  is  dirt  to  him ;  and,  I  war- 
len,  to  change,  would  give  an  eye  to 


Enter  Soldiers,  SfC* 
Here  come  more* 

Isscs,  fools,  dolts !  chaff  and  bran,  chaff 
!  porridgje  after  meat  I  I  could  live  and 
;  eyes  of  Troilus.     Ne'er  look,  ne'er  35 
le  eagles  are  gone;   crows  and  daws, 
d  daws !  I  had  rather  be  such  a  man  as 
than  Agamemnon  and  all  Greece. 
There  is  among  the  Greeks,  Achilles ;  a 
an  than  Troilus. 
UJiilles  ?  a  dray-man,  a  porter,  a  ver) 


what  I  would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for 
telling  how  I  took  the  blow ;  unless  it  swell  past 
hiding,  and  then  it  is  past  watching. 
Pan,  You  are  such  another ! 

Enter  Troilus"  Bntf, 
Boy,  Sir,  my  lord  would  instantlyspeakwithyocu 
Pan.  Wliere. 

Boy,  At  your  own  house ;  there  he  unarms  him. 
Pan.  Good  boy,  tell  him  I  come*  lExitBoy"]  i 
10  I  doubt  he  be  hurt — ^Fare  ye  well,  good  niece. 
Cres,  Adieu,  uncle. 
Pan.  I  'II  be  with  you,  niece,  by-and-by* 

tres.  To  bring,  uncle, • 

Pan,  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 
1 5     Cres.  By  the  same  token — you  are  a  bawd. 

[Exit  Pandoras* 
Words,  VOWS/  gif^s,  tears,  and  love's  full  sacrifice^ 
He  offers  m  another's  cnterprize : 
But  more  in  Troilns  thousand  fold  I  see 
20  Than  in  the  glass  of  Pandar's  praise  may  be ; 
Yet  hold  I  olf.     Women  are  angels,  wooing ; 
Things  won  are  done,  joy's  soul  lies  in  the  doing v 
That  she '  belov'd  knows  nought,  that  knows  not 

this, — 
Men  prize  (he  thing  ungain'd  more  tlian  it  is: 
That  she '  was  never  yet,  that  ever  knew 
Love  got  so  sweet,  as  when  desire  did  sue : 
Theretore  this  maxim  out  of  love  I  teach,—— 
AtchieveuK'nt Is, commantl ;  ungain'd,  beseech: 
30  Then  (hough  my  heart's  content"  firm  love  doth 
bear. 
Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear.r 

[£ramf. 


Well,  wen. 
Veil,  well?— Why,  have  you  any  discre- 
ire  you  any  eyes  ?  Do  you  know  what  a 
t  notbirth,'bcauty,  good  shape,  discourse, 
1,  learning,  gentlenoss,virtue,  youth,  libc- 
d  such  like,  the  spice  and  salt  that  season 

W,  a  minc'd  man :  and  then  to  be  bak'd 

date*  in  the  pye, — for  tlien  the  man's 

ut.  ' 

Vou  are  soch  a  woman  1  one  knows  not 

vard  you  lie. 

Jpon  my  back,  to  defend  my  belly;  upon 

o defend  my  wiles;  upon  my  secrecy,  to 

line  honesty ;  my  mask,  to  defend  my 

and  you,  to  defend  all  these  :  and  at  all 

tb  I  lie,  at  a  thousand  watches. 

5ay  one  of  your  watches, 

^ay,  I  '11  watch  you  for  that ;  and  tliat  \ 

le.chiefest  ot  them  too :  if  I  cannot  wurd 
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Trumpets* 


SCENE     HI. 

The  Grecian  Camp, 

Enter  Agamemnon,  Nestor,  Ulysses, 
Menekms,  with  otlners, 
Jgam.  Princes, 
What  grief  hath  set  the  jaundice  on  your  cheeks  ? 
I'he  an)ple  proposition  that  hope  makes 
In  all  designs  begim  on  earth  below,         [asters 
Fails  m  the  promis'd  largeness ;  checks  and  di«- 
Grow  in  the  veins  of  actions  highest  reaPd ; 
4VS  knots,  by  the  conflux  of  meeting  sap. 
Infect  the  sound  pine,  and  divert  his  grain 
Fortivc  and  errant  from  his  course  of  growth. 
Nor,  princes,  is  it  matter  new  to  us, 
Tliat  we  come  short  of  our  suppose  so  far, 
rhat,aftcr  seven  years*  siege,  yet  Troy  walls  stand; 
Sith  every  action  that  hath  gone  before. 
Whereof  we  have  record,  trial  did  draw 
3ias  and  thwart,  not  answering  the  aim. 
And  that  unbodied  figure  of  the  thought 
That  gay c'tsurmised  shape.  Why then,youprincei. 
Do  you  with  checks  abash 'd  behold  our  works  ; 
And  think   them  shames,  which  are,  indeed, 
nought  else 
bO|But  the  protract! ve  trials  of  great  Jove, 
To  find  persistive  constancy  in  men  ? 
The  llni:ncss  of  which  metal  is  not  found 


ccount  for  the  introduction  of  tliis  quibble,  it  should  be  remembered  that  dates  were  an 
it  ill  aocicAt  paltry  of  alinost  every  kuid.      *  i.  e.  tiiat  woman*      '  Content  for  capacity. 

In 
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fAct  1.  ^ceir(fl» 


In  fortune's  Iotc  :  for  then,  the  bold  and  coward. 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread. 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  afiin'd  and  kin : 
But,  in  the  wind  and  temped  of  her  frowri. 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan, 
Pufline  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away ;. 
And  w%at  hath  mass,  or  matter,  by  itself 
Lie^,  rich  in  virtue,  and  iinmtngled. 

Nest  With  due  observance  of  thy  godlike  seat. 
Great  Agamemnon,  NeMor  shall  apply 
Thy  latest  words.  In  the  ^roof  dt  chance 
Lies  the  true  proof  of  men :  Tne  sea  being  smooth, 
How  many  shallow  bauble  boats  dare  sail 
Upon  her  patient  breasi,  making  their  way 
With  those  of  nobler  bulk  ? 
But  let  the  ruffian  Boreas  once  enrase 
The  gentle  Thetis,  and,  anon,  behold  [cut. 

The  strong-ribbM  bark  tlu'ough  liquid  mountains 
Bounding  Detween  the  two  moist  elements; 
Like  Perseus*  horse :  Where's  then  the  saucy  boat. 
Whose  Weak  untimber*d  sides  but  even  now 
Co-rivard  greatness  ?  either  to  harbour  fled. 
Or  made  a  toast  for  Neptune.    Even  so 
Doth  valour's  shew,  and  valour^s  worth,  divide 
In  storms  of  fortune :  For,in  her  ray  and  brifjhtness. 
The  herd  hath  mofe  annoyance  fcy  the  bnze  *, 
Than  by  the  tyger :  but  when  splitting  winds 
M^e  flexible  the  knees  of  knotted  oaks. 
And  flies  flee  under  shade.  Why,  then,  the  thing 

of  courage  % 
As  fbu$M  with  rage,  with  rage  doth  sympathize. 
And  with  an  fU:cent  tun'd  in  self-same  key, 
Hetums  to  chiding  fortune. 

Ulyss.  Agamemnon, —  FGreece, 

Thou  great  commander,    nefve  and   tione  o 
Heart  of  our  numbers,  soul  and  only  spirit, 
In  whom  the  tempers  and  the  minds  of  all 
Should  be  shut  up, — hear  what  Ulysses  speaks. 
Besides  the  applause  and  approbation 
The  which, — most  mighty  for  thy  place  and 

sway,^—  [To  Agamemnon. 

And  thou  most  reverend  forthy  stretcht-outlife, — 

\To  Nestor. 
I  give  to  both  your  speeches,-^which  were  such. 
As  Agamemnon  and  the  hand  of  Greece 
Should  hold  itp  high  in  brass ;  and  such  again. 
As  venerable  Nestor,  hatch'd  in  silver ', 
Should  with  a  bond  of  air  (strong  as  the  axle-tree 
On  which  heaven  rides)  knit  all  the  Greekish  ears 
To  his  experienc'd  tongue, — ^Yet  let  it  please  both. 
Thou  great,-— and  wise,— -to  hear  Ulysses  speak. 
jigam.  Speak,  prince  of  Ithaca;  and  be't  of  less 

expect 
That  matter  needless,  of  importless  burden. 
Divide  thy  lips-;  than  we  are  confident, 
When  rank  Thersites  opes  his  mastiff  jaws. 
We  shall  hear  music,  wit,  and  oracle. 
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tn^,  Troy,  yet  upon  herbais1s,Kad  been  down. 
And  the  great  Hector's  tword  had  lack'd  a  ma»- 
But  for  these  instances.  [ter. 

The  specialty  of  rule  *  hath  been  neglected ; 
And,  look,  how  mainy  Grecian  tents  do  stand 
Hollow  upon  thb  plain,  so  many  hollow  factions. 
When  tint  the  general  ii  not  like  the  hive. 
To  whom  the  foragers  shall  all  .repair. 
What  honey  is  expected  ?  Degree  being  vizarded. 
The  Jinwoithiest  shews  as  fairty  in  the  mask. 
The  heavens  themselves,  the  planets,  and  Uns 

center  *, 
Observe  degree,  priority,  and  place, 
Insisture,  coarse,  proportion,  season,  fonfi. 
Office,  and  custom,  in  all  line  of  6rder : 
And  therefore  is  the  glorious  planet,  Sol, 
in  noble  eminence  enthTom'd  arid  spher*d 
Amidst  the  other ;  whose  med'cinable  eye 
Corrects  the  ill  aspects  of  pUriets  evil, 
Ahd  pofts;  like  the  commandment  of  a  king. 
Sans  check,  to  good  and  pzd :   But,  when  tlie 

planets, 
[n  evil  mixture,  to  disorder  wander. 
What  places,  and  what  portents?  what  mutiny  ? 
What  raging  of  the  sea  ?  shaking  of  earth?  [ton. 
Commotion  in  the  winds  ?  frights,  ^haifgi^,  bor* 
Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  deracinate 
rhe  unity  and  married  calm  of  states 
Quite  from  their  fixture  ?  0,when  degree  b  Shak'd^ 
Which  is  the  ladder  to  all  high  designs. 
The  enterprize  is  sick  1  How  could  communities. 
Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods  in  dties% 
Peaceful  commerce  from  dividable  shofes. 
The  primogenitivc  and  due  of  birth. 
Prerogative  of  age,  crowns,  scepters,  lauielsa 
But  by  degree,  stand  in  authentic  place? 
Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  string. 
And,  hark,what  discord  follows !  each  thing  meets 
In  mecr  oppugnancy :  The  bounded  waters 
Should  lift  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores. 
And  make  a  sop  of  all  this  solid  ^obe : 
Strength  should  be  lord  of  imbecility. 
And  the  rude  son  should  strike  his  father  dead : 
Force  should  be  tight;  or,  rather  right  and  wrong 
(Between  whose  endless  jar  iustice  resides) 
Should  lose  their  names,  ancf  so  should  justice  toOi 
Then  every  thing  includes  itself  in  power^ 
Power  into  will,  will  into  appetite ; 
And  appetite,  an  universal  wolf, 
So  doublv  seconded  with  will  and  power^ 
Must  make  perforce  an  universal  prey. 
And,  last,  eat  up  himself.    Great  Agamemnon^ 
This  chaos,  when  degree  is  suffocate. 
Follows  the  choaking. 
And  this  neglection  of  degree  it  is. 


That  by  a  pace  goes  backward ',  with  a  purpose 
It  hath  to  clunb :  The  general 's  disdain'd 


'  The  briu  is  the  gad  or  horse-fly.  |  It  is  said  of  the  tiger,  that  in  storms  and  high  winds  he  raget* 
•nd  roars  most  furiously.  '  HatcKd  in  silver,  may  mean,  whose  white  hair  and  beard  make  mm 
look  like  a  figure  engraved  on  silver.  *  i.  e.  the  particular  rights  of  supreme  authority.  *  i.  e.  the 
earth ;  which,  according  to  the  Ptolemaic  system,  then  in  vogue,  is  the  center  of  the  solar  system. 
*  L  «•  coiporaluoQS,  companies^  Qor^frotcrnUKS.      \  That  {^oes  backward  step  by  step, 
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;tcpMow:  he,  by  the  next ; 
y  hitii  beneath:  so  every  step, 
f  the  first  pace  that  is  sick 
^r,  grows  to  an  envious  fever 
»lo<^lcs8  emulation  * : 
fever  that  keeps  Troy  on  foot, 
sinews.    To  end  a  tale  of  length, 
reakoess  stands,  not  in  her  strength, 
t  wisely  hath  Ulysses  here  discover* d 
lereof  all  our  power  is  sick, 
nature  of  tlie  sickness  found,UIySses 

remedy  ? 

ffreat  Achilles,  whom  opinion  crowns 

id  the  forehand  of  our  host, — 

ar  full  of  his  airy  fame, 

)'  of  his  woi*th,  and  in  his  tent 

z  our  designs :  With  him,  Patroclus, 

oed,  the  hveSong  day 

ii  jests  ^ 

liculous  and  awkward  action 

iderer,  he  imitation  calls) 

us.  Sometime,  gr.  at  Agamemnon, 
'  deputation  he  puts  on ; 
itrutting  player, — whose  conceit 
im-!rtring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
wooden  dialogue  and  soand 
etch'd  footing  and  the  scaflbldage, — 
titled  and  o*er-res(ed  ^  seeming 
greatness  in :  and  when  he  speaks, 
inie  amending;  witbtennsansquar*d, 
the  tongue  ot  roarin^Typhon  drop'd, 

hyperboles.     At  tins  tusty  stut), 
chilles,  on  his  pressed  bed  lolling, 
?p  chest  laughs  out  aloud  applause; 
cellent ! — 'tis  Agamemnon  just. — 

me  Nestor ; — hem,  and  stroke  th} 
>eard, 

ng  Mrest  to  some  oration/ 
)^— as  near  as  the  extreniest  ends 

as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife: 
:hilles  still  cries,  '  £?0ce}lent ! 
r  right!  Now  play  him  me,  Patroclus, 

answer  in  a  night  alarm.' 
rsooth,  the  faint  defects  of  age 

scene  of  mirth ;  to  cough,  and  spit, 
f>alsy-fumbling  on  his  gorget, 
1  out  the  rivet ; — and  at  this  sport/ 
ies;  cries^  *0!— K*nough,  Patroclus; 
?  ribs  of  steel !  I  shall  spltt  all 
*  of  my  spleen.'  And  in  thir  fashion, 
ties,  gilts,  natures,  shapes, 

generals  of  grace  exact  \ 
nts,  plots,  orders,  preventions, 
i  to  the  field,  or  speech  for  truce, 
OS3,  what  is,  or  is  not,  serves 
hese  two  to  make  paradoxes. 
i  in  the  imitation  ot  these  twain 
Jlysses  says,  opinion  crowns 
lerial  voice)  many  are  infect, 
n  K*lf>will'd ;  and  bears  his  head 
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In  such  a  rein  ^,  in  full  as  proud  a  place 

As  broad  Achilles;  keeps  nis  tent  like  him ; 

Makes  tactions  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  of  wif. 

Bold  as  an  oracle :  and  sets  Thcrsites 

(A  slave,  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  a  mint) 

To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt; 

To  weaken  and  discredit  our  expostut:, 

I  low  rank  *  soever  rounded  in  with  danger. 

C/li/ss. They  tax  our  policy, and  caH  it  cowardice  ; 
Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war ; 
Forestall  pfe-sclence,  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  of  hand:  the  still  and  mental  parts,— 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  shall  strike. 
When  fitness  calls  them  on;  and  know,  by  mea- 
sure ♦ 
Of  tlieir  obsen'ant  toil,  the  enemie^^  weight,-^ 
Why,  this  hath  not  a  fingef's  digi^ity ; 
They  call  this — ^bed-work,  mappcry,  closet  war^ 
So  that  the  ram,  (hat  batters  down  the  wall, 
F^or  the  great  swing  afid  fudenes^  of  hn  fo\tc. 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  cngBbe; 
Or  those,  that  with  the  fineness  of  their  soulf 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

A'est.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles*  horse 
Makes  many  llietis'  sons.  [Trumpet  soumUm 

J  gum.  \\  hat  trumpet  ?  look,  meneiaus. 

Men,  From  Troy. 

Enter  ^newt. 

Agam,  What  wotold  you  'fore  our  tent  ?    [you  ? 

A.i^e,  Is  this  gteat  Agamemnon's  tent^  '  P^T 

A^am,  Even  thi*. 

A.ne.  May  one,  that  is  a  herald,  and  ^  printe. 
Do  a  &ir  mi'ssagc  to  his  kingly  ears  ? 

AgRm,\i"\X}\  surety  stronger  than  Achilles'  arm 
'Fore  all  the  Oroekish  heads,^hicli  With  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  general. 

/£ne.  Fair  leave,  and  large  security.  How  may 
\  stnmger  to  those  mo«t  impe'rial  looks 
know  them  from  eyet  of  other  mortals? 

Agam,  How? 

A:.iht,  I  ask,  that  I  might  waken  reverence, 
Aifd  bid  the  cheek  be  r'eadv  with  a  blush 
Modest  as  morning  when  sne  coldly  eyes 
The  youthful  Ph(totis: 
Which  is  that  ^od  in  office,  guiding  men? 
Which  is  the  hi^h  and  mighty  Agamemnon? 

Agatn,  This 'I  rojan  scorns  us ;  or  the  men  of  Troy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

JjEne.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd, 
s  bending  angels;  that's  their  fame  in  peace: 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldiers,  they  have 

galls,  faccon). 

Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords ;  and,  Jove's 
Nothing  so  full  of  iieart.     But  peace,  .^eas. 
Peace,  Trojan ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips ! 
I'lie  worthiness  of  praise  distains  his  worth. 
If  that  the  braisM  himself  bring  the  praise  forth: 
But  what  tne  repining  enemy  commends, 
1  hat  breath  fame  blows ;  ti^  praise,  «o}e  piure, 

transcends. 


ilation  not  vigorous  and  active,  but  malignant  and  sluggish.      *  Topless  means  supreme, 
'  Read  o*er-wr€sted,  L  e.  over-cfiarged,       *  All  our  cood  of  grace  exact,  means  our  ex- 

jrehensible,  ^  That  is,  holds  up  bis  head  as  haugntily.— *We  still  say  of  a  girl,  she 

*  A  rank  v«fd  is  a  high  tvccd. 

Agam. 


Mti 


tROltUS  AND   CRESSIDA.  [Act  1,  Sc*ii^Sj 


Agam,  Sir,TOu  of  TroY,call  you  yourself  .£neas? 

Jtne,  Ay,  Greek,  that  is  my  name. 

Agam,  What 's  your  affair,  I  pray  you  > 

jtne.  Sir,  pardon ;  *tis  for  Agamenmon*s  ears. 

Aganu  lie  hear»  nought  privately,  tliat  comes 
from  Troy.  fhim : 

AEnc,  Nor  1  from  Tror  come  not  to  wnispcr 
I  bring  a  trumpet  to  awake  his  ear ; 
To  Si'f  his  sense  on  the  attentive  bent. 
And  then  to  speak. 

Agam.  Speak  frankly  as  the  wind ; 
It  is  not  Agamemnon's  sleeping  hour-; 
That  thou  slialt  know,  Trojan,  tie  is  awake^ 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 

j£ne.  Trumpet,  blow  loud. 
Send  thy  brass  voice  through  all  these  lazy  tents ; 
And  every  Greek  of  mettle,  let  him  know. 
What  Troy  means  fairly,  shall  be  spoke  aloud. 

{Trumpets  sound. 
We  have,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  rallM  Hector,  Priam  is  his  father; 
AVho  in  tills  dull  and  long-continu*d  truce 
Is  rusty  grown ;  he  bade  me  take  a  trumpet, 
And  to  tii!s  purpose  speak.   Kings,  princes,  lords ! 
If  there  be  one,  among  the  fair  st  of  Greece, 
That  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  ea.% ; 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  fears  iiis  peril ; 
That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear ; 
I'hat  loves  his  mistress  more  than  in  confession ', 
fWith  truant  vows  to  her  own  lips  he  loves) 
And  dare  avow  her  beauty,  and  her  worth, 
Jn  other  arms  than  hers, — to  him  this  challenge. 
Hector,  in  view  of  Trojans  and  of  Greeks, 
Shall  make  it  good,  or  do  his  best  to  do  it. 
He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fairer^  truer. 
Than  ever  Greek  did  compass  in  h's  arms ; 
And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call, 
Mid-way  between  your  tents  and  w:ills  of  Troy, 
1  o  rouse  a  Grecian  that  is  true  in  love : 
If  any  conie.  Hector  shall  honour  him ; 
If  none,  he  Ml  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 
The  Grecian  daiiies  are  sun-burnt,  and  not  worth 
The  splinter  of  a  lance.     Even  so  much. 

Agam,  I'his  shall  be  told  our  loTers,lord  ^eas; 
If  none  of  them  have  soul  in  such  a  kind. 
We  left  them  all  at  home :  But  we  are  soldiers ; 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove. 
That  means  not,  hath  not,  or  is  not  in  love ! 
If  tiien  one  is,  or  hatii^  or  means  to  be,  « 

That  one  meets  Hector ;  if  none  else,  I  am  he. 

Nest,  lell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a  man 
W^hen  Hector's  grandsire  suck*d:  he  is  old  now ; 
But,  if  there  be  not  in  our  Grecian  host 
One  noble  man  thilt  hath  one  ^park  of  fire. 
To  ansv,er  for  his  love.  Tell  him  from  me,— 
I'll  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  gold  beaver. 
And  in  my  vantbrace^  put  this  withered  brawn ; 
Anil,  meeting  him,  will  tell  him.  That  my  lady 
'Was  tairer  than  his  grandame,  and  as  chaste 


As  may  be  in  the  worfd :  His  youth  in  flood, 
I  '11  paw  n  this  truth  with  mv  three  drops  of  blood 
^nc.NowheavensforbiclsuchscarcityofyoutU 
Ulyss,  Amen. 

Agam,  Fair  lord  .flne^,  let  me  touch  your  hud; 
To  our  pavihon  shall  I  lead  you,  sir. 
Achilles  shaU  have  woM  of  this  intent ; 
So  sliall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tcnl; 
Yourself  shall  feast  with  us  before  you  gO/ 
1 0  And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe.     [Estmt* 
Maneift  Ulysses  and  Nestor^ 
Ulyss,  Nestor,-: — 
Nest.  What  says  Ulysses  ? 
Ulyss,  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  bnifl^ 
15  Be  you  mv  time  to  bring  it  to  some  shope.- 
AW/-  Whatis't? 
Ulyss.  M  his  'tis : 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots :  The  seeded  pride 
n^bat  hath  to  its  maturity  blown  up 
20  In  rank  Achilles,  most  or  now  be  cropt, 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nursery  of  like  evil. 
To  over-bulk  us  all. 
Nest,  Well,  and  how  ? 

Ulyss,  This  challenge  that  the  gallant  Hector 
25  However  it  is  spread  in  general  name^      [sends, 
Kelates  m  purpose  onlj  to  Achilles.  [stance^ 

Nest,  The  purpose  is  perspicuous  even  as  sub* 
Whose  grossness  little  characters  sum  up ': 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain  % 
30  But  that  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  barren 
As  banks  of  Libya, — thouch,  Apollo  knows^ 
nris  dry  enough) — ^will  witn  great  speed  of  judge- 
ment. 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  purpose 
35  Pointing  on  him. 

Ulyss,  And  w  ake  him  to  the  answer,  think  tgs? 
Nest,  Yes,  *tis  most  meet :  Whom  may  job 
else  oppose. 
That  can  from  Ilector  brine  those  honoufsoff, 
40  If  not  Achilles  ?  Though 't  be  a  spo^tfril  caaM» 
Yet  in  this  trial  much  opinion  dwelb ; 
For  here  the  Trojans  taste  our  dear'st  repnte 
With  their  fin*st  palate :  And  trust  to  me,  uly«»i 
Our  impntation  shall  be  oddly  pois'd 
In  this  wild  action :  for  the  success. 
Although  particular,  shall  give  a  scantling 
Of  ffood  or  bad  unto  the  general ; 
And  in  such  indexes,  although  smaH  pricks^ 
To  their  subsequent  volumes,  there  is  seen 
50  The  baby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 

Of  things  to  come  at  lar^e.    It  is  suppos'd. 
He,  that  meets  Hector,  issues  from  our  choicf  i 
And  choice,  being  mutual  %ct  of  alt  our  sods, 
Makes  merit  her  election ;  and  doth  boil, 
Ob  As  'twere  from- forth  us  all,  a  man  distUrd 
Out  of  our  virtues ;  Who  miscarrying, 
What  heart  receives  from  hence  a  conqufring 
To  steel  a  strong  opinion  \o  themselves  ?     [partf 
Which  entertaiird,  limbs  are  in  his  mstrumcnts, 


*  Corifession  for  profession,  *  An  armour  for  the  arm, — avantbras,^  *  Substance  is  esta«e;  thf 
value  of  whic  h  is  ascertained  by  the  use  of  small  characters,  i.  e.  numerals.  ^  i.  e.  make  bo  dif^^iailtft 
no  doubt,  .when  this  duel  comes  to  be  proclaimed,  but  that  Achilles^  dull  as  he  is,  will  discoi  crtne 
drift  of  it.      *  ^Sui'dW  points  compared  YiithxheYolumoi. 
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AetSL  Scene  1  ij 


TROILUS.  AND    CRESSlDA; 
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la  DO  less  working,  th&n  arc  swords  and  bows 
Directive  by  the  limbs. 

Ulymt,  Give  pardon  to  my  speech ; 
Tl^erefore  *tis  meet,  Achilles  meet  not  Hector. 
Let  us,  like  merchants,  siicw  our  foulest  wares^ 
And  think,  perchance,  they .'11  sell;  if  not, 
T)m:  lustre  of  the  better  sliall  exceed. 
By  she^  ing  the  worst  first.     Do  not  consent, 
lliat  ever  Hector  and  Achilles  meet ; 
Fw  botli  our  honour  and  our  shame,  in  tiiis. 
Are  dogg*d  with  two  strange  followers. 

Nctt,  1  sec  them  not  with  my  old  eyes ;  What 
are  they  ?  •  [tor, 

Uhfss,  W  hat  glory  our  Achill  es  shares  from  Hec- 
\yere  he  not  proud,  we  all  should  share  witli  him : 
l^ut  he  already  is  too  insolent; 
And  we  were  "better  parch  in  Africk  sun< 
Than  in  the  pride  and  salt.scord  of  his  eyes, 
Snould  he  *scape  Hector  fair:  If  he  were  foil'd, 
VV'lry,  then  we  did  our  main  opmion  crush 


10 


13 


26 


In  taint  of  our  best  man.    No,  make  a  lottery; 
And,  by  device,  let  blockish  Ajax  draw 
The  sort '  to  fight  with  Hector:  Among  ourselves. 
Give  him  allowance  as  the  better  man, 
For  that  wiil  physick  the  great  Myrmidon, 
Who  broils  in  loud  applause ;  and  make  him  fall 
His  crest,  that  prouder  than  blue  Iris  bends;  * 
If  the  dull  brainless  Ajax  come  safe  off. 
We'll  dress  him  up  in  voices:  If  hefail. 
Yet  go  we  under  our  opinion  still. 
That  we  have  better  men.  But,  hit  or  miss. 
Our  project's  life  this  shape  of  sei)^e  assumes,-^ 
Ajax,  employ' d^  plucks  down  Achilles'  plumes* 

Nest,  Ulysses, 
Now  I  begin  to  relish  thy  advice; 
And  I  will  give  a  taste  of  it  forthwith 
To  Agamemnon:  go  we  to  him  straight. 
Two  curs  shall  tame  each  other;  Pride  alope 
Must  tarre'  the  mustilfs  on,  as  'twere  their  boncf. 


ACT      11. 


SCENE     i. 

The  Grecian  Camp. 

Entef  AjaXf  and  Ttiersiles, 

Ahvc.  rpHERSn  ES, 

Tfcfr.    J-   Agamemnon — how  if  he  had  boils? 
liillanoveri  generally? 

^or;  Tbersites> 

.TflfTi  And  those  boils  did  run  ? say  so,- 
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did  not  the  general  run  then  ?  were  not  that  a 
Iwtchy  cofR^ 

mx.  Dog,— 

Ther.  ITien  there  would  come  dome  matter 
from)  hira ;  I  see  none  now. 
.AJ9X.  Thou  bitch-wolf's  son^  canst  thou  not 
near  ?  Feel  then.  ^Strikes  him. 

Ther.  Tlje  plague  of  Greece  upon  thee,  thou 
inunjrel  beef-witted  lord ! 

4/ax.  Speak  then,  thou  unsalted  Icaten', 
«P«ak:  I  will  beat  thee  into  handsomeness. 

Tker.  I  shall  sooner  rail  thee  into  wit  and  holi- 
sm:  but,  I  think,  thy  horse  will  sooner  con  an 
wjtion,  than  tliou  learn  a  prayer  without  book. 
Thou  canst  stHke^  canst  thou?  a  red  murrain  o' 
wyjade's  tricks  I 

4jar.  l^oadshstodl^  ifem  me  the  proclamation. 
J^i  Dost  thou  think>  I  have  no  sense,  thou 
"rik'it roe  thus? 

Ajax.  The  proclamation,-;— 
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Ther.  Thou  art  proclaimed  a  fool,  I  thifik. 

uj^'fljr.Donot,  porcupine,  do  not;  my  fingers  itch; 

Thcr.  I  would,  thou  didst  itch  from  head  to 
foot,  and  I  had  the  scratching  of  thee ;  I  would 
make  thee  the  loathsomest  scab  in  Greece.  When 
thou  art  forth  in  the  incursions,  thou  strlk'st  as 
slow  as  another.  ^ 

Ajax.  1  say,  the  pfoclamation,— - 

Tlier.  Thou  grumblest  and  railest  every  hour 
on  Acbilles;  and  thou  aft  as  full  of  envy  at  his 
greatness,  as  Cetberus  is  at  Proserpine*8  Beauty^ 
ay,  that  tJiou  bark'st  at  him, 

Ajax.  Mistress  Thersites! 

Ther.  Thou  should'st  strikchini, 

j^ax.  Cobloaf^!  ^  /^ 

Ther.  He  would  pun*  thee  into  shivers  witK 
his  fist,  as  a  sailol*  breaks  a  bisket 

Ajax.  You  whoreson  cur!  [Beating Mm; 

Thet.  T)6i  do. 

Ajdx.  Thou  stool  for  a  witch  * ! 

'Eher,  Ay,  do,  do ;  thou  soddcn-Vittcd  lord  \ 
thou  hast  no  more  brain  than  I  have  *m  my  elbows ; 
an  assinego '  may  tutor  thee :  Thou  scurvy  valiant 
ass!  thou  art  here  put  to  thrash Trcjahs;  and 
thou  art  bought  and  sold  among  those  of  any  wit; 
like  a  barbarian  slave,  if  thou  use  to  beat  me,  I 
will  begin  at  thy  heel  and  tell  what  thou  art  by 
inches,  thou  thmg  of  no  bowels,  thou  ! 

Ajat.  You  dog! 


'  I  e.  the  loti  *  Torre  is  an  old  Eftglfeh  word,  signifying  to  provoke  or  urge  on.  '  Unsalted 
Kaven,  jneans  9our  without  salt ;  metaphorically,  malignity  without  wit.  *♦  A  crusty  uneven  loaf  is 
"Home  counties  called  by  this  name.  '  Pun  is,  in  the  midland  counties,  the  vulgar  and  colloquial  . 
^  for  pound.  •  In  one  way  of  trying  a  xmtch,  they  used  to  place  her  on  a  chair  or  stool,  with  hej 
K9^  across*,  that  alHhe  weight  of  her  body  might  rest  upon  her  seat;  and  by  that  means,  alter 
|omc  time,  the  circulation  of  the  blood  would  be  much  stopped,  and  her  sitting  would  be  as  painful 


« the  woodeR^orse.  •       ^  Assinego  seems  fo  have  beeii  a  cant  tewo  for  a  foofish  fellow.— ^w'^vgo 
ff wtuguese  for  a  little  ass.  *  ;_, 
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15 


'JO 


30 


Ther.  You  »ciirvy  lord ! 
Jfax.  You  cur !  [Beating  him, 

titer.  Mars  his  idcot!  do,  rudeness;  do,  caniel; 
do,  do. 

Enter  Achilles,  and  Patroclus.  - 

jicJdl,  \V'hy,  how  now,  Ajax  ?  wherefore  do 
•      you  thus  ? 
How  now,  TliersiUR  ?  what 's  the  matter,  man? 
Ther,  You  sec  him  there,  do  vou  ? 
jicltii  Ay ;  What's  the  matter?  10 

Then  Nay,  look  upon  him. 
jichil.  So  1  do  ;  W  hat 's  the  matter? 
-  Ther,  Naj,  but  reffiu-d  him  well. 
yicidl.  VV  ell,  why  l  do  so. 
Ther,  But  yet  you  look  not  well  upon  him:  for, 
whosoever  you  take  him  to  be,  he  is  Ajax. 
j4chiL  1  Know  that,  fool. 
Ther,  Ay,  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 
Ajax,  1  nerefore  I  beat  thee. 
Iher,  Lo,  lo,  lo,  lo,  what  modicums  of  wit  he 
utters !  his  evasions  have  ears  thus  long.     I  have 
bobb'd  his  brain,  more  than  he  has  beat  my  bones : 
1  will  buy  nine  sparrows  for  a  penny,  and  his  pia 
mater  is  not  worth  the  ninth  part  of  a  sparrow. 
This  lord,  Achilles,  Ajax, — who  wears  his  wit  in  2b 

his  belly,  and  his  guts  in  his  head, 1  'U  tell  you 

what  I  sav  of  iiim. 
Achil.  Vhat? 
Ther.  I  say,  this  Ajax 
MdL  Nay,  good  Ajax. 
[/{jax  offers  to  strike,  him,  AcldUc*  interpoies. 

Ther,  lias  not  so  much  wit 

Achil,  Nay,  I  nuist  hold  you. 
Thir,  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle, 
f<»r  whom  he  comes  to  light. 
AchiL  Peace,  fool ! 

Ther.  I  would  have  peace  and  quietness,  but 
the  fool  will  not:  he  there  ;tliat  he;  look  )ou 
there. 

Ajax,  O  thou  damn'd  cur !  I  shall 

Achil,  Will  you  set  your  wit  to  a  fooPs  ? 
Ther.  No,  1  warrant  you  ;  for  a  fooFs  will 
shame  it. 
J'air.  Good  words,  Thersite*. 
Achil,  \\  hat 's  the  quarrel  > 
y/;aj.  Ibade  the  vile  owl  go  learn  me  thetenour 
•Ithe  proclatnation  ;  and  he  rails  upon  me. 
Ther,  I  serve  thee  not.  ^ 

Ajax,  Well,  go  to,  go  to. 
Tiler.  I  serve  here  voluntary. 
AchiL  Your  last  service  was  suflferancc,  'twas 
not  voluntary ;  no  man  is  beaten  voluntary :  Ajax 
was  here  the'  voluutacy,  and  you  as  under  an  mi- 
press. 

Tlier,  Even  so? — a  oreat  deal  of  your  wit  too  ^^ 
lies  in  your  sine\\s,  or  else  there  be  Hars.  Hector 
shall  have  a  great  catch,  if  he  knock  out  either 
of  your  brains ;  'a  were  as  good  crack  a  fusty  nut 
with  no  kernel. 

AchiL  What,  with  me  too,  Thersitet?  60 

Vicr.  There's  Ulysses  and  old  Nestor,— whose 
'  wit  was  mouldy  ere  your  grandsires  had  nails  on| 


]their  toes,— yoke  jou  like  draft  oxen,  and  makt 
you  ploueh  up  the  war. 

Achil.  AN  hat,  what  ? 

Tha-.  Yes,  goodsooth ;To,  Aclullef!  to,  Ajax! 
to  I 

Ajax,  I  shall  cut  out  your  tongue. 

7 ha-,  'lis no  matter;  Ishall 


speak  as  muchM 

thou  afterwards. 

Pair.  No  more  words^  Thenites ;  peace. 

Ther.  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  AchOlei^ 
brach  bids  me  ^y  shall  1  ? 

Achil,  'I'here  's  for  you,  Patroclus. 

TIker.  I  will  see  you'hangM,  like  clodpoles,  ert 
I  come  any  more  to  your  tents ;  I  will  keep  whcrt 
there  is  wit  stirring,  and  leave  the  faction  of  fools. 

lExiU 

Patr.  A  good  riddance. 

Achil.  Marry  this,  sir,  b  proclaim'd  through 
all  our  host : 
ITiat  Hector,  by  the  fifth  hour  of  the  sun. 
Will,  Mith  a  tni'mpet,  'tu'ixt  our  tents  andTroT» 
1  o-morrow  morning  call  some  knight  to  arms, 
That  liath  a  stomach ;  and  such  a  one,  that  dan 
Maintain — I  know  not  what;  'tis  trash:  Farewell 

Ajax.  Farewell.     Who  shall  answer  liim  ? 

Achil.  I  know  not,  it  is  put  to  lottery;  otherwise 
He  knew  his  man. 

Ajax,  O,  meaning  you  : — ^I  '11  go  learn  roona 
of  it.  lEicmL 


^b 


40 


4j 


50 


SCENE     n. 

TROY. 

PrianCs  Palace. 
Enter  Priam,  Hector, Trnilus,  Pari^/mdHelemu^ 

Pri,  Atter  so  many  hours,  lives,  speeches  ipcalt 
Hius  once  again  says  Nestor  from  the  Citw; 
Deliver  Helen;  attd'aii  diunof^e  clue 
As  Iwnour,  loss  of' time,  travel,  expence, 
Hounds  friends, andxjtiliat  else  dear  thaHsconmtfi 
In  Itnt  dif^estion  qf'this  cormorant  imbt,— 
Shall  be  struck  o(f': — Hector,  wliat  say  you  toHh 

Hect.  Thouan  uo  man  lesser  fears  UicGfccki) 
than  1, 
As  far  as  toucheth  my  particular,  yet» 
Dread  Priam, 

Fhere  is  uo  lady  of  more  softer  bowek,    - 
More  spungy  to  suck  in  the  sense  of  fear. 
More  ready  to  crvout — ff'ho  knomawkolfilbffsd 
Tlum  Hector  is:  Fhe  wound  of  peace  issuRt]fi 
Surety  secure ;  but  modest  doubt  is  cill'd 
llie  beacon  of  the  wise,  the  tent  that  searcbei 
To  the  })ottoui  of  the  wont    Let  Helen  go:    ' 
Since  the  first  sword  was  diWnabcnit  thb  qucslitf^ 
Every  tithe  soul,  'raongst  many  thousand  diiflK^i 
Hath  been  as  dear  as  Helen ;  Imean,  of  oun: 
If  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  oun. 
To  guard  a  tiling  not  ours ;  not  worth  to  us, 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  ten ;   • 
What  merit 's  in  that  reason^  which  4!iaM 
The  yielding  of  her  vp  ? 

Troi,  Fie,  fie,  my  brother ! 
Weigh  you  the  worth  and  honour  of  &  kii^ 


I  n^  calls  Patroclui»  lu  contempt^  Achillcfi'  dog.        I  Dimc^  Fr.  is  the  tithe,  the  tenth. 
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It  as  our  dread  fatbcr»  in  a  scale 

imon  ounces  ?  will  you  with  counters  sum 

ist-proportion*  of  Ins  infinite? 

ickle-in  a  waist  most  fathomless^ 

pans  and  inches  so  diminutive 

i  and  reasons  ?  fie,  for  godly  shame !  [sons, 

Ni>  marvel,  though  you  bite  so  sharp  at  rea- 

e  so  empty  of  tiiem.*  Should  not  our  father 

e  gR'at  sway  of  his  aifairs  with  reasons, 

?  vour  speech  hath  none,  that  tells  iiim  so  > 

You  are  ibr  dreams  and  slumbers,  brother 

priest,  [reasons: 

ryour  gloves  with  reason.  Here  are  yourj 
owy  an  enemy  intends  you  hann  ; 
low,  a  sword  employ'd  is  perilous, 
ison  flics  the  object  of  all  narm  : 
arvels  then,  when  Helenus  beholds 
ian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
•y  wines  of  reason  to  his  heels ; 
like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 
I  star  di$-orb*d  r~Nay,  if  \\  e  talk  of  reason, 
Jtourffates,andsleep:  Nlanhoodandlionour 
lave  hare  hearts,  would  they  but  fat  their 

thoughts 
is  cranim*d  reason:  reason  and  respect 
vers  pale,  and  lustyhood  deject.       [cost 
Brother,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth 
ding. 

What  is  aught,  but  as  'tis  valu*d  ? 

But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  will; 

his  estimate  and  dignity 

wherein  'tis  precious  of  itself, 

e  prizer :  *tis  mad  idolatry, 

s  the  service  greater  than  the  god ; 

will  dotes,  that  is  inclinable 

infectiously  itself  affifcts, 

some  image  of  the  affected  merit. 

I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 

I  in  the  conduct  of  my  will ; 
enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears, 
ied  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  shores 
tnd judgement;  How  may  I  avoid, 
li  my  will  distaste  what  it  elected, 

I I  chose  ?  There  can  be  no  evasidu 
h  from  this,  and  to  stand  firm  by  honour: 
not  back  the  silks  upon  the  merchant, 

e  have  soil'd  them ;  nor  the  remainder 

vjancb 

ot  throw  in  unrespective  sieve', 

we  now  are  full.  It  was  thought  meet, 

uld  do  some  vengeance  on  tlie  Greeks : 

»th  of  fiill  consent  beilyM  his  sails  ; 

aiid  winds  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce, 

him  service:  he  touch' d  the  porbdesir*d; 

*  an  old  aunt,  whom  the  Greeks  held 
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captive, 


[freshness 


^t  a  Grecian  queen,  whose  youth  and 
I  Apollo's,  and  makes  pale  the  morning. 
fp  we  her  ?  'ITie  Grecians  keep  our  aunt : 
wth  keeping  ?  Why,  she  is  a  pearl, 
'ice  bath  launched  above  a  thousand  ships, 
'd  crown' d  kings  to  merchants. 


If  you  '11  avouch,  'twas  wisdom  Paris  went, 
(As  you  must  needs,  for -you  all  cry'd — Go,  go/). 
If  you'll  confess,  he  brought  home'noblepr./C^ 
(As  vou  must  needs,forVou  all  clapp'd  your  hand^ 
5,  Ani cry* d-^Incstirnabuf)  why  do  you  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate ; 
And  do  a  deed  that  fortune  never  did. 
Beggar  the  estimation  which  youpriz'd 
Richer  than  sea  and  land  ?  O  thett  most  base ; 
That  we  have  stolen  what  we  do  fear  to  keep  1 
But,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thine  so  stolen. 
That  in  their  country  did  them  that  disgvacei 
We  fear  to  warrant  m  our  native  place  ! 
Cos.  [ziithin.']  Cry,  Trojans,  cry  ! 
PrL  what  noise  ?  what  shriek  is  this  ? 
7>oi.  'Tis  our  mad  sister,  I  do  know  her  voice.  ' 
Cos.  Itvithin,']  Cry,  Trojans  I 
Hect,  It  is  Cassandra. 

Enter  Cassandra,  raring, 
Cos,  Cr>-,  Trojans,  cry !  lend  me  ten  thousand 
And  I  will  fill  them  witli  prophetic  tears^   [eves, 
Hect,  Peace,  sister,  peace.  [elders> 

Cos,  Virgins  and  boys,  mid-age  and  wrinkled 
Soft  infancy,  tliat  nothing  canst  but  ary, 
Add  to  my  clamours !  let  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry !  practise  your  eyes  with  tears  I 
Froy  must  not  be,  nor  goooiy  llion  stand  ; 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  bums  us  all. 
Cry,  7  rojans,  cry !  a  Helen,  and  a  woe : 
Cry,  cry !  Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  go. [£jnV. 
/lect.  Now,  youthful  Troilus,  do  not  these  high 
strains 
Of  divination  in  our  sister  work 
Some  touches  of  remorse?  or  is  your  blood    - 
So  madly  hot,  that  no  discourse  of  reason^ 
Nor  fear  of  bad  success  in  a  bad  cause. 
Can  qualify  the  same  ? 

Troi.  Why,  brother  Hector,  - 
We  may  not  think  the  justness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  event  doth  form  i^ ; 
Nor  once  deject  the  courage  of  our  minds. 
Because  Cassandra's  mad ;  her  brain-sick  ruptures 
Cannot  distaste '  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel, 
Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engag'd 
To  make  it  gracious.    For  my  orivate  part, 
[  am  no  more  touch* d  than  all  rriam's  sons : 
And  Joveforbid,there  should  be  done  amongst  ut 
Such  things  as  woujd  offend  the  weakest  spleen 
To  fight  for  and  maintain ! 

Par,  Else  might  the  world  convince  of  levity 
As  well  my  undertakings,  as  your  counsels: 
But  l^ttest  the  gods,  your  §ati  consent 
(xave  wings  to  my  propcnsion,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  direti  [jroject. 
Kor  what,  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms  ? 
What  propugnation  is  in  one  man's  valour, 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?  i  et,  I  protest, 
60  Were  I  alone  to.  pass  the  difficulties, 
And  had  as  ample  power  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  nc  er  retract  what  he  hath  done. 
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neaning  is,  tluit  greatness  to  xvhich  no  measure  h^s  an^  propontian.  f  That  is,  into  %  common 
*  1.  c.  corrupt ;  change  to  a  worse  state. 
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[Act  2.  Scene  3* 


Nor  faint  in  tlic.  pursuit. 

Pri.  Paris,  you  speak 
Like  one  besotted  on  your  sweet  delight^ : 
You  have  the  honey  still,  but  these  the  gall ; 
So  to  be  valiant,  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Far.  Sir,  I  projXKc  not  merely  to  myself 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it ; 
Bui  I  would  have  the  soil  ot  her  fair  rape 
WipM  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
^Vhat  treason  wire  it  to  the  ransack*  d  queen, 
Disgrace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  me. 
Now  to  deliver  her  possession  up. 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion  ?  Can  it  be, 
I'hat  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this. 
Should  once  set  tooting  in  your  generous  bosoms  ? 
H'here  's  not  the  meanest  spirit  on  our  party, 
\Vithout  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw. 
When  Helen  is  defended ;  nor  none  so  jwble, 
AVhose  life  were  ill  bestow'd,  or  death  unfam'd, 
Where  Helen  is  the  subject :  then,  I  say. 
Well  may  we  tight  for  her,  whom,  we  know  well. 
The  world's  large  spaces  cannot  parallel. 

IhcL  Paris,andTroiIus,youhave  both  said  well; 
And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  gloz'd,  but  superticially ;  not  much 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thought 
Unfit  to  hear  moral  philosophy : 
The  reasons  you  alledge,  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distempcr'd  blood, 
I'han  to  make  up  a  free  determination 
'Twixt  right  and  wrong;  Forpleasure,and  revenge. 
Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decision.     Natufe  cfaves. 
All  dues  be  rcndcr*d  to  their  owners;  Now 
AVhat  nearer  delit  in  all  humanity. 
Than  wife  is  to  tlie  husband  ?  If  this  law 
Of  nature  be  corrupted  through  afl'ection ; 
And  that  great  minds,  of  partial  indulgence 
To  their  benummcd  '  wills,  resist  the  same ; 
There  is  a  law  in  each  wcl^ordcr'd  nation. 
To  curb  those  r.ij^ing  appetites  that  are 
Most  disobedient  luid  refractors*.  • 

If  Helen  then  be  wife  to  Sparta's  king, 

As  it  is  know  n  she  is, these  moral  laws 

Of  nature,  and  of  nations,  speak  aloud 
'i  o  have  her  back  returned :  Thus  to  persist 
In  doing  wrong,  extenuates  not  wrong. 
But  makes  it  much  more  heavy.  Hector's  opinion 
Is  this,  in  way  of  truth :  yet,  nevertheless. 
My  s|>rightly  brethren,  i  propend  to  you 
Li  resolution  to  keep  Helen  still; 
For  'tis  a  cause  that  hath  no  mean  dependence 
Up6n  our  joint  and  several  dignities.         [sign : 
7>oi.  Why,  there  you  touch'd  the  life  of  our  de- 
\Vere  ft  not  glory  that  we  more  affected 
Than  the  performance  of  our  heaving  spleens*, 
I  would  not  wish  a  drop  of  Trojan  blood 
ijpent  more  in  her  defence.  But,  worthy  Hector, 
She  is  a  theme  of  honour  and  renown ; 
A  spur  to  valiant  and  magnanimous  deeds ; 
\\'hose  present  courage  may  beat  down  our  foes, 


lAnd  fame,  in  time  to  come,  canonize  us : 
tor,  I  presume,  brave  Hector  would  not  k)9e 
So  rich  advantage  of  apromis'd  glory, 
hs  smiles  uoon  the  forehead  of  tois  actioD, 
For  the  wide  world's  revenue. 

Hect.  I  am  yours. 
You  valiant  offspring  of  great  Priamus.— - 
1  have  a  roisting  challenge  sent  amongst 
I'he  dull  and  factious  nooles  of  the  Greeks, 
10  Will  strike  amazement  to  their  drowsv  spirits: 
I  was  advertis'd,  their  great  general  slept. 
Whilst  '  emulation  in  the  army  crept ; 
This,  I  presume,  will  wake  him. 
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SCENE     m. 

The  Grecian  Camp. 
Achillea  Tent, 
Enter  Thersiies. 
.,  How  now,  Thersites  ?  what,  lost  in  the  labyrintk 

\20  of  thy  fury  r  Shall  the  elepliant  Ajax  carry  it  thus? 
He  lieaf s  me,  and  I  rail  at  him :  O  worthy  satis- 
faction !  'would  it  were  otherwise,  that  i  could 
beat  him,  whilst  herail'd  at  me :  'Sfoot,  I  'llleara 
to  conjure  and  raise  devils,  but  I  '11  see  some  issue 
ofmy  spiteful  execrations.  Then  there's  Achilles, 
— a  fare  engineer.  If  Troy  be  not  taken  *till  these 
two  undermine  it,  the  walls  -will  stand  'till  they 
fall  of  themselves.  O  thou  great  thunder-darter 
of  Olympus,  forget  that  thou  art  Jove  the  king  off 
30  gods ;  and,  Mercurj',  lose  all  the  serpentine  aw 
of  thy  Caduceus ;  if  ye  take  not  that  little  little 
less-t&an-little  wit  from  them  that  they  have! 
which  short-arm'd  ignorance  itself  knows  is  so 
abundant  scarce,  it  will  not  in  circumvention  deli- 
ver a  fly  firom  a  spider,  without  drawing  the  mxsj 
iron  *f  and  cutting  the  web.  After  this,  the  venge- 
ance on  the  whole  camp !  or,  ratheri  the  booc" 
ache !  for  that,  methinks,  is  the  curse  dependent 
on  those  that  war  for  a  placket.    I  have  said  niv 
prayers;  and  devil  envy,  say  Amen.  What,hpJ 
my  lord  Achilles ! 

Enter  Patroclus. 
Pair.  Who's  there  ?  Thersites  ?  Good  Thcrotcii 
come  in  and  rail. 

Y'Arr.  If  I  could  have  rcmeml>cr'd  a  giltcmm- 
terfeit,  thou  would'st  not  have  slipped  out  ofmy 
contemplation :  but  it  is  no  matter,  lliyself  upon 
thyself!  'I'he  common  curse  of  mankind,  fbllj  and 
ignorance,  be  thine  in  great  revenue!  heaven  bless 
50  thee  from  a  tutor,  and  discipline  come  not  near 
thee !  I^t  thy  bk>od  be  thy  direction  'till  thy 
death !  then  if  she  that  la)'s  thee  out,  says— 4boa 
art  a  fair  corse,  I'll  be  sworn  and  sworn  upon't, 
^he  never  shrouded  any  but  lazars.  Amen. 
55  Where's  Achilles  > 

Patr.  Whut^  art  thou  devout  ?  wast  thoo  o 
prayer? 
tlier.  Ay  ;  Tlie  heavens  hear  mc  I 
Enter  Achiiies, 
60     AcMl  Who 's  there  ! 
Patr.  Thersites,  my  lord. 
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'  t.  e.  inflexible,  immoveable.  *  i.  c.  the  execution  of  spite  and  resentment.  ^Thati^  ; 

envy,  factious  contention.  ^  Tha^  is,  nil/tout  Utawing their  iwords  to  cut  the ive^. 
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Where,  where? Art  thou  come? 

r  cheese,  my  digestion,  why  hast  thou  not 

ysclf  in  to*  my  table  so  many  meals  r 

hat's  Agamemnon? 

Thy  coumiandtT,  Achilles ; — l^hen  tell 

fHrlus,  what's  Achilles  ? 

Thy  lord;  Thersitcs ;  Then  tell  me,  I 

',  what 's  thyself? 

lliy  k newer,  Patroclus ;  Then  tell  nic, 

i,  what  art  thou  ? 

Fhou  may'st  tell,  that  know'st. 

O,  tell,  tell. 

I  *11  decline  the  whole  question  ^     Aga- 

commands  Achilles;  Achilles  is  my  lord ; 

•oclus'  knower;  and  Patroclus  is  a  fool. 

Vou  rascal ! 

Peace,  fool ;  I  have  not  done,     [sites. 

le  is  a  privileged  man. — Proceed,  Ther- 

Vgamemnon  is  a  fool;  Achilles  is  a  fool; 

is  a  fool ;  and,  as  aforesaid,  Patroclus  is 
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Derive  this;  come. 

Vcamemnon  is  a  fool,  to  offer  to  com- 

lilles ;  Achilles  is  a  fool  to  be  commanded 

rmnon ;  Thersites  is  a  fool,  to  serve  such 

id  Patroclus  is  a  fool  positive. 

Why  ani  I  a  fool  ? 

Vlake  that  demand  of  the  prover.        It 

le,  tliou  art.  Ix>ok  you,  who  comes  here  r 

amannon,  Ulysses,  Nestor,  Diomedcs, 

and  Ajax, 
Patroclus,  1  '11  speak  with  no  bodv : — 
with  me,  Thersites.  \kxit. 

lere  is  such  patchery,  such  juggling,  and 
very !  all  the  argument  is — a  cuckold, 
)re ;  A  ^ood  quarrel,  to  draw  emulous 
ind  bleed  to  death  upon.  Now  the  dry 
11  the  subject !  and  war,  and  lechery, 
all!  lExiL 

Where  is  Achilles  ? 

Within  his  tent;  butill-dispos'd,  my  lord. 
Let  it  be  known  to  liim,  that  we  are  here. 
'  our  messengers ;  and  we  lay  by 
rtainmcnts,  visiting  of  him : 
)e  told  so ;  lest,  perchance,  he  think 
not  move  the  question  of  our  place, 
not  what  we  are. 

\  shall  so  say  to  him.  [Exit. 

We  saw  bun  at  the  opening  of  his  tent ; 
sick. 

Yes,  lion-sick,  sick  of  a  proud  heart: 
call  it  melancholy,  if  vou  will  favour  the 
,  by  my  head,  'tis  pride ;  But  why,  why? 
lew  us  a  cause. — ^A  word,  my  lord. 

\To  A^tunemnoiu 
Vliat  moves  Ajax  tlius  to  bay  at  him  ? 
kchilleshath  inveigled  his  fool  from  him. 
A' ho?  Thersites? 
He. 

Then  will  Ajax  lack  matter^  if  he  have  60 
gument. 


Ulyss.  No ;  you  see,  he  is  his  argument,  that  has 
his  argument;  Achilles. 

Nest,  All  the  better;  their  fraction  is  more  oor 
wish,  than  their  faction :  But  it  was  a  strong  com- 
posure, a  fool  could  disunite. 

Ulyss,  The  amity,  that  wisdom  knits  not,  folly 
may  easily  untve.— Here  comes  Patroclus. 
IHe^nter  Patroclus. 

Nest,  No  Achilles  with  him. 
10     Ulyss,  1  he  elephant  hatli  joints,  but  n<me  for 
courtesy ; 
His  legs  are  for  necessity,  not  for  flexure. 

Patr,  Achilles  bids  me  say — he  is  much  sorry, 
If  any  thing  more  than  your  sport  and  pleasure 
15  Did  move  vour  greatness,  ana  this  noble  state  \ 
To  call  on  him ;« Tie  hopes,  it  is  no  other. 
But,  for  your  health  and  your  digestion  sake;    . 
.\n  after-dinner's  breath. 

Agarn,  Hear  you,  Patroclus ; 

20  We  are  too  well  acquainted  with  these  answers  t 
But  his  evasion,  wingM  thus  swift  with  scon>; 
Cannot  out-lly  our  apprehensions. 
Much  attribute  he  hath ;  and  much  the  reason 
Why  we  ascribe  it  to  him :  yet  all  his  virtues,— 
Not' virtuously  on  his  own  part  beheld, — 
Do,  in  our  e^'es,  begin  to  lose  their  gloss ; 
Vea,  like  fair  fruit  in  an  unwholesome  dish. 
Are  like  to  rot  untasted.    Go  and  tell  him, 
Wg  come  to  speak  to  him :  And  you  shall  not  sin. 
If  you  do  say — ^we  think  him  over-proud. 
And  under-honest  ^  in  self-assumption  greater,    - 
Than  in  the  note  of  judgement ;  and  worthier  tl^ 

himself. 
Here  tend  the  savage  strangeness  he  puts  on ; 
Disguise  the  holy  strength  of  their  command. 
And  under-write*  in  an  observing  kind 
His  humorous  predominance ;  yea,  watch 
His  pettish  lunes,  his  ebbs,  his  Hows,  as  if 
The  passage  and  whole  carriage  of  this  action 
Kode  on  his  tide.    Go,  tell  hun  this ;  and  add. 
That,  if  he  over-hold  his  price  so  much, 
VVe  '11  none  of  him ;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 

Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report 

Bring  action  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war : 
A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  *  give 
Before  a  sleeping  giant : — Tell  him  sp. 

Patr,  I  shall ;  and  bring  his  answer  presently . 

[Exit. 

Agam.  In  second  voice  we  Ml  not  be  satisfied. 
We  come  to  speak  with  him. — Ulysses,  enter  you. 

[Exit  Ulysses. 

Ajax,  What  is  he  more  than  another  ? 

Aipm,  No  more  than  what  he  thinks  he  is. 

Ajax,  Is  he  so  nmch  ?   Do  you  not  think,  he 
thinks  himself 
A  better  man  than  I  ? 

A^am,  No  question, 

Ajax,  Will  you  subscribe  his  thought,  and  say, 
he  is  ?  [valiant, 

Agam,  No,  noble  Ajax ;  you  are  as  strong,  as 
As  wise,  and  no  less  noble ;  much  more  gentle. 
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will  deduce  the  question  from  the  first  case  to  the  last.  *  i.  e.  rebuked,  rated.        *  i.je» 

f  train  of  attending  nobles  whom  you  bring. with  you.  I  To  subscribe,  in  Shaktpearc#  it  to 
^  AHou;ancc  is  amrcbaJtiotu 
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And  altogether  more  tractable. 

^/oT.  Why  should  a  man  be  pfoud? 
How  doth  pride  grow?  I  know  not  what  pride  is. 

^gaw.  Your  raind  '9  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  your 
virtues 
The  fairer.  He  that's  proud,  eats  up  himself: 
Pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  his 
Own  chronicle :  and  whatever  praises  itself 
,  But  in  the  deed,  devours  the  oeed  i'  the  praise. 
•    Ajax,  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  1  hate  the  en- 
gendering of  toads. 

Nest,  lAside,"]  And  yet  he  loves  himself;  Is 
it  not  strange  ? 

Re-enter  Ulysses, 

Uhfss,  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 

jigam.  What's  his  excuse? 

Viyss,  He  doth  rely  on  none ; 
But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose. 
Without  observance  or  respect  of  any, 
Ib  «A1  peculiar  and  in  self-ad  mission, 
^^jyaw.  Why  will  he  not,  upon  our  fair  request, 
Untent  his  person,  and  share  the  air  with  us  ? 

Ulyss.  1  nings  small  as  nothing,  for  request's 
sake  only. 
He  makcsimportant :  Possesthe  is  with  greatness ; 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  pride 
That  quarrels atself  breath :  imagin'd  worth 
Holds  in  bis  blood  such  swolnand  hot  discourse. 
That,  'twixt  his  mental  and  his  active  parts. 
Kingdom' d  Achilles  in  commotion  rages. 
And  batters  down  himself :  What  should  I  say? 
He  is  so  plaguy  proud,  that  the  deatli  tokens  of  it 
Qvy — Is^o  recovery. 

Aganu  Let  Ajax  go  to  him.— 
Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  him  in  his  tent : 
'Tis  said  be  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  led. 
At  your  request,  a  little  from  himself. 

ulifss.  O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so  ! 
^Ve  'll  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  makes, 
W'hen  they  go  from  Achilles :  Shall  the  proud  lord. 
That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam ' ; 
And  never  sutlers  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts, — save  such  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himself, — shall  he  be  worshipped 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  he  ? 
No,  this  thrice-worthy  and  right-valiant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  palm,  nobly  acquired; 
Nor,  by  my  will,  assubjugate  his  merit. 
As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  is. 
By  going  to  Achilles : 
HiiaX  were  to  enlard  his  fat-alrcady  pride ; 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer,  when  be  bums 
With  entertaining  great  Hyperion. 
This  lord  go  to  hini !  Jupiter  forbid ; 
And  say  in  thunder — Achilles,  go  to  h'm, 

A'est,  O,  this  is  well:  he  rubs  the  vein  of  him. 

[Aside. 
Dio,  And  how  Ms  silence  drinks  up  this  applause ! 

[Aside. 
i  ^ax.  If  I  go  to.liim>'with  my  armed  nst 


10 


1j 


iO 


25 


30 


35 


40 


43 


50 


60 


I  '11  pash  him  o'er  the  face. 

Ai^mn,  O,  no,  you  shall  not  go. 

Afax,  An  he  be  proud  with  me,  I  '11  pbeeie ' 
his  pride : 
Let  me  go  to  him.  [quaneU 

Ult/ss.  Not  for  the  worth  that  hangs  upon  oof 

Ajar.  A  paltry  insolent  fellow, 

Aest.  How  he  describes  himself!         \^Aside, 

Ajax.  Can  he  not  be  sociable  ? 

L  It/ss.  I'he  raven  chides  blackness*     [A^tide. 

Ajax,  I'll  let  his  humours  blood. 

Agam.  H(^  will  be  the  physician,  that  should 
be  the  patient.  \_Aside, 

Ajax.  An  all  men  were  o'  my  mind, — 

uli/ss.  Wit  would  be  outof  tashion.     [Aside. 

Ajax.  He  should  not  bear  it  so. 
He  should  eat  swords  first:  Shall  pride  carry  it?  ' 

Nest.  An  'twould,  you'd  carry  half.    [Aside, 

Ulifss.  He  would  have  ten  shares.        [Asidf, 
•   AJax.  I  will  knead  him,  I  'II  make  him  supple:— 

Nest,  He's  not  yet  thorough  warm :  force hiin* 
with  praises :  [Asidt. 

Pour  in,  pour  in  ;  his  ambition  is  Axy, 

67y«.Myiord,you  feed  too  much  on  thb  dislike. 

[ToAgamemtm* 

Nest.  Our  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

Dio.  You  must  prepare  to  fight  without  Achilfct. 

Ulyss,  Why,  'tis  thb  naming  of  bun  doeslmn 
harm. 

Here  is  a  man But  'tis  before  liis  face ; 

1  will  be  silent. 

Nest.  Wherefore  should  you  10  ? 
He  is  not  emulous,  as  Achilles  is. 

Ultfss.  Know  the  whole  world,  he  is  as  valiant. 

Ajax,  A  whoreson  dog,  that  slialt  palter  thui 
with  us ! 
Would,  he  were  a  Trojan  ! 

Alf*^  What  a  vice  were  it  in  Ajax  no^ 

Ulyss.  If  he  were  proud? 

Dioin.  Or  covetous  of  praise  ? 

Ulyss.  Ay,  or  surly  borne? 

Diom.  Or  strange,  or  self-affected  ? 

Ulyss.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thou  art  01 
sweet  composure ; 
Praise  him  that  got  tnee,  she  tliat  gave  thee  sock 
Fam'd  be  thy  tutor:  and  thy  parts  of  nature 
rhrice-fam'd,  beyond  all  erudition : 
But  he  that  disciplin'd  th)r  arms  to  fight. 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain. 
And  give  hini  half:  and,  for  thy  viffour. 
Bull-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yield 
Fo  sinewy  Ajax.  I  will  not  praise  thy  wisdom, 
Which,  like  a  bourn  *,  a  pale,  a  shore,  confine 
Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts :  Here  'sNestor,— 
Instructed  by  the  antiquarr  times. 
He  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  but  be  wise  ;-^— 
But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 
As  green  as  Ajax,  and  vour  bram  so  temf«f'<li 
You  should  not  have  tue  eminence  of  huDy 
But  be  as  Ajax. 


'  Alluding  to  the  decisive  spots  appearing  on  those  infected  by  the  plague, 
*  Topheeze  i<>  to  co/'.b  or  curri/.         *  i,  e.  stuff  him  with  prwses  (fromyorcir,  Fr.), 
boundary,  and  bometimes  a  rivulet  dividing  one  place  firoiu  another* 
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Shall  I  call  you  father? 
At»  my  good  son. 

DC  rul'ci  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 
There  is  no  tarrying  here;  the  hart  Achilles 
ickvt.     Please  it  our  great  g(*neral 
ogether  ail  liis  state  oiwar ; 
igs  are  come  to  Troy :  To-morrow,       | 


r 


We  must  with  all  our  main  of  |Mrwer  stand  fast : 
And  here's  a  lord, — coineknichts  from  easttowcst. 
And  cuU  their  fbvrer,  Ajax  shall  eope  the  best 

^gam.  Go  we  to  council.     Let  Achilles  sleep. 
Light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  hulks  d|pw 
^*^P-  lExtuni. 
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SCENE     L 

TROY. 

The  Palace, 
ndarus,  and  a  Servant.  [Jiiusick  within, 

FR I  KN  D !  you !  pray  you,  a  word : 
Do  not  you  follow  the  young  lonl 

\y,  sir,  when  he  go(»s  before  me. 

^bu  do  depend  upon  him,  1  mean  ? 

Sir,  I  do  depend  u|>on  the  lord. 

f  ou  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman ; 

L*eds  praise  him. 

The  lord  be  praised ! 

Vou  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

Faith,  sir,  superficially. 

[friend,  know  me  better ;  I  am  the  lord 

». 

[  hope  I  shall  know  your  honour  better. 

I  do  desire  it. 

Vou  are  in  the  state  of  grace  ? 

lirace !  not  so,  friend;  honour  and  lord- 

my  titles : — What  musick  is  this  ? 

[  do  but  partly  know,  sir ;  it  is  musick 

Know  you  the  musicians  ? 

^Vholly,  sir. 

Who  play  they  to  ? 

To  the  hearers,  sir. 

At  whose  pleasure,  friend  ? 

At  mine,  sir,  and  theirs  that  love  musick. 

Command,  I  mean,  friend  ? 

iVho  shall  I  conmiand,  sir? 

friend,  we  understand  not  one  another ; 

courtly,  and  thou  art  too  cunning :  At 

cucst  do  these  men  play  ? 

That's  to't,  indeed,  sir:  Many,  sir,  at 

:5t  of  Paris  my  lord,  who  is  there  in  per- 

i  him,  the  raoirtal  \'enus,  the  heart-bloocl 

f,  love's  invisible  soul  S— • 

^'ho,  my  cousin  Cressida? 

So,  sir,  Helen ;  Could  you  not  find  out 

icr  attributes  ? 

it  should  seem,  fellow,  that  thou  hast  not 

lady  Crcssida.    I  come  to  speak  with 
\m  the  Prince  Troilus :   I  will  make  a 

'  i.  6.  the  ioul  (if  lore  invisible  every  where  else. 
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complimcntal  assault  upon  him,  for  my  busineis 
sceths. 

Sere.  Sodden  busmcss!  there's  a  stewed  phrase, 
indeed  i 
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Enter  Paris,  and  Helen,  attended. 

Pan.  Fair  be  to  you,  my  lord,  and  to  all  thil 
fair  company!  fair 'desires,  in  all  fair  measure* 
fairly  guide  them !— ^pcciallv  to  you,  £aur  queen ! 
tiir  thoughts  be  your  fair  pillow  f 

//c/f/i.  Dear  lord,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 

Pan.You  speak  your  fur  pleasure,sweet  queen.* 
Fair  prince,  here  is  good  broken  musick. 
I  Par.  You  have  broke  it.  cousin :  aui^,  by  my 
30  life,  you  shall  make  it  whole  agam ;  you  shall 
piece  it  out  with  a  piece  of  your  performance  :— 
Nell,  he  is  full  of  harmony. 

Pan.  Truly,  lady,  no. 

Helen.  O,  sir. 

Pan.  Rude,  in  sooth ;  in  good  sooth,  very  rude. 

Par.  Well  said,  my  lord !  well,  you  sayso  in  fits  *. 

Pan.  I  have  busmcss  to  my  lord,  dear  queen  :-^ 
My  lord,  will  you  vouchsafe  me  a  wora? 

Helen^  Nay,  this  shall  not  hedge  us  out ;  wc  'U 
40  hear  you  sing,  certainly. 

Pan.  WeltTsweet  oueen,  you  are  pleasant  with 

me.— But  (marry)  thus,  my  lord My  dear 

lord,  and  most  esteemed  friend,  your  brother 
Troilus 

Helen.  My  lordPandarus;  honey-sweet  lord,— 

Pan.  Go  to,  sweet  queen,  go  to :— commends 
himself  most  affectionately  to  you. 

Helen.  You  shall  not  bob  us  out  of  our  melo* 
dy ;  If  you  do,  our  melancholy  upon  your  head  I 

Pan.  Sweet  queen,  sweet  queen ;  that 's  a  sweet 
queen,  i*  faith. 

Helen.  And  to  make  a  sweet  lady  sad,  is  a  sour- 
offence.  ^ 

Pan.  Nay,  that  shall  not  serve  your  turn ;  that 

55  shall  it  not,  in  truth,  la.   Nay,  I  care  not  for  such 

words;  no,  no.— And,  my  lord,  he  desires  you, 

that,  if  the  kmg  call  for  him  at  supper,  you  will 

make  his  excuse. 

Helen.  My  lord  Pandarus,-^-^ 

Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen  ;  my  very 
very  sweet  queen? 
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Par.  What  exploit 's  !b  hand  ?  where  sup8  he 
to-night? 

Neien   Nay  but,  my  lord,— . 
Pan.  What  says  my  sweet  queen  ?  My  cousin 
vill  fall  out  with  you. 

Helen*  You  must  not  know  where  he  sups. 
Par.  1*11  lay  my  life,  with  my  disposer  Crcssida. 
Pan,  No,  no,  no  such  matter,  you  are  wide ; 
come,  your  disposer  is  sick. 
Par.  Well,  I  '11  make  excuse. 
Pan.  Ay,  good  my  lord.    Why  should  you 
•ay^ — Cressida?  no,  your  poor  disposer's  sick. 
.  Par.  I  spy*. 
Pan.  You  spy !  what  do  you  spy? — Come,  givr 
xne  an  instrument. — Now,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.  Why,  this  is  kindly  done.  I 

Pan.  My  niece  is  horribly' in  love  with  a  thing 
you  have,  sweet  aueen. 

Helen.  She  shall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  be  not 
my  lord  Paris. 

Pan.  lie  I  no,  she  '11  none  of  him ;  they  two 
are  t\^*ain. 

Helen.  Fallbg  in,  after  falling  out,  may  make 
them  three  ^ 

.Pan.  Come,  come,  I  *ll  hear  no  more  of  this; 
I  Ml  sing  you  a  song  now. 

Helen.  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythee  now.     By  my  troth, 
fweet  lord,  thou  hast  a  fine  forehead. 
Pan.  Ay,  you  may,  you  may. 
Helen.  Let  thy  song  be  love :   this  love  will 
undo  us  all.    Oh,  Cupid,  Cupid,  Cupid ! 
Pan.  Love,  ay,  that  it  shall  i'  faith.        [love. 
P<ir.  Ay,  good  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but 
Pan.  In  good  troth,  it  begins  so : 

**  Love,  love,  nothing  but  love,  still  more ! 

"  For,  oh,  love's  bow 

*'  Shoots  buck  and  doe : 

**  The  shaft  confounds 

"Not  that  it  wounds, 
"  But  tickles  still  the  sore. 

**  Tliese  lovers  cry — Oh !  oh !  the/ die ! 

**  Yet  that  which  seems  the  wound  to  kill, 
*'  Doth  turn  oh!  oh!  to  ha!  ha!  he! 

"  So  dying  love  lives  still : 
**  Oh!  oh!  awhile,  but  ha!  ha!  ha! 
"  Oil!  oh!  groans  out  for  ha!  ha!  ha! 

"Hey  ho!" 

Helen.  In  love,  i'  fiaith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the! 
nose. 

Par.  He  cats  nothing  but  doves,  love ;  and 
that  breeds  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot 
thouehts,  and  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and 
hot  deeds  is  love.  ^ 

Pan.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love  ?  hot  blood, 
hot  thoughts,  and  hot  deeds  ?^ — ^^'hy,  they  are  vi- 
pers :  Is  love  a  generation  of  vipers?  Sweet  lord, 
who 's  a-ficld  to-day  ? 

Par.  Hector,  DeVphobus,  Helenus,  Antenor, 
and  all  the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have|60 
arm'd  to-day,  but  my  Nell  would  not  have  it  so : 


How  chance  my  brother  Troilpi  went  not  I 

Helen.  He  hangs  the  (ip  at  somethiug ;— vM 
know  all,  lord  Pandarus.    ^       ' ' '" 

Pan.  Not  1,  honey-sweet  queen. — I  long  to 
hear  how  they  sped  to-day. — You'll  rcnicmber 
your  brother's  excuse  ?  ..•    . 

I    Par.  To  a  hair. 

Pan.  Farewell,  sweet  queen. 

Helen.  Commend  me  to  vour  niece. 
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Pan.  I  will,  sweet  queen.  [Exit.  Soundaretrcatj 
/'or.The^tare  come  from  lield :  let  us  to  Priam'^ 
hall,  [you 

To  greet  the  warriors.  Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo 
iTo  help  unarm  our  Hector:  his  stubborn  buckles, 
1 1 5|With  these  your  white  enchanting  fingers  touch'd. 
Shall  more  obey,  than  to  the  edge  of  steel. 
Or  force  of  Greekish  smews ;  you  shall  do  more 
Than  all  the  island  kings,  disarm  great  Hector. 
Helen.  'Twill  make  us  proud  to  be  his  senraot, 
Paris : 
Yea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  duty 
Gives  us  more  palm  in  beauty  tlian  we'have ; 
Yea,  over-shines  ourself.  • 

Par,  Sweet,  above  thought  I  love  thee. 

[ExeuKl. 
S  C  E  N  E     II. 
Pandarus*  Garden. 
Elder  Pandartu,  and  Troilus*  man. 
Pan.  How  now  ?  where 's  tliy  master  ?  at  my 
cous'm  Crt^sida*s  ? 

Serv.  No,  sir ;  he  stays  for  you  to  conduct  him 
thither. 

Enter  Troilus. 
Pan.  O,  here  he  comes. — How  now,  how  now?. 
Troi.  Sirrah,  walk  olf. 
Pan.  Have  you  seen  my  cousin  ? 
Trni.  No,  Pandarus:  1  stalk  about  her  door, 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  the  Stygian  hanks 
Staying  for  waftage.    O,  be  thou  my  Charon, 
40  And  give  me  swift  transportance  to  those  ficldst 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  beds 
ProposM  for'the  deserver !     O  gentle  PandaroSi 
From  Cupid's  shoulder  pluck  his  painted  wiogt) 
And  fly  with  me  to  Cressid ! 
Pan'.  Walk  here  i'  the  orchard,  I  will  bring  h«f 
straight.  [/jjril  Paniff^ 

Troi.  I  am  giddy ;  expectation  wliirls  me  round. 
Th'  imaginary  relish  is  so  su'eet. 
That  it  enchants  my  sense ;  What  will  it  be. 
When  the  watry  palate  tastes  indeed 
Love's  thrice-reputed  nectar  ?  death,  I  feariw; 
Swooning  destruction ;  or  some  joy  too  iinr , 
I'oo  subtle  potent,  tun'd  too  sharp  in  swettnesik 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  powers : 
1  fear  it  much ;  and  I  do  fear  besides, 
l*hat  I  shall  lose  distinction  in  my  joys; 
As  duth  a  battle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  enemy  flying. 

'  Reenter  Pandarus. 
Pan.  She's  making  her  ready,  she'H  conic 
straight;  you  must  be  witty  now.    She  doesfo 
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'  This  is  the  usual  exclamation  at  a  childish  game  called  Hie,  spv,  hie.  *  i.  e.  sa>-s  Mr.  ToUrt» 
the  reconciliation  and  wanton  dalliance  of  two  lovers  after  a  quarrcl>  may  produce  a  ctuld»  and  so 
niakc  thr«e  of  two. 
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I  fetches  her  wind  so  short,  as  if  »he  were 
ith  a  sprite :  I'll  fetch  her.  It  is  the 
illain : — ^she  fetches  her  breath  as  short 
a*cn  sparrow.  [Exit  Pandarm. 

Cven  such  a  passion  doth  embrace  my 
bosom: 

beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulse; 
ly  powers  do  thfir  bestowing  lose, 
ilage  at  unawares  encouutVing 
>f  majesty. 

Knitr  Pandarus,  and  Cresdda. 
Dome,  come,  what  need  you  bhish  ? 
a  baby. — Here  she  is  now  :  swear  the 
r  to  her,  that  you  liave  sworn  to  me. — 
".  you  gohe  again  ?  you  must  be  watch'<i 
e  maae  tame  *,  must  you  ?  Come  your 
ine  your  ways;  an  you  draw  back- 
'II  put  you  i'  the  tiles  ^ — ^^V'hy  do  you 
to  Her !— ^ome,  draw  this  curtain,  and 
four  picture.  Alas  the  day,  how  loth 
oti'end  day-light !  an  'twere  dark,  you'd 
ler.  So,  so;  nib  on,  and  kiss  the  niis- 
)w  now,  a  kiss  in  fee-farm !  build  there, 
;  the  air  is  sweet.  Nay,  you  shall 
•  hearts  out,  ere  I  part  you.  The  faul- 
;  tercel,  for  all  tlic  ducks  i'  the  river ' : 
to. 

ou  have  bereft  me  of  all  words,  lady. 
Vords  pay  no  debts,  give  her  deeds: 
bereave  you  of  the  deeds  too,  if  she  call 
nty  in  question.  What,  billing  again  ? 
n  witness  thereof  the  parties  interchange- 
l^ome  in,  come  in ;  1  '11  go  get  a  fire. 

[IKxU  Pandarus. 
^'^ill  you  walk  in,  my  lord? 
►  Cressida,  how  often  have  I  wi^h'd  me 

Vish'd,  mv  lord  ? — The  gods  grant ! — 
d ! 

'  hat  should  they  grant  ?  what  makes  this 
ruption  ?  What  too  curious  dreg  espies 
lady  in  the  fountain  of  our  love  ? 
iore  dregs  than  water,  if  my  fears  have 

ears  make  devils  of  cherubims ;  they 
truly. 

ind  fear,  that  seeing  reason  leads,  finds 
ng  than  blind  reason  stumbling  without 
fear  the  worst,  oft  cures  the  worst. 
►,  let  my  lady  apprehend  no  fear :  in  all 
ageant  there  is  presented  no  monster. 
«or  nothing  monstrous  neither? 
Nothing,  but  our  undertakings;  when 
:o  weep  seas,  live  in  tire,  eat  rocks, 
rs;  thinking  it  harder  for  our  mistress 
imposition  enough,  than  for  us  to  un- 
dimculty  imposed.    This  is  the  mon- 
n  love,  lady, — that  the  will  is  infinite, 
xecution  confin'd;  that  the  desire  is 
,  and  the  act  a  slave  to  limit. 


Cres.  They  say,  all  lovers  swear  more  pcrfiDrm-, 
ance  than  ttiey  are  able,  and  yet  reserve  an  ability 
that  they  never  perform  ;  vowing  more  than  the 
perfection  of  ten,  and  discharging  less  than  the 
tenth  part  of  one.  1  hey  that  have  the  voice  of* 
lions,  and  tlie  act  of  hares^are  they  not  monsters? 

Troi.  Arc  there  such?  such  are  not  we:  Praise 
us  as  we  are  tasted,  allow  us  as  we  prove;  our 
head  shall  go  bare,  'tdl  merit  crown  it:  no  per^ 
lOfectiou  in  reversion  shall  have  a  praise  ui  present: 
we  will  not  name  desert,  before  his  birth ;  and 
being  born,  his  addition  shall  be  humble  \  Few 
woros  to  fair  faith :  Troilus  shall  be  such  to  Cres- 
sid,  as  what  envy  can  say  worst,  shall  be  a  mock 
for  his  truth ;  and  what  trutli  can  speak  truest, 
not  tnier  than  Troilus. 

Cres,  Will  you  walk  in,  my  lord? 

Re-enter  Pandarus. 

20     Pan-  What,  blushing  still  ?  have  you  not  done 
talking  yet  ? 

Crcs,  Well,  uncle,  what  folly  I  commit,  I  de- 
dicate to  you. 
Pan.  I  thank  you  for  that ;  if  mv  lord  get  a 
23  boy  of  you,  you  *ll  give  him  me:  lie  true  to  my 
lord ;  it  he  Hinch,  chide  me  for  it. 
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Trci.  You  know  now  your  hostages ;  your  un- 
cle's word,  and  my  firm  faith. 

Pan.  Nay,  I'll  give  my  word  for  her  too; 
our  kindred,  though  they  be  long  ere  thev  ar^ 
woo'd,  they  are  constant,  being  won :  Uiey  arc 
burrs,  I  can  tell  you ;  they'll  stick  where  they  are 
thrown. 

Crcs.  Boldness  comes  to  me  now,  and  brings 

me  heart: 

Prince  Troilus,  I  liave  lov'd  you  night  and  day^ 
For  m'any  wearj'  months. 

Troi.  \V hy  was  my  Cressid  then  so  hard  to  wm? 

Cres.  Hard  to  seem  won ;  but  1  was  won,  my 
lord. 

With  the  first  glance  that  ever Pardon  me:— 

If  I  confess  much,  you  will  play  the  tyrant, 
I  love  you  now ;  but  not,  'till  now,  so  much 

But  I  might  master  it : in  faith,  I  lie ; 

My  thoudits  were  like  unbridled  children,  gro^*n 

loo  headstrong  for  their  mother :  See,  we  fools ! 

Why  have  I  blabb'd  ?  who  shall  be  true  to  us. 

When  we  are  so  unsecret  to  ourselves  ? 

But  thougii  I  lov'd  you  well,  I  woo'd  you  not ; 

And  yet,  good  faith,  I  wish'd  myself  a  man; 

Or,  that  we  women  had  men's  privilege 

Of  speaking  first.  Sweet,  bid  meiiold  my  tongue; 

For,  in  this  rapture,  I  shall  surely  speak' 

The  thing  I  shall  repent.    See,  see,  your  silence, 

Cimning  in  dumbness,  froni  my  weakness  draws 

Mjr  very  soul  of  counsel :  Stop  my  mouth. 

froi.   And  shall,  albeit  sweet  musick  issues 

Pan.  Pretty,  i' faith.  fthencc. 

Cres.  My  lord,  I  do  beseech  you,  pardon  me  •  ' 
'Twas  not  my  purpose,  thus  to  beg  a  kiss : 


ng  to  the  manner  of  taming  hawks.        '  Alluding  to  the  custom  of  putting  men  suspected 
ice  in  tlie  middle  places.  '  Pandarus  means,  that  he'll  match  his  niece  against  her 

iny  bett. — The  tercel  is  the  male  hawk ;  by  thefaukon  we  generally  understand  thej^maUm 
give  him  no  high  or  pompous  titles. 

lam 
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I  am  ashamM ;— O  heavens !  what  hare  I  done  ?— 
For  this  time  will  I  take  my  leave,  m/lord. 

Trai,  Your  leave,  sweet  Crcssict? 

Pan.  Leave !  an  }'ou  take  leave  'till  to-momm 
moniing) 

Crcs.  Pray  you,  content  you. 

Troi.  What  olTends  yon,  lady  > 

Crcs,  Sir,  mine  own  company. 

Trai,  You  cannot  shun  yourself. 

Crcs.  Let  me  go  and  try : 
I  have  a  kind  of  self  resides  with  von ; 
But  an  unkind  self,  that  itself  wifl  leave. 
To  be  another's  fool.  I  would  be  gone: — 
Where  is  my  wit?  I  speak  I  know  not  what 

TroL  Well  know  they  what  they  speak,  that 
speak  so  wisely. 

Cr€8>  Perchance,  my  lord,  I  shew  more  craft 
than  love ; 
And  fell  so  roundly  to  a  large  confession. 
To  angle  for  your  thoughts :  But  you  are  wise ; 
Or  else  you  love  not;  tox  to  be  wise,  and  love, 
Exceeds  roan*s  might;  thatdwellswith  gods  above. 

Troi.  0,  that  I  thought  it  could  be  in  a  woman, 
f  As,  if  it  can,  I  will  presume  in  you) 
•JO  feed  for  aye  her  lamp  and  llanies  of  love ; 
To  keep  her  constancy  m  plight  and  youth, 
Out-livmg  beauties  outward,  with  a  mind 
That  doth  renew  swifter  than  blood  deca>*s  ? 
Or  that  persuasion  could  but  thus  convince  me, — 
l*hat  my  integrity  and  truth  to  you 
Might  be  affronted  *  with  the  match  and  weight 
Of  such  a  winnow'd  purity  in  love; 
How  were  I  then  uplifted !  but,  alas, 
I  am  as  true  as  truth's  simplicity. 
And  simpler  than  the  infancy  o"t  trutli. 
Crcs.  lu  that  I'll  war  witli  you.  • 
Troi.  O  virtuous  fight,  [right ! 

When  right  with  right  wars  who  shall  be  most 
True  swams  in  love  shall,  in  the  world  to  come. 
Approve  their  truths  by  Troilus:   when  their 

rhymes, 
Full  of  protest,  of  oath,  and  bi^  compare, 

AV.jiii  eiittilioc    friifVi  t-ir'rl  urifVi  if'nrottrkn  
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Want  snnilies,  truth  tir'd  with  iteration,- 
As  true  as  steel ',  as  plantage '  to  the  moon. 
As  sun  to  day,  as  turtle  to  her  mate. 
As  iron  to  adamant,  as  earth  to  the  center,- 
Yet  after  all  comparisons  of  truth. 
As  trutirs  authentic  author  to  be  cited. 
As  true  as  Troilus  shall  crown  up  the  verse. 
And  sanctify  the  numbers. 

Cres.  Prophet  may  you  be ! 
,  If  I  be  false,  or  swerve  a  hair  from  truth, 
When  time  is  old  and  hath  forgot  itself, 
When  water-drops  have  worn  the  stones  of  Tro\ 
And  blind  oblivion  swallow'd  cities  up. 
And  mighty  states  characterless  are  grated 
To  dusty  nothing ;  yet  let  meinor}*. 


.'» 


From  false  to  false,  among  false  maids  in  love, 
I'pbraid  my  falsehood !  wKen  they  have  said--« 
As  air,  as  water,  wind,  or  sandy  earth,        [foist 
As  fox  to  lamb,  as  wolf  to  heifer's  calf, 
Pard  to  the  hind,  or  step-dame  to  her  son; 
Yea,  let  them  say,  to  stick  the  heart  of  fakehood. 
t\s  false  as  Cressul. 

Pan,  Goto,  a  bargaia  made:  seal  it,  seal  it: 

I  '11  be  the  witness. Here  I  hoW  your  hand; 

here,  my  cousin's.  If  ever  you  prove  false  to  one 
another,  since  I  hare  taken  such  pains  to  bring 
you  together,  let  all  pitifiil  goers-bctween  bf 
called  to  the  v  orid's  end  after  my  name,  call 
them  all — Pandars;  let  all  mconsUnt  men  be 
lYoilus's,  all  false  women  Cressids,  and  all 
hrokers-between  Pandars!  sayameq* 

Troi.  Amen, 

Cres.  Amen. 

IPan.  Amen,    Whereupon  I  will  shew  you  a 
bed-chamber;  which  bed,  because  it  diallnot 
)«peak  of  your  pretty  encounters,  press  it  to  d«tfh: 
away. 
And  Cupid  grant  all  tongue-ty'd  maideoshere, 
Bed,  chamber,  Pandar  to  provide  this  geer! 

SCENE     III. 

The  Grecian  Camp. 

Enter  Aqamemnon,    Ulysses,  Diomed,  IMor^ 
^jar,  Menelaus,  and  Calchas. 
Col.  Now,  princes,  for  the  service  I  have  dooe 

I  he  advantage  of  the  time  prompts  me  alotd 
To  call  for  recompence.  Appear  it  t#  your  mind, 
That,  through  the  sight  I  bear  in  things,  to  Jore 
I  have  abandonM  Troy,  left  my  possession^ 
Incurr'd  a  traitor's  nau'ie ;  expos' a  myself, 
Prom  certain  and  possess'd  conveniences, 
To  doubtful  fortunes ;  sequestring  firom  meaO 
Hiattime,  acquaintance,  custom,  and  conditiss, 
.Made  tame  and  most  familiar  to  my  nature; 
And  here,  to  do  you  service,  am  become 
As  new  into  the  world,  strange,  imacquainled: 
I  do  beseech  you,  as  in  way  of  taste» 
fo  give  me  now  a  little  benefit. 
Out  of  those  manv  register' d  in  promise. 
Which,  you  say,  five  to  come  in  my  behalC 

^gu//{.  What  would'st  thou  of  us,  Trojan?  make 
demand. 

Cal.  You  have  a  Trojan  prisoner,  call'd  Antflior> 
Yesterday  took ;  Troy  holds  him  very  dear. 
Oft  have  you  (often  have  you  thanks  therefore] 
Oesir'd  my  Cressid  in  rigAt  great  exchange, 
VV  horn  Troy  hath  still  deny'a :  But  this  AjBtcaoTi 
I  know,  is  such  a  wrest  in  their  affairs, 
That  their  negociations  all  must  sUck, 
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*  I  wish,  "  my  integrity  might  be  met  and  matched  with  such  equality  and  force  of  pore  unmingW 
love."  '  '1  his  is  an  ancient  proverbial  simile.  '  Formerly  neither  sowing,  planting,  nor  grafrai^ 
were  evcnmdertaken  without  a  scrupulous  attention  to  the  increase  or  waning  of  the  moon,  as  may 
be  pro\Td  bv  tlie  following  quotation  from  Scott's  Discovcrie  of  ff'iU'hcrtffll :  "  The  poore  husbandintf 
pcrceiveth  that  the  increase  of  the  nioane  muketh  piantx  fruitfull :  so  as  in  ihv  fail  mooneibes  ire 
the  best  strength ;  decaieing  in  the  xcant;  and  in  die  conjunction  to  utterlic  wither  and  vade."^^^ 


I*-. 
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Wanting  his  manage ;  and  they  \rill  almost 
Give  us  a  prince  of  blood,  a  son  of  Priam, 
In  change  of  him :  let  him  be  sent,  great  princes, 
And  he-snall  buy  my  daughter;  and  her  presence 
Shall  quite  strike  on  all  service  I  have  done. 
In  nioctt  accepted  pain '. 

Agam,  Let  Diomedes  bear  him. 
And  nring  us  Cressid  hither ;  Calclias  shall  have 
What  he  requests  of  us. — Good  Diomed, 
Furnish  you  furly  for  this  enterchange : 
Withal,  brin^  word — ^if  Hector  will  to-morrow 
^  answer*d  m  his  chaUenge :  Ajax  is  ready. 

Dfont.lliis  sliall  I  undertake ;  and  'tis  a  burthen 
W^hich  I  am  proud  to  bear. 

\Exil  Diomedf  and  Calchas. 

Enter  AchilUs  and  Patroclus,  before  their  tent. 

Ulyss.  Achilles  stands  i'  the  entrance  of  his  tent: — 
Please  it  our  general  to  pass  strangely  by  him. 
As  if  hewerelorgot; — ^and,  princes  all. 
Lav  negligent  and  loose  regard  upon  him ; — 
I  will  come  last :  'lis  like  ne'll  question  me, 
Why  such  unplausive  eyes  are  bent,  why  tum*d 

on  him: 
If  to,  I  have  derision  med'cinable. 
To  use  between  your  strangeness  and  his  pride. 
Which  his  own  will  shall  have  desire  to  drink ; 
It  may  do  good :  pride  hath  no  other  glass 
To  shew  itself,  but  pride ;  for  supple  knees 
Feed  arrogance,  and  are  the  proud  man*s  fees. 

Agam.  "We  *11  execute  your  purpose,  and  put  on 
A  form  of  strangeness  as  we  pass  along ; 
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So  do  each  lord ;  and  either  greet  him  not. 
Or  else  disdainfully,  which  shall  shake  him  more 
'Xhan  if  not  Iook*d  on.    I  will  lead  the  way. 

AdaL  What,  comes  the  general  to  speak  with  35 
me?  n^oy. 

You  know  my  mind,  I'll  fight  no  more 'gainst 

Agam.  What  says  Achilles?  would  he  aught 
with  us  ?  [neral  ? 

NeH,  Would  you,  my  lord,  aught  witli  the  gc-  40 

Achii.  No. 

Nest.  Nothing,  my  lord? 

Agam.  The  bettej. 

Achil.  Good  .day,  good  day. 

Men.  How  do  you  ?  how  do  you  >  45 

Achil,  What,  docs  the  cuckold  scorn  me? 

Ajax.  How  now,  Patroclus  ? 

Achii,  Good  morrow,  Ajax. 

4fax,  Ha  ? 

AchiL  Good  morrow.  50 

4/ax.  A}',  and  good  next  day  too.       [Exeunt, 

Achii,  What  mean  these  fellows?  know  they 
not  Achilles?  [bencl, 

Pa/r.Thev  pa^  by  strangely :  They  were  us*d  to 
1o  send  their  smiles  before  tUem  to  Adiilles ;      55 
\o  come  as  humbly,  as  they  us'd  to  creep 
"^  o  holy  altars. 

Adui,  What,  am  I  poor  of  late  ?  [tune, 

'^n  certain.  Greatness,  once  ^len  out  witn  for- 
^ttH  £41  out  with  men  too :  What  the  deciin'd  is,;60 


He  shall  zn  soon  read  in  the  eyes  of  others, 
^\s  feel  in  his  own  fall :  for  men,  Iik«  butterflies,  , 
Shew  not  their  mealy  wings,  but  to  the  summer; 
And  not  a  man,  for  teing  simply  man. 
Hath  any  honour;  but's  honuu  r* cl  for  those  honoun 
I'hat  are  without  him,  as  place,  riches,  favour^ 
Prices  of  accident  as  oft  as  merit : 
Wliich  when  they  fall,  as  being  slippery  standers^ 
I'he  love  thatlcan'd  on  them  as  slippery  too, 
10  Doth  one  pluck  down  another,  ana  together 
Die  m  the  fall.    But  'tis  not  so  with  me : 
Fortune  and  I  are  friends ;  I  do  enjoy 
At  ample  point  ail  that  I  did  possess,  rout 

Save  these  men's  looks ;  who  do,  methinks,nhd 
15  Someth'mg  in  me  not  worth  that  rich  beholding 
As  they  have  often  given.    Here  is  Ulysses ; 
I  '11  interrupt  his  reading. How  now,  Ulysses? 

Uli/ss,  Now,  great Tnetis'  son? 

Achil,  What  are  you  reading? 

Ulyss,  A  strange  fellow  here 
Writes  me.  That  man — how  dearly  ever  parted V 
How  much  in  having,  or  without,'  or  in,- 
Cannot  make  boast  to  have  that  which  he  hath. 
Nor  feels  not  what  he  owes,  but  by  reflection; 
As  when  his  virtues  shining  upon  others 
Heat  them,  and  they  retort  that  heat  again 
To  the  first  ^iver. 

Achtl,  This  is  not  strange,  Ulysses. 
The  beauty  that  is  borne  here  in  the  face. 
The  bearer  knows  not,  hut  commends  itself 
Vo  others*  eyes :  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  most  pure  spirit  of  sense)  behold  itself. 
Not  going  from  itself;  but  eye  to  ejv  opposed 
Salutes  each  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  speculation  turns  not  to  itself. 
Till  it  hath  travcird,  and  is  marry'd  there 
Where  it  may  see  itself:  this  is  not  strange  al  all. 

Lluss,  I  do  not  strain  at  the  position. 
It  is  tamiliar ;  but  at  the  author's  drift : 
Who,  in  his  circumstance  \  expressly  proves— 
That  no  man  is  the  lord  of  any  thing, 
(Though  in  and  of  him  there  is  much  consisting^ 
'Till  he  communicate  his  parts  to  others: ' 
Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  augl^ 
'Till  he  behold  them  fonn'd  in  the  applause 
Where  they  are  extended ;  which,  like  an  arch, 

reverberates 
The  voice  again ;  or  like  a  gate  of  steel 
Fronting  the  sun,  receives  and  renders  back 
His  figure  and  his  heat.    1  was  much  rapt  in  this; 
And  apprehended  here  immediately 
The  unknown  *  Ajax. 

Heavens,  what  a  man  is  there !  a  very  hor|e ; 
That  has  he  knows  not  what.     Natjure,  what 

things  there  are, 
Most  abject  in  regard,  and  dear  in  use ! 
What  thin^  again  most  dear  in  the  esteem. 
And  poor  m  worth !  Now  shall  we  see  to-morrow 
An  act  that  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him, 
Ajax  renown' d.   O  heavens,  what  some  men  do. 


"  Lc.  Her  pretence  shall  strike  of,  or  recompence,  the  service  I  have  done  even  in  these  la^}ours 
^hich  were  most  accepted^  *  i.  e.  however  excellently  endowed,  with  however  dear  or  precious  parts 
^tidied  or  adorned.  '  i.  e.  in  the  detail  or  circumduction  of  his  argument.  ^  Ajax,  who  has 
Witks  wbicti  w«re  never  brought  into  view  or  use* 

While 
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While  some  men  leave  to  do ! 

flow  some  men  creep  *  in  skittish  fortune'^  hall, 

\VIiile  others  play  the  ideots  in  her  eyes ! 

How  one  man  eats  into  another's  pride, 

\\' hile  pride  is  feasting  in  his  wantonness ! 

To  see  these  Grecian  lords '. — ^why,  even  alread} 

They  clap  the  lubber  Ajax  pn  the  shoulder ; 

As  it  his  toot  were  on  brave  Hector's  breast. 

And  great  Troy  shrinking. 

Adiil,  I  do  believe  it:  tor  they  passed  by  me. 
As  misers  do  by  beggars ;  neither  gave  to  me 
Good  word,nor  look :  What,  arc  mv  deeds  forgot  ? 

Ulyu,  Time  hath,  my  lord,  a  wallet  at  his  back. 
Wherein  he  puts  alms  for  oblivion, 
A  great-siz'tl  monster  of  ingratitudes:  [devoured 
I'hose  scraps  are  good  deeds  past;  which  are 
As  fast  as  they  are  made,  forgot  as  soon 
As  done :  Perseverance,  dear  my  lord. 
Keeps  honour  bright:  To  have  done,  is  to  hang 
Quite  out  of  fashion,  like  a  rusty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.  Take  the  instant  way; 
1*  or  honour  travels  in  a  slreight  so  narrow, 
AVhere  one  but  goes  abr(!ast :  keep  then  the  path : 
For  emulation  iiath  a  thousand  sons. 
That  one  by  one  pursue ;  If  you  give  way. 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  direct  forthright*, 
like  to  an  entred  tide,  they  all  rush  by. 
And  leave  you  hindmost ; — 
Or  like  a  gallant  horse  fallen  in  first  rank. 
Lie  there  Tor  pavement  to  the  abject  rear 
O'errun  and  trampled  on :  Then  wliat  they  do 
in  present,  [yours: 

Though  less  than  yours  in  past,  must  o  er-top 
For  time  is  like  a  fashionable  host, 
Thatslightly  shakes  his  parting  guest  by  the  hand ; 
And  with  hfsarms  out-btrctch  d,  as  he'would  lly, 
Grasps  in  the  comer :  Welcome  ever  smiles. 
And  farewell  goes  out  sighing.  O,  let  not  virtue  seek 
Remuneration  for  the  thing  it  was ;  for  beauty,  wit. 
High  birth,  vigour  of  bone,  desert  in  service. 
Love,  friendship,  charity,  are  subjects  all 
To  envious  and  calumniating  time. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin, — 
That  all,  with  one  consent,  praise  new-born  gawds, 
Tho'  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  past ; 
And  shew  to  dust,  that  is  a  little  gilt. 
More  laud  than  gilt  o'er-du.sted. 
The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object : 
Then  marvel  not,  thou  ^eat  and  complete  man, 
That  all  the  Greeks  begin  to  worship  Ajax ; 
Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye, 
Thaa  ^^  hat  not  stirs.    'I'he  cry  went  once  on  thee, 
And  still  it  mijiht,  and  yet  it  may  again, 
If  thou  would'st  not  tntomb  tliyselt  alive. 
And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent ; 
\N  hose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  these  fields  of  late. 
Made  emulous  missions'  'mongst  the  gods  them- 
And  drave  great  Mars  to  faction.  [selves, 
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AchiL  Of  this  my  privacy 
I  have*  strong  reasons. 
^  Uhjss.  But  'gainst  your  privacy 
rhe  reasons  are  more  potent  andheroical ; 
'Tis  known,  Achilles,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam*s,  daughters  \ 

Ai'hU.  I  la !  known  ? 

UlysH.  Is  that  a  wonder  ? 
Fhe  providence  that's  in  a  watchful  state. 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Pluto's  gold ; 
Kinds  bottom  in  the  uncomprehensivc  deeps ; 
Keeps  place  with  thought ;  and  almost,  like  the 

gods. 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  their  dumb  cradles. 
There  is  a  mysterv  (with  whom  illation 
Durst  never  med  Jlc  *)  in  the  soul  of  state  ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  diviue. 
Than  breath,  or  pei^  can  give  ex  pressure  to: 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  nad  withTroji 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much. 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena : 
But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home. 
When  Fame  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her  trump; 
And  all  theGreekish  girls  shall  tripping  sing,— 
**  Great  Hector's  sister  did  Achilles  win ; 
"  But  our  great  Aiax  bravely  beat  down  him." 
Farewell,  my  lord :  I  as  your  lover  speak ; 
'Ilie  fool  slides  o'er  tlic  ice  that  you  should  break. 

\Eiit: 

Pair.  TothisefTect,  Achilles,havc  I  raov'dyou; 
A  woman  impudent  and  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loath*  d  than  an  effeminate  man. 
In  time  of  action.  1  stand  condemnM  for  this: 
They  think,  my  litlle  stomach  to  the  war. 
And' your  great  love  to  rac,  restrains  you  thm  J 
Sweet,rouse  yourself;  andtheweakwantonCuoid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  folo, 
And,  like  a  dew-drop  from  the  lion's  mane. 
Be  shook  to  air. 

AchiL  Shall  Ajax  fight  with  Hector  ?   [by  him. 

Pair.  Ay;  and,  perhaps,  receive  much  honour 

Achil,  I  see,  my  reputation  b  at  stake ; 
Mv  fame  is  shrewdly  gor'd. 

'PatT.  O,  then  beware ;  [selves: 

Those  wounds  heal  ill,  that  men  do  give  thfiu- 
Omission  to  do  what  is  necessary 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  blank  of  danger^; 
And  danger,  like  an  agiie,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

AchiL  Go  callThersites  hither,sweetPatrochB: 
I  '11  send  the  fool  to  -^ax,  and  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lords  after  the  combat, 
To  see  us  here  unarm'd:  1  have  a  woman's  long* 
\n  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal,  0^ 

To  see  great  Hector  in  his  weeds  of  peace; 
To  talk  with  him,  and  to  behold  his  visage, 
Even  to  my  full  of  view. — ^A  labour  sav'd! 


*  To  r/Y,/)  is  to  Arfp  o\d  ofsitrhf,  from  whatever  motive. — ^The  meaning  is,  Some  men  keep  wrf  4f 
notice  in  the  hall  njjortune,  while  others,  though  they  hutpiai/  tlie  idiot,  are  always  in  ^-^  9^»*"t 
wav  of  distinition.      ^  The  meaning  of  niissinn,  Dr.  Johnson  says,  seems  to^bc  dtspatchcM  of  the  go* 

■  ■  ■  «         -^  -.'  I  Polyxena;  in  the 

^  secret  administiation 

^.^  ^  our  duty,  we  f«iW»'^ 

o7yrt.or  tiiabiu  that  danger  oi  dishonour,  which  could  not  reach  us" before,  tolay  hold  upon  us. 

£mlf 


i 


MA.  Scene  1.]  TROILUS    AND    GRESSIlJAi 
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,  Enter  Thcrsites. 

Titer.  A  wonder ! 

y^c/n7.  What?  '[^for  liimsolf. 

Thir,  Ajax  goes  up  aiid  down  the  held,  asking 

AchiL  How  so  ? 

Ther.  He  must  fight  singly  to-morrow  with 
lettor ;  and  is  so  prophetically  proud  of  an  heroi- 
b1  cudgelling,  that  he  raves  m  saying  nothuig 

AcldL  How  can  that  be? 

Ther,  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  pca- 
ock,  a  stride,  and  a  stand :  ruminates,  iike  an 
ostess,  that  hath  no  arithmetic  but  hei*  brain  to 
!t  down  her  reckoning:  bit(»s  his  lip  with  a  po- 
tic  regard  ',  as  who  should  say — there  were  wit 
1  this  head,  an  'twould  out ;  and  so  there  is ; 
ut  it  lies  as  coldly  in  him  as  fire  in  a  dint,  which 
ill  not  show  without  knocking.  The  man 's  un- 
one  for  ever ;  for  if  Hector  break  not  his  neck 

the  combat)  he  Ml  break  it  himself  in  vain-glory. 
le  knows  not  me  :  I  said.  Good-morrow,  Ajas; 
nd  he  replies,  Tfuinks,  Agamemnon,  What  think 
oil  of  this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the  general  r 
le's  grown  a  very  land-hsh,  lunguageless,  a 
nontter.  A  plague  of  opinion !  a  man  may  wear 
t  on  both  sides,  like  a  leather  jerkui. 

AchiL  I'hou  must  be  my  embassador  to  him, 
rhereltes. 

Ther.  Who,  I?  why,  he  Ml  answer  no  body; 
ic  professes  not  answering;  speaking  is  for  be'g- 
ya%\  he  wears  his  tongue  in  his  arms.  I  will 
>ut  on  his  presence;  let  Patroclus  make  demands 
:o  me,  you  shall  see  the  pageant  of  Ajax. 

AchiL  To  him,  Patroclus :  Tell  him, — I  hum- 
bly desire  the  valiant  Ajax  to  invite  the  most  va 
lorous  Hector  to  come  unannedto  my  tent;  and 
to  procure  safe  conduct  for  his  person,  of  the 
lagnanimous^  and  moit  illustrious,  six-or-seven- 
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ttmes-honour'd  captain-general  of  the  Grecian 
army,  Afl^niemnon,  Sec'     Do  this. 
Patr,  Jove  bless  great  Ajax ! 
Ther.  Hum! 

Fatr,  I  come  from  the  worthy  Achilles. 
Ther,  Wax 

Pair.  Who  most  humbly  desires  you  to  invite 
Hector  to  his  tent. 
Tiler,  Hum !  rmemnoiu 

10|    Patr.  And  to  procure  safe  conduct  orom  A^ 
Ther,  Agamenmon? 
Patr,  Ay,  my  lord. 
Ther,  Ha ! 

Patr.  What  say  you  to't  ? 
Tlier.  God  be  wi  you,  with  all  my  heart. 
Patr,  Your  answer,  sir. 

Tlier.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven 
o'clock,  it  will  go  one  way  or  othei*;  howsoever^ 
he  shall  pay  for  me  ere  he  has  me. 
20     Patr,  Vour  answer,  sir. 

Tlitr.  Fare  yoii  well,  with  all  my  heart. 
AchiL  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he? 
Ther.  No,  but  he's  out  o' tune  thus.    What 
musick  will  be  in  himw'^cn  Hector  has  knock'd 
2Jout  his  brains,  I  know  not:  But,  lam  sure,  none; 
unless  the  tidier  Apollo  get  his  sinews  to  make 
catlings '  on.  [straight. 

AchiL  Come,  thou  shalf  bear  a  letter  to  nim 
Tlur,  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horse;  for 
30 that's  the  more  capable  creature.  [stirr'd ; 

AchiL  My  mind  is  troubled,  like^a  fountaio 
And  1  myself  see  not  the  bottoin  of  it. 

{^Exeunt  AcJiilles,  and  Patroclus. 

Titer,  'Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were 

35  clear  again,  that  I  might  water  an  ass  at  it  I  1  had 

rather  be  a  tick  in  a  sheep,  than  such  a  valiant 

lignorance;  [£^t(^. 


ACT     IV. 


SCENE      I. 

A  Street  inTroi/. 

^ntetat  onedoor  jEneas,  and  Serv€int,xvith  a  torch; 

at  another,  Paris,  Deiphobus,  Antenor,  and 

Diomed,  4rr.  ivith  torches. 

Par.     QEE,  ho!  who  is  that  there? 

Deiph.  ^  It  is  the  lord  iEneas. 
^fie.  Is  the  prince  there  in  person? — 
Had  I  90  good  occasion  to  lie  long,  [ness 

As  you,  prince  Paris^  nought  but  heavenly  busi- 
*^h(Mild  rob  my  bed-mate  of  my  company. 

Diomi  That's  my  mindtoo.—- — Good  morrow, 
Iord.£neasi 
^J^or.  A  valiant  Greek,  iEneas ;  take  his  hand : 
Witness  the  process  of  your  speech,  wherein 
ypu  told — how  Diomed,  a  whole  week  by  days, 
*hA  haunt  you  in  the  field. 
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AEne,  Health  to  you,  valiant  sir, 
Durinij  all  question  '  of  the  gentle  truce  : 
But  when  I  meet  you  arm'd,  as  black  deliaricc. 
As  heart  can  think,  or  courage  execute. 

Dioni.  ITie  one  and  other  Diomed  embraces. 
Our  bloods  are  now  in  calm ;  and,  so  long,healtht 
But  when  contention  and  occasion  meet, 
By  Jove,  I  Ml  play  the  hunter  for  thy  life, 
W  ith  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 

Ainc.  And  thou  shalt  hunt  a  lion,  that  will  fly 
With  his  face  backward.     In  humane  gentleness. 
Welcome  to  Troy !  now,  by  Anchises'  life. 
Welcome,  indeed !  By  Venus*  hand  I  swear. 
No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort. 
The  thing  he  means  to  kill,  mow.  excellently. 

Diom.  We  sympathize : Jove,  let  iEneas  live, 

If  to  my  sw^rd  his  fate  be  not  tlie  glory. 


•  With  a  dy  look,        •  A  cabling  signifies  a  small  lute-string  made  of  rain  tt. 
intcTCOurse,  interchange  of  co:u  ersation. 


i^tcstion  here 
A  thoti' 
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TftOtLtJS    ANb    CRESSIDA. 


[Act  4.  Soeiie  2* 


A  thousand  complete  courses  of  the  sun ! 

But,  in  mine  emulous  honour,  let  him  die. 

With  every  joint  a  wound ;  and  that  to-morrow 

jEnt,  V\  e  know  each  other  well.  [worse. 

Diom.  We  do;  and  long  to  know  each  other 

Par.  This  is  tlie  most  desplghtlul  gentle  greet- 


ing. 


The  noblest  hateful  love,  that  e'er  I  heard  of. — 
What  business,  lord,  so  early } 

Jtne.  1  was  sent  for  to  the  king ;  but  why,  I 
know  not.  [Greek 

Par.  His  purpose  meets  you ;  Twas  to  brmgthis 
To  Calchas'  house  ;  and  tliere  to  render  him 
For  the.enfreed  Antcnor,  the  fair  Cressid : 
L«t'8  have  your  company ;  or,  if  you  please. 
Haste  there  before  us :  I  constantly  do  think, 

S>r,  rather,  call  my  thouglit  acertam  knowledge) 
y  brotlier  Troilus  lodges  there  to-night ; 
House  him,  and  give  him  note  of  our  approach. 
With  the  whole  Quality  wherefore:  1  fear. 
We  shall  be  much  unwelcome. 

^ne.  That  I  assure  you : 
Troilus  had  rather  Troy  were  borne  to  Greece, 
Than  Cressid  borne  from  Troy. 

Par.  lliere  is  no  help ; 
The  bitter  disposition  of  the  time 
Will  have  it  so.    On,  lord ;  we'll  follow  you. 

JEne.  Good  morrow,  all.  [Exit 

Far.  And  tell  me,  noble  Diomed ;  'faith,  tell 
me  true, 
Eren  in  the  soul  of  sound  good-fellowship,— 
Who,  in  your  thoughts,  merits  f^  Helen  best. 
Myself,  or  Menelaus  ? 

Diom.  Both  alike : 
He  merits  well  to  have  her,  that  doth  seek  her 
(Not  making  any  scruple  of  her  soy  lure) 
With  such  a  hell  of  pam,  and  world  of  charge ; 
And  you  as  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  hef 
(Not  palating  the  taste  of  her  dishonour) 
With  such  a  costly  loss  of  wealth  and  friendsf 
He,  like  a  puling  cuckold,  would  drink  up 
The  lees  and  dregs  of  a  flat  tamed  piece  * ; 
You,  like  a  lecher,  out  of  whorish  loins 
Are  pleas*d  to  breed  out  your  inheritors : 
Both  merits  poisM,  each  weighs  nor  less  nor  more ; 
But  he  as  he,  the  heavier  for  a  whore. 

Par.  You  are  too  bitter  to  your  couutry-woman. 

Diom.  She's  bitter  to  her  country :  11 
Paris, 


:ountry:  Hear  me, 


For  every  false  drop  in  her  bawdy  veins 
A  Grecian's  life  hath  sunk;  for  every  scruple 
Of  her  contaminated  carrion  weight, 
A  Trojan  hath  been  slain :  since  snc  could  speak, 
She  hath  not  given  so  many  good  words  breath. 
As  for  her  Greeks  and  Trojans  suffer'd  death. 
Par.  Fair  Diomed,  you  do  as  chapmen  do. 
Dispraise  the  thing  that  you  desire  to  buy : 

Put  we  in  silence  hold  this  virtue  well, 

We  '11  not  commend  what  we  intend  to  sell. 
Here  lies  our  way.  [Exeunt. 
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S  C  E  N  fe    IL 

Pandaru^  House. 

Enter  TrdUui,  and  Cresnda. 

Troik  Dear,  trouble  not  yourself;  the  moni  ii 
cold.  ^  [dovi; 

Cres.  Then,  sweet  my  lord,  I'll  call  my  uncb 
He  shall  unbolt  the  gates. 

Ttoi.  Trouble  him  not ; 
10|To  bed,  to  bed :  Sleep  kill  those  pretty  eye% 
And  dvc  as  soft  attachment  to  thy  tenses. 
As  infants'  empty  of  all  thought ! 

Cres.  Good  morrow  then. 

Troi.  I  pr'ythee  now,  to  bed. 

Cres.  Are  you  aweary  of  me? 

Troi.  O  Cressida !  but  that  the  busy  day, 
Wak'd  by  the  lark,  has  rouz'd  the  ribald  crowf. 
And  dreaming  night  will  hide  ourjoysnoloog^i 
I  would  not  from  thee. 

Cres.  Niffht  hath  been  too  brief. 

Tro2.  Besurew  the  witch!  with  venomous  wigMs 
she  stays. 
As  tediously  as  hell ;  but  flies  the  grasps  of  k»Tf» 
With  wings  more  momentary  swiU  than  thougfat* 
You  will  catch  cold,  and  curse  me. 

Cr«.  Pr'ythee,  tarry; — you  men  will  nevertairjr. 

0  foolish  Cressida ! — 1  might  have  still  held  o(( 
And  then  you  would  have  tarry 'd.  Hark !  there  'i 

one  up. 
Pan.  \mthin'\  What's  all  the  doors  open  boet 
Troi.  It  is  your  uncle. 

Enter  Bandarus.  [in|t 

Cres.  A  pestilence  on  him !  now  will  be  be  nod* 

1  shall  have  such  a  life,  ■ 
Pa/i.  How  now,  how  now?  how  go  makko- 

heads? ^Ilere,  you  maid !  where'*  mycoosia 

Cressid? 

Cres.  Go  hang  yourself,  you  naughty  mockiiif 
uncle ! 
You  bring  me  to  do^  and  then  you  flout  metoa 

Pan.  To  do  what?  to  do  what?— let  her  «y 
What  have  1  brought  yoii  to  do  ?  [what: 

Cres.  Cbmc,  come ;  bcshrew  your  heart !  you'll 
ne'er  be  good. 
Nor  suffer  otliers. 

Pan.  Ha,  ha  I  Alas,  poor  wretch!  aDOorci' 

pocchia  ^ ! — hast  not  slept  to-nieht  ?  would  be  pct» 

a  naughty  nun>  let  it  sleep  ?  a  bugbear  take  him ! 

[OnekwDch 

Cres.  Did  not  I  tell  you  ?— 'would  he  were 

knock'd  o*  the  head  l*— 

Who's  that  at  door?  good  imcle,  go  and  see*—* 

My  lord,  come  you  again  into  my  chamber: 

Vou  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  nauditilT* 

Troi.  Ha,  ha!  [thing.-- 

.  Cres.  Come,  you  are  deceived,  I  think  of  now* 

How  earuesth  they  knock  !^-pray  you,  come  in » 

I  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 
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*  i.  c.  a  piece  of  wine  out  of  which  the  spirit  is  all  flown.  *  To  <io  is  here  used  In  an  obscene 
tense.  '  Meaning  to  say,  "  Poor  fool !  hast  not  slept  to-night?" — ^llie  Italian  word  ctqkxehio  ^ 
nifies  the  thick  head  of  a  club ,  and  thence,  metaphorically^  a  head  of  not  much  braifl»  a  sot^  dv 
lard>  hf  avy  gull. 


Let  4.  Scese  4.X 


TROILUS    AND    CJIESSIDA. 
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Pan.  Who's  there?  what's  the  matter?  will 
ou  beat  down  the  door?  How  now?  what's  the 
latter? 

Enter  jEneAt. 
jFne.  Good  morrow,  lord,  good  morrow. 
Ptm,  Who's  there?  my  lord'iEneas?  By  my 
"oth,  1  knew  you  not :  What  news  with  you  so 
arJy? 

jf^nr.  Is  not  prince  Troilus  here? 
Pati,  Here !  what  should  he  do  here  ?      [him  J 10 
j£nr.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord,  do  not  deny 
t  doth  imi)ort  him  much,  to  speak  with  me. 
Pan.  Is  he  here,  say  you?  'tis  more  than  1 
now,  I  'II  be  sworn : — For  my  own  part,  1  came 
a  late : — What  siiould  he  do  liere  ?  1 5 

jfzne,  W ho ! nay,  then : ['ware : 

Jome,  come,  you  Ml  do  him  wrong  ere  you  arc 
lou  'fl  be  so  true  to  him,  to  be  false  to  hun  : 
')onot  you  know  of  him,  but  vet  fetch  him  hither ; 
ao.  ?(.; 

Jls  Pandarus  is  going  out,  enter  Troilm. 
Troi,  How  now?  what's  the  matter? 
^nc.  My  lord,  I  scarce  have  leisure  to  salute  you, 
My  matter  is  so  rash  * :  There  is  at  hand 
Paris  vour  brother,  and  Deiphobus,  1^5 

rbe  Grecian  Diomed,  and  our  Antenor 
Deliver'd  to  us ;  and  for  him  forthwith. 
Ere  the  first  sacrilice,  within  this  hour. 
We  nnust  ffivc  ud  to  Diomedes*  hand 
The  lady  Cressida«  30 

Troi,  Is  it  concluded  so? 
.£ne.  By  Priam,  and  the  general  stale  of  Troy : 
They  are  at  hand,  and  retdy  to  effect  it. 

Troi,  How  my  atchievements  mock  me ! 

1  will  go  meet  thiem :  and,  my  lord  .'Eneas,  33 

We  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  find  me  here. 
j£nc.  Good,  good,  my  lord;  the  secrets  of 
neighbour  Pandar 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity. 

^Exeunt  Troilus,  and  JEneas.  40 
/*«!.  Is't  possible?  no  sooner  got,  but  lost? 
The  devil  take  Antenor !  the  youn^  prince  will 
Ko  mad.  A  plague  upon  Antenor !  I  would,  they 
«ad  broke 'sQeck! 

Enter  Cressida.  45 

Cres.  How  now?  What's  .the  matter?  Who 
Wat  here? 
Pan.  Ah,  ah! 
Oct.  Why  sigh  you  so  profoundly?  where 's 

my  lord?  gone?  50 

Tdl  me,  sweet  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  eaith, 

*•  I  am  above ! 

Cres.  O  the  gods! — ^what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  Pr'ythee  get  thee  in;  Would  thou  had'st 

yer  been  bom!  I  knew,  thou  wouldst  be  his 

^'•th^— O  poor  gentleman ! — ^A  plague  upon 

Cres.  Crood  uncle,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knees, 
I  beseech  you,  what 's  the  matter  ?  |60 

Pan.'Thou  must  be  gone,  wench,  thou  must  be 
Ipon;  thwL  art  chang'd for  Antenor:  thou  must 

I  i.  e.  so  hasty,  so  abrupt. 
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to  thy  father,  and  be  gone  from  Troilus ;  ^twill 
be  his  death ;  'twill  be  his  bane;  he  camiot  bent 

It.        ••  .  .. .      t 

Cres,  O  you  immortal  gods  I — I  will  not  gow    ^ 

/'fl/i.l'hou  must. 

Cres.  I  will  not,  uncle:  I  have  forgot  my  father; 
I  know  no  touch  of  consanguinity ; 
No  kin>  no  love,  no  blood,  no  soul  so  near  oi^. 
As  the  sweet  Troilus. — O  you  gods  divine! 
Make  Cressid's  name  the  very  crown  of  fakebobd. 
If  ever  she  leave  Troilus  1  Time,  force,  and  deaths 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can ; 
But  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  love 
Is  as  the  vtrj'  center  of  the  earth. 
Drawing  all'things  to  it — I'll  go  in, and  wcep,^— 

Pan.  Do,  do,  [cheeks: 

Cr«.Tear  my  bright  hab*,and  scratch  my  praised 
Crack  mv  clear  voice  with  sobs,  and  break  my 

lieart 
With  sounding  Troilus,   I  will  not  go  from  Troy, 

lExeunt. 
SCENE      III. 
Before  Pandarus*  House. 
Enter  Paris,  Troilus,  jEntas,  Diomedes,  8^e. 
Par.  It  is  great  morning* ;  and  the  hour  prefixed 
Of  her  delivery  to  this  valiant  Greek 

Comes  fast  upon: Good  my  brother Trotlit% 

Tell  vou  the  lady  what  she  is  to  do. 
And  {ia>te  her  to  the  purpose. 

Troi,  Walk  in  to  her  house ; 
I'll  bring  her  to  the  Grecian  presently: 
And  to  his  hand  when  I  deliver  her. 
Think  it  an  altar;  and  thy  brother  Troilus 
A  priest,  there  offering  to  it  his  own  heart 

[Exit  Troiln$^ 
Par.  I  know  what  'tis  to  love ; 
And  'would,  as  I  shall  pity,  1  could  help  1— — « 
Please  you,  walk  in,  my  lords.  [ExeunU 

SCENE     IV. 
^n  Apartment  in  Pandai:u^  House. 
Enter  Pandarus,  and  Cressida. 
Pan,  Be  moderate,  be  moderate. 
Cres.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moderation  ? 
The  grief  is  fine,  full,  perfect,  that  I  taste. 
And  violenteth  in  a  sense  as  strong 
As  that  which  causeth  it :  How  can  I  moderate  it^ 
If  I  could  temporize  with  my  affection. 
Or  brew  it  to  a  weak  and  colder  palate^ 
The  like  allay ment  could  I  give  my  grief: 
My  love  admits  no  qualifying  dross ; 
No  more  my  grief,  in  such  a  precious  loss. 

Enter  Troilus, 

Pan.  Here,  here,  here  he  comes. Ah  sweet 

ducks ! 
.    Cres,  O  Troilus !  Troilus ! 

Pan,  Wh^t  a  pair  of  spectacles  is  here!  Let  me 
embrace  too :  O  heart, — as  the  goodly  saying  is,— 

o  litart,  o  Heavy  heart. 


irhy  sigh* St  thou  ii'itlu)ut  breaking  T 
where  he  answers  again. 

Because  i/iou  canst  not  ease  thy  smart 
By  friendship,  nor  by  speaking. 

f  Grand  jour,  a  Gallicism. 


There 


wo 


TROILUS    AND    CRESSlbA.  fAct 4- Scene i 


TTiere  ncter  was  a  truer  rhyme.  Let  us  cast 
4way  nothing,  for  we  may  live  to  have  need  ot 
such  a  verse ;  we  see  it,  we  see  it. — How  now, 
lambs } 

Trai,  Cressid,  I  love  thee  in  so  strainM  a  purity. 
That  the  bl^t  gods — as  angry  with  my  fancy. 
More  bright  in  zeal  than  the  devotion  which 
Cold  lips  blow  to  their  deities — take  theefrom  me. 

Crcs.  Have  the  gods  envy? 

Paru  Ay,  ay,  ay,  ay ;  'tis  too  plain  a  case. 

Cres.  And  is  it  true,  that  1  must  go  from  Troy  ? 

TroL  A  hateful  truth. 

CrcH,  What,  and  from  Troilus  too } 

TroL  From  Troy,  and  Troilus. 

Cres.  Is  it  ppssilJIe? 

Troi,  And  suddenly ;  where  ihj.ur\^  of  chaiice 
Puts  back  leave-taking,  justleS  rouglily  by 
All  time  of  pause,  rudely  beguiles  our  lips 
Of  all  rejoindure,  forcibly  prevents 
Our  lock'd  embrasures,  strangles  our  dear  vows 
Even  in  the  birth  of  our  own  labouring  breath: 
We  two,  that  with  so  many  tiiousand  siglis 
Did  buy  each  other,  must  poorly  sell  ourselves 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  discharge  of  one. 
injurious  time  now,  with  a  robber's  haste. 
Crams  his  rich  thievery  up,  he  knows  not  how: 
As  many  farewells  as  be  stars  in  heaven. 
With  distinct  breath  •and  consi^M  kissed  to  tliem. 
He  fumbles  up  into  a  loose  adieu;  . 
And  scants  us  with  a  sinsle  famish'd  kiss. 
Distasted  with  the  salt  of  broken  tears. 

J^neas.  [^'^ithin.']  My  lord !  is  the  lady  readv? 

Trou  Hark!  you  are  cali'd:  Some  say,  tne 
Genius  so 
Cries,  Come!  to  him  that  instantly  must  die. — 
Bid  them  have  patience ;  she  shall  come  anon. 

PanSs  here  are  my  tears  ?  rain,  to  lay  this  wind. 
Or  my  heart  will  be  blown  up  by  the  root 

[^Exit  Pundarus, 

Cres.  I  must  then  to  the  Grecians? 

Troi.  No  remedy.  [Greeks!  — 

Cres.   A  woeful  Cressid  'mongst  Uie  merry 
When  shall  we  see  again  ? 

Troi,  Hear  me,  my  love : — Be  thou  but  true 
of  heart, [this  ? 

Crcs,  I  true!  how  now?  what  wicked  deem  is 

Troi.  Nay,  we  must  use  expostulation  kindly. 

For  it  is  parting  from  us : 

I  speak  not,  he  t/iou  true,  as  fearing  thee ; 
For  I  will  throw  my  glove  *  to  dcatii  himself. 
That  there's  no  maculation  in  tliy  heart : 
But,  be  thou  true,  say  I,  to  fashion  in 
My  frequent  protestation;  be  thou  true. 
And  I  will  see  thee.  [gei-s 

Cres.  O,  you  shall  be  cxposM,  mv  lord,  to  dan 
As  infinite  as  imminent !  but,  1  '11  be  true. 

Troi.  And  1  Ml  grow  friend  with  danger.  Wear 
this  sleeve.  [vo 

Cres,  And  you  this  glove.    When  shall  I  see 

Troi,  I  will  corrupt  tlie  Grecian  ccutinels. 
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To  give  thee,  nightly  visitation. 
But  yet,,  be  true. 

Crr*.  O  heavens! — be  true,  again ? 

Troi,  Hear  why  I  q>eak  it,  love:  The  Grecian 
..  youths 
Are  well  composed,  with  gifts  pf  nature  flowing, 
Andswetluiff  o'er  with  arts  and  exercise; 
How  novelties  may  move,  and  parts  with  person, 
Alas,  a  kind  of  godly  jealousy 
(Which,  I  beseech  you^  call  a  virtuous  an) 
Makes  me  afeard. 

Cres.  O  heavens!  yoii  love  me  not. 

Trm,  Die  I  a  villam  then! . 
In  this  I  do  not  call  your  fauth  in  question. 
So  mainly  as  my  merit :  I  cannot  sing. 
Nor  heel  the  high  lavolt^  nor  sweeten  talk. 
Nor  play  at  subtle  games ;  fair  virtues  all. 
To  which  the  Grecians  are  most  prompt  ana 

pregnant : 
But  I  can  tell,  that  in  each  grace  of  those 
Hiere  lurks  a  still  and  dumb-discouisive  devil. 
That  tempts  most  cunningly:  Bui  be  not  tempted, 

Cres.  Do  you  think,  I  will? 

Troi.  No. 
But  something  may  be  done,  that  we  will  not: 
And  sometimes  we  are  devils  to  ourselves. 
When  we  will  tempt  the  frailty  of  our  powers. 
Presuming  on  their  changeful  potency. 

jEneas.  \^IVithin.'\  Nay,  good  my  lord, 

Troi.  Come,  kiss;  and  let  us  part. 

Paris.lU'ithin.']  Brother  Troilus! 

Troi.  Good  brother,  come  you  hither; 
And  brin^  iEneas,  and  the  Grecian,  with  you. 

Cres,  My  lord,  will  you  be  true? 

Troi,  Who  1?  alas,  it  is  my  vice,  my  fault: 
Wiiile  others  fish  with  craft  for  great  opinioo, 
1  with  great  truth  catch  mere  simplicity ; 
W  hilstsomewith  cunningcild  their  copper  crowns 
\y  ith  truth  and  plainness  I  do  wear  mme  bare.  ' 
Pear  not  my  trutli ;  the  moral  of  my  wit  * 
Is — plain,  and  true,— there '»  all  tlie  reach  of  it- 

Enter  Apneas,  Paris,  and  Diamed. 
Welcome,  sir  Diomed !  here  is  the  lad}*. 
Whom  for  Antenor  we  deliver  you: 
At  the  i>ort  %  lord,  I'll  give  her  to  thy  hand; 
And,  by  the  way,  possess  thee  wliat  she  is  *. 
Entreat  her  fair ;  and,  by  my  soul,  fiiir  Greeki 
If  e'er  thou  stand  at  mercy  of  my  sword, 
N  ai n e  Cressid,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  s^c 
50  As  Priam  is  in  llion.  , 

Diom,  Fair  lady  Cressid,  [?«*• 

So  please  you,  save  the  thanks  this  prince  e\< 
The  lustre  in  your  eye,  heaven  in  your  cheek, 
Pleads  your  fair  usage ;  and  to  Diomed 
You  shall  be  mistress,  and  command  hirawbollr. 

Troi.  Grecian,  tlion  dottnot  use  meconrteooily, 
To  shame  the  zeal  of  my  petition  to  thee. 
In  praising  her :  I  tell  thee,  lord  of  Greece, 
She  is  as  far  high-soaring  o'er  thy  praises, 
60  As  tliou  unwoithy  to  be  call'd  Her  senwit 
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*  That  is,  I  will  challenge  death  himself  in  defence  of  thy  fidelity.        * 
»  That  is,  the  governing  principle  qf  my  understanding,      *  i.  e.  the  gate, 
fidly  understands 


The  lavoltavna^daKe* 
!  L  e.  I  wiU  iM*r  Mec 

Icbtfp 


keieSj 


TROILUS    AND    CHESSIDA, 


88ti 


thee,  use  ber  well,  even  for  my  charge: 
ke  dreadfVil  Pluto,  if  thou  do6t  not, 
the  ercat  bulk  Achilles  be  thy  guard, 
hy  tbroat. 

O,  be  not  mov*d,  fnrince  TroiluB  r 
le  privile^'d  by  my  place,  and  message, 
ipeaker  tree »  when  I  am  hence, 
er  to  my  lust :  And  know  you,  lord, 
ing  do  on  charge  :  to  her  own  worth 
be  priz'd ;  but  that  thou  say — be 't  so, 
t  in  my  spirit  and  honour, — no. 
!onie,  to  the  port.-l  Ml  tell  thee,Diomed, 
re  shall  oft  make  thee  to  hide  thy  head. — 
ve  me  your  hand ;  and  as  we  walk, 
wn  selves  bend  we  our  needful  talk. 
tl  Troiius  and  Cressida,  Sound  trumpet, 
.iark !  Hector's  trumpet. 
How  have  we  spent  this  morning ! 
ce  must  think  me  tardy  and  remiss, 
NTe  to  ride  before  him  to  the  tield. 
lis  Troiius'  fault :  Come,  come,  to  field 
with  him. 

Let  us  make  ready  straight 
Vca,  with  a  bridegroom's  fresh  alacrity, 
Idress  to  tend  on  Hector's  heels  : 
y  of  our  I'roy  doth  this  day  lie 
ur  worth  and  single  chivalry.    {^Exeunt, 
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SCENE    V. 

The  Grecian  Camp, 
axtmn'd,  ^igamcmnon,  jichilleSf  Patro- 
If,  Menelaus,  Ulysies,  Ac^tor,  i^c. 

Here  art  thou  in  appointment  fresh  and 
four, 

:ine  time  with  starting  courage, 
h  thy  trumpet  a  loud  note  to  Troy, 
eadtul  Ajax ;  that  the  appalled  air 
rce  the  head  of  the  great  combatant, 
^  him  hither. 

Thou,  tnimpet,  there 's  my  purse : 
ck  thy  lungs,  and  ttplit  thy'brazen  pipe : 
lain,  till  thy  sphered  bias  cheek  * 
1  the  cholic  of  putTd  Aquilon :  [blood; 
retch  thy  chest,  and  let  thy  eyes  spout 
iw'st  for  Hector. 

No  trumpet  answers. 

TIs  but  early  days.  [ter? 

Is  not  yoti  Dfbme(l,withCa1chas'  daugh- 

^Hs  he,  I  ken  the  manner  of  his  gait ; 
on  his  toe ;  that  spirit  of  his 
ion  lifts  him  from  the  earth. 
Enter  Diamed,  with  Cressida. 

Is  this  the  lady  Cressida? 

Even  she.  [lady- 

Most  dearlywelcometotheGreekSjSweet 
Oiir  general  doth  salute  you  w  ith  a  kiss 

Yet  is  the  kindness  but  particular ; 
•ettcr,  she  were  kiss'd  in  general. 
And  very  courtly  counsel :  I  Ml  begin.  J6Q 
,  for  Nestor.  I 


Jdiil.  I  'II  take  that  winter  from  your  lips,  fair 
Achilles  bids  you  welconvc^*  [lady : 

Men^  1  had  good  argument  for  kissing  once.   > 

Patr.  But  that's  no  argument  for  kissing  now: 
For  thus  popp'd  Paris  in  ^is  hardiment ; 
And  parted  thus  you  and  your  argument. 

U(ys8kO  deadly  gall,and  theme  of  allour  scorm^ 
For  which  we  lose  our  heads,  to  gild  his  horns. 

Patr,  The  first  wasMenelaus'  kiss;  this,  mine  v 
Patroclus  kisses  you. 

Men,  O,  this  is  trim ! 

Patr,  Paris,  and  I,  kiss  evermore  for  him. 

Men.  I  '11  have  my  kiss,  sir ;  Lady,  by  yiMit 
leave. 

Cres,  In  kissing,  do  you  render^  or  rccelTt } 

Patr,  Both  take  and  give. 

Crts,  I  'U  make  my  match  to  live. 
The  kiss  you  take  b  better  than  you  give ; 
Therefore  no  kiss.  Qon^. 

Men,  I  Ml  mve  you  boot,  I  Ml  give  you  three  for 

Crf».  You  Te  an  odd  man;gi ve  even,or^venone« 

Men,  An  odd  man,  lady  ?  every  man  is  odd. 

Crea,  No,  Paris  is  not ;  tor,  you  know,  'tis  tnic^ 
That  you  are  odd,  and  he  is  even  with  you. 

Men.  You  fijlip  me  o'  the  head. 

Cre9,  No,  I '11  be  sworn. 

Ulyu,  It  were  no  match,  your  nail  against  his 
hom.*^- 
May  I,  sweet  lady,  beg  a  kiss  of  you  ? 

Cres.  You  may. 

Ulyss,  I  do  desire  it 

Cres.  Why,  beg  then.  [ki9§ 

Ulyss,  Why  thSi,  for  Vemis*  sake,  give  ilic  a 
When  Helen  is  a  maid  again  and  his. 

Cres,  I  am  your  debtor,  claim  it  when  'tis  due. 

Ulijss,  Never's  my  day,  and  then  a  kissofyog, 

Dio,  Lady,  a  word ;  1  'II  bring  you  to  }  our  far- 
ther. IDiomed  leads  out  Cressida, 

Nest,  A  woman  ot  quick  sense. 

Ulyss,  Fie,  fie,  upon  her  ! 
There 's  language  in  her  eye,  her  cheek,  her  lip. 
Nay,  her  foot  speaks;  her  wanton  spirits  look  out 
At  every  jomt  and  motive  *  of  her  body. 
O,  these  encounters,  so  glib  of  tongue, 
Mliat  give  a  coasting  '  welcon^e  ere  it  comes. 
And  wide  unclasp  the  tables  of  their  though^  - 
To  every  ticklish  reader  !  set  them  down 
For  sluttish  spoils  of  opportunity  *, 
And  daughters  of  the  game.       ITrumpet  tvithin, 

AIL  The  Trojans'  trumpet ! 

jfigarn.  Yonder  comes  the  troop. 
Eittcr  IJtctor,  ji:neas,Troiius,SiC  ziith  attendants^ 

A.ne,  liail,  all  the  state  of  Greece !  What  shall 
be  done  to  him 
55p^at  victory  commands?  Or  do  you  purpose 
A  victor  shall  be  known  ?  Will  you  the  knights 
Shall  to-the  edge  of  all  extremity 
Pursue  each  other;  or  shall  they  be  divided 
By  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
Hector  bade  ask. 
[    Agqm,  Which  way  would  Hector  have  it  ? 
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Rng  out  like  the  bias  of  a  bowl.        '  Motive  for  part  that  contributes  to  motion,         M.  r.  au 


MdrtM ;  a  courtship. 
leaprey 


*  u  e.  Cocmpt  wenches,  of  whose  rhastity  every  opportunity 
3  L  ^^* 
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tKOlLVS   AKD   CRESSIDA:  [>R:t4.Stenc5f 


iThat  thou  could'st  say-'This  hand  is  Grecian  att/ 
I"  And  this  is  'i  rojan ;  the  sinem  8  of  thb  leg 
"  All  Greek,  and  thisall  Trov ;  my  mother's  blood 
*'  Runs  on  tlic  dexter  cheek,  and  this  sinister 
".Boimds-in  my  lather's;"  by  Jove  multipotent, 
rhoushouldst  not  bearfrommeaGreelushmember 
Wherein  my  sword  liad  not  impressure  made 
Ofotir  rank  feud :  But  the  just  gods  gainsay. 
That  any  drop  thou  borrow'st  from  thy  mother, 
10  My  sacred  aunt,  sliould  by  my  mortal  sword 
Be  drained !  Lc»t  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax: 
Ry  him  that  thunders,  thoa  hast  lusty  arras; 
Hector  ^  ould  have  them  fall  upon  him  thus:— — 


•jEne.  He  cares  not,  he'll  obey  conditions. 

j4gam.  *Tis  donelikeHector!  butsecurely'donc, 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  deal  misprising 
The  knigtit  opposed. 

A^ne,  If  not  Achilles,  sir, 
What  is  your  name  ? 
.  jickU,  If  not  Achilles,  nothing.  [this  :^- 

jEne,  Therefore  Achilles  ^  Buty  whati'er,  Imow 
In  the  extremity  of  great  ami  little. 
Valour  and  pride  excel  themseh  es  in  Hector ; 
The  one  almost  as  infinite  as  all. 
The  other  blank  as  nothing.  Weigh  him  well. 
And  that,  which  looks  like  oride,  is  courtesy^ . 
This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  Hector's  bkx)d ; 
In  love  whereof,  half  Hector  stays  at  home  ; 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  comes  to  seek 
I'his  blended  knight,  half  Trojan,  and  half  Greek. 

AchiLh.  maiden  battle  then!— 0,1  perceive  you. 
Re-^mter  DiomedL 

.^gom.Hereis  Sir  Diomed  :~Go^2entlc  knight. 
Stand  by  our  Ajax :  as  you  and  loru  i£ncas 
Consent  upon  the  order  of  their  fight. 
So  be  it ;  cither  to  (he  uttermost. 
Or  else  a  breath:  the  combatants  being  kin. 
Half  stints  their  strife  before  IheiF  strokes  begin. 

Ultfu.  They  are  oppos*d  already.       [heavy  ? 
.  Agant,  W^hat  Trojan  ir  that  same  that  looks  so 

UtyssTYYie  youngest  sonof  Priam,  a  true  knight; 
Not  vet  mature,  yet  matchless ;  firm  of  word ; 
Speaking  in  deeds,  and  deedless  in  his  tongue ; 
Notsoonprovok'd,nor>beingprovok'd,sooncalm*d: 
liis*heart  and  hand  both  open^  and  both  fiee ; 
For  what  he  has,  he  ^ves,  what  thinks,,  he  sliews ; 
Yet  gives  he  not,'till  judgement  guide  his  bounty. 
Nor  dignifies  an  impair '  thought  with  breath : 
Manly  as  Hector,  but  more  dangerous:. 
For  Hector,,  in  his  bkize  of  wrath,  subscribes  ' 
To  tender  objects;,  but  he,  in  beat  of  action. 
Is  more  vindicative  than  jealous  love  ; 
They  call  him  1  roilus,  and  on  him  erect 
A  second  hope,^  as  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  iEueas ;  one  that  knows  the  youtb 
ICven  to  his  inches,  and,»with  private  soul. 
Did  in  great  Ilion  thus  translate  him  to  me  ^. 

[Alarum,  Hector  and  AjaxfigfiU 

jffom,  Hiey  are  in  action. 

J^fcst,  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thine  own  ! 

Troi.  Hector,  thou  slccp*st,  awake  thee! 
.  • '  ^gmn.HisblowsarewellcnsposM  >— there,  Ajax! 

ITrUWplU  CCQM€, 

Dlom,  You  must  no. more. 
-  •JS>tCr  Princes,  enough^  so  please  voit 
^  \  A}ax.  1  am  not  warm  \  ei,  let  us  tight  again. 

Diom,  As  Hector  pleases. 

Hcc^,  Why  theiH  wUl  f  do  move^>—- — 
1]hou  act,,  great  lord,  my  father's  sister's  son, 
A  c6u8in-german  to  great  Priam's  seed  ^ 
The^blig^ion  of  our  blood  forbids 
A  gory  emulation'twixt  us  twain  : 
Weri;  thy  commixUon  Greek  and  Trojan  so, 

*«       •  •  • 

'  Securely  is  here  used  in  the  sense  of  the  Latin,  securus:  a  negligent  security  arising  from  a  cot* 

tempt  of  the  object  opposed.  '  i.  e.  A  thought  unsuitable  to  tk^disnit^r  oMus  cbaiKAtf* 

V  That  is,  ^KWf,  jj/r«v  ttw/*  ^  1 9,  \k\ii$  cfpkin  hi4  character.  .  »     i'llut  is,  answer  tJ««' 

Mock 


ICousin,  all  honour  to  thee  \ 
1 5     Ajax.  1  thank  thee,'  Hector  i 

Thou  art  too  gentle  and  too  free  a  man: 
I  came  to  killtbee,  cousin,  and  bear  hence 
A  cri^t  addition  earned  in  thy  death. 
jf/ect.  Not  Neoptolemussomirable  \jtf 

20  (On  whose  bright  crest  Fame  with  her  loud'stO" 
Cries,  ThJsis  he)  could  promise  to  himself 
A  thought  of  added  honour  torn  from  Hector. 

Aiuc,  Therein  expectance  here  from  both  the 
What  ftirther  you  will  di>.  ffi^f 

25     //«•/.  We'll  answer  it  *  v 

The  issue  is  embracemcnt  :-*-Ajax,  fiaiewell. 
AJax^  If  I  might  in  entreaties  find  success, 
(As  seld  1  have  the  chance)  I  would  desire 
My  famous  cousin,  to  our  Grecian  tents. 
30     /)io.'Tis  Agamemnon*s  wi8h;aiid  greatAchiDcs 
Doth  lon^  to  see  unarm'd  the  valiant  Hector. 
Hect.  Aneas,  call  my  brother  Troilus  to  me ; 
And  signify  this  loving  interview  , 

To  the  expecters  of  our  Trojan  part  5 
35|Di*sire  themhome.—Giveme  thy  nand,my  Gouan; 
I  will  go  eat  with  thee,  and  see  your  knigbti. 
^'(ixXIreatAgamemnen  comestomeetuf  lKre« 
Hect,  The  wortliiest  of  theu  tell  me  name  hj 

namev 
40  But  for  Achillea,  my  own  seafcbing  eyet 
Shall  lind  him  by  his  large  and  porUy  size. 

Agam,  Worthy  of  arms!  as  welcome  as  to  one 
That  would  bi!  nd  of  such  an  enemy : 
But  that  *s  iK>  welcome ::  Understand  more  clnr^. 
45  V\  hat 's  past,  and  what 's  to  come,  is  strcw'd  vitfa 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion ;  \P^^ 

But  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troths 
Strain*d  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-drawing      , 
Bids  thee,  ^^  iUi  most  divine  inteffrity, 
50|I*  rom  heait  of  very  hearty  great  liector,  wekome. 
//cc/. I  thank  thee,most  imperious AgamemMi^ 
Agofn,  My  weU-fam*d  lord  of  Trov,  nolesif 
you.  IroTroHtf- 

A  fen.  Let  me  confirm  my  prince^  bradier^    ■ 

551  greeting; 

You  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hither' 
Hcct.  Wliom  must  we  answer? 
Men.  The  noble  Menelaus. 
Hcct,  O  you,  my  lord?  by  Mar«  hitgauam 
th;«nks  1 
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TROILU6    AND    CHESSIDA. 
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ot,  that  I  affect  the  untraded  oath ; 
nmdam  wife  swears  still  by  Venus'  glove : 
11,  but  bade  me  not  commend  her  to  you. 
Name  her  not  now,  sir ;  she's  a  deadly 
theme. 

O,  pardon ;  I  offend« 
[  have,  thou  gallant  Trojan,  seen  thee  oft, 
ig  for  destiny,  make  cruel  way      [thee 
I  ranks  otGreekish  youth:  and  1  have  seen 
s  Pei^eus,  spur  thy  Phrygian  steed,         10 
Ig  many  forfeits  and  submiements, 
ou  hast  hung  thy  advanced  sword  i'theair, 
ng  it  decline  on  the  dedin'd ; 
ave  said  to  some  my  standers-by, 
ttr  is  yonder,  dealing  iifef  15 

ve  seen  thee  pause,  and  take  thy  breath, 
at  a  ring  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  thee  in, 
Olympian  wrestling :  This  have  1  seen ; 
thy  countenance,  still  lock*d  in  still, 
aw  'till  now,  I  knew  thy  grandsire,        [20 
e  fought  with  him :  he  was  a  soldier  good ; 
KTcat  Mars,  the  captain  of  us  all, 
ke  thee  !  let  an  old  man  embrace  thee ; 
rthy  warrior,  welcome  to  our  tents. 
'Tis  the  old  Nestor.  25 

Let  me  embrace  thee,  good  old  chronicle, 
t  so  lonsr  y;alk'd  hand  in  hand  with  time:- 
'erend  Nestor,  1  am  glad  to  clasp  thee. 
I  would,  my  arms  could  match  thee  in 
contention,  30 

contend  with  thee  in  courtesy. 
I  would  they  could. 
Ila !  by  this  white  beard,  I  'd  fight  with 
thee  to-morrow. 
Icome,  welcome  !  I  have  seen  the  time — 135 

1  wonder  now  how  yonder  city  stands, 
e  have  here  her  base  and  pillar  by  us. 
(  know  your  favour,  lord  Ulysses,  well, 
here 's  many  a  Greek  and  Trojan  dead, 
it  I  saw  yourself  and  Diomed  40 

on  your  Greekish  embassy. 
3ir,l  foretold  you  then  what  would  ensue : 
hecy  is  but  lialf  his  journey  yet ; 
tcr  walls  that  pertly  front  your  town, 
er8,whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  theclouds,  45 
s  their  o>*nfeet. 
I  must  not  believe  you : 
ey  stand  yet ;  and  modestly  1  think, 
of  eveiy  Phrygian  stone  will  cost 
f  Gredan  blood :  I'he  end  crowns  all ;   50 
old  common  arbitrator,  time, 
day  end  it. 
So  to  him  we  leave  it. 
tie,  and  most  valiant  Hector,  welcome : 
general,  I  beseech  you  next  55 

writh  me,  and  see  me  at  my  tent. 
'.  shall  forestall  thee,lord  Ulyssus,tiiou^ ' — 
fctor,  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  on  thee ;. 
th  exact  view  perus'd  tacc.  Hector, 
ed' joint  by  joint, 
[s  this  Achilles } 
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j4chil,  I  am  Achilles.  [thee. 

Hect.  Stand  fair,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on 

j4ckii.  Behold  thy  fill. 

Hect,  Nay,  I  have  done  already. 

jicfnLThou  art  too  brief;  I  willthe  second  time. 
As  I  would  buy  thee,  view  thee  limb  by  limb. 

Hect,  O,  like  a  book  of  sport  thou  'It  read  me 
o'er; 
But  there's  more  in  me  than  thou  understand'st. 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye? 

Acini,  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  part  of 
his  body  [there  ? 

Shall  I  destroy  him  ?  whether  there,  there,  or 
That  I  may  ^ve  the  local  wound  a  name ; 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  whereout 
Hector's  great  spirit  flew :  Answer  me,  heavens ! 

Hect.  It  would  discredit  the  blest  gods,  proud 
man. 
To  answer  such  a  question :  Stand  again : 
Think'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly. 
As  to  prenominatc  in  nice  conjecture. 
Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  ? 

Achil.  I  tell  thee,  yea. 

Hect,  Wert  thou  an  oracle  to  tell  me  so, 
I  'd  not  believe  thee.  Henceforth  guard  thee  well; 
For  I  '11  hot  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  there ; 
But,  by  the  forge  that  stltliy'd  Mars  his  elip, 
I  '11  kill  thee  every  where,  yea,  a'er  and  a'er.— 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  tliis  brag, 
His  insolence  draws  folly  from  my  lips  ;    . 
But  1  '11  endeavour  dee£  to  matcii  these  words. 
Or  may  I  never 

jifax.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin ; 

.\nd' 
1 


nd  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alone,  * 

jU  accident,  or  purpose,  bring  you  to't: 
You  may  have  every  day  enough  of  Hector, 
If  you  have  stomach ;  the  general  state,  I  fear,    . 
Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  be  odd  with  him. 

Hect.  I  pray  you,  let  us  see  y«»u  in  the  field : 
We  have  had  pelting  wars,  since  you  refus'd 
I'hc  Grecians^  cause. 

Achil,  Dost  thou  entreat  me,  Hector  ? 
To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  death ; 
To-night,  all  friends. 

Hect,  Thy  hand  upon  that  match.         [tent ; 

Agqm,  First  all  your  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my 
There  in  the  full  convive  'we:  afterMards, 
As  Hector's  leisure  and  your  bountic*s  shall 

Concur  together,  severally  entreat  him. 

Beat  louduie  tabourines  *,  let  the  trumpets  blow, 
riiat  Uus  great  soldier  may  liis  welcome  know. 

[^Exeunt, 
Mancnt  Troilus,  and  Ulysses. 

Trot,  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me,  1  beseech  you, 
(n  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchaskeep? 

Ulyss,M  Menelaus'  tent,mostprincelyTroilus:. 
There  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  on  heaven,  nor  on  the  earth. 
But  gives  all  gaze  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  Uie  fair  Cressid.  [much, 

Troi,  Shall  I,  sweet  lord,  be  bound  to  you  to 


'q>ctiti<m  of  then  f  was  anciently  used  by  one  who  meant  to  insult  another, 
f  To  comive  is  io  fcust,  ^  fabourines  are  small  drums. 


*  i.  c.  ob- 
After 


oW 


After  wc  part  from  Agamemnon's  tent. 
To  bring  them  thither  ? 

Ulyss,  You  shall  command  me,  sir. 
As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  was 
This  Cressida  in  Troy  ?  Had  she  no  lover  there. 
That  it'uils  her  absence  ? 


YilOILXi'S    ASD    CllESSrBA.  tAct5.S<flftief# 

Troi.O,  sir,  to  such  as  boastmgshcw  their  scair 
A  mock  is  due.    Will )  ou  walk  on,  my  lord  ? 
She  was  belov'd,  ^hclov'd ;  she  is,  anadothr 
But,  stilly  sweet  love  is  food  for  fortune's  tooth. 


A    C    T      V. 


SCENE    I. 
^cliilUs'  Tent. 

Enter  Achilles,  and  Patrochis, 

Achil,  T  ^U-  heat  his  blood  with  Greckish  wine 

^  to-night. 

Which  with  my  scimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow. 
Patroclus,  let  us  feast  him  to  the  keight 

Pair.  Here  comes  Thersites. 
Enter  Thersites, 

AchiL  Ho  now,  thou  core  of  envy  I 
Thou  crusty  batch  *  of  nature,  what  s  the  news? 

TA^r.  Why,  thou  picture  of  what  thou  seemest, 
and  idol  of  idcot-worshippers,  here '»  a  letter  for 
thee. 
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AchiL  From  whence,  fragment? 

TJter,  Why,  thou  full  dish  of  fool,  from  Troy. 

Patr.  Who  keq>s  the  tent  now  ? 

Tlu  r.The  surgeon's  box,or  the  patient's  wound. 

Patr,  Wt^ll  said,  adversity!  and  what  need  these 
tricks  ? 

Tlur,  Pr'ythee  be  silent,  boy ; I  profit  not  by 
thy  talk :  tliou  art  thought  to  be  Achilles'  male 
varlet. 

Patr,  Afale  varlet,  you  rogue  \  what  *s  that  ? 

Thcr,  Why,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the 
rotten  diseases  ot  the  south,  tlu*  guts-griping,  rup- 

L,  letliar 


tures,  catarrhs,  loads  o' gravel  i' the  back 
gies,  cold  palsies,  raw  eyes,  dirt-rotten  livers, 
wheezing  lungs,  bladders  fullofim|iORthume,  scia- 
ticas, lime-kilns  i*  the  i)alm,  incurable  bone-ache, 
and  the  rivell'd  fee-simple  of  the  tetter^  take  and 
take  again  such  preposterous  <liscoveries  ! 

Pair,  Why,  thou  damnable  box  of  envy,  thou, 
what  meanest  thou  to  curse  tlius? 

Titer,  Do  I  curse  thee  ? 

Patr.  Why,  no,  you  ruinous  butt ;  you- whore- 
son indistinguishable  cur,  no. 

Tlwr,  No  r  wliy  art  thou  then  exaspcTate,  thou 
idle  immaterial  skeiii  ofsleive  silk,  thou  green 
sarcenet  flap  for  a  sore  eye,  thou  tassel  of  a  prodi- 
gal's purse,  thou  ?  Ah,  how  the  poor  world  is 
pester  d  with  such  water-tlies  ?  aiminutives  of 
nature  ! 

Pair.  Out,  gall ! 


\b     Ther,  Finch  egg ! 

Achil.  My  sweet  Patroclus,  Ttm  thwarted  quitf 
From  my  great  purpose  in  to-morrow's  battle. 
Here  is  a  letter  from  queen  Hecuba ; 
LV  token  from  her  daughter,  my  fedr  love  ; 

20  Both  taxing  me,  and  gaging  me  to  keep 

An  oath  that  I  have  sworn.  I  will  not  break  it: 
Fall,  Greeks ;  fail,  fame ;  bonoar,  or  go  or  May ; 
My  major  vows  lie  here,  this  I'll  obey.— 
Come,,  come,  Thersites,  help  to  trim  my  tentj . 

23  This  nicht  in  banqueting  musl  all  be  spent — 
\way,  Patroclus.  Exemd* 

7>tr.  With  too  much  blood,  and  too  little  braiiv 
these  two  may  run  mad :  but  if  with  too  much 
brain  and  too  little  bk>od,  they  do,  I  '11  beacurer 
of  madmen.  Here's  Agamemnon, — an  hmiest 
fellow  enough,  and  one  that  loves  quails';  bi$ 
he  hath  not  so  much  brain  as  ear-^*ax :  And  the 
goodly  transformation  of  Jupiter there,hisbrodiery 
tne  bull,^the  primitive  statue,  and  oblique  *  me- 
morial of  cucKolds;  a  thrifty  shoeing-nom  int 
chain,  han^ng  at  his  brother' sleg,r-->to  whatfenn, 
but  that  he  is,  should  wit  larded  with  malice,  aad 
malice  forced  *  with  wit,  turn  him?  ToanWf 
were  nothing;  he  i&  both  ass  and  ox ;  to  an  ox 

40  were  nothing  ;  he  is  both  ox  and  ass.  To  be  a 
dog,  a  muh*,  a  cat,  a  fitchew,  a  toad,  a  lizard,  an 
owl,  a  pultock,  or  a  herring  without  a  roe,  1 
would  not  care :  but  to  be  a  Menelaus, — I  wouM 
conspire  a^'iust  destiny.    Ask  me  not  what  I 

43  would  be,  if  I  were  not  Thersites ;  for  I  care  not 
to  be  the  loose  of  a  lazar,  so  I  were  not  Meoclaitt 
— Hey  day !  spirits,  and  fires  \ 


Ent^rIIector,Troilus,  jpax, 
0  Aeslor,  and  Diomed,  ^mth  ligkU, 

A^am.  V^'e  go  wrons,  we  go  wron^ 
Ajax.  No,  yonder  'tis ; 
Th<*re,  where  we  see  the  light 
Heel,  I  trouble  you. 
53     Ajax.  No,  not  a  whit 

Vlyss,  Here  comes  himself  to  guide  yoiu 

Enter  Achilles. 
Acldl.  Welcome,-  bvave  Hector ;  wdcco^ 
princes  all. 

*  Batch%\^\f\c^  all  that  is  baked  at  one  time,  witliout  heating  the  oven  afreih;  A.McA  Of^'^.j^ 
a  phrase  stillusod in  Stallordshire. — ^Thersites had  already  been  called  cobloqf,  *  By  loving  jwWi 
the  poet  may  ni<*an  loving  the  company  of  harlots. — A  quail  is  roinarkably  salacious.  '  I'he  *|** 
of  The  Rrciml  obsen^es,  that  "  the  inemorial  is  callt^d  obtifpie,  because  it  was  only  indirectly  **S» 
l^>on tlie  common  suppo«itionl]iat  both btills ^d  cuckolds  ^etk  fumlitlied with  liGroi.''  *^^ 

tiruOU  with  wit 

1  Af^ 


*«.r 


TBTOILDS   AND  tlKESSfVA: 


i  night,  my  lord. 

]  nigbt,  sweet  loril  Mmclaus. 

ftdraugtit:  Swevl,  tfuotha''  s 


od  night.   [Etc'inl  ^i^m.mndMeii 
MettortarTii-4:and3-ouiaa,Dioincd, 

conijian)'  an  luiiir  or  two. 
lot,  lord  1  I  havf  iiii|i(>rtam  biuincis, 
'coir is  now. — Uoodniglit,  great  Hec- 
'.  me  your  hand.  [tor. 

jwhistorch.htgocstoCalclos'li'nt; 
I  company.  [To  Troilut. 

;t  sir,  you  honour  mi-. 

80,  good  night. 
nc,  tomi',  enter  mv  tent. 

^Exeuut  ieverally. 
une  Diomed  *i  a  fuiie-bearted  rogue, 
t  knave ;  1  will  no  more  tru«t  Tiim 
■n,  than  I  will  a  serju-iit  when  lie 
1  spend  hi;)  moulb,  and  promise  like 
:  hound;  but  when  he  pcrlbnns, 
foretellit;  itiiiprodigiouii,there  will 
Unge;  ihe^un  iiurrows  ot  the  moon, 
dkeejM  his  word.  Iwillratherleavi' 
r,  tluiii  not  to  dog  him:  they  sav,  he 
ID  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  Calchas 
il  after. — Nothing  but  lechery  '.  all 
arleU !  \EiiL 

S  C  E  N  K     11. 

Eiittr   Uioniid. 
at  are  you  up  here,  ho  ?  speak, 
calk; 

ink.    Where  is  your  diiuglitcri 


iM,attdUl^SKt,at  a  distance;  qfii 

t/iem  pirriiiut. 
Iwhurciho  torch  ma}  notdiscovcri 

EntiT  Cns-iida. 
sid  come  forth  to  liiin  ! 
w  wiw,  uy  charge ) 
w,  my  sweet  guardian ! — rHnrk, 
1  you.  [Ifhispera. 

,  so  familiar ! 

.■  will  sing  any  man  ul  lirst  sigh 
any  ntau 

,if  hecan  lake  her  tliQ';sIu,''snotcd. 
Uyourememborr 


Cm.  Semtrmbct?  Jtt. 
Dioni.  Nay,-bi«  dsthen; 
.\nd  let  your  mind  be  coupled  with  yourwofA. 
Troi.  tVtiatshouldibeiEmeinfaer? 
Uliifs.  List!  ■CMIt. 

Cm.  S  w  c  et  hene^r  Gic^  t0n^  t  me  notnore  W 
Ther.  Raguntf  1 
Oioni.  Naytlian,^— 
Crct-  riliellyau-rliat. 
Diom,  ¥\\<i  \  pho !  «owe,  tdl  a  pia :  You  bk 

Crei.  [ufailh,  Icannot:  WhatiMuld youta« 
icdo? 

Tlirr.  A  juf^ling  trick,  totw— Mcretly  (ficn. 
Diom.  \Vlijt  did  yoasweoryouwoulil  beatov 

Crti.  I  pr')'thee,  do  not  holdmetci  mine  oalh; 
id  me  do  nny  thing  but  tiiat,aw«et  Greek. 
Diom.  Good  night. 
Trrif.  Hold,  pUteoce! 
I'lyu.  Uow  now,  Trojaa? 
Cret.  Oioiiied, — 
Diom,  No,  BO,  good  ni^:  I'll  b«  your  fool 

Troi.  Thy  better  muot, 

Cres.  Hark,  one  word  in  yOM  ear. 

Troi.  U  plague  and  madnen !  [pray  you. 

^/^M.  ^  on  arc  mov'd,  prince;  letutdepart,!' 
Lett  your  drtpteasure  ihould  enlarge-  itielf 
30ro  wrathful  tcrmt:  tlui  place  ii  dangcTOiH ; 
l}te  time  riglit  deadly ;  I  beieech  you,  go. 

Troi.  Behold,  1  pray  you  I 

Uliiu.  Now,  good  my  lord,  go  off: 
'oil  How  loj^atdiatractioo':  come,  my  lofd. 

Troi.  1  nr'ythee,  itay. 

t'/yj,i.  You  have  not  patience;  come,  [torment*, 

Troi.  I  pray  you,  stay ;  by  hell,  and  by  hcU'a 

will  not  siuMca  word. 

Dinm.  .'\nd«>  good  night 

Cm.  Nayfiut  you  part  in  anger. 

Troi.  DotiTHat  grieve  thee } 
1  withcr'd  truth  I 

[7v<i.  W'hy.how  now,  lord? 

Troi.  Ih'  Jove,  I  will  be  patient. 

Crex.  Guardian  I— why,  Greek '. 

Diem.  Pho,  pho  I  adieu;  you  palter, 

Civ4.lnfaith,idenol;  coinchilWonceag!^. 

t^/^.  Vouabakc,niyJard,  at  sonietliiug;  will 

VOU  KO? 

You  will  break  out. 

Troi.  Slit:  KtTokes  hiB  cheek ! 

Vlijss.  Coine,  come.  [word. 

Troi.  Nay,  stay;  by  Jove,  I  will  not  q>eaka 

here  is  bejween'niy  will  and  all  uH'encct 
A  gnard  of  patievce-.—^ttay  a  little  while. 

Tlwr.  How  the  devil  luxury,  with  hiifat  rump, 
andputatoe  fiugw,  tickk-sthete  together*!  Fry, 
lechery,  fr)  \ 


oAgita  hitmoKtk,  and  is  not  upwi  the  scent  of  the  game,  he  ii  by  sportsmen  called  a 
bier.  '  Clig'h  a  mark  in  niusiek  at  ttic  beginning  of  the  lines  of  a  song ;  and  bt  the 

the  pitch,  and  bespeaks  what  kind  of  voice,— as  base,  tcnour.  treble,  it  is  proper  fof. 
ag  is.  The  tide  of  your  iiiiaginatioa  will  hurry  you  either  to  noMe  drath  from  the  hand  of 
to  theAc/g/it  n/'moiificsi  Ifom  the  predominance  of  your  own  passions.  *  Mr.  Colliiu 
paasagcthus:  "  iJUtuva  was  the  appropriate  term  used  by  scbool-divines,  to  express 
KMtinence,  wUch  accordisgiy  is  called  baaum  U  all  onr  old  Encliih  writen.— Ddt 
-  '.     3L3  '  ^  why 
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Dioth.  But  will  yoii  then  Y 
Cres»  In  faith,  I  will,  la;  never  trust  me  che. 
j^om.  Give  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  it. 
Or*.  I  '11  fetch  you  one. 
Ufy$9,  You  have  sworn  patience. 
.Trot.  Fear  me  not,  my  lord ; 
I  will  not  be  myself,  nor  have  cognition 
Of  what  I  feel;  I  am  alloatience. 
Re-enter  Cressida. 
Tker,  Now  the  pledge ;  now,  now,  now !  10 

Cres.  Here,  Diomed,  keep  thb  sleeve  *, 
-  Troi,  O  Jbeauty ! 
Where  is  thy  feith  ? 

Ufyss.  My  Jord,- 

Troi.  I  wUl  be  patient ;  outwardly,  1  will.         1 5 

Cres.  You  look  upon  that  sleeve :  Behold  it 
•  well.-— -r. 

He  lov'd.nxe-^  false  wench ! — Give 't  me  again. 

Diom,  Whose  was't? 

Cres,  It  is  no  matter,  now  I  have 't  again. 
I  will  not  meet  with  you  to-morrow  night : 
I  pr'ythee,  Diomed,  visit  me  no  more. 
.  .2[7i<r.Nowshesharpens; — Wellsaid,  whetstone. 

Diam.  I  shall  have  it. 

Cres,  What,  this  ?  25 

Diom.  Ay,  that 

Cres,  O,  all  you  ^s ! — O  pretty  pretty  pledge ! 
Thy  master  now  lies  thinking  on  his  bed 
Of  thee,  and  me;  and  sighs,  and  takes  my  glove. 
And  gives  memorial  dainty  kisses  to  it,    .  30 

As  I  Kiss  thee.— Nay,  do  not  snatch  it  from  me ; 
He,  that  taki^  that,  must  take  my  heart  withal. 

Dioni.  I  had  your  heart  before,  this  follows  it. 

TroL  I  did  swear  patience. 

Cres,  You  shall  not  have  it,  Diomed;  faith 35 
you  shall  not; 
I'll  ^ve  you  something  else. 

IHoin.  I  will  have  this ;  Whose  was  it  ? 

Cres.  It  is  no  matter. 

Diom,  Come,  tell  me  whose  it  \^.  [will. 

Cres,  'Twas  one's  that  lov'd  me  Better  than  you 
But,  now  you  have  it,  take  it. 

Diom.  Whose  was  it  ? 

Cres,  By  all  Diana's  waiting  women  yonder*. 
And  by  herself,  1  will  not  tell  you  whose. 

Diom.  To-morrow  will  I  wear  it  on  my  helm ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit,  that  (bres  not  challenge  it. 

Troi,  Wcr't  thou  the  devil,  and  wor'st  it  on 
thy  horn. 
It  should  be  challengr'd.  [is  not; 

Cres.  Well,  well,  'tis  done,  'tis  past  ;-T.-and  yet  it 
I  will  not  keep  my  word. 

Diom,  Why  then,  fan^well ; 
lliou  never  slialt  mock  Diomed  again. 

Cres.  You  shall  not  go: — One  cannot  speak  a 
But  it  straight  starts  you.  [word, 

Diom.  I  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Ther.^oT  [,by  Pluto :  butthat  tliat  likes  not  you. 
Pleases  me  best. 
.    Diom.  What,  shall  1  come  ?  the  hour  ? 
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Cre9.  Ay,  come :     ■  -O  Jove  !—— 
Do,  come : — I  shall  be  plagu'd.  . . 

Diom,  I'arewell,  'till  then.  [EmB. 

Cres,  Good  night.  I  pr'ythec,  come. 
Troilus,  farewell !  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  see. — 
Alas !  poor  our  sex !  this  fault  in  us  I  find. 
The  error  of  our  eye  directs  our  mind  t 
What  error  leads,  must  err;  O  then  conclude, 
M  inds,  sway'd  by  ey  es,are  full  of  turpitude.  [Exit* 
Ther,  A  proof  of  strength  she  could  not  publish 
more  \ 
Unless  she  say.  My  mind  is  now  tum'd  whole. 
U/yss.  Airs  done,  my  lord. 
Troi.  It  is. 

Ulyss.  Why  stay  we  then  ? 
Troi.  To  make  a  recordation  to  my  soul 
Of  every  syllable  that  here  was  spoke. 
But,  if  1  tell  how  these  two  did  co-act. 
Shall  I  not  lye  in  publishing  a  truth  ? 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credence  in  my  heart. 
An  espcrence  so  obstinately  strong, 
lliat  doth  invert  the  attest  of  eyes  and  can; 
As  if  those  organs  had  deceptious  functiam, 
Created  only  to  calumniate. 
Was  Cressid  here  ? 

Uli/ss.  I  caimot  conjure,  Trojan. 

Troi,  She  was  not,  sure. 

Ulyss,  Most  sure,  she  was. 

Troi,  Wh  Y>my  negationhath  no  taste  of  madneSi 

Uiyss,  Nor  mme,  my  lord:  Cressid  was  hot 

but  now. 
Troi.  Let  it  not  be  belicv'd  for  womanhood ! 
fhink,  we  had  mothers ;  do  not  give  advantage 
To  stubborn  critics— apt,  without  a  theme, 
For  depiavation — to  square  the  ^ncral  sex 
By  Cressid*srule :  rather  think  this  is  not  Cressid. 
Llyss,  What  hath  she  done,  prince,  that  can 

soil  our  mothers? 
Troj.  Nothing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  Af- 
Titer,  Will  heswaggerhimselfouton'sownem* 
Troi.  This  she  ?  no,  this  is  Diomed's  Cwmiii 
If  beauty  have  a  soul,  this  is  not  she; 
If  souls  guide  vows,  if  vows  be  sanctimonyj 
If  sanctimony  be  the  gods'  delight. 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself*. 
This  is  not  she.     O  madness  of  dbcoursf* 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  itself! 
Bi-fold  authority !  where  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  assume  all  reason 
Without  revolt  * ;  this  is,  and  is  not,  Cressid; 

Within  my  soul  there  doth  commence  a  figl* 
Of  this  strange  nature,  that  a  thing  insepante 

Divides  far  wider  than  the  sky  and  earth; 
.And  yet  the  spacious  breadth  of  this  divisioD 
Admits  no  oniice  for  a  point,  as  subtle 
As  Arachn^'s  broken  woof,  to  enter. 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  Pluto's  gjfe»'. 
Cressid  is  mine,  tied  with  tlie  l>ond8  of  »f*^* 
Instance,  O  instance !  strong  as  Heaven  itseOf 
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wliy  is  htxurj/,  or  lasciviousness,  said  to  h^Lvetipotaioe  finger? — ^This  root,  which  wai in  ouraoWl 
t»m»i  but  new  ly  imported  from  America,  was  considered  as  a  rare  exotic,  and  esteemed  a  very  i 

'  It  was  anciently  the  custom  to  wear  a  lady's  sleeve  for  a  favour.  *  *•  *•  ^  ■*•**  ^'™;  ^1 

1  ointi  Ut.  '  i.  e.  she  could  not  publish  a  stronger  proof.  *  That  it.  If  there  be  centiti§^\ 

i.nih},  u  It  he  ri  rale  tliat  one  is  one.    ^       *  The  words  \m  and  fcrdiHon  ve  used  fai  their  €0Oii|* 
.'  ens  ;  but  ihvy  iiitan  the  loss  or  perdition  of  reason,  *  \ 
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The  bonds  of  heaven  are  slipp^d^  dissolv'd^  and 

loosM; 
And  with  another  knot,  five-finger-tied*. 
The  fractions  of  her  faith,  orts  of  her  love. 
The  fraginentSjScraps,  the  bits,  and  greasy  rcliqucs 
Of  her  o'er-eaten  *  taith,  are  bound  to  Dioined. 

UimB,  May  worthy  Troilus  be  half  attached 
With  that  wluch  here  his  passion  doth  express! 
,   TroL  Ay,  Greek ;  and  that  shall  bedl  vulged  well 
In  characters  as  red  as  Mars  his  heart 
Infiain'd  with  Venus:  never  did  young  manfamcy 
IVith  so  eternal,  and  so  fix'd  a  soul. 
Ilaik,  Greek  ;^-A8  much  as  1  do  Cressid  love. 
So  much  by  weight  hate  1  her  Diomed : 
That  sleeve  is  miae,  that  he'll  bear  on  his  helm; 
Were  it  a  casque  composed  by  Vulcan's  skill. 
My  sword  should  bite  it:  not  the  dreadful  spout, 
Which  shipmcn  do  the  hurricano  call, 
jConstriog'd  in  mass  by  tlie  almiffhty  sun* 
Shall  dizzy  with  more  clamour  Neptune's  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  shall  my  prompted  sword 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

Ther,  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concupy. 

Trot.OCressid!  OfialseCressid !  fiaise,fiaJse,£idse! 
Let  all  untruths  stand  by  thy  stained  name. 
And  they  Ml  seem  glorious. 

Uly88.  O,  contain  yourself; 
Your  passion  draws  ears  hither. 

Enter  jEneas, 

JEntA  have  beenseekingyou  this  hour,  my  lord ; 
Hector,  by  this,  is  arming  him  in  Troy ; 
Ajax,  your  guard,  stays  to  conduct  you  home. 
.  Troi.  Have  with  you,  prince : — My  courteous 
lord,  adieu : 


Farewell,  revolted  fair  I — and,  Diomed, 
Stand  fast,  and  wear  a  castle '  on  thy  li^ad ! 

lllijtg.  I'll  brin^  you  to  the  gates. 

Troi,  Accept  distracted  thanks. 

[Exeunt  Troilus,  Apneas,  and  Ulysses, 

TAfr.'Would,  I  could  meet  that  rogue  Diomed ! 
\  would  croak  like  a  raven ;  I  would  bode,  I 
VDuld  bode.  Patroclus  will  give  me  any  thing 
for  the  intelligence  of  this  whore  i  the  parrot  win 
not  do  more  lor  an  almond,  than  he  for  a  com- 
raodioHs  drab.  Lecher>',  lechery ;  still,  wan  and 
lechery :  nothing  else  holds  fasluon;  A  burning 
devil  take  themT  [Exit, 

SCENE     m. 

The  palace  of  Troy. 
Enter  Hector,  and  Andromache, 
4^d,  When  was  my  lord  so  much  ungcntly 
temper'd. 
To  stop  liis  ears  against  admonishment  ? 
Unarm,  unarm,  aqd  do  not  fight  to-day. 

Hect,  You  train  me  to  offend  you;  get  you  in: 
By  all  the  everlasting  cods,  I'll  go.  [day. 

And.  My  dreams  wfll^  sure,  ptovc  ominous  to- 
Heet.  No  more,  I  say. 


Entif^'  CttSundttL 
Cof.  Where  is  my  bmther  Hector  ? 
And,  Here,  sister;  arm'd,  and  bloody  in  ifitent: 
Consort  with  me  in  loud  and  dear  petitioo. 
Pursue  we  him  on  knees;  tor  I  have  dreamt 
Of  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  whole  night    [ter. 
I  lath  nothing  been  but  shapes  and  forms  of  slaugh* 
Cos,  O,  it  is  true. 

Hect,  Ho !  bid  my  trumpet  sound ! 
lOi    Cos,  No  notes  of  sally,  for  the  heavens,  sweet 
brother.  [swear. 

Hect,  Begone,  I  say  t  the  gods  have  heani  me 
Cas.  The  gods  are  oeaf  to  hot  and  peevish  vows ; 
They  are  polluted  otferings,  more  abhorr*d 
1 5  Than  spotted  livers  in  the  sacrifice. 

And,  O !  be  persuaded :  Do  not  count  it  holy 
To  hurt  by  bemg  just :  it  is  as  lawful 
For  us  to  count  we  give  what's  gained  by  thefts, 
^Vnd  rob  in  the  behalf  of  charity. 
20     Cas.  It  is  the  purpose,that  makes  strong  the  vow; 
But  vows  to  every  purpose  must  not  hold: 
Unarm,  sweet  Hector. 

Hect.  Hold  you  still,  I  say ;    . 
Mine  honour  keeps  the  weather  of  my  hit: 
25  Life  every  man  holds  dear;  but  the  dear ^ man 
Holds  honour  far  more  preciousndear  than  life.-^ 

Enter  Troilus. 
How  now,  young  man?  mean'st  thou  to  fight  to- 
day? 
30|    Andr  Cassandra,  call  my  father  to  persuade. 

[Exit  Cassandra, 
Hect.  No,  'faith,  young  Troilus;  doff*  thy  har- 
ness, youth ; 
[  am  to-day  i*  the  vein  of  chivalry : 
35  Li*t  grow  thy  sinews  'till  their  knots  be  strong. 
And  tempt  not  yet  the  brushes  of  the  war. 
Unarm  thee,  so;  and  doubt  thou  not,  brave  boy, 
I'll  stand,  to-ciay,  for  thee,  and  me,  and  Troy. 
Troi.  Brother,  you  have  a  vice  of  mercy  in  you, 
40  Which  better  fits  a  lion,  than  a  man. 

Hect.  What  vice  is  that,  good  Troilus?  chide 
me  for  it.  [fiJI, 

Troi.  When  many  times  the  captive  Greciam 
Even  in  the  fan  and  wind  of  your  faur  sword, 
45  You  bid  them  rise,  and  live. 
Hect.  O,  'tis  fair  play. 
Troi,  Fool's  play,  by  heaven.  Hector  1 
Hect,  How  now  ?  how  now  ?  , 

Troi.  For  tlie  love  of  all  the  gods, 
50 1-et  's  leave  the  hermit  pity  wiUi  our  mother;  * 
And  when  we  have  our  armours  buckled  on. 
The  venom'd  vengeance  ride  upon  our  swords  ; 
Spur  them  to  ruthful  work,  rein  them  fh>m  ruth. 
Hect.  Fie,  savage,  fie ! 
55     Troi,  Hector,  then  'tis  wars.  U^^Jt 

Hect,  Troilus,  I  would  not  have  you  fight  to- 
Troi.  Who  should  withhold  me  ? 
Not  fate,  obedience,  nor  the  hand  of  Mara 
Beckoning  with  fiery  truncheon  my  retire; 
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»  A  knot  tied  by  giving  her  hand  to  Diomed.  ■  Vows  which  she  has  already  swallowed  ante 

\ — We  still  say  of  a  faithless  man,  that  he  has  eoten  his  words,       *  It  has  been  before  observed  io 
>  *,  p.  843,  that  by  a  castle  was  meant  a  close  helniet.        *  i.  e.  the  valuable  man,        ^  i.  e.  put  off. 
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Not  Priamiifi  and  Hecuba  on  knees. 
Their  eyes  oVr-galled  with  rcrouree  *  of  tears ; 
Nor  you,  my  brother,  with  yowr  true  sword  drawn, 
Opposed  to  hinder  ine,  should  stop  my  way. 
But  by  my  ruin. 

Re-tfUer  Cassandra,  Xi?ith  Priam, 

Cos,  Lay  hold  upon  him,  Priam,  hold  him  fiist : 
He  is  thv  crutch ;  now  if  thou  lose  tliy  stay, 
Thou  on  him  leaning,  and  all  Troy  on  thee. 
Fall  all  together. 

Priam,  Come,  Hector,  come,  go  back : 
Thy  wife  hath  dreamt;  thy  mother  hath  had  \\- 
Cassan(tra  doth  foresee;  and  1  myself      [sions  ; 
Am  like  a  prophet  suddenly  enrapt, 
I'o  tell  thee — that  this  day  is  ominous ; 
'Therefore,  come  back. 

/lect,  ^neas  is  sklleld ; 
And  1  do  stand  en^ag*d  to  many  Greeks, 
Kven  in  the  fdith  ot  valour,  to  appear 
This  morning  to  them. 

Priam,  But  thou  shalt  not  go. 

Hect,  I  must  not  break  my  faith. 
You  know  me  dutiful ;  therefore,  dear  sir. 
Let  me  not  shame  respect ;  but  give  me  leave 
To  take  that  courtie  by  your  consent  and  voice, 
"VVhich  you  do  here  forbid  me,  royal  Priam. 

Cos,  O  Priam,  yield  not  to  him. 
.   jittd.  Do  not,  clear  father. 

Hect,  Andromache,  I  am  offended  with  you : 
Upon  the  love  you  bear  me,  get  you  in. 

lExit  Andromache. 
.  Trot.  This  foolish,  dreaming,  superstitious  girl 
Makes  all  these  boilcments. 

Cas.  O  farewell,  dear  Hector ! 
I.ook,how  ihou  dy  'st !  look,how  tliy  eye  turns  pale ! 
Look,  how  thy  wounds  do  bleed  at  many  vents ! 
Hark,  how  Troy  roars !  how  Hecuba  cries  out ! 
How  poor  Andromache  shrills  her  dolours  forth ! 
Behold,  distraction,  frenzy,  and  amazement, 
iJke  witlt'ss  anticks,  one  another  meet. 
And  all  cTy«->Hector !  Hector's  dead!  O  Hector! 

Troi.  Away ! — Away  ! 

Cas,  Farewell.  Yet  soft: — Hector,  I  take  my 
leave : 
Thou  dost  thyself  and  all  ourTroy  deceive.  [Exit. 

Hect,  ^  ouare  aiuaz*d,  my  liege,  at  her  exclaim : 
Go  in,and  cheer  tlie  town:  we  Ml  forth,  and  fight; 
Do  deeds  worth  praist»,  and  tell  you  them  at  nij^ht. 

Priam.  Farewell :  The  gods  with  safety  stand 
about  thee !       [Exit  Priam,  Atarwns, 
Tro/.Thevareatit;  hark!  Proud  Diomed,  believe, 
I  come  to  lose  my  arm,  or  win  my  sleeve. 

Enter  Pamlarus,  ' 

Pan.  Do  you  hear,  my  lord }  do  you  hear  ? 

Tro\  What  now? 

Pan,  Here  *s  a  letter  come  from  yon*  poor  girl 

Troi,  Let  me  n  ad. 

Pan.  A  whoreson  ptisick,  a  whoreson  rascally 
ptisick  so  troubles  me,  and  the  foolish  fortune  of 
this  girl ;  and  what  one  thing,  what  another,  that 
J  khsui leave  you  one  o*  these  days:  And  I  hare  a 
riieum  in  mine  eyes  too;  and  such  an  ache  in  my| 


.■> 


10 


13 


-0 


y\ 


30 


3j 


40 


4: 


50 


J.) 


(50 


bones,  that,  tmless  ^  man  were  cunt,l  cannot  Idl 
what  to  think  on*t. — ^\Vhat  says  she  there  ? 

Troi,  Words,  words,  mere  words,  no  matttf 
from  the  heart ;        \Tearing  the  tetUr, 

ITie  effect  doth  operate  another  way. 

Go,  wind  to  wind.theretuhi  and  change  togetber.<* 
My  love  with  words  and  errors  still  she  leeds; 
But  edifii'S  another  with  her  deeds. 

Pun.  Why,  but  hear  you  [shame 

Troi,  Hence,  broker  lacquey  I — Ignominy  aii4 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  live  aye  witli  thy  name ! 

lExtusL 
SCENE     IV. 
Between  Troy  and  the  Cwnp. 
[AlarwnJ]  Enter  Thcrsitis. 

Ther,  Now  they  are  clapper-clawing  one  ano- 
ther ;  I'll  go  looi^  on.  lliat  disseniblmg abomi- 
nable varlet,  Diomed,  has  got  that  same  sciirvy 
doting  foolish  young  knave*s  sleeve  of  'iroy, there, 
111  his  helm:  I  would  fain  see  them  mei-t;  tliat 
that  same  young  'irojan  ass,  tliat  loves  the  uhore 
there,  mi^rht  send  that  Greekish  whore-masterij 
villain,  with  the  sleeve,  back  to  tlie  dissembling 
luxurious  drab,  of  a  sleeveless  errand.    C  the 
other  side,  the  policy  of  those  crafty  swearing' 
rascals, — that  stale  old  mouse-eaten  tlry  cherse, 
Nestor;  and  that  same  dog-fox,  Ul}sses, — \&  not 
provM  worth  a  black-berrv  : — ^They  set  me  up  in 
I)oiicy,  thatmungril  cur,  Ajax,  against  that  dog,  of 
as  bail  a  kind,  Achilles:  and  now  is  the  car  Ajax 
prouder  than  the  cur  Achilles,  and  will  not  arm 
to-day ;  whereupon  the  Grecians  begin  to  pro- 
claim barbarism  ' ;  and  policy  grows  into  an  ill 
pinion.     Soft!  here  comes  sleeve,  and  t'other. 
Enter  Diomed,  and  Troitus, 

Trot,  Fly  not ;  for,  should*st  thou  take  the  river 
I  would  swim  attcr.  [btjs, 

Ditjtn,  Thou  dost  mis-call  retire : 
I  do  not  fly ;  but  advanta(;eous  care 
Withdrew  me  from  the  odds  of  multitude: 
Have  at  tHee !  [,T/iey  go  <^Jigktf9^ 

Titer,  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian ! — nowWtJiy 
whore,  IVojan ! — now  the  sleeve,  now  theskeTe! 

Enter  HiCtor, 

Hect.  What  art  thou,  Greek?  art  tbo«  fcr 
Hector's  match ; 
Art  thou  of  blood,  and  honour? 

Tlier,  No,  no ; — I  am  a  rascal ;  a  scun  y  rail- 
ing knave  ;  a  very  filthy  rogue. 

Hect,  I  do  believe  thee  ; — live.  [fj^^- 

Ther, Gotl-a-niercy,  tjiat thou  miU believe  me ; 
i)ut  a  plague  break  thy  neck,  for  triglitiiig  me ! 
NVhat  *s  become  of  the  wenching  rojniesr  1  thiok 
they  have  swallowed  one  anotiK*r:  1  woiiklkuic^ 
at  that  miracle.  Yet,  in  a  sort,  lecliery  eatsits«ii^ 
I'U  seek  them.  [£i^'' 

SCENE     V. 

The  Same. 

Enter  Diomed,  and  a  Servant. 

Diom.  Go,  go,  my  servant;  take  thouTiolu^ 

horse; 


I.e. 


tears  that  continue  to  course  one  another  down  the  face.  *  Mr.  Theobald  supp^ 

sn^tring ;  whic  h  is  most  probably  right.  '  i.  e.  to  set  up  the  authority  of  ignorance,  to  occlafv 

that  they  will  be  governed  by  policy  no  Itnger.  '• 

PrescBt 


Scene  6.1' 


TItOILUS    AND    CHESSIDA. 


'm 


Miefiiir  steed  to  my  ktdy  Cremid : 
commend  my  tervice  to  ber  beauty ; 
',  I  have  cha9tb*d  the  amorous  Trojan^ 
\  her  knight  bv  proof. 
I  go,  niy  lordl 

Enter  Agamemnon, 
I.  Eenew,  renew !  The  fierce  Polydamas 
.*at  down  Menon :  bastard  Margarelon 
'oreus  prisoner ; 

nds  colossus-wisc,  waving  his  beam, 
le  pasbed  corses  of  the  kings 
^hus  and  Cedius :  PoUxenes  is  slain ; 
nachus,  and'Oioas,  deadly  hurt; 
us  ta'en,  or  slain ;  and  Pafaniedes 
rt  and  bruis'd :  the  dreadful  Sasittary  * 
aur  numbers ;  haste  we,  Diomcd, 
forcement,  or  we  perish  all. 

Enter  I^estor. 
Go,  bear  Patroclus"  body  to  Achilles ; 
i  the  snail-pac'd  Ajax  arm  for  shame,*— 
s  a  thousand  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Tc  he  fights  on  Galath^  *  his  horse, 
?re  laci^  work;  anon,  he's  there  afoot, 
^re  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scaled  sculls  ' 
the  belchuig  whale;  then  is  he  yonder, 
;re  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  iiis  edge, 
urn  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swath : 
here,  and  every  where,  he  leaves  and  takes ; 
ity  so  olnrying  appetite, 
liat  he  win,  he  does ;  and  does  so  much, 
roof  is  caird  impossibility. 

Enter  l/lt/sses, 
r.    O  courage,  courage,  princes !   great 

Achilles 
iig,  weeping,  cursing,  vowing  vengeance : 
us'  wounds  have  rous'd  his  drowsy  blood, 
er  ^ivith  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
oseless,  handless,  hack'cl  and  chip'd,  comt 

to  him, 
on  Hector.    Ajax  hath  lost  a  ^end, 
ams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it, 
;  for  Trotlus ;  who  hath  done  to-day 
id  fantastic  execution ; 
Dg  and  redeeming  of  himself, 
uch  a  careless  force,  and  forceless  care, 
lal  luck,  in  very  spite  of  cunning, 
im  win  all. 

Enter  Ajax. 
.  Troilus !  thou  coward  Troilus !       [^Exit. 
a.  Ay,  there,  there. 
.  So^  so,  we  draw  together.  \_Exeunt. 

Enter  AcniUes, 
L  Where  is  this  Hector  ? 
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Come,  come,  thou  boy-^ueUer,  fkictrttij  hoti 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  aog^. 
Hector  j  where 's  Hector?  IwiUoooebutH^cMl; 

lExiL 

SCENE     VL 
Another  pari  qf  the  Field, 

Re-^nter  Ajax,  , 

Ajax,  Troilus,  thou  coward  Troilus,  shewlfaj 
head ! 

Enter  Diomed. 
Dinm,  Troilus,  1  say !  vrhiie  's  Troilus? 
Ajax,  What  wouldst thou? 
j)iom,  I  would  correct  him.  [my  ofiicey 

Aj(ix.  Were  I  the  general,  thou  shouldst  kive 
Ere  that  correction : — Troilus,  1  say  !  wha^  Troi* 
lus ! 

Enter  Troilus. 
Troilus.  O  traitor  Diomed  1 — turn  thy  false  fM^e, 
thou  traitor, 
\nd  pay  thy  life  thou  ow*st  me  for  my  horse! 
Diom,  Ha !  art  thou  there  ? 
Ajax.  I'll  fight  with  him  alone ;  stand,  Diomed. 
Diom,  He  is  my  prize ;  1  will  not  look  upon. 
Troi,  Come  both,  you  cogging  Greeks;  have 
at  you  both.  fExeuntfghtuig. 

Enter  Hector. 
Hcct.  Yea,  Troilus  ?  O,  well  fought,  my^oung^ 
est  brother! 

Enter  Achilles. 

Achil,  Now,  do  I  see  thee :  Ha ! — ^Have  at  thee. 
Hector.  [F/^gAf- 

//er^  Pause,  if  thou  wilt, 

Achil.  I  do  disdain  thy  courtesy,  proud  TrcjaA. 
Be  happy,  that  my  amis  are  out  of  use : 
My  rest  and  negligence  befriend  thee  no^', 
But  thou  anon  shuTt  hear  of  me  again ; 
'Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune. 

Hect,  Fare  thee  well  :— 
I  would  have  been  much  more  a  fresher  man. 
Had  I  expected  thee. — How  now,  my  brother  ^ 

Re-enter  Troilus, 
Troi.  Ajax  hath  ta'cn  .Eneas;  Shall  it  bel 
No,  by  the  fiamc  of  yonder  glorious  heaven,   '^  * 
He  shall  not  carry  him ;  I'll  be  taken  too,  .  ■   • 
Or  bring  him  ofl : — Fate,  hear  me  what  I  sav !  / 
(  reck  not  though  I  end  my  life  to-day^      [Exit. 

Enter  one  in  armour, 
Hect,  Stand,  stanc^  thou  Greek;  .thou  jart'a 
goodly  mark: — 
Xo  ?  wilt  thou  not  ? — I  like  thy  armour  y^fM  ; 
I  'U  frush  *  it,  and  unlock  the  Rivets  ail. 


Oeyonde  the  royalme  of  Amasonnc  came  an  auncyent"  kvngc,  wysc  and  dyscreete,  liamed 
strophus,  and  brought  a  M.  knyghtes,  and  a  marvay House \)este  that  was  called  Sacittayre, 
behynde  the  myddes  was  an  horse,  and  to  fore,  a  njan:  This  beste  was  hecry  like  an  horse, 
had'his  eyen  rede  as  a  cole ;  and  shotte  well  with  a  bowc :  This  beste  made  the  Gredtes  sore 
ie,  and  slewc  nwny  of  them  with  his  bowe." — The  Three  Destructions  of  Trot/,  printed  by  Caxtam. 
I  The  Three  Destructions  'f  Troy  is  taken  this  name  given  to  Hector's  horse.  '  ocuUs  are 
lumbers  of  fishes  swimming  together.  *  Dr.  Johnson  says,  he  never  found  the  word,^^ii«4 
(Te,  nor  does  he  underst;iud  it ;  out  that  Hanmer  explains  it,  to  break  or  bruise,  Mr.  Ste&xens 
hat  to /rush  a  chicken,  is  a  tenn  in  carving  which  he  cannot  explain ;  but  that  the  word  is  as 
.  as  Wynkyn  de  Worde's  Booke  of  Kervinge,  1508;  and  that  it  seems  to  be  sometimes  used 
action  of  violence  by  which  things  ar^  sepuratedj  disordered,  or  destroyed. 

But 
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9iit  rn  be  mtfiter  of  k:-«*Wik  thou  not,  beast, 

abide? 
Why  Ifaen,  fly  OD,  I'll  hunt  thee  for  thy  hide. 

lExit, 

SCENE      VII. 
ThtSomc. 
Enter  AchiUes^  with  Myrmidons. 
ApkUf  Cpnie  here  about  me,  you  iny  Mypni- 
dons; 
^f  ark  what  I  say, — Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 
Strike  not  a  stroke,  but  keep  yourselves  in  breath ; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  found, 
Enipale  htm  with  your  weapons  round  about ; 
In  fellest  manner  execute  your  anus  ^ 
folfo^  me,  sirs,  and  my  proceedings  eye  :-r- 
It  it  decreed — Hector  the  great  must  die. 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE     VIII. 

The  Same, 

Euter  Thersites,  Afenelatu,  and  Paris, 

Thtr,  The  cuckold,  and  the  cuckold-maker  are 

at  it:  Now,  bull!  now,  dog!  'Loo,  Paris, 'loo! 

now  my  double-hen' d  sparrow!  'loo,  Paris,  'loo ! 

The  bull  has  the  game: — ^'ware  horns,  ho! 

iExeunt  Paris,  and  Menelaus. 
Enter  Afart^arelon, 
.    Jllar.  Turn,  slave,  and  tight. 
Thtr,  What  art  thou  ? 
J/or.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 
Ther.  I  am  a  bastard  too ;  I  love  bastards :  I 
mm  a  bastard  begot,  bastard  instructed,  bastard  in 
mind,  bastard  in  valour,  in  every  thing  illegiti- 
,  jnate.   One  bear  will  not  bite  another,  and  where- 
fore should  one  bastard?  lake  heed,  the  quar- 
rel's most  ominous  to  us:  if  the  son  of  a  whore 
light'  for  a  whore,  he  tempts  judgement :  Fare- 
\iell,  bastard. 
2Mar.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward !  [Exeunt, 

S  C  E  N  E    IX. 
Another  Part  nf  the  field. 
Enter  Hector, 
H^,  Most  putrificd  core,  so  fair  without. 
Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 
Now  IS  my  day's  work  donej  I'll  take  good  breath ; 
Kcst,  sword ;  thou  hast  thy  till  of  blood  and  death ! 
Enter  Achilles,  and  his  Myrmidons, 
Achil.  Ijook,  Hector,  hgw  the  sun  begins  to  set; 
'  How  uti^ly  night  coma's  breathing  at  his  heels; 
Even  with  the  vail '  and  dark'ning  of  the  sun. 
To  close  the  day  up.  Hector's  lite  is  done. 
Uect,  I  am  unarm'd;  forego  th!s  'vantage, 

Greek. 
Achil,  Strike,  fellows,  strike;  this  is  the  man 
I  seek.  [Hector  falls. 
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So,  Ilion,  fall  thoo  oeijl!  now  Troy^  link  dowif 
Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  ana  thy  bone.*^ 
On,  .Mynnidons;  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
'  Achilles  hath  the  mighty  Hector  slain.' 
Hark !  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part.      [kird. 
Myr,  l*hc  Trojan  trumpets  sound  the  like,  my 
AckU.  Thediagon  wing  of  night  o^enpreadi  the 
earth. 
And,  stickler-like ',  the  armies  separates. 
.My  half-supt  sword,  that  iirankly  would  haveied; 
Pleas'd  with  this  dainty  bit.  thus  goes  to  bed. 
Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  bone's  tail ; 
.\long  the  field  I  will  the  Tro^  trail.    [Exerai, 

[Sound  retreat.  SkMl. 

SCENE     Xe 
TkeSqme. 
Enter  Agamemnon^  AJax,  Menelaus,  Nestor,  Dkh 
medes,  and  the  rest,  marching. 

Agam,  Hark !  hark !  what  shout  is  that  > 

Aest,  Peace,  drums. 

^o/.  Achilles!  Achilles!  Hector's  slain  !Acfanies! 

/)2/>.The  bruit  is,Hector's  slain,  andbyAchillet. 

Ajax,  If  it  be  so,  yet  bragless  let  it  tie; 
Great  Hector  was  as  good  a  man  as  he.      [sent, 

Agam.  March  patiently  along : — Let  one  be 

To  pray  Achfllcs  see  us  ail  our  tent. 

If  in  hn  death  the  gods  have  us  befriended, 
Great  Troy  b  ours,  and  Qur  sharp  wars  are  eodfd. 

[£jrrMt. 

SCENE     XI. 

Another  Pari  of  the  Field, 

Enter  jEneas,  and  Trojans. 

jEne,  Stand,  ho !  yet  are  we  masten  of  tin 
field: 
Never  go  home;  herestan'e  we  out  the  nigbt 

Enter  Trailus. 

Troi,  Hector  is  slain. 

All,  Hector  ?•— T-the  gods  forbid !  [t»|. 

Troi.  He's  dead ;  and  at  the  murderer's hoiv'i 
In  beastly  6ort,dragg'd  through  theshamehilM 
Frown  on,you  heavens,effectyourrage  withy*^ 
Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smile* at Tror! 
I  say,  at  once !  let  your  brief  plagues  be  mercvi 
And  linger  not  our  sure  destructions  on ! 

A£ne.  My  lord,  you  do  discomfort  all  the  boit 

Troi.  You  undcriUnd  me  not,  that  tell  mc  >0J 
\  do  not  speak  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death; 
But  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods,  and  men, 
Address  their  dangers  in.    Hector  is  goael 
Who  shall  tell  Priam  so,  or  Hecuba? 
I^'t  hiin,  that  will  a  screech-owl  aye  be  call'd, 
Cio  in  to  Troy,  and  say  there — Hector's  dead; 
There  is  a  word  will  Priam  turn  to  stone; 
Make  wells  and  Niobes  of  the  maids  and  wiitr, 


'  ■ 
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*  Mr.  Steevens  proposes  to  read— «!«#.  '  i.  e.  the  sinking  of  the  sun.  *  A  stickler  was  one 
who  stood  by  to  part  the  coml>atants  when  victory  could  be  determined  without  bloodshed.  Thfy 
were  called  sticklers,  from  carrj'ing  sticks  or  staves  in  their  hands,  with  which  they  interposed  b^ 
tween  the  duellists. — We  now  call  these  sticklers  sidcsmetu  *  NIr.  Steevens  propo^rs  to  read-r 
«  ^»(e  at  Troy."  ' 
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Scene  11.]  TROILUS   AND  CRESSIDA. 
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atttes  of  the  youth ;  and,  in  a  word,  ^ 
'toy  out  of  itself.    But,  march  away : 
u  dead ;  there  is  no  more  to  say. 
!t. — ^You  vile  abominable  tents, 
roudly  pight  upon  our  Phrygian  plains, 
an  rise  as  early  as  he  dare, 
yvLf^  and  through  you ! — ^And  thou,  great 

siz'd  coward ! 
ce  of  earth  shall  sunder  our  two  hates ; 
Jut  tliee,  like  a  wicked  conscience  still, 
louldeth  goblins  swift  as  frenzy  thoughts. 
I  free  march  to  Troy ! — with'comfort  go ; 
f  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

[Exeunt ijEneas,  SfC. 
Enter  Pandarus. 
Do  you  hear,  my  lord  ?  do  you  hear  ? 
Hcnce,broker  lacquey !  ienomy  and  shame 
thy  life,  and  live  aye  with  thy  name ! 

[Exit  Trailus, 

A  goodly  medicine  for  my  aching  bones ! 

tid !  world !  world !  thus  is  the  poor  agent 

despised ! 
ors  and  bawds,  how  earnestly  arc  you  set 
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a*  work,  and  how  ill  requited !  Why  should  our 
endeavour  be  so  lov'd,  and  tl)e  performance  so 
loath'd  ?  what  verse  for  it  ?  what  mstance  for  it? 
— Let  me  see: 

Full  merrily  the  humble  bee  doth  smg, 
niil  he  hath  lost  his  honey,  and  his  stoigz 
But  being  once  subdu'd  in  armed  tail. 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  feiL— 
Good  traders  m  the  flesh,  set  this  in  your  painted 
cloths. 

As  many  as  be  here  of  Bandar's  hall. 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  "at  Bandar's  fall; 
Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  vet  give  some  groan% 
fhougn  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones* 
Brethren,  and  sisters,  of  the  holdrdoor  trade, 
Some  two  months  hence  my  will  shallhere  bemades 
[t  should  be  now,  but  that  my  fear  is  this— 
Some  galled  goose '  of  Winchester  would  hissx 
'Till  then,  I  '11  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  eases; 
And,  at  that  time,  bequeath  yoU'my  dis^aea. 

t£rife 


*.  Pope  on  this  passage  remarks,  that  the  public  stews  were  anciently  under  the  juiisdkrtioo  oC 
lop  of  Winchester. — A  particular  symptom  in  the  iues  venerea  was  called  a  ffinchetterg 
s  explanation  may  be  supported  by  the  vulgar  phrase  at  present  applied  to  a  person  iu 
certain  disease,  that «'  he  nas  got  the  goo9^** 
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CYMBELINE. 


PERSONS     REPRESENTED. 


-INE,  King  of  Britain. 

,  Son  to  tht  ^ueen  by  ajormtr  husband. 

us  ^o%TH\]H\3s,aGcntktnan niarried  to 

incesM. 

js,  a  banished  Lord,  disguised  wider  the 

}f  Morgan. 

lus     }  ^^S*'^^^  under  the  names  cfPo- 

*    V  '^^'"^  ^"^  Cadxval,  supposed  Sons 

'    ito  Belarius, 
lo,  an  Italian,  Friend  to  Posthumus. 


\  ACHiyio,  Friend  to  Philario. 

Caius  Lucius,  Ambassador  from  tome* 

PisANio,  Servant  to  Postliumus. 

A  French  Gentlamn. 

CoRNEUUs,  a  Phyndoju 

Tko  Gentlemen, 

itueen,  M^ife  to  Ctjmbeline. 

I M  o  G  EU,Davgliter  to  Ci/mbeline  hyaformirOuetftf 

Helen^  ii^ojnan  to  Imogen, 


ddies^  Roman  Seuatcrs,  a  Tribune,  Apparitions,  a  Soothsayer^  Cap^ainSrSaldkrs,  MeueMgers^ 

and  <  titer  Attendants, 

SCENE,  sometimes  in  Britain;  sometime  in  Italy. 


ACT      I. 


SCENE      » 

Cymbetine^s  Palace  in  Britain, 

Enter  two  dmtlemen. 
\tO\]  do  not  meet  a  man,  but  frowns : 
*  our  bloods 

e  obe)'  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers*, 
m,  as  does  the  king's '. 
\t.  But  what  *s  the  matter? 
ti  His  daughter,  and  the  heir  of  his  king- 
dom/ whom 
305'd  to  his  wife's  sole  son,  (a  widow, 
e  he  married)  hath  referred  herself  [ded; 
K)or,  but  worthy  gentleman :  She 's  wed- 
band  banisWd  ;'she  imprison*  d:  all 
ird  sorrow  ;  though,  I  think,  the  king 
h'd  at  very  heart. 
it.  None  but  the  king?  [queen, 

it.  He,  that  hath  lost  her,  too :  so  is  the 
st  desir'd  the  match :  But  not  a  courtkr, 
;h  they  wear  their  faces  to  the  bent 


Of  the  king*s  looks,  bath  a  heart  that  is  nc/t 
Glad  at  the  thing  they  scowl  at. 
2  Gent.  And  why  so?  [thing 

1  Gent.  He  that  hath  miss'd  the  princess,  is  » 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  bath  her, 
(I  mean,  that  marry'd  her,— alack,  good  man!-*' 
Ajid  therefore  banish'd)  is  a  creature  such 
As,  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 
For  one  his  like,  there  woula  be  something  (silii% 

10  In  him  that  should  compare.    I  do  not  tmnk. 
So  fair  an  outward,  and  such  stuff  within. 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

2  Gent.  You  speak  him  far. 

1  Gent.  I  do  extend  him,  sir,  within  himself'/' 
15|Crush  him  together,  rather  than  unfold 

His  measure  duly. 

2  Gent.  What*s  his  name,  and  birth? 
1  GfFi/.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root  1  His  father 

Was  call*  d  Sicilius,  who  didjoin  his  honour, 
20| Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibelan ; 
But  had  his  titles  by  Tenantius,  whom 


Johnson  observes,  that  this  passage  is  so  difficult,  that  commentators  may  differ  concerning 
ut  animosity  or  shame; — that  the  lines  stand  as  they  were  originally  written,  and  that  apara^ 
such  as  the  licentious  and  abrupt  expressions  of  our  author  too  frequ/ently  require,  will  make 
tfon  unnecessoT}'.  /f>  do  not  meet  a  man,  but  frowns;  our  bloods^—^bur  countenances^whichy 
2r  ^xeech,  are  said  to  be  regulated  by  the  temper  of  the  blood, — no  more  obey  the  laws  of  hear 
hich  direct  us  to  appear  what  we  reaily  are,^— f  Aa«  our  courtiers ;  that  is,  than  the  bloods  qf 
'tiers :  but  our  bloods,  like  tlicirs, — still  seem,  as  doth  tlie  kin^s.  Mr.  Steevens  is  of  opinion^ 
Mi  appears  to  be  used  for  inclination;  and  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  proposes  to  make  the  patsa^e  dea^ 
ry  slight  aheration^  only  leaving  out  the  la^t  letter;  <'  You  do  notmceta  nian  but  frowns: 
xls  Bo  more  obey  the  heavens  than  our  courtiers  still  seem,  as  docs  the  king : — That  is.  Still 
\k$  ki/ng  do€9.'^       I  The  BMaiung  is,.  My  praiae/bowever  exkniitCg  kwiUun  his  merit 


$9^ 


C  Y  M  B  E  L  I  N  fi. 


{Act  1.  Scene  1 


HeservM  with  rIofy  and  admir'd  success; 
S^  gain'd  the  sur-a(ulitiou,  I^eooalus: 
And  had,  besides  this^^ntlenian  in  question. 
Two  other  sons;  uho,  m  the  wars  o*  the  time, 
D/d  with  their  swords  in  hand :  for  which^  their 

father 
^Tien  old  and  fond  of  issue)  took  such  sorrow. 
That  he  quit  being ;  and  his  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  this  gentleman,  our  theme,  deceased 
As  he  was  bom.    The  king,  he  takes  the  babe 
To  his  protection ;  calls  him  Posthumlis ; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chamber; 
Puts  to  him  all  the  leammg  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took, 
As  we  do  air,  fast  as  'twas  minister' d ;  and 
In  his  spring  became  a  harvest :  Liv'd  in  court, 
^Which  rare  it  is  to  do)  most  prais*d,  most  lov'd : 
A  sample  to  the  youngest;  to  the  more  mature, 
A  glass  that  feiited  tliem ' ;  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards:  to  his  mistress. 
For  whom  h<.*  now  is  banish' d, — her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  his  virtue; 
By  her  election  mav  be  truly  read. 
What  kind  of  man  ne  is. 
2  Gent,  I  honour  him 
Even  out  of  your  report.     Put,  pray  you,  tell  me. 
Is  she  sole  child  to  the  kin^*? 

1  Gent,  His  only  child. 

He  had  two  sons,  (if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  it)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
P  the  swathing  clothes  the  other,from  their  nurser) 
AVere  stolen;  and  to  this  hour,  no  guess  in  kno\k- 
Whic^waytlicy  went.  L^dgi* 

2  Gent.  How  long  i»this  ago? 

I  Gent,  Some  twenty  years.  [vey'd ! 

2Gent.  That  a  king's  children  should  besocon- 
^  slackl y  guarded !  and  the  search  so  slow, 
U  liat  could  not  trace  them ! 

I  Gent.  Howsoe'er  'tis  strange. 
Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  laugh'd  at, 
Vet  is  it  true,  sir. 

*2  Gent,  1  do  well  believe  you. 

1  Gent,  We  must  forbear:  Here  comes  the 
gentleman. 
The  queen,  and  princess.  IFsXeunt. 

SCENE     n. 

Entertlie2ueen,Posthunius,Imogen,andAtiendants, 

.   flueen.  No,  be  assur'd,  you  sliall  not  find  me, 

daughter. 
After  the  slander  of  most  step-mothers, 
EvU-ey'd  unto  you:  you  arenn  prisoner,  but 
Your  gaoler  shall  deliver  you  the  keys 
That  lock  up  your  a-straiut.  For  you,  Posthumus, 
(So  soon  as  I  can  win  the  offendeu  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate:  marry,  yet 
The  lire  of  rageu  in  him;  and  *tweregood, 
Youlean'd  unto  hissentencci  witliwhatptttiencc 
Your  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Post,  Please  your  hlgliness, 
I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

Suevii.  You  know  the  peril: — 


20 


T  'II  fetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections ;  though  the  Vnff 
Hath  charg'd  you  shouldnot  speak  tether.  [Ent, 
Imo,0  dissembling  couKesy !  HowimethistynDt 
Can  ticklewhcre  she\i  oundsNMy  dearest  husband.. 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath ;  but  nolbiB^ 
(Always  rcservM  my  holy  duty)  what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me :  You  must  be  gone ; 
And  I  shall  here  abide  the  hourly  shot 

10  Of  angry  eyes;  not  comforted  to  live. 
But  that  there  is  this  je  a  el  in  the  worid, 
rhat  1  may  see  again. 

Post,  My  queen  I  my  mistress  ! 
O,  lady,  weep  no  more ;  lest  I  give  cause 

1 5|  To  be  suspected  of  more  tenderness 
Than  doth  become  a  man !  I  will  remain 
The  loyal'st  husband  that  did  e'er  plight  troth. 
My  residence  in  Rome,  at  one  Philano*s ; 
Who  to  my  fisher  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter :  thither  write,  mv  qucfi^ 
And  with  mine  eyes  I'll  drink  the  wonb  you  wait 
Though  iid^  be  made  of  gall. 

Reenter  iueen, 
Queen.  Be  brief,  I  prajr  you : 

25  ff  the  king  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not     [him 
How  much  of  his  displeasure: — ^Yet,  I'll  nuwe 

[Aside. 

To  walk  this  way  :  I  never  do  him  wrong. 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  friends ; 

30  Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [£jA 

Post,  Should  we  be  taking  leave 
As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  tm  live, 
ilie  lothness  to  depalt  would  grow :  Adieu! 
Imo.  Nay,  stay  a  little : 

35  VVere  you  but  nding  forth  to  wr  yourself. 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.    Look  here,  love; 
This  oiamond  was  my  mother's:  takeit«  bnrtr 
But  keep  it  till  you  woo  another  wife. 
When  Imogen  Is  dead. 

40     Post.  How !  how!  another?— 
You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have, 
.Vnd  sear  up  my  embracements  from  a  nesd 
W  ith  bonds  of  death  I — Remain,  remain  thou  htn 

{Putting  on  the  M 

45  While  sense  can  keep  it  on!  And  sweetest, toA 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you, 
To  your  so  infinite  loss ;  so,  in  our  trifles 
[  still  win  of  you :  For  my  sake,  weir  this ; 
It  is  a  manacle  of  love ;  I  ^1  place  it 
50|  ^  [Putting  a  bracdettmktrm^ 

Upon  this  feirest  prisoner. 
Imo.  O,  the  gods  !— 
W  hen  shall  we  see  again  > 

Enter  Cymbeline,  amd  Lords. 
55     Post.  Alack,  the  king  \ 

C^.Thou  basest  thmg,  avmd  *  hence  from  vf 
sight! 
[f,  after  this  command,  thou  fraught  the  court 
W  ith  thy  unworthiness,  thou  dy'st :  Away  1 
60  Thou  art  poison  to  my  blood. 
Post.  1  ne  gods  protect  you ! 
;Vnd  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  couit! 
I  am  gone.  [£nf* 


i 


'i.e.  a  g/oM^Ao/ formed  lAcm:  meaiungy  a  model,  by  the  ccotempUtioo  and  iiHpcctMaiif  viack 
Jhattined  their  roanncfs. 


jnc  i.y 


C  Y  MB  EL  I  N  E. 


W^. 


ere  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 

p  than  this. 

disloyal  thing, 

d*8t  repair  my  youth ;  thoai  heapcst 

;e  on  me ! 

csecch  vou,  sir, 

yourself  >%ith  youp vexation ;  I 

ess  of  your  wrath;  a  touch  more  rare^ 

U  pangs,  all  fears. 

ist  grace  ^  obedience? 

St  hope,  and  in  despair;  that  way,  past 

lat  mighfsthave  had  the  sole  son  of  my 

)1est,  that  I  might  not !  I  chose  an  eagle, 

roid  a  puttock?. 

hou  tgok'st  a  beggar;  would'st  have 

aade  my  throne 

baseness. 

> ;  I  rather  added 

►  it. 

thou  vile  one ! 

f 

fault  that  I  have  lov'd  Poslhumus: 

hira  as  my  play-fellow ;  and  he  is 

rth  any  woman ;  over-buys  me 

?  9um  ne  pays.  . 

hat  ? — art  thou  mad  ?  F I  were 

iost,slr:— Heaven  restore  me ! — ^*  vVould 

d's  daughter !  and  my  Leonatus 

hour  shepherd's  son  \ 

Re-enter  ^ueen. 
lou  foolish  thing ! 
:  again  together:  you  have  done 

[To  tU  Quern, 
our  command.    Away  with  her, 
icr  up. 

Ufseech  your  patience: — Peace, 
daughter,  peace ! — Sweet  sovereign, 
:o  ourselves ;  and  make  yourself  some 
omfort 

11  best  advice, 
ay,  let  her  languish 
blood  a  day ;  and,  being  aged, 
ifoUy!  lEriL 

^  Enter  Pisanio. 
He ! — you  must  eive  Way ;  [news? 
^our  servant. — How  now,  sir?  What 
1^1  y  lord,  your  son,  drew  on  my  master, 
rla! 

I  trust,  is  done? 
riiere  iniglH  have  been, 
ly  master  rather  play'd  than  fought, 
o  help  of  anger:  they  were  parted 
nen  at  hand. 
L  am  very  glad  on 't 
our  son 's  my  fathcr*s  frienS;  he  takes 

lis  part. 

ipbn  an  exile ! — O  brave  sir  !-»- 
icy  were  in  Africk  both  together ; 
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Myself  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  ml^ht  prick 
The  goer  back.  Why  came  you  from  your  master? 

Pixan-Onhis  command:  He  would  not  suffer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven :  left  these  noteg 
Of  what  commands  I  should  be  subject  to. 
When  it  pleas' d  you  to  employ  me. 

Queen.  Thb  hath  been 
Your  faithful  servant:  I  dare  lay  mine  honow. 
He  will  remain  so. 

Pisan.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 
.  Queen.  Pray,  walk  a  while. 

Imo.  About  some  half  hour  hence,  pray  yon 
speak  with  me: 
You  shall,  at  least,  go  see  my  lord  aboard : 
Fortius  time,  leave  me.  [^ExeuHt 

SCENE    HI. 

Enter  Cloten,  and  two  Lords. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  I  would  advise  you  to  shifl  a  shirt; 
the  violence  of  action  hath  made  you  reek  as  a 
sacrifice :  Where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in } 
there  *s  none  abroad  so  wholesome  as  that  you 
vent. 

dot.  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift  it- 
Have  I  hurt  him  ? 

2  Lord*  No,  faith;  not  so  much  as  hb  patience. 

[Aside. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him  ?  his  body 's  a  passable  car- 
case, if  he  be  not  hurt:  it  is  a  thorough-£are  for 

30|steel,  if  it  be  nOt  hurt. 

2  Lord.  Hb  steel  was  in  debt ;  it  went  o^  the. 
back-side  of  the  town. 

dot.  The  villain  would  not  stand  me, 
2  Lord,  No;  but  he  fled  forward  still,  toward 
your  face.  [Aside* 

1  Lord,  Stand  you  !  You  have  land  enough  of 
your  own :  but  he  added  to  your  haviug ;  gave 
you  some  ground. 

2  Lord,  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans: 
Puppies !  [Aside, 

Clot.  I  would,  they  had  not  come  between  us. 

2  Lord.  So  would  1,  Hill  you  had  measurMhow 
lone  a  fool  you  were  upon  the  ground.     [Aside 

Clot,  And  that  she  should  love  thb  fellow,  and 
refuse  me ! 

2  Lord,  If  it  be  a  sin  to  mako  a  true  election, 
sheisdanw'd.  [Aside. 

1  Lord,  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  her  beautr 
and  her  brain  go  not  together :  She 's  a  good  sign  \ 
but  I  have  seen  small  reflection  of  her  wit. 

2  Lord.  She  shines  not  upon  fools,  lest  the  re- 
flection should  hurt  her.  [Aside. 

Clot,  Come,  I'll  to  my  chamber:  'Would 
there  had  been  some  hurt  done! 
2  Lord,  I  wbh  not  so;  unless  it  bad  been  the 
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fall  of  an  ass,  which  is  no  great  huit.        [Asides 
C/of.  You'll  go  with  us? 

1  LorcL  I  '11  attend  your  lordship. 
Clot.  Nav>  come,  let's  go  togetner. 

2  Lord,  Well,  my  lord.  [Exeunt 


:h  more  rare,  may  mean  a  nobler  passion,  or  a  more  exquisite  fieling,  a  superior  sensation, 

*  Sign  here  means^'r  ou^iumishew^    Mr.  Steevens  adds,  that  to  understand  the  whole 

lakipeare's  idea,  it  should  be  remcnibtfed,  that  aaGifotfy  aUnost  every  sign  had  a  mottcy 

^iii£t  at  a  wittkbm^  ua4«mcsuh  it.  ^^ 
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[Acil.Scetiei# 


SCENE     IV. 


ImogeiCs  Apurtmcnts, 
Enter  Imogen^  and  Pisanio. 

Imo*  I  would  thou  grcw'st  unto  the  shores  o' 
the  haven^ 
And  question'dst  ev'r}'  sail:  if  he  should  write, 
Aiidl  not  have  it,  'twere  a  paper  lost 
As  offcr'd  mercy  is  *.    What  was  the  last 
That  he  spake  to  thee? 

Pisan.  'Twas, '  His  queen,  his  queen  !' 
•  Jmo,  ITien  wav*d  his  handkerchief? 

PUan,  And  kiss'd  it,  nradain. 

Imo.  Senseless  linen !  happier  therein  than  I ! — 
And  that  was  all? 

Pisan.  No,  madam ;  for  so  long 
As  he  could  make  me  with  this  eye,  or  ear. 
Distinguish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
ITic  deck,  with  glove*,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief, 
StiH  waving,  as  the  fits  And  stirs  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  how  slow  his  soul  sail'd  on, 
How  swift  his  ship. 

Inio,  Thou  siiouldst  have  made  him 
As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 
To  after-<»ye  him. 

Pisan.  Kladam,  so  I  did. 

Imo.  I  would  have  broke  mine  eye^trings; 
crackM  them,  but 
To  look  upon  him  ;  till  the  diminution 
Of  space  *  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  mv  needle: 
Nay,  follow'd  him,  Hill  he  had  melted  from 
The  smallness  of  a  gnat  to  air;  and  then       [nio. 
Have  tuni*d  mine  eye,  and  wept. — But,  good  Pisa- 
W'hen  shall  we  ht^artrom  him? 

Pisart,  BeassurM,  madam. 
With  his  next  vantage  \ 
'    Imo.  1  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  to  say :  ere  1  could  tell  him, 
How  (would  thmkonlum,  at  certain  hours, 
Such  thoughts,  and  such  ;  or  I  could  make  him 

swear, 
That  she's  of  Italy  should  not  betray  [him. 

Mine  interest,  and  his  honour ;  or  nave  charg'd 
At  the  sixth  hour  of  morn,  at  noon,  at  midnight. 
To  encounter  Uie  with  orisons,  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him  ;  or  ere  I  could 
Give  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  1  had  set 
Detwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  father. 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the'north, 
bhake9  all  our  buds  from  growing. 

Enter  a  Lady, 

•  I/idy.  The  queen,  madam. 
Desires  your  highness'  company.       [patch'd. — 

•  Imo,  'f  hose  things  I  bid  you  do,  gel  them  dis- 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 

Pisan.  Madam,  i  shall.  ^Exeunt. 
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SCENE     V- 
Rome, 

An  Apartment  in  Philario*s  H^mte. 

Entef  PhJlario,  lachimo,  and  a  Frenchman, 

lack.  Believe  it,  sir :  I  have  seen  him  in  Brf' 
tain :  he  was  then  of  a  crescent  note }  expected  to 
prove  so  worthy,  as  since  he  has  been  allowed  the 
name  of  i  but  i  could  then  have  look'd  on  him 
without  the  help  of  admiration ;  though  the  cata- 
logue of  his  endowmeots  had  been  u£l«xl  by  hb 
side,  and  I  to  peruse  him  by  items. 

P/dL  You  speak  of  him  when  he  was  W^  for- 
nish*d  than  now  he  is,  with  that  w^hich  inakci* 
him  both  without  and  within. 

French.  I  have  seen  him  in  France ;  we  had 
very  many  there,  could  behold  the  sun  with  in 
tirm  eyes  as  he. 

lach.  lliis  matter  of  manning  his  king's  daiiglv 
ter  (wherein  he  must  be  weign'd  rather  by  h?r 
value,  than  his  own)  words  hini«  I  doubt  not,  a 
great  deal  fix)m  the  matter  *. 

Frencii.  And  then  his  banishment. 

lach.  Ay,  and  the  approbations  of  thoie,  tbit 
weep  this  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  coloun*, 
are  wonderfully  to  extend  him ;  be  it  but  to  foh 
tify  her  judgement,  which  else  an  easy  bottoy 
might  lay  flat,  for  taking  a  bcg^r  without  more 
quality.  But  how  comes  it,  he  is  to  sojourn  with 
you  ?-— How  creeps  acquaintance? 

Phil,  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  togethrr; 
to  whom  i  have  been  often  bound  for  no  less  than    j 
my  life: — 

Enter  Posthtamts, 
Here  comes  the  Briton :  Let  him  be  so  entertained 
amongst  you,  as  suits,  with  gentlemen  of  your  * 
knowmg,  to  a  stranger  of  his  quality.  I  beMedi  t 
you  a.  1,  be  better  known  to  this  sentleman ;  whom  ^ 
I  commend  to  you,  as  a  noble  friend  of  mine:'-* 
How  worthy  he  is,  I  will  leave  to  appear  hci^ 
after,  rather  than  stor}*  him  in  his  own  neariM. 

French,  Sir,  wc  have  known  together  in  w 
leans. 

Post,  Since  when  I  Iwive  been  debtor  to  y* 
for  courtesies,  which  1  will  be  e>'er  to  pay,  mi 
yet  pay  still. 

French.  Sir,  you  o'er-rate  my  poor  kindM»;  I 
was  dad  I  did  atone  '  my  countryman  and  yni 
it  had  been  pity,  you  shoufd  have  been  pattog^ 
ther  with  so  mortal  a  purpose,  as  then  each  hit, 
upon  importance  of  so  slight  and  trivial  t  otv^ 

Post.  By  your  pardon,  sir,  I  was  then  a  yiM 
traveller ;  rather  shunn'd  to  p>  even  with  whit  i 
beard,  than^  in  my  every  action  to  be  guided^ 
Mhers*  experiences  • :  but,  upon  my  m«W 
judgement,  (if  1  offend  not  to  say  it  ii  meided) 
my  quarrel  was  not  altogether  slight. 


'  The  meaning  is,  that  the  loss  of  that  paper  would  prove  as  fatal  to  her,  as  the  loss  of  a  ptnk* 
to  a  condemned  criminal.  *  Df.  Johnson  remarks,  tliat  the  diminution  (fnace,  is  the  dhmrn^ 
of  which  space  is  the  cause. — ^Trees  are  killed  by  a  blast  of  lightning,  that  is,  by  blasting,  not  bInM 
lightning.  '  i.  c.  next  opportunity,  *  Make  is  here  used  in  the  sense  in  wnich  we  say,  Thiiinl 
fnakeoT  mar  you,  *  i.  e.  makes  the  description  of  him  very  distant  from  the  truth.  •  i.  e.  by  fc«f 
influence.  -^  To  a/orrr si ^ifies\  in  4hi»  place  to  fvro/id^.  *  That  is ,  I  was  then  willnig  to  lA 
for  my  direction  the  expenence  of  others^  more  than  suchlalelligence  at  I4mm1  gatfamd  inyid£/j][ 
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French.  'Faith,  jet,  tobe  ptit  to  the  arbitre- 
nent  of  sword ;  and  by  8uch  two,  that  would, 
t>y  aU  likelyhood,  have  confounded  one  the 
mtsTf  or  have  fiJlcn  both. 

lack.  Can.wc^  with  manaers,  ask  what  was  the 
iiffereoce? 

French,  Safely,  I  think :  'twas  a  contention  in 
niblick,  which  may,  without  contradiction,  suffer 
he  report '.  It  was  much  like  an  argument  that 
ell  out  last  ni^t,  where  each  of  us  M\  in  praise  10 
>f  our  country  mistresses  i  This  gentleman  at 
hat  time  vouching,  (and  upon  warrant  of  bloody 
tOirmatioii)  his  to  be  more  fair,  virtuous,  wise, 
.'haste,  constant-qualified,  and  less  attemptiblc, 
han  any  the  rarest  of  our  ladies  in  France.  15 

lach.  That  lady  b  not  now  living;  or  this  gcn- 
leinau's  opinion,  by  this,  worn  out 

Pott,  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  and  I  my  mind. 

/ocA.  You  must  not  so  far  prefer  her  'fore  ours 
if  Italy.  2ii 

PoMt,  Being  so  for  provok'd  as  I  was  in  France, 
\  would  abate  her  nothing;  though  I  profess 
nyself  her  adorer,  not  her  friend. 

lack.  As  £ur,  and  as  good,  (a  kind  of  hand-in- 
land  comparison)  had  been  something  too  fair,  25 
ind  too  good,  for  any  lady  in  Britany.  If  she 
i-ent  before  others  I  have  seen,  as  that  diamond 
if  yours  out-lustres  many  I  have  beheld,  I  could 
hH  beliere  she  excellea  many  i  but  I  have  not 
iecn  the  most  precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  you  30 
he  lady.  .    [stone. 

Poit,  I  praised  her,  as  I  rated  her ;  so  do  1  my 

lack,  Vvhat  do  you  esteem  it  at  ? 

Pott.  More  than  the  world  enjoys.' 

htck.  Either  your  unpara«>n'd  mistress  is  dead, 
y  she 's  out-pru'd  by  a  triHe. 

Poti.  You  are  mistaken :  the  one  mar  be  sold, 
Tt  given ;  if  there  were  wealth  enough  for  thv 
aurdxtte,  or  merit  for  the  gift :  the  other  is  not  a 
hing  for  sale,  and  only  the  gift  of  the  gods. 

/odL  Which  the  gods  have  given  you  ? 

Pott.  Which,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 

lach.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours :  but, 
rou  know,  strange  fowl  light  upon  neighbouring 
loads.  Your  ring  may  be  stolen  too :  so,  of  youi  45 
Hrace  of  unpri^ct^le  estimations,  the  one  is  but 
rally  and  the  othcT  casual :  a  cunning  thief,  or  a 
hat-^ay  accomplish*d  courtier,  would  liuzard 
he  winning  both  of  lirst  and  last. 

PaaL  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  accomplish'd 

C9qitier,to  convmce'  the  honour  of  my  mistrt^ss; 

t  iathe  holding  or  kMs  of  tliat,  you  term  her  frail. 

do  nothing  doubt,  you  have  store  of  thieves ; 

vMthstanding,  I  fear  not  my  ring. 

PkU.  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Pott.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  This  worth) 
^yatt  I  thank  him,  ma£es  no  sttanger  of  me ; 
*«  are  fiimiliar  at  first 

Ud^,  With  five  times  so  much  convenation,  I 
I9«ld  99t  gf^oiwd  of  your  ftir  mistrcis:  make|60 
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her  go  back,  evsn  to  the  yielding;  had  I  admit- 
tance, and  opportunity  to  friend. 

Post.  No,  no. 

lach.  I  dare,  thereupon,  pawn  the  moiety  of 
my  estate  to  your  ring;  which,  in  my  opinion, 
overvalues  it  something :  But  I  make  my  wager 
rather  against  your  confidence,  than  her  reputa- 
tion :  and,  to  bar  your  oti'ence  herein  too,  I  durst 
attempt  it  against  any  lady  in  the  world. 

Post.  You  are  a  fffeat  deal  abusM '  in  too  bold 
a  persuasion;  and  I  doubt  not  you  sustain  what 
YOU  *re  worthy  of,  bv  your  attempt. 

lach.  What's  that"? 

Post.  A  repulse :  Though  your  attempt,  as  you 
call  iL  Reserves  more ;  a  punishment  too. 

Phil.  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this :  it  came  in  • 
too  suddenly ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  bom,  and,  I  pray 
you,  be  better  acquainted. 

lach.  'Would  1  had  put  my  estate,  and  my 
neighbour's,  on  the  approbation  *  of  ^hat  I  have 
spoKe. 

Post.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail  ? 

lack.  Yours;  who  in  constamry,  you  think, 
stands  so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  tliuusand  ducats 
to  your  ring,  that,  commend  me  to  the  court 
where  your  lady  is,  with  no  more  advantage  than 
the  opportunity  of  a  second  conference,  and  I  will 
bring  ironi  thence  that  honour  of  hers,  which  you 
imagine  so  reserved. 

Post.  I  will  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  it : 
my  ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  hnger ;  'tis  i>art  of  it. 

lach.  You  are  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wiser  *. 
If  you  buy  ladies*  lleshat  a  million  a  drachm,  yoi| 
cannot  preserve  it  from  tainting :  Bui,  1  see,  you 
have  some  religion  in  you,  that  you  fear. 

Post.  This  is  but  a  cu:jtom  in  your  tongue : 
you  bear  a  graver  puiposc,  1  hope. 

lach.  lam  the  master  of  my  sperchcs;  and 
would  undergo  what's  spoken,  1  swear. 

Post.  Will  you  ? — I  shall  but  lend  my  diamond 
'till  your  return : — Let  there  be  covenants  drawn 
between  us:  My  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the 
hugeness  of  your  unworthy  thinkhig :  I  dare  you 
to  this  match  :  here  *s  my  ring. 

Phil.  I  will  have  it  no'lay. 

Jack.  By  th«;  gods,  it  is  one  i— If  J  bring  you 
no  sufficient  teatiinony  that  1  have  enjoy'd  the 
dearest  boilily  part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thou- 
sand ducats  are  yours ;  so  is  your  diamond  too .: 
1  f  I  come  off,  and  leave  her  in  such  honour  as  you 
iavc  trust  in,  she  your  jewel,  this  yourjewel,  and 
my  gold  are  yours ; — provided,  I  have  your  com- 
mendation, tor  my  more  free  entertaiiniient. 

Post.  I  embrace  these  conditions ;  let  us  have 
articles  betwixt  us :— -only  thus  far  you  shall  an^ 
iwer.  *  If  you  make  your  voyage  upon  her,  and 

?ive  me  directly  to  understand  a  ou  have  prevail'd, 
am  no  further  your  enemy,  she  is  not  worth  our 
debate:  if  she  remain  unsecfuc'd,  (you  not  making 
it  appear  otherwise)  tor  your  ill  opinion,  and  the 


'  TM  it.  Which,  uodoubtedly,  may  be  publicly  told.  '  Convince  for  overcome.  '  i.  e.  dectit'tl. 
L  e.  iwoof.  *  Tho  meaning  is,  "  You  are  a  friend  to  the  lady/ani  tlierein  the  niser,  as  you  will 
i  «po9€  her  to  lanrd }  asd  Ibit  you  fiar,  is  &  proof  of  y#Qr  rdigiout  fidelity." 
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assault  you  have  made  to  her  filiastity,  you  shalll 
answer  me  with  your  sword. 

IojcL  Your  hand ;  a  covenant :  We  will  have 
these  thing»  set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and 
straight  away  fof  Biritain ;  lest  the  bargain  should 
catch  co)ki,  and  starve :  I  will  fetch  my  gold,  and 
have  OUT  two  wagers  recorded. 

/'ort,  Agreed.  ?Exeunt  Pasthumus  and  lachimo, 

French.  Will  this  hoFd,  think  you  ? 

Phil.  Signior  lachimo  it\fi  not  from  it.  Pray, 
let  us  follow  'em.  lExeunt, 
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SCENE      VI. 

Cymhrlin^i  Palace, 
Enter  ^tueeriy  Ladies,  and  Cornelius, 
Slueau  Whiles  yet  the  dew's  on  ground,  gather 
those  Eowers ; 
Make  haste :  who  has  the  note  of  them  ? 
1  Lady.  I,  madam. 

fitt^m.  Dispatch, —  lExeutU  Ladies. 

Now,  master  doctor ;  have  you  brought  those 
drugs  ?  [madam : 

Car.  Pleaseth  your  highness,  ay  i  here  they  are, 
But  I  beseech  your  grace,  (witKout  offence ; 
My  conscience  bids  me  ask)  wherefore  you  have 
Commanded  of  me  these  most  i)oi60DOUs  com- 
pounds, 
Which  are  the  movers  of  a  languishing  deatb; 
But,  though  slow,  deadly? 

ilueen,  I  wonder,  doclor. 
Thou  ask'st  mc  such  a  question :  Have  T  not  been 
Thy  pupil  long?  Hast  thou  not  leam'd  me  how 
To  make  perfumes?  distill  ?  pa^serve?  yea,  so 
That  our  great  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confections?  Having  thus  far  proceeded, 
(Unless  thou  think'st  me  devilish)  is  H  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplify  mv  judgemi'nt  in 
Other  conclusions  ^  ?  I  will  try  the  forces 
Of  these  thy  compounds  on  such  creatures  as 
We  count  not  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none  hu- 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,  and  apply        [man) 
Allay  ments  to  their  act;  and  by  them  gather 
Their  several  virtues  and  ctTects. 

Cor.  Your  highness 
Shall  from  this  practice  but  make  hard  your  heart  :|4'j 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  ellects  \\  ill  be 
But  noisome  and  infectious. 
Hueen^  O,  content  thee. 

Enter  Pisanio.  ' 

Here  comes  a  flattering  rascal;  upon  him  [Aside. 
Will  I  first  work :  he*s  for  his  master, 
And  enemy  to  my  son. — How  now,  Pisanio  ?— 
Doctor,  your  service  for  this  time  is  ended; 
Take  your  own  way. 

Cor,  I  do  suspect  you,  madam ; 

But  you  shall  do  no  barm. fAnide. 

&uecn.  Hark  thee,  a  word. —       [To  Pisanio. 
Cor.  [Asidc.'i  I  do  not  like  her.     She  doth 
think,  she  has 
Strange  lingering  poisons:  I  do  know  her  spirit. 


And  will  not  trust  emit  of  heif  malice  with 
A  drug  of  such  damn'd  nature:  Those  she  to, 
Will  stupify  and  dull  the  sense  a  while :    [dogs; 
Which  tir^t,  perchance,  she  '11  prove  ob  cats,  vA 
'['hen  aftcn^ard  up  higher:  but  there  i^ 
No  danger  in  what  shew  of  death  it  makes^ 
More  than  the  locking  up  the  spirits  a  time,^ 
To  be  more  fresh,  reviving.    She  is  feol'd- 
With  a  most  false  effect;  and  I  the  truer, 
10  So  to  be  iiilse  with  her. 

Stueen.  No  further  service,  doctor, 
Tntil  1  send  for  thee. 
Cor.  I  humbly  take  my  leave.  [Eiit. 

^een.  Weeps  she  still,  say'st  thmi  ?  Doit  thou 
think,  in  time 
She  wiU  not  quench ;  and  let  instruction  enter 
Whe#  folly  now  possesses?  Do  thou  work: 
When  thou  shalt  brin^  me  word,  she  lovei  my  soi^ 
[  'U  tell  thee,  on  the  uistant,  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  master :  greater;  for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 
b  at  last  gasp :  Return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  be  is:  to  shift  hb  bemg*, 
Ls  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another ; 
And  ever}'  oa^  that  comes^  comes  to  decay 
A  day's  work  m  him :  What  riult  thou  expect, 
Vo  be  depender  on  a  thing  that' leant '? 
Who  cannot  be  new  buBf ;  nor  has  no  friends, 
I'llteitttcendn^apkial:  Pisanio  takes  it  tp. 
30{So  much  a»  but  to  prop  him  ? — Thou  tak'st  up 
Iliou  know'st  not  what ;  but  take  it  forthy  laboun 
it  is  a  thing  i  make,  which  hath  the  king 
Five  times  redecm'd  from  death ;  I  do  not  knov 
What  is  more  cordial : — Nay,  I  pr*ythee,takeit; 
it  is  an  earnest  of  a  further  gooci 
1  hat  I  mean  to  thee.    Tell  thv  mislress  hoir 
The  case  stands-  with  her ;  do  t,  as  from  tliyirif« 
Think  >\  hat  a  chance  thou  chansesl  on*;  buttloilt 
riiou  hast  thy  mistress  stiil ;  to  hoot,  my  son, 
W  ho  shall  take  notice  of  thee :  I'  llr  move  the  king 
To  any  shape  of  thy  prelerment,  such 
As  tiiou  'It  desire ;  and  then  myself,  I  chieflv. 
That  set  tliee  on  to  this  desert,  am  bound 
I  o  load  thy  merit  richly.    Call  mv  women : 

lExitPismii>^ 
Oiink  on  my  words. — A  sly  and  cunstintkoiftr 
Not  to  be  shak'd  :  the  aeeht  for  his  roaster; 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hold 
The  hand  fast  to  her  lord. — 1  have  given  JuA  M 
Which,  if  he  take,  shall  quite  unpeople  her 
Of  leigers  *  for  her  sweet;  and  wnicn  she,  after, 
Except  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  be  mai^d 

He-enter  Pisanio,  and  Ladies. 
To  taste  of  too. — So,  so ; — well  done,  wdl  do*' 
55  The  violets,  cowslips,  and  the  primrosei, 
Bear  to  my  closet: — Fare  thee  well,  PiMo; 
Think  on  my  words.  [Exeunt  fiiianiy  mrflrfff 

Pisan.  And  shall  do: 
But  when  to  rov  good  lord  I  prove  untroe^ 
r  U  choke  myself:  these*t  all  FU  do  lor  you.  [£nfc 
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'  That  is,  other  experiments.  *  k  e.  to  change  his  abode.  '  L  e.  that  incitnes  towiii^' 

fall.  *  The  meaning  is,  '* Think  with  what  a  tair  proipect  of  mendiag  your  fortunes  yon  M^ 

change  your  present  s^rvi^o.*'  I  Aleigtr  ambas&adoriq  one  that  Foidet al  »toeifii  coiiitto)f^ 

moUi  his  roaster*8  iatmst.  ,  '  ^ , 

SCE« 


4ctl;  Scene  :^.] 


C  t  M  B  E  L  I  N  E. 


m 


S  C  E  N  il     VII. 

Imogen's  Apartment, 

Enter  Imogen. 

Imo,  A  father  crnel,  and  a  step^me  false ; 
A  fDblish  suitor  to  a  wedded  lady,  [band ! 

That  hath  her  husband  banish'd ; — O,  that  hus- 
My  supreme  crown  of  zrief !  and  those  repeated 
Vexations  of  it !  Had  1  been  thief-^olcn. 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy !  but  most  miserable 
Is  the  desire  that's  glorious :  Blessed  be  those. 
How  mean  soe*er,  that  have  their  honest  wills. 
Which  seasons  comfort*. — ^Who  may  this  be? 
Fie! 
Enter  Fimnio,  and  lachimo, 

FUan,  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rome 
Comes  firom  my  lord  with  letters. 

lack.  Change  you,  madam  ? 
The  worthy  Leonatus  is  in  safety, 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly.  [Gives  a  letter, 

Imo,  Thanks,  g(x>d  sir; 
You  are  kindly  welcome. 

laeh.  All  of  her,  that  is  out  of  door,  most  rich  ! 
If  she  be  furnished  with  a  mind  so  rare,    [Aside. 
She  is  alone  the  Arabian  bird ;  and  I 
Have  lost  the  wager.    Boldness  be  my  friend ! 
Ann  mc,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot ! 
Or,  like  the  Parthbn,  1  shall  flying  fight ; 
Rather  directly  fly. 

Imogen  reads. 
— **  He  is  one  of  the  noblest  note,  to  whose 
**  knidiiesses  I  am  most  infinitely  tied.     Reflect 
"  upon  him.  accordingly,  as  you  value  your  trust. 

"  Leonatus." 
So  &r  I  read  aloud : 
Bat  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 
b  wfltrm*d  by  the  rest,  and  takes  it  thankfully.— 
You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  sir,  as  I 
Hire  words  to  bid  you ;  and  shall  find  it  so, 
b  all  that  I  can  do. 

lack,-  Thanks,  ^hvst  lady. 
What !  are  men  mad  ?   Hath  nature  given  them 
eyes  [Aside. 

To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop 
Of  seft  and  land ',  which  can  distinguish  'twixt 
Hie  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  stones 
Upoo  the  number'd  beach  ^?  and  can  wc  not 
nititioii  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 
Twixt  hk  and  foul  ? 

Imo.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

AkI.  It  cannot  be  i'the  eye;  for  apes  and 
monkeys, 
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Twixt  two  such  she's,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with  mows  the  other ;  Nor  I'  the  judge- 
ment ; 
For  idiots,  in  this  case  of  favour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite :  Nor  i'  the  appetite; 
Sluttery,  to  such  neat  excellence  opposed. 
Should  make  desire  vomit  emptiness. 
Not  so  ^lur*d  to  feed  *. 

Imo.  What  is  the  matter,  trow? 

lack.  I'he  cloyed  will, 
rrhat  satiate  yet  unsatisfied  desire. 
That  tub  both  fiird  and  running)  ravemng  first 
The  Iamb,  longs  after  for  the  garbage. 

Imo.  What,  dear  sir. 
Thus  raps  vou  ?   Are  you  well  ? 

lack.  1  nanks,  madam  ;  well : — Beseech  you, 
sir,  \To  Pisanio, 

Desii'e  my  man's  abode  where  I  did  leave  him : 
He 's  strange  *,  and  peevish. 

Pisan.  I  was  going,  sir. 
To  give  him  welcome.  ['beseech  you } 

Imo.  Continui^  well,  my  lord?    His  health, 

lack.  Well,  madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  disposed  to  mirth  ?  I  hope,  he  is. 

lack.  Exceeding  pleasant ;  none  a  stranger  there 
So  merry  and  so  gamesome :  he  is  call*a 
The  Briton  reveller. 

Imo.  When  he  was  here. 
He  did  incline  to  sadness ;  and  oft-times 
Not  knowing  why. 

lack:  I  never  saw  him  sad. 
There  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one 
An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  seems,  much  loves 
A  Grallian  girl  at  home ;  he  furnaces 
The  thick  siglis  from  him ;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton 
(Your  lord,  I  mean)  laughs  from 's  firec  lungs, 
cries !  "  O !  [kno\  s 

"  Can  my  sides  hold,  to  think,  that  man, — wUo 
"  By  history,  report,  or  his  own  proof, 
"  What  woman  is,  yea,  what  she  cannot  choose 
"  But  must  be, — ^wiU  his  free  hours  languish 
"  Forassur'd  bondage?" 

Imo.  Will  my  lord  say  so  ?  [laushter. 

lack.  Ay,  madam;  with  his  eyes  in  flood  with 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by,  [know. 

And  hear  him  mock  the  \  renchman :  But,  heavens 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 

Imo.  Not  he,  I  hope.  [him  might 

lack.  Not  he :  But  yet  heaven's  bounty  towards 
Be  us'd  more  thankfully.  \p.  himself,  'tis  much ; 
In  you, — ^which  1  account  his,  beyond  all  talents,— 


itfolate  tbit  passage.  Numbered  is  perhaps  numerous. — Twinned  stones  he  does  not  understand. 
Twmfdsheilip.  or  pairs  qf  shells,  are  very  common." — Mr.  Steevens  adds,  that  the  pebbles  on  the  sea- 
thoie  are  to  much  of  the  same  size  and  shape,  tliat  twinn*d  may  mean  as  like  as  twins. — Dr.  Farmer 
thblBi  M  ipay  r^!ad  the  umbered,  the  shaded  beach.  ^  Dr.  Johnson  explains  this  passage  thus : 
*  Itfdiiiiio,  in  this  counterfeited  rapture,  has  shewn  how  the  eyes  and  the  Judgement  would  determine 
k  frvoiir  o€  Imogen,  comparing  her  with  the  present  mistress  of  Posthumus,  und  proceeds  to  say,  that 
jwktitc  loo  woiud  ^ve  the  same  suffrage.  Desire,  says  he,  when  it  approuctied  slutterj/,  and  con- 
Mned  it  is  companson  with  such  neat  excellence,  would  not  only  be  not  so  allured  tofeedl  but,  seized 
Ipfch »  fit  of  lo>Mwng»  wndd  vosmt  empttmasj  would  feel  the  convulsions  of  disgust,  though,  being 
iafe«L  it  had  lOlbiBg  to  eject.''         1  StrfOtigt  here  seems  to  signify  slw  or  backward. 
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[AcC  U  Stestf  ?• 


Whilst  I  am  bound  to  wondcrj  I  am  bolind 
Topity  too. 

Jmo,  What  do  you  pity,  sir  ? 

lack-  Two  creatures,  heartily. 

InuK  Am  I  one,  sir  ? 
You  look  on  nn* ;  what  wreck  discern  yon  in  me 
Deserves  your  pity  ? 

lach,  lamentable!  What! 
To  hide  me  from  the  radiant  sun^  and  solace 
r  the  dungeon  by  a  snufl? 

Imo,  I  pray  you,  sir, 
Deliver  with  mor«  openness  your  anfiwers 
To  my  demands.    Why  do  you  pity  me  ? 

lacn.  That  others  do, 

I  was  about  to  say,  enjoy  your But 

It  is  an  o(Hce  of  the  go<&to  venge  it. 
Not  mine  to  speak  on 't. 

Imo,  You  ao  seem  to  know  [you 

Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me ;  rray 
(Since  doubting  things  go  ill,  often  hurts  more 
Than  to  be  sure  they  do :  For  certainties 
Either  are  past  remedies ;  or,  timely  knowing ', 
HTie  remeay  then  bom)  discover  to  me 
What  both  you  spur  and  stop'. 

iach.  Had  I  this  cheek 
To  bathe  my  lips  upon^;  this  hand,  whose  touch. 
Whose  every  touch,  would  force  the  feeler's  soul 
To  the  oath  of  loyalty ;  this  Object,  which 


That  mount  tne  Capitol ;  ioin  gripes  unth  hands 
Made  hard  with  hourly  folsehood  (falsehood^  as 
With  labour) ;  then  lie  peeping  in  an  eye. 
Base  and  unlustrous  as  the  smoky  light 
1  hat 's  fed  with  stinking  tallow ;  it  were  fit, 
Tliat  all  the  plagues  of  hell  should  at  one  time 
Encounter  such  revolt. 

/tmd.  My  lord r  I  fear. 
Has  forgot  Britain. 

Iach.  And  himself.    Not  I,. 
Inclined  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  ( liangu* ;  but  *tis  yoiiP  graces 
That  from  ni}  mutest  conscience,  to  my  tongue, 
.  Charms  this  report  out. 

Imo,  Let  me  hear  no  more.  [heart 

Iach.  O  denrest  soul !  your  cause  doth  strike  ni} 
With  pity  that  doth  make  me  sick.     A  lady 
So  fair,  and  fastened  to  an  empcry  \  [ncr*d 

Would  make  the  greatest  kins  double  1  to  bepart- 
With  tomboys  ^  hir'd  with  tliat  st.U-exhibition 
Which  your  ovsn  coffers  yield' !   >\ith  diseased 

venturos, 
That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold  [stuff, 

Which  rotlenne>s  can  UmkI  nature' !  such  boil'd 
As  well  might  poison  poison!  Be  reveng'd} 
Or  she,  that  bore  you,  was  no  queen,  and  you 
KecDil  from  your  grtat  stock. 

Imo.  Reveng'd  ! 
How  should  1  be  rcveng*d  ?  If  this  be  true. 


(As  I  have  such  a  bearfrthat  txHh  mine  can 
Must  not  in  haste  abuse)  if  it  be  tnie^ 
How  should  1  be  reveng'd  ^ 
Iach.  Should  he  make  me 
Live  like  Diana*spriett,  betwixt  cold  Aeeti; 
Whiles  he  is  ^^aultrng  variable  ramps, 
'n  your  despight,  upon  your  purse?  Revenge  it^ 
[  dedicate  n>Yself  to  your  sweet  pleasure ; 
More  noble  tlian  that  runagate  to  your  bed  v 

10  And  will  continue  fast  to  your  affectioB, 
Jitill  close,  as  sure. 
Imo.  What  ho,  Pisanio! 
Iach.  Let  me  my  service  tender  on  yoar  Kps. 
Imo.  Away ! — !>  do  condemn  mine  ears,  that 

15  have 

•So  long  attended  thee. — If  thou  wert  honourable, 
rhou  would'st  have  told  this  talc  for-  virtue,  not 
Kor  such  an  end  thou  scek'st ;  as  base,  as  stiaoge. 
Thou  wrongest  a  gentleman,. who- is  as  far 

20  I'Vom  thy  report,  as  thou  from  honour;  and 
Solicit' st  here  a  lady,  that  disdains 
Thee  and  the  devil  alike  i — What  ho,  Pisanio  !— 
The  king  my  father  shall  be  made  acqu^nted 
Of  thy  assault :  if  he  shall  think  it  fit, 

25  A  saucy  stranger,  in  bis  court,  to  mart 
As  hi  a  Romish  stew,  and  to  expound 
His  beastly  mind  to  us;  he  liatn  a  court 
He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  whom 
He  not  respects  at  all.— ^What  ho,  Pisanio! 

30     Iach.  O  happy  Leonatus !  I  may  say ; 
The  credit,  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee^ 
Deserves  thy  trust  :'and  thy  most  perfect  gpodotm 
Her  assur'd  credit! — Blessed  live  you  luog! 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir,  that  ever 

3b  Country  call'd  his !  and  you  his  mistress,  only 
For  the  most  worthiest  fit !  Give  me  your  panko* 
I  have  spoke  tftiis,  to  know  if  your  aAiance 
Were  deeply  rooted  r  and  sliall  make  your  kvdf 
I'hat  which- he  is,  new  o'er:.  Alld  he  b  one 

4oi  i'he  truest  mannered ;  such^a  holy  witch» 
i'hat  he  encltantss€>cieties  unto  bun  :• 
Half  all  nien^s  hearts  are  his. 
Imo.  You  make  amends. 
Aic/<.Hesits  'mongst  men,rtkeade9cendedgod; 

45  He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  sets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming,    'fie  not  aqgrv. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  1  have  adventui'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  false  report ;  which  liitk 
Ilono'ufM  with  confirmation  your  great  ju<^ 

50  In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare,  [nenl 

Which  \  on  know,  cannot  err:  The  love  Ibear  him 

Made  lue  to  fan  you  tiius ;  but  the  godsmadeyoiV 

Unlike  all  others,  chatH^ss;    Pray,  yourparMa* 

I/tio.  All's  well,  sir:  Take  my  power  Tfl* 

55  court  for  youw.- 

Iach.  My  humble  thanks.  I  had  almpst  ktfl^ 
To  intreat  your  grace  but  in  a  small  request. 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concems 
Your  lord ;  myself,  and  other  no4de  friends* 

60  Are  partners  in  the  bUs'mctf . 


'  Rlathcr,  timely  knozvn,  *  Wliat  it  is  that  at  oiice  incites  you  to  speak,  and  restrauv  you  froM 
it.  ^  Enipery  is  a  word  signifying  sovereign  command ;  now  obsolete.  *  A  masculine,  foiwsA 
uirl  is  still  called  a  tombotj:  I  Gross  strumpets,  hired  with  the  vei^jpeTilioA  whi^yjM  9(loiry<MC 
husband.  •''  *  *    * 
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Mnedozen  Romans  of  u$,  and  your  lord, 
feather  of  our  wing)  have  mingled  sums^ 
preseBt  for  the  emperor ; 
Uie  fetor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
:  'Tis'pjatc,  of  rare  device ;  and  jewels, 
id  exquisite  form-,;  their  values  great ; 
tometiiinjg;  curious,  being  strange ', 
kem  in  rarc  stowage ;  May  it  please  you 
tiem  in  protection? 
illingly ; 

1  mine  honour  for  their  safety:  since 
lath  interest  ill  them,  I  will  keep  them 
d-chamber. 
hey  are  in  a  trunk, 
by  my  men :  I  will  make  bold 
^ein  to  you^  only  for^isjpight; 
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I  must  abp^rd  to-momnr. 

lack,  O,  no,  no. 

lach.  Yes,  1  beseech;  orlshaM  short  my  vtitd. 
By  lengthening  ray  return.  From  Gallia 
I  cross*d  the  seas  on  purpose,  and  on  promise 
To  see  your  gra^e. 

Imo.  I  thank  thee  fbryoor  pains; 
But  not  away  to-morrow  ? 

loch.  0, 1  must,  madam : 
Therefore,  I  shall  beseech  you«  if  you  please 
1  o  greet  your  lord  with  writinjg^  do*t  to-night : 
I  have  out-stood  my  time ;  which  is  matmal 
To  the  tender  of  pur  present. 

Imo,  1  will  write. 
Send  your  trunk  to  me ;  it  shall  safe  be  kep^ 
And  truly  yielded  you :  You  are  very  welcome* 


ACT      II. 


iS  C  EN  E      L 

Cymbeline^s  Palace. 

Enter  Cioten,  and  tsuo  Lords. 
\S  there  ever  man  had  such  luck ! 
when  I  kiss'd  the  jack'  upon  an  up- 
e  hit  away !  I  had  a  hundred  pound 
I  then  a  whoreson  iackanapes  must  take 
swearing;  as  if  I  borrowed  my  oaths  of 
m^t  not  spend  them  at  my  pleasure. 
What  got  he  by  that  ?  You  nave  broke 
ith  your  bowl. 

If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that  broke 
1  have  run  all  out  {^Aside. 

hen  a  gentleman  is  dispos'd  to  swear,  it 
iy  standers-by  to  curtail  his  oaths:  Ha  ? 
No,  my  lord;  nor  crop  the  ears  of 

[Aside. 
borcson  dog! — Ifftvehim  satismction? 
e  had  been  one  of  my  rank ! 
To  have  smek  like  a  fool.  [Aside, 
ua  not  vcx*d  more  at  any  thing  in  the 
pox  on't!  I  had  rather  not  be  so 
am ;  they  ^are  not  fight  with  me,  be- 
le  queea  my  mother:  every  jack-slave 
elly  full  of  fishting,  and  I  must  go  up 
like  a  cock  that  no  body  can  match. 
You  are  a  cock  and  a  capon  too ;  and 
cock,  with  your  comb  on '.  [Aside. 
yest  thou  ? 

It  is  not  fit  your  lordship  should  un- 
'ery  companion  *  that  you  give  offence 
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o,  I  know  ihat;  but  it  is  fit,  I  should 
fence  to  my  inferiors. 
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2  Lord.  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 
Clot.  Why,  so  1  say. 

1  Lord.  Did  YOU  hear  of  a  stranger,  that's  come 
to  court  to-night  ? 

Clot.  A  stranger !  and  I  not  know  onH ! 

2  Lord.  He 's  a  strange  fellow  hiin8elf,and  knows 
it  not.  [Jside. 

1  ZordT]>ere'sanIta1ian  come  ;and,'tis  thought, 
one  of  Leonatus*  friends. 

Clot.  Leonatus!  a  banish*d  rascal;  and  he*t 
another,  whatsoever  he  be.  Who  told  you  of  this 
stranger  ? 

1  Lord.  One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 
Cot.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  hmi  ?  Is  there 
40  ho  derogsition  in '  t  ? 

1  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 
Clot.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

2  Lord.  You  are  a  fool  granted ;  therefore  your 
issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derosnte.       [Aside. 

Clot.  Come,  I'll  so  see  this  Italian :  What  I 
have  lost  to-day  at  bowls,  I  'U  win  to-night  of 
him.  Come,  go. 

2  Lord.  I  'II  attend  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt  Cloten,  andjrst  Lord* 
That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  his  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  this  ass !  a  wonum,  that 
Dears  all  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  soa 
Cannot  take  two  fixmi  twenty  for  his  heart, 
And  leave  eighteen.   Alas,  poor  princess, 
oSfThou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  endur'st! 
Betwixt  a  father,  by  thy  step-dame  govem'd  ; 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots ;  a  wooer. 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  husband,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he  'd  make !  The  heavens  hold  finn 
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eing  a  stranger.  *  The  jack  is  the  small  bowl  at  which  the  others  are  aimed.    He 

reft  to  it  wins.-^To  kiss  the  jack  is  a  state  of  great  advantage.  I  The  allmiopis  to  a' 

wMch*  hkth  a  comb  like  a  cock's.  *  i.  c.  e\cTy  fellow. 

3  M  3  The 
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Why  should  I  write  tins  dawn,  thrt't  rivrted, 
Screwed  to  my  memory  ?  She  hath  been  reading 

late. 
The  tale  of  Tereus ;  here  the  leiTs  tum'd  doirB» 
Where  Philomel  j^ye  up        I  have  enough: 
To  the  trunk  agam,  and  shut  the  ipring  of  it,  \jag 
Sw ift,  s^'ift,  you  dragons  of  the  night !  that  dava- 
May  bear  the  raven  s  eye :  1  lodge  in  fear ; 
I'hough  this  a  heavenly  anget  bell  is  here. 

IClock  Mtriief, 
One,  two,  three : — Time,  time ! ^ 

{Goes  into  the  trunk:' the ^^atedoKtt 
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SCENE   in. 

Another  Room  in  the  Paiaoe^ 

Enter  Cloten  and  Lordi, 

1  Lord.  Your  lordship  is  the  most  patient  ma 
in  loss,  the  most  coldest  that  ever  tum*d  up  ace. 

Clot,  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 

1  Lord,  But  not  every  man  patient,  after  tbe 
noble  temper  of  your  lordship ;  You  are  most  hot, 
and  furious,  when  you  win. 

dot.  Winning  will  put  any  man  into  courage: 
If  I  could  get  this  foolish  Imogen,  I  should  have 
gold  enough :  It 's  almost  n^prning,'  isH  not  ? 

1  Lord,  Day,  my  lord. 

Clot,  I  would  this  musick  would  come :  I  am 
ladvisM  to  give  her  musick  o*  moniingi ;  they 
3o|say,  it  will  penetrate. 

Enter  Musicians, 
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The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour ;  keep  unshak'd 
lliat  temple,  thy  fair  mind ;  that  thou  may'st  stand, 
To  enjoy  thy  bani^*d  lord,  and  this  great  land ! 

[£jri/. 

SCENE    II. 
A  Bed-chamber;  in  one  part  qfit,  a  Trunk. 

Imogen  reading  in  her  bed ;  a  Lady  attending. 

Imo.  Who's  there  ?  my  woman  Helen  ? 

Lady,  Please  you,  madam. 

Imo,  What  hour  is  it  > 

Lady,  Almost  midnight,  madam.       [weak : — 

Imo,  I  have  read  three  hours  then :  mine  eyes  are 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left:  To  bed : 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 
And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o^  the  clock, 
I  pr*ythee,  call  me.  Sleep  Iiath  seiie*d  me  wholly. 

\jExit  Lady, 
To  your  protection  I  commend  me,  gods ! 
From  fJEiiries,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night, 
Guard  me,  beseech  ye !  [Sleeps. 

[lachimo,  from  the  trunk. 

lach.  The  crickets  sing,and  man's  o'er-labour'd 
sense 
Kepairs  itself  by  rest :  Our  Tarqujn  thus 
Did  softly  press  the  rushes  \  ere  he  wakenM 
The  chastity  he  wounded. — -Cytherea, 
*  How  bravely  thpu  bccom'st  thy  bed !  fresh  lily ! 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets !  1  hat  1  might  touch ! 
But  kiss  one  kiss  '.^Rubies  unparagon'd. 
How  dearly  they  do 't ! — ^Tis  her  breathuig  that 
Perfumes  the  chamberthus:  The  flame  o'the  taper 
Bows  toward  her ;  and  would  under-peep  her  lids. 
To  see  the  inclosed  lights,  now  canopy'd 
Under  these  windows:  White  and  azure !  lac'd 
"Withblueof  heaven's  own  tinct. — But  my  design  ? 
To  note  the  chamber: — I  will  write  all  down : — 
Such,  and  such  pictures; — There  the  window : — 

Such 
The  adornment  of  her  bed ; — ^The  arras,  figures? 
Why,  such,  and  such ; — And  the  contents  o*  the 

story, — 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  body, 
(Above  ten  thousand  meaner  moveables 
Would  testify)  to  enrich  mine  inventory. 
O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her ! 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  mopument. 
Thus  in  a  chapel  lying  I—jConie  off,  come  off; — 

\Taking  off  a  bracelet. 
As  slippery,  as  the  Gordian  knot  was  hard  ! — 
•Tis  mine ;  'and  this  will  witness  outwardly,  ' 
As  strongly  as  f  he  conscience  does  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.    On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  cin(]ue-spotted,  like  the' crimson  drop^ 
I*  the  bottom  of  a  towslip :  Here's  a  voucher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  secret 
Will  force' him  think  1  have  pick'd  the  lock,  and 
ta'en  [end? 

The  treasure  of  her  honour.  No  more. — ^To  ^hat  t)0|mothei^. 

'  We  have  in  a  former  play  observed,  that  it  was  the  custoni  in  the  time  of  our  author  to  ftRV 
chamber^  with  rushes,  as  we  now  cover  them  with  carpets.*  '  '  i.  e.  the  ntomihg  sun  dries  up  the 
d  :w  which  lies  in  the  cups  of  flowers. — It  may  be  noted,  that  the  cup  of  a  flower  is  called  cdis^ 
Wiience  chalice,         M.  e.  I  will  pay  you  more  amply  for  it. 

CfL 
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35|give  o'er.  First,  a  very  excellent  good-conceited 
thing ;  after  a  wondcmil  sweet  air>  with  admi- 
rable rich  words  to  it, — and  then  let  her  oonider. 

SONG. 
Hark!  Jurrkf  the  lark  at  heaven*  $  gate  wigt^ 

And  Pluebus  'gins  arise. 
His  steeds  to  vxtter  at  those  springs 

On  chali&dfioojers  that  lies ' ; 
And  winking  AIary4fuds  begin 

To  ope  their  golden  eyes ; 
fTith  every  thing  that  pretty  bin : 

Aly  laay  sweet,  arise; 
Arise,  arise. 

^9  g^  you  gone :  If  this  penetrate,  I  will  consider 
^Q  your  musick  the  better ':  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  viceia 
iier  ears,  which  horse-hairs,  and  cats-guts^  aor 
the  yoice  of  unpaved  eunuch  to  boot,  can  aenr 
amend.  [Exeunt  Musidm* 

Enter  Cymheline,  and  2ueen, 

2  Lord  Here  comes  the  king. 

Clot.  I  am  glad,  I  was  up  so  late;  for  that's  die 
reason  I  was  up  sb  early :  He  cannot  choose  bilt 
take  this  service  I  have  done,  fotherly.— Good 
morrow  to  your  majesty,  and  to  my  gradooi 
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ttend  you  here  the  door  of  our  stern 
lauffhter? 
ot  forth? 

Iiave  assaird  her  with  musicks,  but  she 
ouchsafes  no  notice. 
tie  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new ; 
M>t  yet  forgot  hiin :  some  more  time 
'  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out, 
the 's  yours. 

f  ou  are  most  bound  to  the  king ; 
;c  by  no  vantages,  that  may 
to  his  daughter :  Frame  yourself 
solicits* ;  and  be  friended 
•as  of  the  season :  make  denials 
our  services :  so  seem,  as  if 
inspired  to  do  those  duties  which 
r'd  to  her;  that  you  in  all  obey  her, 
command  to  your  dismissiou  tends, 
n  you  are  senseless, 
iseless !  not  so. 

Ento'  a  Messenger, 
like  you,  sir,  amba^dors  from  Rome ; 
Caius  Lucius. 
worthy  fellow, 

;omes  on  an^  purpose  now ; 
no  fault  of  his :  ne  must  receive  him 
to  the  honour  of  his  sender ; 
bhimselfyhis  goodness  forespent  onus', 
xtend  our  notice. — Our  dear  son, 
avegivengoodmorningtoYOurnmtres^, 
queen,  and  us ;  we  shall  have  need 
you  toward  tbb  Roman. — Come,  our 
ueen.  [Exeuni, 

he  be  up,  I  '11  speak  with  her;  if  not, 
till^and  dream. — By  your  leave,  ho!---|35 

[Knocks. 
r  women  are  about  her ;  What 
one  of  their  hands ;  'lis  gold 
'8  admittance ;  oft  it  doth ;  yea,  and 
lakes 

igeis  fabe  themsel^s,  yield  up 
to  the  stand  o*  the  stealer :  and  'tis  gold 
^es  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  saves  the 
lief;  [What 

time,  hangs  both  thief  and  true  man : 
do,  and  undo  ?  I  will  make 
women  lawyer  to  me ;  for 
iderstand  the  case  myself. 
ive.  [^Knocks. 

Enter  a  Lady, 
bo's  there  that  knocks? 
;entieman. 
omorc? 

s,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 
lat  's  more 

,  whose  tavlors  are  as  dear  as  yours, 
K»st  of:  What'syourlordship'spleasure? 
Lir  lady's  person :  Is  she  reacly  ? 
f,  to  keep  her  chamber.  [report. 


I    ladu.  How !  my  goodoame?  or  to  report  of  yoa 

What  I  shall  thmk  w  gbod  ?— The  princess 

Enter  Imogen, 

Clot.  Good-morrow,  frurest  sister:  your«weet 
hand.  [pains 

/mo.  Good-morrow,  sir:  You  lay  out  too  nmch 
For  purchasing  but  trouble :  The  thanks  I  give. 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  scarce  'Can  spare  them. 

Clot.  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  you. 

Imo.  If  you  but  said  so, 'twere  as  deep  with  me : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompence  is  still 
That  I  regard  it  not 

CAj/.  Thait  is  no  answer.  [silent, 

Imo.  But  that  you  shall  not  say  I  yield,  being 
I  would  not  speak.  I  pray  you,  spare  me :  faith, 
[  shalLunfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  your  best  kindness:  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  bein^  taught,  forbearance. 
C/o^.To  leave  you  m  yourmadoe8S,'tweremysin: 
I  will  not. 

Imo.  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clot.  Do  you  call  me  fool  ? 

Imo.  As  I' am  mad,  I  do : 
If  you  '11  be  patient,  I  '11  no  more  be  mad ; 
That  cures  us  both.   I  am  much  sorry,  sir. 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manners. 
By  being  so  verbal ' :  and  learn  now,  for  all. 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce, ' 
By  the  very  truth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity, 

?;'oaccufiemyselO  Ihate  you:  whichlhad  rather 
ou  felt,  than  make't  my  boast 

dot.  You  sin  against 
Obedience,  which  you  owe  your  father.    For 
The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretch, 
(One,  bred  of  alms,  and  foster'd  with  cold  dishes, 
W  ith  scraps  o'  the  court)  it  is  no  contract,  none ; 
And  though  it  be  allow'd  in  meaner  parties, 
4o|(Yetwho^thanhe,  more  mean?)  to  kiiit  their  souls 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beggary)  in  self-ngur'd  knot^; 
Yet  you  are  curb^  trom  that  enlargement  by 
The  consequence  o'  the  crown ;  and  must  not  soil 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hliding  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  bloth, 
A  pantler,  not  so  emuient 

Imo.  Prophane  fellow ! 
Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more. 
But  what  thou  art,  besides,  thou  wert  too  base 
To  be  his  groom :  thou  wert  dignif/d  enough. 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if 'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styl'd 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  bated 
For  being  prcferr'd  so  well. 

Clot.  1  he  south-fog  rot  him !  [come 

Imo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance,  than 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.   His  meanest  garment. 
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That  ever  hath  but  cliu'd  his  body,  is  dearer, 
•re 's  golci  for  you ;  sell  me  your  goodl6o|ln  my  respect,  than  all  the  ham  above  thee, 

^lar  courtship.  '  i.  e.  the  good  offices  done  by  him  to  us  heretofore.  *  Verbal 

I  sQVcrtor,  so  full  of  talk.  ^  A  self^gurcd  knot  is  a  knot  formed  by  younelft 

'    3  M  4  Were 
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CYMBELINE* 


[Act  t.  Scene  4* 


^'erc  theyall  made  such  inen.-7-Howncnf  ,Pisaiiio  • 

£ttUr  Pisanio, 
Clot,  His  garment  ?  Now,  the  devil — 
Jino,  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  present- 
er. His  garment  ?  [Jv : — 
.  Imo,  I  am  sprighted  with  a  ibol  * ;  [man 
Frighted,  and  angL*r*d  worse  :-^Go,  bid  my  wo- 
Scarch  for  a  jewel,  that  too  casually 
H  ath  left  mine  arm';  it  was  thy  master's  t  shrew  me. 
If  I  would  lose  it  (or  a  revenue 
Of  any  king*s  in  Europe.    I  do  think, 
I  saw^t  this  morning :  confident  i  am. 
Last  night  'twas  on  mine  arm ;  I  kissed  it : 
I  hope,  it  be  not  gone,  to  tell  my  lord 
That  I  kiss  aught  but  him. 
Pisan.  'Twiil  not  be  lost. 
/mo.  I  hope  so:  go  and  search-  [ExUPisanio, 
Cioi,  You  have  abus'd  me  ;— 
His  meanest  garment } 

Itiw.  Ay ;  1  said  so,  sir : 
If  you  will  make 't  an  action,  call  witness  to  % 
Clot.  I  will  inform  your  father. 
Imo.  Your  mother  too : 
She  *s  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope. 
Rut  the  worst  of  me.  So  I  leave  you,  sir. 
To  the  worst  of  discontent,  [Exit 

dot.  I  Ml  be  revengM :— 
His  meanest  garment? ^Well,  [^Exii. 

SCENE    IV, 

ROME. 

An  Aparttnent  in  Pliilaria^s  HouM. 
Enter  Po^futmus,  and  Phiiario. 

Post.  Ivar  it  n  jt,  sir :  I  would,  I  were  so  sure 
To  win  th<!  khig,  as  I  am  bold,  her  honour 
Will  rriudin  hers. 

Phii.  What  means  do  you  make  to  him  ? 

Past.  Not  any ;  but  al>ide  the  change  of  time ; 
Quake  in  the  presertt  winter's  state*,  and  wish 
'J  hat  warmer  days  would  come :  in  these  fear*d 

hopirs, 
1  barcbj'  gratify  your  love ;  they  failing, 
1  must  die  much  your  debtor. 

Phil.  Your  very  goodness,  and  your  company. 
Overpays  all  I  can  do.  By  this,  your  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustus :  Caius  Lucius 
Will  do  his  commission  throughly :  And,  i  think. 
He'll  grant  the  tribute,  send  the  arrearages. 
Or  *  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose  remembrance 
Is  yet  fresh  in  their  grief. 

Post.  I  do  believe, 
(Statist^  though  1  am  nope,  nor  like  to  be) 
That  this  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  shall  hear 
The  legions,  now  in  Gallia,  sooner  landed 
In  our  not-fearing  Britain,  than  have  tidings 
Of  any  penny  tribute  paid.   Our  countrymen 
Are  men  more  order*cl,  than  when  Julius  Caesar 
bmil'd  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  found  their  courage 
XN'orthy  his  frownin.-;  at :  Their  discipline 
(Now  mingled  with  their  courages)  ^ill  make 
known 

'  i.  e.  I  am 
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To  their  aoprorersS  fhey  are  people,  sadi 
That  mcna  upon  the  world. 

Enter  Tachimo. 

Phil.  See  !  lachimo ! 

Post.The  swiftest  tiaits  have  |x»ted  yon  by  land; 
And  wmds  of  all  the  comers  kit8*d  your  saQs, 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Phil.  Welcome,  sir. 

Post.  I  hope,  the  briefnesa  of  yeur  answer  nade 
The  speediness  of  your  return. 

lack.  Your  lady 
Is  one  of  the  fairest  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 

Post.  And,therewithal,thc  best ;  or  let  herbeairfy 
Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  £ibe  hearts, 
And  be  false  with  them. 

lach.  Here  are  letters  for  you. 

Post.  Their  tenourgood,  I  tnnt. 

Itich.  Tis  very  like. 

Post.  Was  Cams  Lucius  in  the  Britain  ooortf 
When  you  were  there  ? 

Jach.  He  was  expected  then. 
But  not  approach'a. 

Post.  All  is  well  yet. 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont  ?  or  ttt  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  Wearing? 

lach.  If  I  have  lost  it, 
I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold, 
!*Il  make  a  journey  twice  as  &r,  to  enjoy 
A  second  night  of  such  sweet  shortness,  which 
Was  mine  in  Britain ;  for  the  ring  is  won. 

Post.  The  stone's  too  hard  to  come  by. 

lach.  Not  a  whit. 
Your  la<ly  beinft  so  easy. 

Post.  N'lake  not,  sir,  ' 
Your  loss  your  sport :  I  hope,  you  know  that  wc 
Must  not  continue  friends. 

lach.  Good,  sir,  wc  must. 
If  you  keep  covenant :  Had  I  not  broudit 
The  kno\\  ledge  of  your  mistress  home,!  gnat 
W<»  were  to  question  further ;  but  I  now 
Profess  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour, 
Together  with  your  ring ;  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her,  or  you,*having  proceeded  but 
By  both  your  wills. 

Post.  If  you  can  make  it  apparent 
That  you  have  tasted  her  in  oed,  my  hand. 
And  nn^,  is  yours:  If  not,  the  foul  opinion 
You  haa  of  her  pure  honour,  gains«  or  fc)seS| 
Your  sword,  or  mine;  or  niastcrless  leaves bolb 
To  who  shall  find  them. 

lach.  Sir,  my  circun>stances, 
Being  so  near  the  tnith,  as  I  will  make  tbeaii 
Must  first  induce  you  to  believe :  whose  strenclk 
I  will  confirm  witn  oath ;  which,  I  doubt  not, 
You  Ml  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  youthaHm 
You  need  it  not. 

Post.  Proceed. 

lach.  First,  her  bed-<;hamber, 
(Where,  I  confess,  I  slept  not ;  but,  prafefl^ 
Had  that  was  well  wortli  watching)  It  was  hao^ 
With  tapestry  of  silk  and  silver ;  the  story. 


= 


1  haunted  by  a  fool,  as  by  a  spris;ht,        '  I ,  e.  too  many  chances  of  loiing  it  hvre 
from  my  carelessness.        I  Or  for  ere.        *  1.  e.  statesman.        J  i-  e.  to  those  who  try  tlwm. 


Proad 


leeniS.l 


CT  MB  ELI  HE, 


^^P9 


leopatfi^  when  «h«  met  her  Roman^ 
dnus  twellM  above  the  banks,  pr  for 
IS  of  bofitSy  or  pride :  A  piece  of  work 
dy  done,  so  ricby  that  it  did  strive 
nianship,  aod  value ;  which,  I  wonder'd, 
e  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 
e  inie  life  on 't  was— 
Thisistrue; 

:  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  jnt, 
>nic  other. 
More  particulars 
itify  my  knowledge^ 
So  they  most, 
Dur  honour  injury. 
The  chimney 

the  chamber ;  and  this  cbimneV'-piecey 
3ian,  bathipg :  never  saw  I  figures 
^  to  report '  themselves:  the  cutter 
mother  nature,  dumb;  out-went  her, 
md  breath  left  out ', 
This  is  a  thing, 

ou  might  from  relation  likewise  reap ; 
s  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 
The  roof  o'  the  chamber 
Iden  cherubim  is  fretted :  Her  andirons 
N*got  them)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
r,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
ing  on  their  brands. 
I'his  is  her  honour! — 
granted,  you  haveseen  all  this,(and  praise 
I  to  your  remembrance)  the  description 
is  in  her  chamber,  nothing  saves 
^r  you  have  laid. 

Then,  if  you  can,  {PuUtnf^out  the  bracelet, 
I  beg  but  leave  to  air  thisiewel :  See ! — 
V  'tis  up  again :  It  must  be  married 
your  diamond ;  I'll  keep  them. 

Jove  J 

yre  let  me  behold  it :  Is  it  that 
left  with  her? 
Sir,  (I  thank  her)  that ; 
ip'd  it  from  her  arm;  I  see  her  yet ; 
tty  action  did  out-sell  her  gift, 
enrich'd  it  too :  she  gave  it  me, 
1,  she  prizM  it  once. 
May  he,  she  pluckM  it  off,, 
it  me. 

Skt  writes  so  to  }rou  ?  doth  she  ? 

O,  no,  no,  no;  'tis  true.  Here,  take  this 

too;  [Give9 the  ring. 

isilisk  unto  mine  eye, 

to  look  on't : — Let  there  be  no  honoiu*, 

bere  is  beauty ;  truth,  where  resemblance; 

love, 

bere  *s  another  man :  The  vows  of  women 
ore  bondage  be,  to  where  they  are  made, 
»y  are  to  their  virtues ;  which  is  nothing  :- 
e  measure  false ! 
Have  patience,  sir. 


10 


And  take  your  iu)tf  «g93|n;  *Q8  iMl  5^  won  s 
It  may  be  prrobabte,  she  lost  it ;  or. 
Who  knows  if  one  of  her  wo^ep,  b^igf^^im^ej^ 
Hath  stolen  it  from  her. 

Post.  Very  tnie; 
Andso  lliope,  he  cameby 't-.r^o-Dadcmyriiig^-^- 
Render  to  me  some  corpcnral  sign  about  her. 
More  evident  than  this :  for  t^  was  stolea. 

Jack,  By  Jupiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 

/'oft.Hark  you,  be  swears;  by  Jupiter  heswent, 
Tis  true; — nay,  keep  the  ripg— 'tis  true;  I  ani 


he  could  not  lose  it :  her  attendants  are 

All  sworn,  and  honourable: lliey  indiic*dt»' 

15  stead  it  1 

Ai>d  by  a  stranger  ?— pNo;  he  hath  enjoy'd  her  t 

The  cognizance  ^  of  her  incofittnency 

Is  this — she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  tins 

dearly. 

'20 [There,  take  thy  hire;  and  all  the  fiends  of  bdl 
Di\ide  themselves  between  you ! 

P/til,  Sir,  be  patient: 
This  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  beli^4 
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Of  one  persuaded  weH  o^ 
Past,  Never  talk  on't: 


She  hath  been  colted  by  hun. 

lach.  If  you  seek 
For  further  satisfying,  imder  herbreaKJ^ 
OVorthy  the  pressmg !)  lies  a  mole,  right  pitnid 
Of  that  most  delicate  lodging:  By  my  life, 
( kiss'd  it ;  and  it  gave  me  present  hunger 
To  feed  again,  though  full.  You  do  remember 
lliis  stain  upon  her?  %   . 

/'Of/.  Ay^,  and. it  doth  confirm 
Another  stain,  as  big  as  hel)  caobold,  - 
Were  there  no  more  hjji  it         ,^ 

/or/i.  Will  you  hear  more?  t^onn* 

Pott.  Spare  your  arithmetick;  never  GOunt<t^ 
Once,  and  a  million  I  '    \       ' 

lach^  I'll  be  sworn,——  . .  -  •  ^  -  ' 

Post.  No  swearing  :— 
If  you  will  swear  you  have  not  dosieft^  joaJyes 
And  I  will  kill  thee,,  if  thou  dost  deaj^ 
Thou  hast  made  me  cuckold.  • 

Jach.  I  will  deny  nothuig.  •     [meal  J 

Post.  0,that  I  had  her  here,  to  teai^  her  limb- 
I  will  go  there,  and  do 't;  i'  the  court ;  before 
Her  father  :-^l  '11  do  somethmg— ^         f^xiif. 

Pfiil.  Quite  besides 
The  government  of  patience ! — You- have  won: 
Let's  follow  him,  and  pervert  the  present  wraUi 
He  hath  against  himself. 

lach.  With  all  my  heart  [JSromf. 

SCENE    V. 

Anotlier  Room  in  Philarib^s.  House, 
Enter  Posthumus. 
Post.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  womea 
Must  be  half-workers?  We  are  all  b^utards; 


•0  near  to  speech.*p-The  lUdians  call »  portrait,  when  the  likeness  is  remarkable,  u  speaking 
'  The  meanmc  is  this :  The  sculptor  was  as  nature,  but  as  ftature  dutnb;  he  gave  every 
t  breath  and  motion.^^lu  breath  is  included  speech*     ^  L  e.  the  token ;  the 


it  nature  gives,  but 
roof. 

1 


Axki 


f06 


C  T  M  B  E  L  I  N  E. 


[Act  9.  Scene  h 


And  that  roost  venerable  man,  wRich  I 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stamp'd  ;  some  coiner  with  his  tools 
iCfadc  me  a  counterfeit:  Yet  my  mother  seemM 
The  Dian  of  that  time :  so  doth  my  wife  [geance ! 
The  non-pareil  of  this. — Oh  vengeance,  ven- 
Me  of  my  lawful  pleasure  she  restrain'd. 
And  pray'^d  me,  ott,  forbearance :  did  it  with 
A  pudencY  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on 't       l^her 
Might  wefl  have  warm'd  old  Saturn;  that  1  thought 
As  chaste  as  unsunnMsnow : — O,  all  the  devils ! — 
This  yellow  lachimo,  in  an  hour, — was  'tnot  ? — 
Or  le8s,-^t  first :  Percliance  bespoke  not ;  but. 
Like  a  fuU-acorn'd  boar,  a  German  one, 
Cry'd,  'Oh !'  and  mounted  ;  found  no  opposition 
But  what  he  Ibok'd  for  should  oppose,  and  she 
bhould  from  encounter  guard.  Could  I  find  out 


The  woman*s  part  in  me !  For  there  'soo  motioa 
That  tends  to  v^ce  in  man,  but  I  affirm 
[t  is  the  woman's  part :  Be't  lying,  note  it. 
The  woman's;  flattering,  hers;  oeceiving,  hen; 
Lust  and  rank  thoughts,  hers^  hers;  revengei^ 

hers ; 
Ambitions,  covetings,  change  of  prides,  disdaiiy 
Nice  longings;  slanders,  mutability. 
All  faults  that  may  be  nam*d,  nay,  that  bell  knovi^ 
10  VVhy,  hei^,  in  part,  or  all ;  but,'  rather,  all : 
For  even  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still 
One  vice,-  but  of  a  minute  old,  for  one 
Not  half  so  old  as  that    I  'U  write  against  then. 
Detest  them,  curse  tliem : — ^Yet  'tis  greater  skill 
fn  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will: 
The  very  devils  caimot  plague  them  better.  [£nf. 


15 


ACT      III. 


SCENE    L 

Cymbclin^s  Palaot. 

Enter,  instate,  Cymbeline,Queen,Cloten,a7idLord8, 
atone  door:  and  at  anotlitr,  Caius  Ijucius,  and 
Attendants. 

£^-  IV^^  ^y*  ^^^  vould  Augustus  Canar 
^^  with  us  ?  [yet 

LuC'  Whtn  Julius  Caesar  (whose  remembrance 
Lives  inmen'seyes;  and  will  to  ears,  and  tongues, 
Be  theme,  and  bearing  ever)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  con(^uer'<t  it,  Caanbelan,  thine  uncle, 
<Famous  m  Canal's  praiiesi  no  whit  less 
Than  in  hisfeati  deserving  it,)  for  him. 
And  ius  succeniop,  granted  Home  a  tribute. 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds:  which  by  thee 
Is  left  untender*d.  [lately 

^ueen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 
Shall  be  so  ever. 

dot.  There  be  many  C«sars, 
Ere  such  another  Julius.    Britain  is 
A  world  by  itself;  and  we  will  nothbg  pay 
For  wcarinff  our  own  no^es. 

fillers.  Tnat  opportunity'. 
Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  us,  to  resume 
We  have  again. — Remember,  sir,  my  liege. 
The  kings  your  ancestors ;  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  vour  isle ;  which  stands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks  unscaleable,  and  roaring  waters ; 
Withsands,  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies*  boats. 
But  suck  them  up  to  the  top-mast.     A  kind  of 

conquest 
Csesar  made  here ;  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
Of,  came,  and^ou;,  and  (rcercame;  with  shame 
(The  first  that  evtr  touch'd  him)  he  was  carried 
From  off  our  coast,  twice  beaten ;  and  his  shipping, 
(Poor  ignorant  *  baubles,)  on  our  terrible  seas, 
like  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
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As  easily  'gainst  our  rocks :  For  joy  whereof 
The  fam'd  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  pc^ 
(pf  gii^^  fortune !)  to  master  Caesar*s  sword. 
Made  L.ud*s  town  with  rejoicing  fires  bright. 
And  Britons  strut  with  couimge. 

30     Clot.  Come,  there 's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid: 
Our  kingdom  is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that  time; 
and,  as  1  said,  there  is  no  more  such  Caesars :  other 
of  them  may  have  crook'd  noses;  but  to  ovB' 
such  strait  arms,  none. 

35     Qym.  Son,  let  your  niother  end. 

clot.  We  have  yet  manv  among  us  can  gripe 
as  hard  as  Cassibelan :  I  do  not  say,  I  am  ooe: 
but  I  have  a  hand.— —Why  tribute  ?  why  ihodld 
we  pav  tribute }  If  Caesar  can  hide  the  wn  fipon 

40  us  witn  a  blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his  pockd, 
we  will  pay  him  tribute  for  light ;  else,  sir,  so 
more  tribute,  pray  vou  now. 

Ci/m.  You  must  know, 
'Till  the  injurious  Roman  did  extort       [bitioi^ 

45 1'his  tribute  from  us,  we  were  free :  Caesar's  am- 
(Whichswell'dso  much,  that  it  did  almost  ittetck 
The  sides  o'  the  world,)  against  all  colour ',  here 
Did  p\it  the  yoke  upon  us ;  which  to  shake  off. 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 

50 Ourselves  to  be;  we  do.  Say  then  to  Caesar, 
Our  ancestor  was  that  Mulmutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws ;  whose  use  theswordoC  Ctnr 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whose  rqNur,  and  te* 

chise, 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed, 
Though  Rome  be  therefore  angry.    Muhnutntt 

made  our  laws. 
Who  was  the  first  of  Ikitain  which  did  put 
His  brows' within  a  golden  croun,  and  call'd     > 

60  Himself  a  king. 

Luc.  1  am  sorry,  Cymbeline, 
That  I  am  to  pronounce  Augustus  Csesar 
(Caesar,  that  hath  more  kings  his  servanti^  tba  < 


JO 


■  i.  e.  unacquainted  with  the  nature  of  our  boisterous  seas.      '  i.  e.  without  any  pretence  of  ligbl. 
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bmestic  ofiicm)  thine  fnemy : 
t  from  me  then  : — War^  and  confusion, 
's  name  pronounce  I  'gainst  thee :  look 
not  to  be  resisted : — I'hus  defy'd, 
tiee  for  myself! 
rhou  art  welcome,  Caius. 
u  knij^ted  me ;  my  youth  I  spent 
der  hun  ;'of  him  I  ^ather'd  honour ; 
*,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce, 
me  keep  at  utterance  \  I  am  perfect  \ 
Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  tor 
erties,  are  now  in  arms :  a  precedent 
3l  to  read,  would  shew  the  Britons  cold; 
-  shall  not  find  them, 
jet  proof  speak. 

iis  majesty  bids  you  welcome.  Make 
v^ith  us  a  day,  or  two,  or  longer :  If  you 
(terwards  in  other  terms,  you  shall  iind 
salt-water  girdles  if  you  beat  us  out  oi 
ours ;  if  you  fall  in  the  adventure,  our 
Ul  fare  the  better  for  you ;  and  there 's  an 

io,  sir.  [mine : 

I  know  your  master*s  pleasure,  and  he 
^main,  is  welcome,  \£xeunt, 

S  C  E  D^  E      II. 

Another  ftoom. 
Enter  Pisanio. 

How !  of  adultery  ?  Wherefore  write 

you  not 

>nsters  her  accuse  ? — Leonatus ! 

* !  what  a  strange  infection 

into  thine  ear  ?  What  false  Italian 

noustongu'd,  as  handed)  hath  prevailed 

)o  ready  hearing  I — Disloyal  r  No : 

ntsh'd  for  her  truth ;  and  undergoes, 

ddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 

1  take  in  '  some  virtue .---O  my  master! 

d  to  her  is  now  as  low,  as  were 

jnes. — How !  that  I  should  murder  her? 

e  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 

ade  to  thy  command  ? — 1,  her  ? — her 

blood? 

>to  do  good  service,  never 
counted  serviceable.    How  look  I, 
Ksuld  seem  to  lack  humanity, 
lasthisfactcomesto?  <  Do't:  The  letter 

[Reading, 
have  sent  her,  by  her' own  command, 
re  thee  opportunity :' — O  damn'd  paper! 
the  ink  tnat  's  on  thee !  Senseless  bauble ! 
a  feodary  *  for  this  act,  and  look*st 
t4ike  witnout  ? — Lo,  here  she  comes. 

Enter  Imogen. 
lorant  in  what  I  am  commanded  *. 
iow  now,  Pisanio  ? 
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Pisan.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  myflonH 
Imo,  Who?  thy  lord?  that  is  my  lord?  Leo- 
natus? 
O,  leam'd  indeed  were  that  astronomer. 
That  knew  the  stars,  as  I  his  characters ; 

He  'd  lay  the  future  open. ^You  good  gods^  - 

Let  what  is  here  contam'd  relbh  of  love. 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content, — yet  not. 
That  we  two  are  asunder*  let  that  grieve  him ! 
10  (Some  grie&  are  med'cinahle ;  that  is  one  of  them. 
For  it  aolh  physic  love  *) — of  his  content. 
All  but  in  that ! — Good  wax,  thy  leave : — ^Blest  bt 
You  bees,  that  make  these  locks  of  counsel!  Lo- 
vers, 
ISlAnd  men  in  ciangerous  bonds,  pray  not  ahke; 
I'houch  forfeitersj'ou  cast  in  prison,  yet 
You  clasp  young  Cupid's  tables'. — -Good  news, 
gods!  {Reading. 

'  Justice,  and  your  father's  wrath,  should  he 
'  take  me  in  his  dominion,  could  not  be  so  cruel 
'  tome,asy  ou,Ot  he  dearest  of  creatures,  would  not 
'  even  renew  me  with  your  eyes.  Take  notice, 
'  that  I  am  in  Cambria,  atMiUord-Haven:  What 
'  your  own  love  will,  out  of  this,  advise  you,  fbl- 
'  low.  So,  he  wbbes  )ou  all  happiness,  thatre- 
'  mains  loyal  to  his  vow,  and  your,  increasing  in 
'  love, 

«  LeOKATJUS  PoSTRT7MV8.' 

O,  for  a  horse  with  wings ! ^Hear'ft  thou,  Pi- 
sanio? 
He  b  at  Milford-Haven :  Read,  and  tell  me 
Howf^  'tis  thither.  If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  tliither  in  a  day  ? — ^rhen,  true  Pisanio,' 
( W  ho  long' st,likeme,to  see  thy  lord;  who  long'st 
O,  let  me  'bate, — but  not  like  me :  yet  longpst, — 
But  in  a  Winter  kind : — O,  not  like  me ; 
For  mine's  beyond,  beyond,)  say,and  speak  thick, 
(Love's counsellor  should  fill  the  botes  of  hea^og, 
1  o  the  smothering  of  the  sense)  how  far  it  is 
1  o  this  same  blessed  Miiford :  And,  by  the  way, 
1  ell  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy,  as 
To  inherit  such  a  haven :  But,  fint  m  all. 
How  we  may  steal  from  hence ;  and,  for  the  gap 
That  we  shall  make  in  time,  from  our  hence-going 
Till  our  return,  to  excuse : — but  first,  how  get 

hence : 
Why  should  excuse  be  bom  or  e'er  begot? 
We  '11  talk  of  t^at  hereafter.  Pr'ythee,  meak. 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  nde 
Twixt  hour  and  hour  ? 

Pitan,  One  score,  'twixt  sun  and  sun. 
Madam,  's  enough  for  you  ^nd  too  much  toa 

/mo.  Why,  oue  that  rode  to  nis  execution,  man. 
Could  never  go  so  sk>w ;  1  have  heard  of  riding 

wagers. 
Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sandft 
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^iaunee  means  tp  keep  at  the  extremity  of  defiance.  '  i.  e.  I  am  well  informed.  '  T« 
town  is  to  conquer  it  ^  A  feodary  is  one  who  holds  his  estate  under  the  tenure  of  suit  and 
>  a  superior  lord.        M.  e.  I  am  unpractised  in  the  arts  of  murder.  *  That  is,  srief  for 

luqx  love  in  health  and  vigour.  'The  meaning  is,  that  the  bees  are  not  blest  by  &e  man 
feitmg  a  bond,  b  sent  to  prii^,  as  tb(»y  are  by  the  lover,  for  ^om  |hey  perform  the  more 
>fficeof  sealing  letters. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  JE 


Thit  run  i"  the  elock't  behalf ' :— But  this  i)  fool- 
ery:  : 

.Go,  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sicknewjuy 
She 'II  home  to  herfathcrand  provide  mp.prcsen*- 
Aridiiig  luit;  no  cwtlier  than  wolM  fit         [1y; 
A  franluin'i  homewife'. 

Piaaa.  Madam,  J'on're  belt  coiuider. 

/no.  I  Me  before  me,  man,  not  berc,  nor  here, 
Korvhatensuea;  but  have  a  fog  in  Ibem, 
That  1  cannot  look  through'.  Away,  Ipr'ythee; 
Do  as  1  bid  thee :  There  s  no  more  to  saj' ; 
AcccwUe  ii  none  but  Milford  way.      lEitunl. 

SCENE   in. 

Ckaaga  to  a  Forat  in  H^alet,  uilh  a  Catf. 

Enter  Belariiu,  Guideriiu,  and^rvimgui. 

SrL  Agoorllvdaynot'okerphouse,  villi  such 

Whose  TO^  "s  aslowas  onre!  St  (Kip,  boya:  This  gate 

Imtructsyou  bow  Ijo  adore  the  biavi-nV,  andbow» 

To  morning'*  holy  office :  The  gatrs  of  m 
Are  arch'd  30  lugh,  that  piantsmay  jet  tlirough 
And  keep  their  impiouiturbaitds'un,  witiiout 
<ioodrao[rowtotheaiin.-Hail  thou,  fair  heaven' 
ike  home  i'  the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prauilcr  Uvcn  do. 

Ch(U  llai!.  Heaven! 

Atv.  Hail,  Hcaveo ! 

AW.NowforoUrmountainsporti  npto  yon  hill 
YourU'gsareyoungjriltreadllieieflats.CDosider 
When  you  above  percL'ive  me  like  acro>r. 
That  it  is  place,  which  lessem,  and  icti.  off. 
And  you  may  then  rcvolvewhattalm  I  hav  elold  you 
Of  courts,  oTprinceii,  of  the  tricks  in  war : 
This  service  is  not  service,  w  being  done. 
But  being  so  allow'd:  To  apprehend  Uiiis, 
Draws  ui  a  prolit from  aillhings  wesec: 
And  often,  to  our  comfort,  shall  we  lind 
^bc  sharded  '  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 
Than  is  the  fuH-wiiig-il  eagle.     O,  this  life 
h  nobler,  than  attending  lor  a  check '  i 
ilicher,  than  doing  nothmg  for  a  babe  ' ; 
Frouder,  tlian  rvitding  in  unpaid-for  silk: 
Such  gain  the  cap  of  hiiii,  that  makex  Ihein  fine, 
Yet  keepiliisbookuncnws'diliolifijtoours. 

Cuid.  Out  of  your  ptoof  yoii  speak :  u  e,  poor 
unflcdK'd,  [know  no 

Jlare  novcr  wing'd  from  view  tf  the  nest;  iii> 
What  air's  from  home.  Haply,  this  life  ia  best. 
If  (piii'i  life  hi'  best ;  swct*ter  to  you. 
That  havi;  a  sliarpcT  known  ;  well  corrt-spondin. 
ViUb  your  siiO'age :  but,  unto  us,  it  is 

'  Tliis  fantastical  rxpn-siion  mi'.ins  no  inon-  than  sand  in  an  hour-glase,  used  to  measure  time,  '  A 
Jrartklin  i~  lUerally  \iJrteluAiler,  with  a  sniall  i-*late,  neither  villan,  nor  rouaf.  '  That  ii,  "  I  can  lec 
mtherone  way  nor  other,  before  me  nor  behind  inc;  but  all  the  ways  are  covered  withanimpeneU*- 
tale  fog."  ''  The  i<lca  of  a  giant  W4s,  amoiio;  the  readers  of  romances,  who  were  almost  alltbe 
reailers  of  tliose  times,  atwavi  t-orifounded  with  that  of  a  Saracen.  ' ).  c.  the  beetle,  whoKwiop 
arc  enclosed  within  two  dry  luutu  or  tliards.  *  CArc;t  may  mean  in  this  place  a  rrpra^;  butll 

latlii-r  seems  to  signify-  eimmand,  amirvul.  *  Dr.  Johnson  siispecU,  th«t  the  right  nading  of  tbi|    ' 

|>assa|>e  is  as  follows:  "  Richer  than  doing  nothing  fora6ra6e-" — Brabiam  it  a  badge  of  bownir,  w  , 
the  ensign  of  an  honour,  or  any  lhin<{  worn  as  a  mark  of  dignity.  The  word  is  found  (he  adds)  ia  '' 
Hulyoak's  Dictionary,  who  ter'mjil  a  rrHW-4J,- and  that  Cooper,  iu  his  7Arjaurii«,  defines  it  to  be  a  , 
priu;  or  ntiurdj'oi  any  ipimi:  '  To  overpass  bis  bounid, 


A  cell  of  ipiorance ;  traecHing  abed ; 
A  prison  for  a  debtor,  that  not  dam 
To  stride  a  limit '. 

An:  What  should  we  speak  of. 
When  we  are  as  old  as  you?  When  weahaBlicB 
The  rain  and  wind  beat' dark  December,  how. 
In  this  our  pinching  cave,  shall  we  dbcoune 
Thf  freezing  hours  away?  We  have  seen  nodiiaj: 
We  pre  beastly;  subtle  as  the  fox,  for  prey; 
Like  warlike  asthe  wolf,  fbrwha  we  eal': 
Our  vakiur  i;  to  chase  what  flies  ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prisou'd  bird, 
.And  sine  our  bondage  freely. 

Bel.  How  jou  speak  1 
Did  you  but  know  the  city's  usuries, 
And  'felt  them  knowingly^  the  arlo'  t2ie  c«nt^ 
.As  bard  to  leave,  as  kci-p ;  whose  top  |o  dimb , 
Is  certain  tailing,  or  so  siippen-.  tbjil 
1'lie  fear 's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  waTk 
\  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  dansn 
[' the  name  of  fame,  and  hooout-^  which  ales  i' the 

And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph. 
As  record  of  foir  act ;  nay,  many  tunes, 
r>oth  ill  deserve  by  doing  wclf:  what  *s  worw,. 
Must  curt'sy  at  the  censure  :^-0,  boj-s,  Ihisslorjr 
The  world  niay  read  in  me ;  My  body's  mart'd 
With  Roman  swords;  and  my  report  vras  once 
First  with  the  best  of  note:  Cynibelinelov'dine; 
And  w  hen  a  soldier  iras  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  oil':  Then  was  I  as  a  tree,     j^nigW, 
Wliose  boughs  did  btnd  with  fruit:  bat, inane 
A  storm,  or  robber\-,  call  it  what  j-ou  will. 
Shook  down.n\j-  meflow  hangings,  nay.my  kttn, 
And  tcfl  me  bare  to  weather. 
Gaid.  Uncertain  favour !  [oft) 


Before  my  .perfect  Imnour,  swore  to  Cyinbclioik 
I  uas  coilfederate  with  the  Romans:  t>o, 
Kollow'dmybanishuieptjandlhesf  twenty  jean 
Thi.  rock,  and  these  demesnes,  have  bi*n  nij 

wotU  -. 
tt'here  I  have  liv'd  at  boneit  freedom ;  pay'd 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  m  all    ['''■*• 
I'he  lore-end  of  mv  time. — But,  up  to  theinDUV 
riiis  is  not  huntere*  lanauaec:  He,  that  sUiks 
Tht  venison  first,  shall  be  the  lonl  o'  the  foA; 
Vo  hiiu  the  other  two  shall  niiiiister; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  placeof  greaterslate.  I  'Uineet  youin  theville^ 
[Exeuia  Guid.  and  An. 
I  low  hard  it  is,  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature '. 
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These  boys  know  little,  they  are  sonstotiiekiDg; 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  aliver 
They  tiiinkt  they  are  niiDe :  aadf  though  fraiA*d 
up  thus  tqeanly  [hit 

rUie  cavcy  wherein  they  bow  \  their  thoughts  do 
llie  roofs  of  palaces;  and. nature  prompts  them, 
Ia  simple  anu  low  things,  to  prince  it,  much 
fieyond  the  trick  of  othenu     iliis  Polydore,^- 
'jnit  heir  of  Cyiabeline  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  lather  call'd  Guiderius,— -Jove  f 
When  OD  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  hare  done,  his  ^mits  fly  out 
Into  iny  story :  say, — ThuM  mine  enemy  fill ; 
And  tku3  i  set  mi/joot  on  Jus  neck ;  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  sweats, 
Vitrains  his  young  nerves,and  pulshims^in  posture 
That  acts  mj  words.   The  younger  Wothur  Cad- 
(Once,  Arvu-agus)  m  as  like  a  figure,  [wal, 

Mrikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shews  much  more 
Uiiownconceivingr  Uark!  the  game  i8rouz*d!-^  30 
O Cymbeline !  heaven,  and  my  coiiBcience,knows, 
llxHi  didst  unjustly  banish  mc:  >\  hereon. 
At  three,  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  babes; 
'blinking  to  bar  thee  of  succession,  as 
Thourett'st  meofmy  lands,    Euriphil^, 
Thou  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  thee  for  their 

pother. 
And  everv  day  do  honour  to  her  grave : 
Myself,  Uelarius,  that  am  Mer^n  caird, 
my  take  for  natural  father.*^  The  g.uuc  is  up.  (30 


I 


SCENE     IV. 

Aear  Milford'Haven^ 

Enter  Pimnio  and  Imogen. 

fmo.  Thou  told'st  me,  when  we  came  froir. 

horse,  the  place 
Was  near  at  band : — Ne'er  kmg'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  mc  first,  as  I  have  now  i — Pisanio !  Man ! 
Where  is  Posthumus  ?  What  is  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  stare  thus?  Wherefore  break( 

that  sigh 
From  the  i»M-ara  of  thee  ?  One,  but  painted  thus. 
Would  be  ipterpraleila  tiling  perplexed 
fieyond  self-explication :  Put  thyself 
Into  a  'baviour  of  less  fear,  ere  wiMuess 
Vadquiih  my  staidiiT  senses.  What's  the  matter! 
W^hy  tendcrst  thou  that  paper  to  me,  \\  ith 
A  look  junteoder }  If  it  be  summer  news, 
Smile  io*l  before ;  if  winterly,  thou  nccd'st 
But  keq>  that  countenance  still. — My  husbands 

hand! 
Tliat  drQg-danm'd  Italy '  hath  out-crafted  him. 
And  he  \  at  some  hard'point — Speak,  man ;  th\ 

tongue  » 

May  take  off  some  extremity,,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 
Pisan.  Please  you,  read^ 


And  you  shall  Hhi  me,  wretched  man,  athioig 
The  most  dbdain'd  of  tbrlLune. 

Imogen  reads. 

Thy  mistress,  Pisanio,  hath  pknfd  the  sinanpei  iM 

my  bed ;  the  testimonies  teherajfue  bleeding  %n  me, 

I  speak  not  out  of  weak  surmises;  butft'omproqf 

as  strong  as  mygriif,  and  as  otrtain  as  I  expect  mf 

revenge,  TluU  ^art,  tliou^  Pissmio,-  mustactfi>rwse^ 

if  thy  faith  be  not  tainted  wiih  the  bremch  qf  kers^ 

lOLc't  thine  own  hands  take  axvav  her  Itfe:  I sktM 

give  thee  opportunity  at  MUfora-Hacen :  she  hath 

my  letter  Jor  the  purpose :  tVhere,  if  thou  fear  /# 

strike,  ana  to  make  me  certain  it  is  done,  thou  art  tkf 

patidar  to  herdislumouT,and  KfiuMytomedisloyaL 

Pisan,  What,  shall  I  need  to  draw  my  sword} 

the  paper 

Hath  cut  her  throat  akeady.-**— No,  'li»  slander  | 

Whose  edge  is  sharper  tiuu  the  sword;  whosa 

tongue 
Out-venoms  ail  the  worms  'of  Nile;  whose  breath 
Rides  on  the  posting  winds,  and  doth  belye 
All  comers  of  the  world ;  kiftgs^queen8,and  states  % 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
rhisv  iperous  slander  enteis.— What  cheer^madami^ 

Jmo,  False  to  his  bed !  What  is  it  to  be  false  ? 
To  lie  in  w^atch  there, and  to  think  on  Mm? 
To  weep  *twixt  clock  and  clock?  if  sleep  charge 

nature. 
To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  bin 
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And  cr}'  myself  awake }  that's  false  taStb  bed^ 


is  it?    '      '  * 

Pisan,  Alas,  good  lady  1        ^  • 

Imo,  I  false  ?  Thy  conscieiure  witoess : — Tachigid)^   . 
Thou  didst  accuse  him  of  incontinency ; 
Thou  then  look' dst  like  aViUaito ;  now,  methinks^ 
Fhy  favour  *s  good  enough. — Some  jay  of  Itahv 
Whose  mother  was  her  painting  %  hath  betray  d 
Poor  I  am  b-tale,  a  gannent  out  of  foshion;  [him  r 
And,  for  I  am  richer  than  to  hang  by  the  walls, 
U)|l  must  be  ript : — to  pieces  with  me ! — O,      [ing^ 
Men's  vows  are  womcn'straitors  I — ^Allgoodseem* 
By  thy  revolt,  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  villainy ;  not  bom,  where 't  grows; 
But  worn,,  a  bait  tor  ladies. 
Pisan.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 
Imo.  True  honest  men  bdng  heard,  like  false 
iEneas,  [weeping 

Were,  in  his  time,  thought  false:  andSinon's 
Did  scandidmany  a  holy  tear ;  took  pitv  [humus» 
50|Froin  most  true  wretchedness:  So,  thou^  Posl- 
Wilt  luy  the  leaven  on  all  proper  men; 
Cfoodly,  and  gallant,  shall  be  false  and  perjtir'd^ 
rVomtliycrcatTail. — Conic,fellow,be  thou  honest: 
Do  thou  thy  master's  bidding: — When  thou  see'it 

him, 
A  little  witness  my  obedience :  Look ! 
[  draw  the  sword  myself:  take  it ;  and  hit 
The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart: 
Fear  not ;  'tis  empty  of  all  things,  but  grief: 
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*  L  e.  Thus  meanly  brought  up  :-^Yet  in  this  very  cave,  which  fs  so  low  that  they  must  bow  or 

(end  in  entering  it,  yet  are  their  thoughts  so  exalted,  &c.        '  This  is  another  allusion  to  Italian 

(oiaona.        *  Serpent^  ajad  dragons  by  the  old  writen  were  called  worms.        *  Persons  of  higheit 

tank*      *  That  is.  Some  pay  qf  Italy,  made  by  art  the  creature,  not  of  nature,  but  of  painting-T-in 

tti$  tffuti,  painting  maybe  not  improperly  termed  her  motlier. 

Thy 
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(Act  $0Scn34* 


Thy  master  is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed. 
The  riches  of  it :  Do  his  bidding,  strike.^- 
Thou  may'st  be  valiant  in  a  better  caase ; 
But  now  tnou  seem'st  a  coward. 

Fuan,  Hence,  vile  instrument! 
11m>u  shalt  not  damn  my  hand. 

Imo.  Why,  I  must  die ; 
And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  servant  of  thv  master*s:  Against  self-slaughter 
There  is  a  prohibition  so  divine. 
That  cravens  my  weak  hand.   Come,  here 's  my 
heart; [fence'; 


Something 's afore *t : — Soft,  soft;  we'll  no  dc- 

Obedient  as  the  scabbard. What  is  here^ 

The  scriptures  of  the  loyal  Leonatus, 
All  tum'd  to  heresv  ?  Away,  away. 
Corrupters  of  my  faith !  you  shall  no  more 
he  stomachers  to  my  heart !  Thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  false  teachers:  Though  those  that  are 

betray'd 
Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  woe. 
And  thou,  Posthumus,  that  diddest  set  up 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  (atner. 
And  mad*st  me  put  into  contempt  the  suits 
Of  princely  fellows,  shalt  hereafter  find 
It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  but 
A  strain  of  rareness :  and  I  grieve  myself, 
To  thmk,  when  thou  shalt  be  dis-edg*d  by  her 
That  now  thou  tir'st  on  *,  how  thy  memory 
Will  then  be  pang*d  by  me. — Pr* vthee,  dispatch : 
lamb  entreats  the  butcher :  Where's  thy  itnife? 
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Thelamb^ «w«.-„.^ — ^ -^.^  »...,.». 

Thou  art  too  slow  to  do  thy  master*s  biddbg. 
When  I  desire  it  too. 

Pisan,  O  gracious  lady  f 
Since  I  received  command  to  do  this  business, 
1  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Imo,  Do 't,  and  to  bed  then. 

Pisan.  1  '11  wake  mine  eye-balls  blind  first 

Imo,  Wherefore  then 
Did'st  undertake  it  ?  Why  hast  thou  abus'd 
So  many  miles,  with  a  pretence  ?  thb  place  ? 
Mine  action,  and  tliine  own }  our  horses*  labour? 
The  time  inviting  thee  ?  the  perturb'd  court. 
For  my  being  absent,  whereunto  1  never 
Furpose  return  ?  Why  hast  thou  sone  so  far, 
1  o  be  unbent,  when  thou  hast  ta"en  thy  stand. 
The  elected  deer  before  th<K! } 

Pisan,  But  to  win  time 
To  lose  so  bad  employment:  in  the  whicb 
I  have  consider'd  of  a  course ;  Good  lady. 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

Imo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary ;  speak : 
I  have  heard,  1  am  a  strumpet ;  and  mine  ear. 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater  wound. 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that    But  ^ak« 

Pitan,  Then,  madam, 
I  thought  you  would  not  back  agam. 

Imo,  Most  like; 
Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 
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Pimn,  Not  so,  iieitfaa'^ 
But  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well    It  caanot  bi^ 
But  that  my  master  is  abus'd : 
Some  villam,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art. 
Hath  done  you  both  this  cuned  injury* 

Imo,  Some  Roman  couitezoit 

Pisan,  No,  on  ri^y  life. 
[  '11  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  wad  sendfaifli 
Some  bloody  sim  of  it ;  for'ti»t;ommanded 
I  should  do  so :  Y  ou  sludl  be  nms'd  at  court. 
And  that  wiU  weU  coaftrm  it. 

Imo,  Why,  good  felkiw,  [Itve^ 

Wliat  shall  I  do  the  while?  where  bide?  haw 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfoit,  wbra  I  am 
Dead  to  tarn  husband  ? 

Pimn.  ^ou  '11  back  to  the  court, 

Imo.  No  court,  no  father ;  nor  no  mo^  ado 
VV'iththat  harsh,  noble,  simple,  nothing; 
2(^That  Cloten,  whose  love-suit  YaSih  beev  t»me 
As  fearful  as  a  siege. 

Pisan.  If  not  at  court, 
I'hen  not  in  Britain  mutt  you  bide. 

Imo,  Where  then? 
Hath  Britain  all  the  sun  that  shmes?  Day,  nigM, 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  ?  I'  the  world's  volume 
Our  Bntain  seems  as  of  it,  but  not  in  iff 
in  a  great  pool,  aswan's  nest:  Pr'ythee,  think 
There's  livers  out #f  Britain. 
30| '  Pisan,  I  am  mogtelad 

You  think  of  other  place.    The  embassador, 
Lucius  the  Roman,  comes  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow:  Now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  your  fortune  is;  and  but  disguise 
ITiat,  which  to  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  be, 
But  by  self-danger';  you  should  tread  a  course 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view  * :  yea,  haply,  near 
Fhe  residence  of  Posthumus;  so  ni^,  at  least. 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  vtitble,  yet 
Report  should  render  him  hourly  to  your  car. 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  O,  for  such  means  ? 
ThOuffh  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  oii't, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pisan.  Well,  then  here 's  the  point : 
You  must  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  chamge 
Command  into  obedience;  feair,  and  niceness,* 
(The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly. 
Woman  its  pretty  self,)  into  a  waggish  courage  ; 
Ready  in  g>'bes,  quick-answer* d,  saucy,  and, 
As  quarreUous  as  the  weazcl :  nay,  you  must 
^Forget  that  rarest  treasure  of  your  cbeek, 
Exposing  it,  (but,  O  the  harder  heart! — 
Alack,  no  remedy !)  lo  the  greedy  touch 
55  Of  common-kissing  Titan;  and  forget 
Your  laboursome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

Imo.  Nay,  be  brief: 
I  see  into  thy  end,  and  am  almost 
60  A  man  already. 
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^  A  hawk  is  said  to  tire  upon  that  which  lie  pecks ;  from  Hrert  French.  '  The  meaning  is, ''  Yam 
must  disguise  that  greatness,  whickf  to  appear  hereafter  tn  t^  proper  form,  cannot  yet  appear  without 
l^eat  danger  to  itscifJ*     ^  L  e.  with  opportuaitiCT  of  ciaminm^  your  afeiw  with  your  mm  cyet. 
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it,  make  yourself  but  like  one. 
ig  this,  I  have  already  fit, 
Soak-bag)  doublet,  hat,  ho^o,  all 
to  them :  Would  you  in  theirserving, 
tiat  imitation  you  can  borrow 
of  such  a  season,  *fore  noble  Lucius 
rself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
u  mre  happy,  (which  you  '11  make  him 
ow, 

ead  have  ear  in  music)  doubtless, 
M'ill  embrace  you;  for  he's  honourable, 
ig  that,most  holy.  Your  means  abroad 
le,  rich ;  and  I  will  never  fail 
nor  supplyment. 
>u  art  all  the  comfort 
ill  diet  me  with.    Pr'ythee,  away : 
re  to  be  consider'd ;  butVe'll  even 
d  time  will  give  us ' :  This  attempt 
'  to  ^  and  will  abide  it  with 
x>urage.    Away,  I  pr'ythee.     [well ; 
ell,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  fare- 
miss*d,  I  be  suspected  of 
He  from  the  court.    My  noble  mistress, 
>x ;  I  had  it  from  the  queen ; 
:  is  precious :  if  you  are  sick  at  sea, 
-qualm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 

.way  distemper^ To  some  shade, 

to  your  manhood : — May  the  gods 

to  the  best !      « 

en :  I  thank  tiie«i  lExeunt. 
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SCENE     V. 
The  Palace  of  Cymbeline, 

^ine,  2ueen,  Cloten,  Lucius,  and  Lords, 

IS  far ;  and  so  farewell. 

nks,  royal  sir. 

r  hath  wrote :  I  must  from  hence ; 

jht  sorry,  that  I  must  report  ye 

8  enemy. 

r  subjects,  sir, 

dure  his^oke;  and  for  oursclf 

(•sovereignty  than  they,  must  needs 

inglike. 

sir,  I  desire  of  you 

over  bnd,  to  Milford-Haven. 

joy  befall  your  grace^  and  you !  [fice ; 

y  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  of- 

honour  in  no  point  omit : 

i,  noble  Lucius. 

ir  hand,  my  lord* 

eiVc  it  friendly :  but  from  this  time 

r  it  as  your  enemy. 

the  event 

ne  the  winner :  Fareyou  well,  [lords, 

ave  not  the  worthy  Lucius,  good  my 

e  crov'd  the  Scrern. Happiness ! 

{Exeunt  Lucius,  ^c, 
le  goes  hence  frowning :  but  it  honours 
ye  flven  him  cause.  [us, 

talTthe  better; 


Your  valiant  BrUom  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

Cym.  Lucius  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperot 
How  it  goes  here.    It  fits  us  therefore,  ripely^ 
Our  chariots  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readiness : 

5  The  powers  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia 
Will  soon  be  dravm  to  head,  from  whence  he 
His  war  for  Britain.  [moves 

dtf eeit.  Tis  not  sleepy  bfisiness ; 
But  most  be  look'd  to  speedily,  and  strongly. 

lOl    Cum.  Our  ejmectation  that  it  should  be  thus^ 
Hath  made  us^  forward.    But,  my  gentle  qucen» 
Where  is  our  daughter  ?  She  hath  not  appeared 
Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  us  hath  tender  d 
The  duty  of  the  day :  3he  looks  us  like 

15  A  thing  more  made  of  malice  than  of  duty ; 
We  have  noted  it. — Call  her  before  us ;  tor 
We  have  been  too  light  in  sufferance. 

lExit  a  Servant. 
Hueen.  Boyal  sir, 

20  Since  the  exile  of  Posthumus,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord, 
'Tis  time  must  do.    'Beseech  your  majesty. 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her;  She's  a  lady 
So  tender  of  rt-bukes,  that  words  are  strokes. 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Reenter  the  Servant. 

Cymb.  Where  is  she,  sir?  How 
Can  her  contempt  be  answer'd? 

Serv,  Please  you,  sir,  [fwer 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd ;  and  there 's  no  an- 
fhat  will  be  giren  to  the  loud  of  noise  we  make. 

ilueen.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit  her, 
Shepray'd  me  to  excuse  her  ke  "pini?  close ; 
Whereto  constraint  by  her  infirmity. 
She  should  that  duty  leave  unpaid  to  you. 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proilcT';  this 
She  wbhM  me  to  make  known ;  but  our  great  court 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 

Cym.  Her  doors  lock'd?  ^^^ 

Not  seen  of  late  ?  Grant,  heavens,  that,  whidn  I 
Prove  false!  [£x.t. 

2ueen.  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  king. 

ClotThsX  man  of  hrrs,  PSianip  her  old  servant, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  days.  [£x/<. 

2utxn.  Go,  look  after. — 
Pisanio,  thou  that  stand'st  so  for  Posthumus! — 
He  hath  a  drug  of  nunc :  I  prav  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  tor  he  believes 
It  is  a  thing  most  precious.    But  for  her,     [her : 
Where  issne  eone?  Haply,  despair  hath  seiz4 
Or,  wing*d  with  fervour  other  love,  she'sfloun 
To  her  desir'd  Posthumus :  Gone  she  is 
To  death,  or  to  dishonour;  and  my  end 
Can  make  good  use  of  either:  She  being  down, 
1  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Reenter  Chten. 


30 


35 


40 


\b 


50 


55 


How  now.  my  son  ? 
Clot.  'Tis  certain,  she  is  fled: 
dOlGo  in,  and  cheer  the  king;  he  rages,  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 


I'U  maite  our  work  e^en  with  OMitimci  wt  'U  do  what  time  will  allow. 
Ibouad  myself  to  it. 


!  !• «. 


I  hare 
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(Act  S.  Scene  S* 
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Sucen.' AW  iheheiien  May    * 
This  night  fore-stall'  him  of  the  coming  day ! 

[Exit  Stiff  A. 

dot  I  love  and  hate  her:  for  she*s  fair  and 
royal ; 
JInd  that  slu-  hath  all  courtly  parts  more  exquiute 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman ;  from  every  one 
The  best  she  hath,  and  she,  of  all  compounded, 
Outsi'lls  them  ail ;  1  love  her  therefore :  But, 
Disdaining  me,  and  throvcing  favours  on 
The  low  Posthumus,  sland(»rs  so  her  judgement. 
That  what 's  else  rare,  is  choak*d ;  and,  in  that 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nav,  inderd,    [point, 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.     Vot,  when  fools 

Enter  PUanio, 
fStaXX — \\)xo  is  here?  What!  are  you  packing, 

sirrah  ^ 
Come  hither :  Ah,  you  precious  pandar !  Villain, 
Where  is  thy  lady  ?  In  a  word ;  or  else 
Thou  art  straightway  witli  the  fiends. 

Pisun.  O,  good  my  lord ! 

CJot,  Where  is  tliy  lady?  or,  by  Jupiter, 
f  will  not  ask  again.    Close  villaui, 
1  *11  have  this  secret  from  tliy  heart,  of  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.     Is  she  with  Fusthumos? 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseness  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be'drawn. 

Pitan.  Alas,  my  lordy 
How  can  she  be  with  him  >  when  was  she  miss*d  ? 
He  is  in  Rome. 

dot.  Where  is  she,  sir  >  Come  nearer  5 
No  further  halting:  satisfy  mc  home. 
What  is  become  of  her? 

Pisan,  O,  my  all-worthy  lord ! 

Clot,  All-wofthv  villain ! 
Discover  where  thy  mistrt*ss  is,  at  once, 
At  the  next  word,-^ — ^No  more  of  worthy  lord 
Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant  is 
1  iiy  condemnation,  and  thy  death. 

Pisan.  'llK'n,  sir. 
Tilts  paper  is  the  history  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  llight. 

dot.  Lt't  's  see 't : — I  will  pursue  her 
Even  to  Augustus*  throne. 

Pisan.  Or  this,  or  perish*.  [this  1 

9he*s  far  enough ;  ana  what  he  teams  by  ^  \^  J  side. 
Mav  prove  hi^  travel,  not  her  danger. 

dot.  Humh ! 

Pisan.  ril  write  to  my  lord,  she's  dead.    O, 
Imogen,  [Aside. 

Safe  may*st  thou  wander,  safe  return  again ! 

dot.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  true  ? 

Pisan.  Sir,  as  1  think. 

dot.  ItisPo<thumus*hand;  I  knbw*t. — Sirrah, 
If  thou  would'st  not  be  a  \ilhin,  but  do  me  tnie.3j 
service ;  undergo  those  employment^,  wherein  I 
should  liave  cause  to  use  thee,  with  a  s^tious  in- 
dustry,— tl^it  is,  what  vilbiny  socVt  I  bid  thee 
do,  tu  perionn  it,  directly  and  truly, — 1  would 


Clot.  Wilt  thou  strrvc  mc  ?  For  since  patientfy 
and  constantly  thou  hast. stuck  to  the  bare  frntmr 
of  that  beggar  Posthumus,  tiiou  canst  not  in  tbe 
course  of  ^rptitudc  but  be  a  diligent  follower  d 
mine.     \\  ilt  thou  serve  me  ? 

Pisan,  Sir,  1  will. 

Clot.  Give  me  thy  hand,  here 's  my  pune.  Hvl 
any  of  thy  late  master's  garments  in  thv  pooiesaoo? 

Pf.tan.  I  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the 
same  suit  Ik*  wore  wlicn  he  took  leave  of  myladjr 
and  mistress. 

Clot.  The  first  service  (hou  dost  me,  fetch  tbaC 
suit  hither:  let  it  be  thy  first  service ;  go. 

Pisan.  1  shall,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Clot.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-Haven  :*— I  for- 
got to  ask  him  one  thing ;  I  '11  remember  *t  anoo: 
'Even  there,  thou  viltain  Posthumus,  will  I 
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want  mv  means  for  thy  relict',  nor  my  voice  lor 
thy  pret'ennent. 
'P,san,  Well,  my  good  lord. 


I  have  tir'd  myself;  and  for  two  nights  to«tli^ 
think  thee  an  honest  man':  tiiou  shouldSt  noither|60  Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.  Imuld  DesidE* 


kill  thee. — I  would,  these  garments  were  cone. 
She  said  upon  a  time,  (the  bittemets  of  it  I  nov 
belch  from  my  heart)  that  she  held  tbe  very  ga^ 
ment  of  Posthumus  in  more  respect  tkm  my  ik^ 
ble  and  natural  person,  together  wifli  the  dioat 
ment  of  my  qualities.  \V  ith  tliat  soit  upon  mj 
back,  will  1  ravish  her :  First  kil)  him,  and  inbtf 
25|eyes;  there  shall  she  sec  my  valour,  which  vill 
then  be  a  torment  to  her  contempt.  He  oft  the 
ground,  my  speech  of  insultinent  ended  on  hi» 
dead  body, — and  when  my  lust  hath  dined, 
(which,  as  I  say,  to  vex  her,  I  will  executt  ii 
the  clothes  that  the  so  prais*d)  to  the  court  II 
knock  her  back,  foot  her  home  again.  She  hub 
despis*d  me  rejoicingly,  and  I  'U  be  merry  in  my 
revenge. 

Re-enter  Pisanio,  xiith  the  dotkes. 
Be  those  the  garments  ? 

Pisan.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

Clot,  How  long  is  *t  smce  slie  went  to  MiUunl- 
llaven  ? 

Pisan.  She  can  scarce  be  there  ^-et. 

Clot.  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  cnamber ;  tliilii 
the  second  Uiing  that  I  have  commanded  thee** 
the  third  is,  that  thou  wilt  be  a  voluntary  motel* 
my  design.  Be  but  duteous,  and  true  pn^TOKill 
^hail  tender  it:?elf  to  thee. — My  revenge  is  aow 
dt  Milfunl;  would  I  had  wings  to  follow  it!-;- 
Come,  and  be  true.  [Exit 

Pisan,  Tliou  bidd*st  me  to  my  lo« :  for,tnie  Ii 
thee. 
Were  to  prove  fialse,  which  I  will  never  be. 
To  him  that  is  most  true. — ^ToMilford  go,  fi^Vf 
And  lind  not  her  whom  tiMNi  punu'sL  FkWf 
You  heavenly  blessings,  on  her !  This  fool's  fPCfJ 
Be  crost  with  slo^%  ne«s ;  labour  be  his  meed  I  [tdl« 

SCENE    VI. 
ne  forest  aiul  Cave. 

Enter  Imogtn^  in  hotf^s  clothes. 
Imo.  I  see,  a  man*s  life  is  a  tedious  one: 


But  that  my  resolution  helps  me. — Milford, 
NV  hen  from'the  mountain  top  Pisanio  shew'd  thcfi 
Thou  wast  within  a  ken :  O  Jove  1 1  think. 


^  That  ii,  /  mitsi  either  g  Ve  him  tliC  paper  freely  t  orperiA  in  my  atteiifi  takeepit. 


A(^  S.  ^cenfe  d.il 
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Foundadoos  fly  the  wMcHed :  sucli,  I  mean, 
VTbere  they  should  be  reli^v'd.    Two  beggars 

told  rae, 
I  h&n\d  wSt  mm  my  way :  Will  poot  folk  lye; 
That  have  afiitctioiis  ott  them ;  knowing  'ti^ 
A  punishment,  or  trial  ?  Yes :  no  wonder, 
Whenrich  ones  scarce  tell  true :  Tolapse  in  fullness 
Is  sorer  *,  than  to  lye  in  need ;  and  ralsehood 
Is  Worse  in  kings,  thsln  beggars. — My  dear  lord ! 
Thou  art  one  of  the  fslie  one^:  Now  I  think  on 

thee. 
My  hunger's  gone ;  but  even  before,  I  wa^ 
M  point  to  snk  for  food: — ^^But  what  is  this  ? 
Here  is  a  path  to  it :  'Tb  some  savage  hold : 
I  were  best  not  call ;  I  dare  not  call :  yet  famine. 
Ere  clean  it  o'crthrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant. 
Plenty,  and  peace,  breeds  cowards;  hardness  ever 
Of  hardiness  is  mother—Ho!  who's  here  ? 
If  any  thing  that's  civil  ^  speak ;  if  savaeei 
Take,  or  lend'. — Ho! — No  answer;  then  I'll 

enter. 
Best  draw  m^  sword ;  and  if  mine  enemy 
Bat  fear  theVyrord  like  me,he'll  scarcely  look  on't. 
Such  a  foe^  good  heavens !    [She  goes  into  the  cave. 

Mnter  Beiariusi  Guiderivs;  and  Arviragus. 

Bd.  Yoii,  Polydore^  have  prov'd  best  wood- 
man, and 
Are  master  of  the  feast:  Cadwal,  andl^ 
Wm  (ilay  the  cook,  and  servant ;  'tis  our  match : 
*Tht  svk'eai  of  industry  would  dry,  and  die/ 
But  for  the  end  it  woncs  to.   Come,  our  stomachs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  savoury :  Weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  rcsty  sloth 
Finds  the  down  pillow  hard. — Now,peace  be  here, 
Poor  house,  that  keeps  thyself ! 

Gidd.  1  am  th(At>ughly  weary.  [tite. 

Art.  I  am  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in-appe- 

Guid,  There  is  cold  meat  i'  the  cave ;  we  '11 
brouze  on  that. 
Whilst  what  we  have  kill'd  be  cook'd; 

Bel.  Stay ;  come  not  in ; •      [^Looking  in, 

Bift  that  it  eats  our  victuab^  I  should  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

Gidd.  What'i  the  matter,  sh:  ? 

Bei,  By  Jupiter,  an  angel !  or,  if  not,* 
An  earthly  paracon  !-^fiehold  divinencss 
Ko  elder  than  a  boy ! 

Enter  Imogen. 

imo.  Good  masters,  harm  me  not ; 
Btfoce  1  enter'd  here,  I  call'd ;  and  thought 
To  have  beg^fd,  or  bought^  what  Ihave  took: 
gocKl  troth,  [had  found 

I  have  stmen  nought ;  not  wouki  not/  though  1 
Gold  strew'd  o'  the  floor.  Here 'S  money  for  my 

meat: 
i  would  have  left  it  on  the  board,  so  so6n 
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lAs  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

Guxd.  Money,  youth  ? 

Arc,  All  gold  and  silver  rather  him  to  dirt  f 
As  'tis  no  better  reckon' d,  but  of  tliose 
Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

Irko.  I  s!ee,  you  are  angry.: 
Know,  if  you  Rill  me  for  my  fault,  I  sliotild 
Have  dy'd,  had  1  not  made  it. 

Bel.  Whither  bound  ? 

Imo.  To  Milford-Haveri. 

Bel.  What 's  your  name  ? 

Imo.  Fidele,  sir :  I  have  a  kiifsmah,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy ;  he  embarkM  at  Milford ; 
To  whom  beine  ^oiiij^,  almost  spent  with  hunger, 
I  am  fallen  in  this  onence. 

Bel.  Pr'ythee,  fair  youth. 
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niglit:  you 

Ere  you  depart ;  and  thanks^  tb  Aay  and  eat  it. — 
Bovs,  bid  him  welcome. 

duid.  Wefe  you  j  woman,  youth,  Tnesty 
I  should  woo  hard,  but  be  your  groom. — in  ho- 
I  bid  fdr  vou,  as  I  'd  buy. 

Arc.  PU  make 't  my  comfort. 
He  19  a  man ;  I  '11  love  him  as  my  brother: 
And  such  a  welcome  as  I  'd  give  to  him. 
After  long  absence,  such  is  yours  :-^Most  weU 
Be  sprightly,  for  you  fall  'mongst  friends,  [come ! 

Imo.  'Mongst  Iricnds ! 
If  brothers  ? — '  Would  it  Imd  been  so,that' 

they  [prize  L 

Had  been  my  father*ssons!  then  had  m\  >  Aside. 
Ikcn  leSs ;  and  so  more  equal  ballasting  I 
To  thee,  Posthumus. 

Bel.  He  wrings  at  some  distress; 

Guid. .'Would,  I  could  free't ! 

Arc.  Or  1 ;  whate'er  it  be. 
What  pain  it  cost,  what  danger !  Oods  * 

Bel.  Hark,  boys.  [IVhisptring. 

I    Imo.  Great  men. 

That  bad  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  cave. 
That  did  attend  themselves,  and  had  the  virtue 
Which  their  ownconscienceseal'dthem(laying  by 
I'hat  nothing  gift  of  ditfering  ^  multitudes), 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain .  Pardon  me,  gods ! 
I'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them, 
Since  Lcqnatus  false. 

Bel.  It  shall  be  so  :  [in ! 

lV)ys,  we  '11  ffo  dress  our  hmit;— ^Faif  youth,  come 
Discourse  is  heavy,  fasting :  when  we  navesupp'd^ 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  story. 
So  far  as  thou  Witt  speak  it. 

Guid.  Pray,  draw  near.      Hark,  less  welcome, 

ArO.  The  night  to  the  owl,  aifid  mom  to  the 


'  Lc.  isagreirfwor  Aeociercrihie.         *  CVt77,  for  human  creature.  ^  Dr.  Johnson  suspects 

tBOk,  aHef  the  words,  ifsttcage,  a  Ime  is  lost,  and  proposes  to  read  the  passage  thus ' 

'.  — Ho!  who's  oere? 

If  any  thing  that 's  civil,  take  or  lend. 
If  savage,  speak. 
V  joiiveevoiUseddnd  peaceable,  take  a  price  for  what  I  want,  or  lend  it  fof  a  future  recompence ; 
If  jou  are  rong/k  inkaipUaUe  inhabitants  ot  the  mountain,  speak,  that  I  may  know  my  state.       ^  Dif' 
firmg  may  hut  be  iqpplied  in  a  sense  equivalent  to  the  many-lmdcd  rabble. 

5N  Ima. 


du 


ci  utthitttf. 


[Act  4.  Scene  ti 


Jma.  Th«iKS/  sir. 

Art.  I  pray,  draw  near.' 


{^Exeunt. 


SCENE    VUI. 
ROME. 


Enter  two  Raman  Senators,  and  TtibuncSs 
1  Sen.  This  is  the  tcnour  of  the  emperor' sj  ^rit ; 
That  since  the  common  men  are  now  in  action 
'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians  ;- 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  against 
The  faUen-off  Britons ;  that  we  do  incite 


The  gentry  to  this  business :  He  creates 
Lucius  pro-consul  s  and  to  you  the  tribunes. 
For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commands 
His  absolute  commission  *.    Long  live  Canar ! 

Tri.  Is  Lucius  geiieral  of  the  forces? 

2  Sen,  Ay. 

Tri.  Ecniaining  now  in  Gallia? 

1  Sen,  With  those  lemons 
Which  1  have  spoke  ot,  whereunto  your  leyy 
10  Must  be  supplyant:Thewordsof  your  coinmiMoa 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  time 
Of  their  dispatch. 

Tri.  We  will  discharge  our  duty.        \ExaaL 


ACT      IV. 


SCENE     rj 

The  Forest  near  the  Cave. 

Enter  Cloten. 
T  AM  near  to  the  place  where  they  should  meet, 
-■■  if  Pisanio  have  mapp'd  it  tnUy.  How  fit  his 
gannents  serve  me  T-Wny  should  his  mistress,  who 
was  made  by  him  that  made  the  taylor,  not  be  fit 
too  ?  the  rather  (saving  reverence  of  the  word) 
for,  'tis  said,  a  woman's  fitness  comes  by  fits. 
Therein  I  must  play  the  workman.  I  dare  speak 
h  to  myself,  (forit  is  not  vain-glory  for  a  man  and  his 
glass  to  confer;  in  his  own  chamber,  1  m(ran)  the 
lines  of  my  body  are  as  well  drawn  as  his ;  no 
less  young,  more  strong,  not  beneath  hhn  in  tor- 
tunes,  beyond  him  in  the  advantage  of  the  time, 
above  him  in  birth,  alike  conversant  in  generid 
services,  and  more  remarkable  in  singU;  opposi- 
tions: yet  this  imperseveranf' thing  loves  him 
in  my  despight.  What  mortality  is !  Posthumus, 
thy  head,  which  is  now  growing  upon  thy  shoul- 
ders, sliall  within  this  hour  be  oil';  thy  mistress 
enforced ;  thy  garments  cut  to  pieces  before  thy 
face :  and  all  this  done,  spiirn  her  home  to  her 
father ;  who  may,  haply,  be  a  little  angry  for  my 
60  rough  usage :  but  my  mother,  luiviug  power  of 
bis  tostincss,  shall  turn  all  into  my  commenda- 
tions* My  horse  is  ty*d  up  safe :  Out,  suord,  and 
to  a  sore  purj^ose !  Fortune,  put  them  into  my 
hand  !  Tliis  is  th(»  very  dt»scription  of  their  meet- 
ing-place ;  and  the  feDow  dares  not  deceive  me. 

lExit. 

SCENE    IL 

Vie  Cave, 
EnterBelariuSyGuiderius,Arviragus,andImogen, 

Bel.  You  are  not  well :  remain  here  in  the  cave; 
We'll  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

ylrv.  Brother,  stay  here :  [To  Imogen. 

Are  we  not  brotherb  ? 
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Mo.  So  man  and  man  shonld  bc^ 
But  clay  and  clay  differs  in  dignity, , 
Whose  dust  isbofel)  alike.    I  am  Terysick. 

Guid.  Go  you  to  hunting,  I  Ml  abide  with  hUr 

Imo.  So  sick  I  am  not ;  yet  I  am  not  well: 
But  not  so  ciii^K^n  a  wanton,  as 
To  seem  to  die,  ere  sick :  Sopleaseyou,  Ifttene} 
Stick  to  yonr  journal  courde :  the  breach  of  coAoin 
Is  breach  of  all  \  I  am  ill ;  but  your  beingby  nt 
Cannot  amend  me  r  Society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable :  I  am  not  very  sick. 
Since  I  can  r<.-ason  of  it.  Pray  You,trusk  me  hati 
I  '11  rob  none  but  myself;  ancTlet  me  die, 
Stealinff  so  poorly. 

Guia.  I  love  thee ;  I  have  spoke  it : 
How  much  the  Quantity,  the  wei|^  as  mQch, 
As  I  do  love  my  rather. 

Bel.  What  >  how  ?.  how  > 

ylrv.  If  it  be  sin  to  say  so,  sir,  I  yoke  me 
In  my  good  brother's  fiault :  I  know  not  why, 
I  love  this  youth ;  and  I  have  heard  you  sav, 
Love*8  reason's  without  reason :  the  bier  at  door. 
And  a  demand  who  is't  shall  die,  I'd  lay, 
Mif  father,  not  tlus  ifouth. 

Bel.  O  noble  stram ! 

0  worthiness  of  nature  \  breed  of  ojeatnest! 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  base  thingssire  taie: 
Nature  hath  meal,  and  bran ;  contempt,  and  grwt. 

1  am  not  tlicir  father ;  yet  who  this  should  bc^ 
Doth  miracle  itself!  lov'd  before  me.— 
'Tisthe  ninth  houro*  the  mom. 

j4rv.  Brother, farevkell. 

I?H0.  I  wish  you  sport. 

Arr.  You  health. So  please  you,  sir. 

Lno.  IMide.lThosc  arc  kmd cxeatures.  Gofc 
what  lies  I  have  heard ! 
Our  courtiers  say,  all 's  savage,  but  at  coQit: 
Experience,  O,  thou  disprov^st  report ! 
The  imperious  seas  breed  monsters ;  (or  theifiAr 
Poor  tnbutary  rivers  as  sweet  fish. 


> 

1 


*  i.  e.  he  commands  the  commission  to  be  given  to  you.  *  Jmperseverant  means  no  more  ttai 

perseveranl.  ^  That  is,  keep  youf  daily  course  unintettupted :  if  the  stated  plan  of  life  is  ob^ 


broken^  nothing  follows  but  coafuaion. 
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I  am  sick  ftHI ;  bwt-sick  t'-^—^sanio, 
I'U  no^  taste  of  thy  drug. 

GuuL  I  could  not  stir  *  him : 
He  «d,  he  was  gentle  %  but  unfbftunate ; 
Dishonestly  afflicted,  but  yet  honest. 

j^rv.  Thus  did  be  answer  me :  yet  said,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

Bel.  To  the  field,  to  the*  field : 

We  'II  leave  you  for  this  time ;  go  in,  and  rest 

jirv.  Weil  not  be  long  away. 

BcL  Pray,  be  not  sick. 
For  you  must  be  our  housewife. 

Jmo.  Well,  or  ill, 
I  am  bound  to  you.  {Exit  Imogen. 

Bd.  And  shalt  be  ever. fhad 

This  youth,  howe'^er  distress'd,  appears,  he  jbath 
Good  ancestors. 


Arr.  How  angel-like  he  sings ! 

Gtdd,  But  his  neat  cookery  1 
He  cuts  our  roots  in  characters ; 
And  sauc*d  our  broths,  as  Jono  had  been  sick. 
And  he  her  dieter. 

Arv.  Nobly  he  yokes 
Afmiiing  with  a  sigh :  as  if  the  sigh 
Was  that  it  was,  for  not  being  such  a  smile ; 
The  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  fiy 
From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at 

Gwad,  I  do  note^ 
That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both. 
Mingle  their  spurs '  together. 

Arv,  Growy patience! 
And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  tintwine 
His  perishing  root,  with  the  mcreasing  vine ! 

Bd.  It  is  great  mornins  *.    Come :  away. — 
Who's  there? 

Efder  Claten, 

Clot.  I  cannot  find  those  nmagates;  thatvillain 
Math  mock*d  me : 1  am  faint. 

Bd.  Those  runagates ! 
Means  he  not  us  ? — I  partly  know  him ;  'tis 
CUMra,  theson  o'  the  queen.  I  fear  some  ambush. 
I  saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 

1  know,  'tis  he : ^We  are  held  as  outlaws : — 

Hence. 

Guid.  Hfe  is  but  one:  You  and  my  brother  search 
What  companies  are  near :  pray  you,  away  ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Belarius  and  Arviragus. 

Clai.  Soft !  What  are  you 
That  fly  me  thus?  some  villain  mountaineers  ? 
I  have  heard  of  such. — What  slave  art  thou } 

Gtdd.  A  thing 
More  slavish  did  I  ne'er,  than  answering 
Aslave  without  z  knock. 

Clot.  Thou  art  a  robber, 
A  law-breaker,  a  villain :  Yield  thee,  thief. 

Gmdl  To  who?  to  thee?  What  art  thoii? 
Have  not  I 
Jln-afitt  all  big  as  thme  ?  a  heart  as  big  ? 
Tkf  mWik,  I  grant,  arr  bigger;  for  1  wear  not 


My  dagger  in  n\y  motith.  Say,  what  thou  art ; 
Why  ilihould  yield  to  thee  ?  .    " 

Clot.  Thou  villain  base, 
Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 

Gvid,  No,  nor  thy  taylor,  rascal. 
Who  is  thy  grandfather;  he  made  those  clothes. 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

Clot,  Thou  precious  vaJrlet, 
My  taylor  made  them  not. 
IC     Gm^.  Hence  then,  and  thank  [fool; 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.   Thou  art  some 
[  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

Clot,  Thou  injurious  thief. 
Hear  but  my  name,  and  tremble. 
1 5     Guld.  What 's  thy  name  ? 
Clot.  Cloten,  thou  villain. 
Gidd.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
1  cannot  tremble  at  it ;  were  it  toad,  adder,  spider, 
*Twould  move  me  sooner. 
|20     Clot,  To  thy  further  feaf. 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thou  shalt  know 
I  am  son  to  the  queen. 
.  ^  Gidd,  I  am  sorrv  for 't ;  not  seemhig 
So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 
26     Clot,  Art  not  afeard? 

Gidd.  Those  that  i  reverence,  those  I  fear  the 
wise: 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 
Clot,  Die  the  death : 
30  VVhen  I  have  slsun  thee  with  my  proper  Kind, 
[*ll  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  hence. 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lud's  town  set  your  heads : 
Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.      [Fight,  and  exeunt. 
Enter  Belarius,  and  Arviragui. 
35     BeL  No  companv  's  abroad. 

Arv.  None  ui  the  world :  You  did  mistake 

him,  sure. 
Bel.  I  cannot  tell :  Long  is  it  ^ince  I  saw  hun. 
But  time  hath  nothing  blurrd  those  lines  of  favour 
40  Which  then  he  wore ;  the  snatches  in  his  voice. 
And  burst  of  speaking,  were  as  his :  I  uin  absolute, 
Twas  very  Cloten. 

Arv,  In  this  place  we  left  them : 
I  wish  my  brother  make  good  time  with  him, 
43  You  say  he  is  so  fell. 

Bel,  Being  scarce  made  up, 
I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehension 
Of  roaring  terrors :  For  the  effect  of  judgement 
Is  oft  tlie  cau^e  of  fear. — But  see,  thy  brother.    . 
50  Re-enter  Guiderius,  with  Cloten  s  head, 

Guid.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool ;  an  empty  purse. 
There  was  no  money  in 't:  not  Hercules 
Could  have  kuock'd  out  his  braios,foT  he  had  none : 
Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  haVi  borne 
55  My  head,  as  I  do  his. 

i||f.  What  liast  thou  done  ^ 
■  ,  Guid.  1  am  perfect,  what"* ;  cut  off  one  Cloten's 

head. 
Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report ; 
Who  caird  me  traitor,  mountaineer;  and  swore. 
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With  his  own  single  band  he  'd  take  us  in  % 


•  Stir  lor  mdce.  '  Gentle  implies  toell-horn,  of  birth  above  the  vulgar.  '  Spurs, 

word forthe^fibtesof a'tkM.  *  A Callicisin.   Qrand-Jour.  *  L e.  well-informed. 


an  old 
what 


I  Tm  take  in  oieaBB,  here,  t#  cof^qucr,  t«  subdue. 
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£Act  4.  SceM  t* 


Di^bcc  our  heads  wbcre  (thank  the  gqds  1)  they 
And  set  them  on  Lucrs  town.  [grow, 

BeL'Wv  are  all  undone. 

Gittc/.  Why, worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  lose. 
But,  that  he  swore  to  take,  our  lives?  The  law 
Protects  not  us;  Then  why  should  we  be  tender, 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  tiesh  threat  us ; 
Play  judge,  and  executioner,  all  Wmself ; 
For  *  we  do  fear  the  law  >  What  company 
Discover  you  abroad  ?  10 

Bel,  No  single  soul 
Can  we  set  eye  on,  but,  in  all  safe  reason, 
He  must  have  some  attendants.  Tho'  his  honour 
Was  nothing  but  mutation ' ;  ay,  and  that 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worse ;  not  frenzy,  not     15 
Absolute  madness  could  so  far  liave  rav*d. 
To  brins  him  here  alone :  Although,  perhaps. 
It  may  be  heard  at  court,  that  such  as  we 
Cave  ncre,  hont  here,  are  out-laws,  and  in  time 
May  make  some  stronger  head  ^  the  which  he  20 

hearing, 
(As  it  is  like  him)  might  break  oat,  and  swear 
He'd  fetch  us  in ;  vet  is't  not  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  he  so  undertaking,. 
Or  thev  so  suffering :  then  on  good  ground  wc  fear ; 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 
More  perilous  than  the  head. 

Arc.  Let  ordinance 
Come  as  the  gods  foresay  it :  howsoe'er^ 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

Bel.  I  had  no  mind 
To  hunt  this  day :  the  boy  Fidelc'*  sickness 
Did makemv way  long  forth \ 

Guid.  With  hisowndword. 
Which  he  did  wave  against  my  throat,!  have  ta'en 
His  head  from  hiiu :  I'll  throw  it  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock  ^  and  let  it  to  the  sea. 
And  tell  the  fishes,  he  *s  the  queen's  son,  Clot«n: 
That's  aUl  reck.  lExit. 

Bel,  I  fear,  'twifl  be  reveng'd : 
'WouW,PolYdore,thou  had*stnot  doneU  T  though 

valour 
Becomes  thee  well  eiTough. 

Arc.  'Would  I  Had  done 't, 
So  the  revenge  alon^  pursu'd  me ! — ^Polydore, 
I  love  thee  brotherly;  but  envy  much. 
Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  tiiis'deed ;  1  would,  re- 
venges, [us  through. 
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That  possible  strength  might  meet*,  would  seek 
And  put  us  to  our  answer. 

JKc/,  Well, 'tis  done:— 
We  HI  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there 's  no  profit.  I  pr*}  thee,  to  our  rock ; 
Yoti  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks :  I  '11  stay 
'Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him. 
To  dinner  presently. 

Ait.  Poor  sick  !•  idcle !  * 

I'll  willingly  to  him:  To  gain  his  colour. 


I M  let  a  parish  of  such  Cloten^s  blood. 

And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [Exit^ 

Bel.  O  thou  goddess. 
Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  tbou  blazon'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys!  They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowing  below  the  violet, 
Not  wagging  his  sweet  hea<l;  and  yet  as  rough, 
llieir  royal  blood  cnchaf'd,as  the' rudest  wind. 
Thai  bytho  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine, 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  vale.  'Tis  wonderful. 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  royalty  unleam'd ;  honour  untaught ; 
Civility  not  seen  from  other ;  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  vields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow*d !  Yet  still  it's  strange, 
\VTiat  Clotcn's  bein^  here  to  us  portends ; 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

Re-enter'Guiderius. 

Guid.  Where's  my  brother? 
I  have  sent  Clot  en's  clot-pole,  down  the  stream^ 
In  embassy  to  his  mother;  his  body's  hostage 
For  his  return.  [Solemn  musidtm 

Bel,  My  ingenious  instrument ! 
Hark,  Polydore,  it  sounds !  But  what  occanon 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion  ?  Hark! 

Gtdd.  Is  he  at  heme  ^ 

Bel.  He  went  Iwnce  even  now. 

Guid.  What  doc^s-hemean?  since  death  of  mf 
dearest  mother 
It  did'  not  spi^ak  before.  AH  solems  thing? 
Should  answer  solemn  accidents^   The  matter? 
Triumphs  fbr  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys. 
Is  jollity  for  apev  aoid  grief  fos  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  mad? 

Reenter  Arciragus,  xiith  Imogen  as  dead,  kmf 

lier  in  his  arms. 

Bel.  Look,  here  he  conies. 
And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  his  annsy- 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for  I 

An.  The  bird  is  dead. 
That  we  have  made  so  muck  on.    I  bad  nAtt 
I  I&ve  skipp*d  from  sixteen  ycark  of  age  to  sbty. 
And  turn'd  my  leaping  time  into  a  crutch. 
Than  have  seen  this. 

Guid.  O  sweetest,  fairest  lily ! 
My  brother  wears  thee  not  the  one  half  so  vil* 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

Bel.  O,  melancholy  ! 
50  ^^'ho  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom  >  find 
1  he  ooze,  to  shew  what  coast  thy  sliiggisb  ciwe* 
Might  L'osilie^tf  harbour  in? — ^l*lu>u  bks^edthiiK' 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  might* st  have  nmSr 
but  1  % 
53  Thou  dy'd>t,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy!-* 
How  found  >  ou  him  ? 

An;.  Staric,  as  you  see ; 
Thus  smiling,  as  some  Hy  had  tickled  slunber, 
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40 


*  For  is  heie  used  in  the  sense  of  became. 
the  fashion,  which  was  perpetually  cliangiug. 
the  cave /f^/oi/^. 
*  A  crare 
occurs  in 
but  I  knoK  thou  dy'dst. 
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'  That  is.  The  only  notion  he  had  of  hoooiir«4 

'  L  e.  Fidele*s  sicluiess  made  mv  xvatkjmih  fnft 

*  *i.  e.  such  pursiiirof  vengeance  as  fell  witKin  any  possibiUtT  of  oppoiili*' 

is  a  small  trading  vessel^  called  in  the  Latin  of  the  middle  ages  crayera.    The  wofdoftttA 

Holiiished.  ^  Tb«  iiMaMng  is^  "^  Jove  knows  what  man  tbou  mi^Cst  have  mi^S- 

4   '  K«f 


'Scene  t.] 
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Jeath*s  darty  bciDg  laugk'd  at :  hn  rightl 
tg  OD  a  cushion.  [cheek 

.  Where? 

O"  the  floor ; 
IS  thus  leagu'd :  I  thought,  be  slept;  ancjl  5 

put  [rudenessi 

died  brogues  *  from  off  my  feet,  whose 
d  my  steps  too  loird. 

Why,  he  but  sleeps: 

gone,  he  '11  make  his  grave  a  bed;  10 

nale  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  haunted^ 
rros  will  not  come  to  thee. 
With  fairest  flowers, 
ummer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,  Fidele, 
rten  thy  sad  grave  c   Tjiou  slialt  not  lack  15' 
f€T,  that  *s  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose ;  nor 
r*a  hare-bell,  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
'  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
eten'd  not  thy  breath :  the  ruddock  * 
iritable  bill  (O  bill,  sore-shaming  [would,|'20 
rh-Iett  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
a  monument!)  bring  thee  all  this;  [none, 
1  furr'd  moss  besides,  when  flowers  are 
.*r-ground  thy  corse. 

Piy*thee,  have  done ;  ^  25 

not  pray  in  wench-like  words  with  that 

.  so  serious.    Let  us  bury  him, 

protract  with  admiration  what 

ue  debt. — ^To  the  grave. 

>ay,  where  shall  *s  lay  him  ?  |30 

By  good  Euriphele,  our  mother. 

3e  't  so ; 

js,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voices 

the  mann'ish  cracking  him  totheground, 

>ur  mother ;  use  like  note,  and  words,   35 

Euriphele  mxiai  be  Fidele. 
Cadwal, 
dng:  1  Ml  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee: 

of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
*sts  and  fanes  that  lie.  40 

Ve  '11  speak  it  then.  [Cloten 

Teatgnefs,  [see,  medicine  the  less;  for 
OTffOt.     He  was  a  queen*s  son,  boys ; 
jgb  he  came  our  enemy,  remember, 
aid '  for  that :  Though  mean  and  mighty  45 
rotting 

,  have  one  dust ;  vet  reverence 
5el*  of  the  world;  doth  make  distinction 
bwixt  high  and  low.  Ourfoc  was  princely; 
gh  you  took  his  life,  as  being  our  foe, 

him  as  a  prince. 
Pray,  fetch  him  hither. 
'  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 
ither  are  alive. 

f  you  '11  go  fetch  him,  55 

f  our  song  the  whilst. — Brother,  bejpn. 

lExU  Bclunus, 
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Gtdd.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  Uy  his  head  to 
the  east ; 
My  Either  hath  a  reason  for 't. 
Arv.  'Tistrue. 

Guid,  Come  on  then,  and  remove  him. 
4rc^  So, — begin. 

SONG. 

Guid.  Fear  no  more  the  l^at  o*  the  sum. 
Nor  thejitrioui  ui uteres  rages; 

Thau  thy  worldty  task  hoH  done. 

Home  art  gofit,  and  ta*en  thy  xvaget: 

Both  ^oidcR  tads  andgiris  all  must, 

As  chirnney-swetpers,  come  to  dust, 

Arv.  Fear  no  more  thejrown  o'  thegrtat. 
Thou  art  past  the  tyraul*s  stroke; 

Care  no  more  to  cioath,  and  tai  ; 
To  thee  tfte reed  is  as  the  oak: 

The  scepter,  learning,  physic,  must 

AUJoilow  this,  and  come  to  dust. 

Guid.  Fear  no  more  the  UgfUnin^f  flash, 
Arv.  Nor  all  the  dreaded  thunder-stone; 
Guid.  Fear  not  slander,  censure  rash; 
Arv.  Thou  hast  finish' djou  and  moan: 
Both.  AUlffctrs  young,  all  lovers  must 
Consign  ^  to  thee,  and  come  to  dust* 

Guid^  No  exoreiser  harm  thte ! 
Arv.  Ndr  no  uitch-cr^  charm  thee  ! 
Guid.  Gliost  unlqidjbrbear  thee ! 
Arv.  Nothing  ill  cotne  near  thee  f 
Both.  §luiet  consummation  have; 
And  renowned  be  thy  grave ! 

Re-enter  Belarius,  with  the  body  (f  Cloten^ 
Guid,  We  have  done  our  obsequies:  Come,  lay 

him  down. 
Bel,  Here's  a  few  flowers ;  but  about  midnight, 
more:  -[night. 

The  herbs  that  have  on  them  the  cold  dew  o'  the 
Are  strewings  fltt'st  for  graves. -Upon  their  faces  :— 
You  were  as  flowers,  now  wither'd;  even  so 
These  herb' lets  shall,  which  we  upon  you  strow.— ^ 
Come  on,  away:  apart  upon  our  knees. 
The  ground,  that  gave  them  flrst,  has  them  again : 
Their  pleasure  here  is  past,  so  is  their  pain.  ^Ejce* 
Imogen,  awaking, 
/mo.  Yes,  sir,  to  j\Iilford-Haven;  Wl&ichisthe 
way?— 
I  thank  you.— By  yon  bush  ?— — Pray,  how  fer 

thither  ? 
'Ods  pittikins*!— can  it  be  six  miles  yet? 
[  have  gone  all  night : — ^'Failh,  I  '11  He  down  and 

sleep. 
But,  soft !  no  l>edfellpw : — O,  gods  and  goddesses ! 
*  ISeeing  the  bodu^ 

These  flowers  arc  like  the  pleasures  of  the  world ; 


td  brogues  are  shoes  strengthened  with  clout  or  hcb-nails.  In  some  parts  of  En^ahd,  thin 
ron  called  cUmis  are  likewise  fixed  to  the  shoes  of  ploughmen.  *  1  he  ruddock  is  the  red- 
which  bird  the  oflice  of  covering  the  dead  is  ascribed.  ^  Paid  is  here  used  for  punished, 
r,  that  rtverence^  or  due  regard  to  subordination,  is  the  power  which  keep  peace  and  order 
id,  *  To  consign  to  thee,  is  to  seal  the  same  contract  with  thee,  i.  e,  add  their  names  to  thine 
-egister  oTdeath^     *  'jliis  diminutive  ^diuration  is  derived  from  God '«  my  pity, 

•  3N3  TOs 
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CTMBEI.INE* 


(Act4.SceDef 


This  bloody  man,  the  care  on*t. — I  hope,  I  dreaip  ;| 
For,  so,  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper. 
And  cook  to  honest  creatures :  but^t'is  not  so ; 
Twas  but  a  bolt  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing, 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  tumes.  Our  very  eyes 
Are  sometimes  like  our  judgements,  blisd.  Good 

faith, 
I  tremble  still  with  fear :  But  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  heaveji  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eye,  fear*d  gods,  a  part  of  it ! 
"^The  dream's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake>  it  is, 
Witbout  me,  as  within  me ;  not  imagined,  felt.    I 

A  headless  man ! The  garmentsof  Fosthumus' 

I  know  the  shape  of  his  leg :  this  is  his  hand ; 
His  foot  Mercurial ;  his  ^lartial  thigh ; 
The  brawns  of  Hercules;   but  his  Jovial  *  face — 
Murder  in  heaven? — H  ow? — 'Tisi  gone. — Pisanio, 
All  curses  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee !   Thou, 
Conspir'd  with  that  irregulous'  devil,  Clotcn,      20 
Hast  here  cut  off  my  lord. — ^To  write,  and  read. 

Be  henceforth  treacherous ! Damn*d  Pisanio 

Hath  with  his  forged  letters, — damn'd  Pisanio— 
From  this  most  bravest  vesst^l  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main  top ! — O,  Posthumus !  alas. 
Where  is  thy  head  ?  where  's  that  ?    Ay  me 

where 's  tliat  ? 
Pisanio  might  h^ve  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart,  [nio? 
And  left  this  head  on. — How  should  this  be  ?  risa- 
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From  the  sptmgy  south  to  this  part  of  the  weit. 
There  vanbh'id  in  the  sun-beams:  which  poftesdl 
(Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divinatioo) 
Success  to  the  Roman  host. 

JLkc.  Dream  often  so, 
\nd  never  false. — Soft,  ho !  what  trunk  b  here, 
Without  his  top  ?  The  ruin  speaks,  that  sometime 

It  was  a  worthy  building. — -now !  a  paffe ! 

Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  ?  But  dead,  laiher: 
10  For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  bis  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead. — 
Let's  see  tlie  boy's  face. 
Cap.  He  is  alive,  my  lord.  Jonc, 

Luc.  He*  11  then  instruct  us  of  this  body  .-\  ouug 
15  Inform  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  for,  it  8eemt» 
They  crave  to  be  demanded :  Who  is  this, 
11k>u  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow  i  Or  who  is  he » 
I'hat  otherwise  than  noole  nature  did  \       [rest 
Hath  alter*d  that  good  picture?  What's  thy  inte- 
[n  this  sad  wreck?  How  came  it?  Who  is  it? 
What  art  thou  ? 

Imo.  I  am  nothing;  or  if  not. 
Nothing  to  be  were  better.  Thu  was  my  mMefi 
A  very  valiant  Briton,  and  a  good. 
That  here  by  Mountaineers  lies  slain? — Alas! 
There  are  no  more  such  masters :  I  may  wamkr 
From  east  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  service. 
Try  many,  all  good,  serve  truly,  never 
Find  such  another  master. 
30     JLuc.  'Lack,  good  youth! 

lliou  mov'st  no  less  with  thy  complabinc,  than 
Thy  master  in  bleeding:  Sayhisnaroe,gooafririMl. 
Imo.  Richard  du  Cnamp.    If  I  dolye,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  ^ugh  the  gods  hear,  I  hopf 

rhey  '11  pardon  it.    Say  you,  sir  ? 

Luc.  Thy  name? 

Imo.  Fidele,  sir. 

Luc.  ITiou  dost  approve  thyself  the  veiy  9mft 
Th  V  name  well  fits  thy  faith ;  thy  fiutb,  thy  n»ic. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me  r  1  will  not  iavi 
riiou  slialt  be  so  well  master* d ;  but,  be  sure, 
No  less  belov'd.   The  Roman  emperor's  l/Oiets, 
Sent  by  a  consul  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee :  Go  with  me* 

Into.  I'll  follow,  sir.    But,  first,  an't  plrt« 
the  gods, 
[  '11  hide  my  master  firom  the  flies,  as  deep 
As  these  poor  nick-axes  ^  can  dig :  and  when 
^^  With  wUa  wooa  leaves  and  weeds  I  have  ilie»*d 
his  grave, 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  prayers, 
Such  as  1  can,  tvfice  o'er,  I'll  weep,  ands^i 
And,  leaving  so  his  service,  follow  you, 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 

Luc.  Ay,  good  youth ; 
And  rather  father  thee,  than  master  thee.— 
My  friends, 

The  boy  hath  taught  us  manlv  duties ;  Let  p 
60  Find  out  the  prettiest  daizv'd  plot  we  can, 
And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 
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'Tis  he,  and  Cloten :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  woe  here.    O,  'tis  pregnant,  preg- 
nant! [cious 
The  dfue  he  gave  me,  which,  he  said,  was  pre- 
And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Mu^d'rous  to  the  senses  ?  That  confirms  it  home : 
This  is  Pisanio's  deed,  and  Cloten's :  O ! 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  check  with  thy  blood. 
That  we  the  horrider  may  seem  to  those 
Which  chance  to  find  us ;  O,  my  lord !  my  lord ! 

Enter  Lucius,  Captains,  Sfc.  and  a  Soothsat/er. 

Cap,  To  them,  the  legions  garrison'd  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  have  cross'd  ftie  sea ;  attending 
You  here  at  Milford-Haven,  witli  your  ships : 
They  are  in  readiness. 

Luc.  But  what  from  Rome  ? 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  stirr'd  up  the  confincrs. 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy ;  most  willing  spirits, 
That  promise  noble  service ;  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo, 
pyemia's  brother, 

Luc.  When  expecj  you  them  ? 

Cup,  With  the  next  benefit  o'  the  wind. 

Luc,  This  forwardness  [numbers 

Makes  our  "hopes  fair.    Command,  our  present 

Be  muster'd;  bid  the  captains  look  to't. — Now^sir, 

What  have  you  drcam'd,  of  late,  of  this  war's 

mirpose  ?  [vision : 

Sooth.  Last  night  the  very  gods  '  shewM  me  a 
(I  fast,  and  pray 'd,  for  their  intelligence)  Thus:— - 
1  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Roman  eagle,  wing'd 

>  Jorcial  face  signifies  in  this  place,  such  a  face  as  belongs  to  Jove.        «  i.  c.  lawless,  Ucfliti«ft 
;  I.  c.  the  godsthcmsdves.        *  i.  e.  viadc,  or  did i^.        *  Meaoi^g her  ^ngen* 

Ag«^» 


sue  4«] 
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ame,  arni  hkri '.— Boy,  he  is  preferr'd 
It ;  and  he  shall  be  mteTr*d^ 
:aii.    Be  chearful ;  vripe  thine  eyes : 
e  means  the  happier  to  arise.  lExeuiU. 

SCENE     m. 

tymbeHm^s  Palace. 
CymheUne,  Lords,  atid  Pisamo. 
ain;  and  bring  me  word,  how  'tis 
th  her. 
1  the  absence  of  her  son ; 

of  which  her  life  *s  in  danger : 

*avenSf 

you  at  once  do  touch  me !  Imogen, 
art  of  ray  comfort,  gone :  my  queen 
>erate  bed ;  and  in  a  time 
il  wars  point  at  me :  her  son  gone, 
or  this  present :  It  strikes  me,  past 
:  comfort. — ^But  for  thee,  fellow, 
must  know  of  her  departure,  and 
o  ignorant,  we  '11  enforce  it  from  thee 
:orture. 

r,  ray  life  is  yours, 
t  it  at  your  will :  But,  for  my  mistress, 
)0W  where  she  remains,  why  gone, 
ihe  purposes  return.  'Beseech  your 
>ur  loyal  servant.  [highness 

K>d  my  liege, 

it  she  \%as  missing,  he  was  here: 
>und  he 's  true,  and  shall  perform 
his  subjection  loyally,    (or  Cloten, 
i  no  diligence  in  seeking  him, 

>  doubt,  be  found. 

e  thne  is  troublesome ; 

ou  for  a  season ;  but  our  jealousy 

IFoPtsan, 
!pend'. 

please  your  majesty, 
.  legions,  all  from  Gallia  drawn, 
on  your  coast ;  with  a  supply 
B^entlemen,  by  the  senate  sent, 
w  for  tlie  counsel  of  my  son,  and 
een! — 

d  with  matter '. 
K>d  my  liege, 
ration  can  atTront  ^  no  less 
you  hear  of;  come  more,  for  more 
u  *re  ready : 
,  but  to  put  these  powers  in  motion, 

>  move. 

lank  you :  Let's  withdraw : 

he  time,  as  it  seeks  us.     We  fear  not 

om  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 

t  chances  here. — Away.        {^ExeuiU. 

leard  no  letter  from  my  master,  since 

,  Imogen  was  slain :  ''i  is  strange : 

from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 

t  often  tidings :  Neither  know  I 

id  to  Cloten ;  but  remain 


Perplex'd  in  alL    The  toiTens  still  must'work^ 
Wherein  I  am  ftbe,  I  ani  honest ;  not  true,  to 

be  true. 
These  present  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  country. 
Even  to  the  note  ^  o'  the  king,  or  I  '11  till  mtbem. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd: 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats,  that  are  not  steeP^L 

lExii, 

10  S  C  E  N  E      IV. 

Brfore  tfie  Cave. 
Enter  Bitlarius,  Guiderius,  (xnd^Arvvragiu. 

Guid.  The  nbise  is  round  about  us. 

15     BcL  Let  us  from  it. 

Arc.  What  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  life^  to  lock  it 
From  action  and  adventure } 

Guid.  Nay,  what  hope 
Have  we  in  nidmg  us  ?  thb  way,  the  Romans 

20  Must  or  for  Britons  slay  us ;  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after^ 

Bel,  Sons, 
We  '11  higher  to  the  mountains ;  there  secure  us. 

25|To  the  king's  party  there 's  no  going ;  newness 
Of  Cioten"8  death  (we  being  not  known,  nor 

muster'd 
Among  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  a  render* 
Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  to  extort  from  us  that 

30  Which  we  have  done,  whose  answer '  would  be 
Drawn  on  with  torture.  [death 

Guid.  Thk  is,  sir,  a  doubt. 
In  such  a  time,  nothing  becoming  you. 
Nor  satisfying  us.  ^ 

35     Arv.  It  is  not  likely. 

That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  neijg^. 
Behold  their  quarter'd  fires',  have  both  their  eyes 
And  ears  bo  cloy*d  importantly  as  now, 
Iliat  they  will  waste  tndr  time  upon  our  note, 

40  To  know  from  whence  we  are. 
Bel.  O,  I  am  known 
Of  many  m  the  army :  many  years,  [him 

Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  you  see,  not  wore 
From  my  remembrance.   And,  besides,  the  king 

45  Hath  not  deserved  my  service,  nor  your  loves  ; 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding. 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life ;  aye  bopelest 
To  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promised. 
But  to  the  still  hot  sununer's  tanlings^  and 

50  The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 
Guid.  Than  be  so. 
Better  to  cease  to  be.    Pray,  sir,  to  the  army : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known ;  yourself. 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  b*ergrown, 

55  Cannot  be  question'd. 

Arv.  By  ihis  sun  that  shines, 
I ni  thither:  What  Uiing  is  it,  that  I  never 
Did  see  man  die  ?  scarce  ever  look'd  on  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  veqison  } 

60  Never  bestrid  a  horse,  save  one,  that  had 


r  him  up  in  your  anns.     *  That  is.  My  suspicion  is  yet  undetermined.      *  i.  e.  confounded 
of  business.       *  i.  e.  can /ace  no  less,  &c.       *  i.  e.  observation.      •  Render  means  an 

!i.e.thAfccs 

3N4  ■■'mi^ 


'  i.  e.  The  retaliiition  of  the  death  of  Cloten  would  be  death,  Sic. 
dsposed. 
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[Act  5;  Scene  S, 


A  rider  like  m^'sclf,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Nor  iron  on  his -heel  ?  I  am  ashamed 
To  look  upon  the  holy  sun,  to  have 
The  bencht  of  his  blest  beams,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Guia.  By  heavens,  Til  go : 
If  you  will  bless  me,  sir,  and  give  me  leave, 
I  'u  take  the  better  care ;  but  if  you  will  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  pn  me,  by 
The  hands  of  Romans ! 


10 


Arc.  So  say  I ;  Amen. 

Bel.  No  reason  I,  since  of  your  lives  you  set 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve  [boy^: 

My  crack' d  one  to  more  care.    Have  with  you, 
If  m  jour  country  wars  you  chance  to  die. 
That  is  my  bed  too,  lacn,  and  there  1  'II  lie: 
Lead,  lead— The  time  seentt  long ;  their  bkKxl 
thinks  sconii  {^Atide, 

Till  it  9y  out|  and  shew  them  princes  bofn. 


A    C 

SCENE     I. 
jt  Field,  betxvecn  the  British  and  Romish  Camps, 

Enter  Postkumus,  with  a  bloody  handkerchief'. 
Post.  VEA,  bloody  cloth,  I  '11  keep  thee ;  lor  1 
4  wish*d  [ones, 

Thou  should'st  be  colour* d  thus.    You  married 
If  each  of  you  would  take  this  course,  how  many 
Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  themselv^i^ 
For  wrying  but  a  little ! — O,  Pisanio ! 
Every  good  servant  does  not  all  commands ; 
No  bond,  but  to  do  just  ones. — Gods !  if  you 
Should  liavc  ta' en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  1  never 
Had  liv*d  to  put  on^  tills  t  so  had  you  saved 
'I'he  noble  Imogen  to  repent;  and  struck 
Me,  wretch,  more  worth  your  vengeance.     But, 
alack,  [love. 

You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults ;  mat 's 
To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  worse* ; 
And  make  them  dread  it  ^  to  the  doers'  thrift. 
But  Imogen  is  your  own :  Do  yopr  best  wills, 
And  make  me  bhst  to  obey! — I  am  brought  hither 
Anipng  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 
Against  my  lady's  kingdom :  lis  enough 
I'iiai,  Britain,  f  have  kdi'd  thy  mistress;  peace! 
I'll  give  no  wound  to  thee.    Therefore,  good 

heavens. 
Hoar  patiently  my  purpose :  I  '11  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  myself 
As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I  '11  light 
Against  the  part  i  come  with ;  so  I  '11  die 
For  thee,  O  Impgen,  even  for  whom  my  life 
Is,  ever)'  breath,  a  death :  and  thus,  unknown, 
Pity'd  nor  hated,  to  the  tace  of  pefil 
^Iy$elf  I  Ml  cfedicate.    Let  me  make  men  kno\\ 
More  valour  in  me  than  my  habits  show. 
Gods,  put  the  strength  o'  the  Leonati  in  me ! 
To  shame  the  guise  o'  the  world,  I  will  begin 
The  faihion,  less  witliout,  and  more  within. Ti^/- 

SCENE  11. 
Enter  Lucius,  lachimo,  and  the  Roman  Army  at  ont 
Door;  and  the  Bn  tish  Army  at  another;  Leonatus 
Posthumusfolloiving  ii  like  a  poor  Soldier,  Tliey 
march  over,  and  go  out,  Tfwn  enter  again  in  skir- 
tfush  lachimo  and  Posthumus:  he  vanquis/ieth 
find  disarmeth  lachimo,  and  then  leaves  him, 
Jach,'i  he  heaviness,  and  guilt,  witliin  my  bosom 
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T      V. 

15  Takes  pfif  my  manhood ;  I  have  bely'd  a  lady, 
I'he  princess  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on't 
Reveiigingly  enfeebles  me ;  Or  CQuld  th'ts  carle*, 
A  verj'  drudge  of  nature's,  have  subdu'd  me, 
In  my  professbn  ?     Knighthoods  and  honour^ 
20|  As  I  wear  niine^  are  titles  but  of  scorn,      [borne 
if  that  thy  gentry,  Britain^  go  before 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  our  lords,  the  odds 
(s,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods. r£nL 
The  battle  continues;  the  Britons  fly;  Cymhaine  n 
taken :  then  enter  to  his  rescue,  Belarius,  Gia- 
derius,  and  Arviragiii.  [the  ground: 

Bel.  Stand,  stand  !  vVe  have  the  advantage  qt 
The  lane  is  guarded :  nothing  routs  us^  but 
The  villainy  of  our  fears. 
3o|    Guid,  Arc,  Stand,  stand !  and  fight ! 

Enter  Posthumus,  and  seconds  the  Britons.    Tk^ 
rescue  Cymbeline,  and  Exeunt. 
Then  enter  Lucius,  lachimo,  and  Imogen, 
Luc,  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  save 
35  thyself ; 

For  firiends  kill  friends,  and  the  disorder's  mch 
As  war  were  hood-whik'd. 
laeh,  'Tis  their  fresh  supplies. 
Luc,  It  is  a  day  turn'd  strangely :  Or  bctimtt 
40  Let's  reinforce,  or  fly.  {Eieiuii. 

SCENE      III. 
Another  Part  of' the  Field. 
Enter  Posthumus,  and  a  British  Lord, 
Lord,  Cam'st  thou  from  where  they  made  the 
45     Post,  I  did :  [stan^} 

Though  you,  it  seems,  come  from  the  flios. 
Lord.  I  did. 

Post,  No  blame  be  to  you,  sir;  for  all  wss  k»t, 
But  that  the  heavens  fought :    1  he  king  himself 
)0  Of  his  wings  destitute,  the  army  brokep. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britons  seen,  all  flying 
riirough  a  strait  lane ;  the  enemy  fulUhearted, 

More 


jj 


60 


N)me 

Merely  through  fear ;  that  the  strait  pass  was 

damni'd 
With  dead  men,  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  liTi^g 
To  die  with  lengthen'd  shame. 

Lord.  Where  was  this  lane  }  fturf; 

Post,C\ose  by  the  baiLtie|ditch'd,andwall'dwith 


♦  i.  e.  to  incite,  to  instigate,  '  i.  e.  Where  corruptions  are,  they  grow  with  years,  and  the  oWfSt 
sinner  is  the  yeatest.  You,  gods,  permit  some  to  proceed  in  iniquity';  and  the  old^  such  are,  the 
more  their  crime.  *  i.  e.  according  to  Mr.  Steevens,  to  make  them  persi&oere  in  the  comniissioiiff 
dreadful  actions,  ^  Carle  is  used  by  our  old  writers  in  opposition  to  a  ^i^CMuni.^— Cirteli^  i^ 
^  the  bame  signification^  and  occurs  in  our  authors  ^«  yotfiii^c/^  Wbidi 
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l^^hich  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier, — 
An  honest  one,  I  warrant;  who  deserv'd 
So  long  a  breeding,  ag  his  white  beard  came  to, 
In  doing  this  for  his  country  )>— athwart  the  lane. 
He,  with  two  striplings  (lads  more  like  to  run 
i'he  country  base',  than  to  connnttsuch  slaughter; 
\Vith  £u;es  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 
Than  those  for  preservation  cas'd,  or  shame '), 
Made  guod  the  passage ;  cry'd  to  those  that  fled, 
Our  Britain*  s  harU  die  flying,  not  our  men :         10 
To  darkness  Jit  Lt,  souls  that  Jiy  backwards!  Stand' 
Or  ur  are  Romans,  and  will  give  you  that 
Liks  htasts,  xdiichyou  skun  beastly ;  and  ntaysace. 
But  to  look  back  infrwfn :  stand,  stand, — -These 
lliree  thousand  conddent,  in  act  as  many,  [three,  15 
(For  three  performers  are  the  tile,  when  all 
The  rest  do  nothing)  with  this  word,  stand,  stand. 
Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming 
With  their  own  nobleness,(which  couldhaveturn'd 
A  distaff  to  a  lance)  ^Ided  pale  looks,   [coward 
Part,  shame,  part,  spint  renew'd;  that  some,  turn*d 
But  by  example  (O,  a  sin  in  war, 
Damn'd  m  the  first  beginners!) — 'gan  to  look 
The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  lions 
•  Upo^  the  pikes  or  the  hunters.  Then  began        23 
A  stop  i'  the  chaser,  a  retire  ;  anon, 
A  rout,  confusion  thick :  Forthwith,  they  fly 
Chickens,theway  whichtheystoop'deagles ;  slaves. 
The  strides  they  victors  made :  And  now  ourcow- 
(Like  fragments  in  hard  voyages,  became  [ards,  30 
The  life  o'  the  need)  having  found  the  back-door 
open  [wound] 

Of  the  unguarded  hearts,  heavens,   bow  they 
Soine,slain  before;  some,  dying;  some,  their  frieudo 
(yerborne  i'  the  former  wave :  ten,chas*d  by  one,  jd 
Are  now  each  one  tlie  slaughter-man  of  twenty : 
'lliose,  that  would  die  or  ere  resist,  are  grown 
The  mortal  bugs  '  o'  the  field. 

Lord,   1  his  was  strange  chance ; 
A  narrow  lane !  an  old  man,  and  two  boys !  40 

Post.  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it :  You  are  made 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  you  hear, 
llian  to  work  any.    Will  yoir  rhyme  upon 't. 
And  vent  it  for  a  mockery }  Here  is  one: 
Two  b-yys,  an  old  man  twice  a  boy,  a  lane, 
Preserved  the  Britons,  was  the  noman^  bane. 

Lord,  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir. 

/'Off.  'Lack,  to  what  end? 
.  Who  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  I  'II  be  his  fiiend : 
For  if  he'll  do,  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know,  he  'il  quickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
You  have  put  me  into  rhyme. 

Lord  Farewell ;  you  are  angry.  \_Exit. 

Poft.  Still  going  ? — This  is  a  lord :  O  noblt 
misery  ! 
To  be  i'  the  field,  and  ask,  what  news,  of  me ! 
To-day, hoiy  many  would  have  given  their  honoun»| 
To  have  sav^d  t|ieir  carcases  ?  took  heel  to  do't,| 


45 
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And  yet  died  too  ?  I,  in  mine  own  woe  charmM% 
Could  not  find  death,  where  1  did  hear  him  groan; 
Nor  feel  him,  where  he  struck  :  Being  an  ugly 

monster, 
*Tis  strange,  he  hides  him  in  fresh  cups,  soft  beds. 
Sweet  words ;  or  hath  more  minbten  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  i*  the  war. — Well,  I  will 

find  him : 
For,  being  now  a  favourer  to  the  Boman, 
No  more  a  Hriton,  1  huve  resumM  agatn 
The  part  I  came  in :  Fight  I  will  no  more. 
But  yield  me  to  the  veriest  hind,  that  shall 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.  Great  the  slaughter  it 
Here  made  by  the  Roman ;  great  the  answer^  be 
Britons  must  take :  For  me,  my  ransom's  death  ; 
On  either  side  I  come  to  spend  my  breath ; 
Which  neither  here  I  '11  keep,  nor  bear  again. 
But  end  it  by  some  means  for  Imogen. 
Enttr  tivo  British  Obtains,  and  Soldiers. 

1  Cap,  Great  Jupiter  be  prais*  d!  Lucius  is  taken: 
'Tis  thought,  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were  angels, 

2  Cap,  There  was  a  fourth  man,  inasilly*  habit. 
That  gave  the  affront '  with  them. 

1  Cap,  So  'tis  reported ;  [thefe  } 
But  none  of  them  can  be  tbuod. — Stand  1  Who's 

Post.  A  Roman ; 
Who  had  not  now  been  drooping  here,  If  seconds 
Had  answer*  d  him. 

2  Cap.  Lay  hands  on  him  ;  A  dog ! 
A  leg  of  Rome  shall  not  return  to  tell  [his  service 
What  crows  have  peck'd  them  here:  He  bra^ 
As  if  he  were  of  note :  brmg  him  to  the  king. 
Enter  Ciffiibeline,  Bdarius;  Guiderius,Arviragw, 

Pisanio,  and  Hainan  Captives,    The  Captains 
present  Posi  humus  to  CyttdfeUne,  who  delivett 
him  over  to  a  Gaoler:  after  wliich,  all  go  oiUm 
SCENE    IV. 
W  Prison, 
Enter  Posthumus,  and  two  Gaolers, 
1  Gad,  Vou  shall  not  now  be  stolen,  you  have 
locks  upon  YOU  • ; 
So  graze,  as  you  find  pasture. 
1/  Gw)l,  Ay,  or  a  stomacii.    [Exeunt  Gaolers, 
Post,  Most  welcome,  bondage  !  for  thou  art  u 
I  think,  to  liberty  :  Yet  am  1  better  [way. 

Than  one  that's  sick  o'  the  gout ;  since  he  had 
Groan  so  in  perpetuity,  than  be  cur'd       [rather 
B^  the  sure  physician,  death ;  who  is  the  Key    ' 
I  o  unbar  these  locks.  My  conscience  I  thou  art 
fetter*  d  [g>^c  nSe 

More  than  my  shank8,and  wrists :  You  good  gods^ 
The  penitent  instrument,  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then,  free  for  ever  !  Is't  enough,  1  am  sorry  ? 
So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appease; 
Gods  are  more  full  of  mercy.  Must  I  repent? 
I  cannot  do  it  better  tlian  in  gyves. 
Desired,  more  than  consiraiu*d :  to  satisfy, 
(f  of  my  freedom  *tis  the  main  part,  take 


*  This  alludes  to  a  rustic  game  called  prison-bars,  vulgarly  prison-bqsc,  *  Shame  for  modesty. 

'  L  e.  terron.  ^  Alludmgto  the  common  superstition  ot  charms  being  powerful  enough  to  keep 

men  unhurt  in  battle.— It  was  derived  from  our  Saxon  ancestors,  and  so  is  common  to  us  with  the 
Gennami,  who  are,  above  all  other  people,  given  to  this  superstition ;  which  made  Erasmus,  where,  in 
\mMariit  M^ncomum,  he  gives  to  each  nation  its  proper  characteristic,  say,  ''  Gennani  corporum 
pioceritate  &  niagiz  cogqitione  sibi  placent."  ^  Ansfwer,  as  once  mthis  play  before,  means  rr* 

fatisstkm.  *  $illy  n^pnpfeivf  rustic,  '  lliat  is.  that  turned  their  faces  to  the  enemy.  '  This  wit  of 
fhc  gKder  allifdes  to  the  custom  of  putting  a  lock  ou  a  horse's  leg,  when  h$  is  turned  to  pasture. 
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C  T  M  C  £  L  I  N  E. 


[Act  5.  Scene  4i 


No  stricter  render  of  me,  thsm  my  all '. 
•1  know  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men, 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  thirds 
A  ^ixth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again 
On  their  abatement ;  that 's  not  my  desire : 
For  Imogen's  dear  life,  take  mine ;  and  though 
Tis  net  so  dear,  yet  'tis  a  life ;  you  coin'd  it : 
IVeen  man  and  man,they  weigh  not  e verjstamp; 
Though  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  sake ; 
You  rather  mine,  bcin^^  yours:  And  so,  great 
If  you  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life,  [powers. 
And  cancel  these  cold  l>onds.    O  Imogen ! 
•i  '11  ^eak  to  thee  in  silence.  [//e  sleq)s» 

Solemn  Munich,  Enter, as  inan  apparition,  Sidlius 
lAomatuMjfatherto  Posthumus,anoldman,attired 
like  a  xcenrricr  ;  kading  in  his  hand  an  ancient 
matron,  his  xvife,  andmother  to  Posthttmus,  with 
munck  before  them*  Then,  after  other  mtisick, 
Jollaw  t/ie  two  younr  Leonatt,  brothers  to  Post- 
humus,  xvitli  ^wounds  as  they,  died  in  the  tvars. 
They  rircle  Posthumus  rotmd,  as  he  lies  sleeping. 

Siei,  No  more,  thou  thunder-master,  shew 
Thy  spite  on  mortal  flies ; 
V^'ith  \lars  fall  out,  w^ith  Juno  chide. 
That  thy  adulteries 
Kates,  ancf  revenges, 
ilath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  wel]« 

Whose  face  I  never  saw  ? 
I  dy'd,  whilst  in  the  womb  he  stayed. 

Attending  Nature's  law. 
-Whose  father  then  (as  men  report. 

Thou  orphan's  fether  art,) 
lliou  should'^st  have  been,  and  shielded  him 
From  this  earth-vexing  smart. 
Moth.  Lucina  lent  not  me  her  aid. 
But  took  me  in  my  throes ; 
That  from  me  was  Posthumus  ript. 
Came  crying  'mongst  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  pity  ! 

Sici.  (jJrcat  nature,  like  his  ancestry. 
Moulded  the  stuff  so  fair, 
That  he  deserv'd  the  praise  o'the  world. 
As  great  Sicilius'  heir. 
1  Bro.  When  once  he  was  mature  for  man. 
In  Britain  where  was  he 
That  could  stand  up  his  parallel ; 

Or  fruitful  object  be 
|n  eye  of  Imogen,  that  best 
Could  deem  his  dignity  ? 
Moth.With  marriage  wherefore  was  be  mock'd. 
To  be  cxil'd,  anci  thrown 
From  lA»onati'  scat,  and  cast 
From  her  his  <lenrer>t  one. 
Sweet  Imogen  ? 

Siei.  Why  did  you  suffer  lachimo. 
Slight  tiling  of  Italy, 
To  taint  his  nomer  heart  and  brain 

With  needless  jealousy ; 
Aud  to  become  the  geek  and  scorn 
O'  the  other*s  villainy  ? 


2  Bro.  From  this,  from  stiller  teats  wc  camei 

Our  parents,  and  as  twain. 
That,  striding  in  our  country's  caoie^ 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  slain; 
Our  fealty,  andTenantius*  right. 

With  honour  to  maintain. 

1  B^o.  Like  hardiment  Posthumus  hatk 
To  Cymbeline  perform'd : 

Then,  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods, 
10         Why  hast  thou  thus  adjoum'd 
The  graces  for  his  merits  due  ; 
Beinff  all  to  dolours  tum'd } 
Sid.  1  iiy  crystal  window  ope ;  look  out : 
No  longer  exeixise, 
15  Upon  a  valiant  race,  thy  harsh 
And  potent  injuries : 
Moth.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good, 

Take  off  his  miseries. 
Sici,  Peep  through  thy  marble  mansicfi ;  help! 
20         Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
To  the  shining  synod  of  the  rest. 
Against  tny  deity. 

2  Bro,  Help,  Jupiter ;  or  we  appeal. 
And  firom  thy  justice  fly. 

'25\fupiter  descends  in  thund:  r  and  lightning,  sittit^ 

upon  an  eagle :  he  throws  a  thunder-boU,     Tk 

gltostsf'all  on  their  knees. 

Jupit.  No  more,  you  petty  spirits  of  resion  low, 

Offend  our  hearing ;  hush ! — How  oare  you 

30  ghosts 

Acaise  the  thunderer,  whose  bolt  you  know, 

Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  coasts? 
Poor  shadows  of  Elysium,  hence  ;  and  rest 

Upon  your  never-withering  banks  of  flovcnt 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  opprest ; 

No  care  of  yours  it  is :  you  know,  'tis  ours. 
Whom  best  1  love,  I  cro»;  to  make  my  gifif 
I'he  more  delay 'd,  delighted.  Be  content; 
Your  low-laid  son  our  godhead  will  uplift  ; 
40l    Ilis  comforts  thrive,  nis  trials  well  are  spest 
Our  Jovial  star  reign'd  at  his  birth,  and  in 

Our  temple  was  be  married.-^Rise,  and  CMk!* 
He  shall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 
And  happier  nmch  by  his  aftliction  made. 
45  This  tablet  lay  upon  his  breast ;  wherem 
Our  pleasure  his  full  fortune  doth  confioe; 
And  so,  away :  no  farther  with  your  din 
Express  impatience,  lest  you  stir  up  n>'0''"7 
Mount,eagle,to  my  palace  crystalline.M«crt0< 
50   Siti.  He  came  in  thuiKler ;  his  celestial  brettb 
Was  sulpliurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us ;  his  ascension  is 
More  sweet  tlian  our  blest  iiekls ;  his  royal  bird 
Prunes '  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys^  bis  beak, 
55  As  when  his  god  is  pleas' d. 

^//.Thanks,  Jupiter!  [Irt'd 

Sici.  The  marble  pavement  doses,  he  »  w 
His  radiant  roof: — Away  !  and,  to  be  Wert, 
Let  us  with  care  performhis  great  behest.  [r«iM'J' 
60     Post.  [waking.'X  Sleep,  thou  hast  been  a  grand- 
.  sire,  anu  bcffot 
I A  father  to  me :  and  thou  hast  created 
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*  Mcaninjj,  his  life,  if  it  is  the  mfiin  part,  the  chief  point,  or  principal  condition  of  hb  freedom, 
i.  e.  of  his  freedom  from  future  punishment/  *  A  bird  is  said  to  prime  himself  whenhe  cktnha 

feathers  from  supeirfluities.      I  i.  e.  dfouv.— To  cUxv}  their  beaks,  is  an  accuftomed  actioa  with  havb 
and  e?gles. 


Amo(bcr» 


kfDedJ 


CTMBELINE. 


f,  and  twQ  bro<iier5«  But  (O  scorn !) 
^y  went  tience  sosoon  as  they  were  born . 

am  awake* — Poor  wretches  that  depend 
biess'  favour,  dream  as  1  have  done ; 
ind  £nd  nothing. — ^But,  alas,  I  swerve : 
ream  not  to  iind,  neither  deserve, 

are  steep'd  in  favours ;  so  am  I, 

re  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why. 

iries  li^unt  this  ground?  A  book?  0, 

rare  one  \ 
as  is  our  fangled  world,  a  garment 
than  that  it  covers:  let  thy  eticcts 
9r,  to  be  most  unlike  our  courtiers^ 

as  promise. 

[Reads.! 

len  as  a  lion's  whelp  shall,  to  himself  un- 
ci, without  seeking  Und,  and  be  embrac'd 
piece  of  tender  air ;  and  when  from  a 
Y  cedar  shall  be  lopt  branches,  which, 'be- 
ad many  years,  shall  after  revive,  be  joint- 

the  olcl  stock,  and  freshly  grow ;  then 
Posthumus  end  his  miseries,  Britain  be 
late,  and  Hourish  in  peace  and  plenty." 

a  dream;  or  else  such  stuff  as  madmen 
,  and  brain  not:  either  both,  or  nothing :. 
eless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  such 
.'  cannot  untie  '.  Be  what  it  is, 
Jon  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
p  if  but  tor  sympathy. 

Re-enter  Gaolers. 

Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 

Over-roasted  rather :  ready  long  ago. 

Hanging  is  the  word,  sir;  it  you  be 
>r  that,  you  are  well  cook'd. 

So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the  spec- 
he  dish  [mys  the  shot. 

A  heavy  reckoning  for  you,  sir:  But  the 
J8,'you  shall  be  call'dtono  more  payments, 
more  tavern  bills;  which  are  otten  the 
of  fMirting,  as  the  procuring  of  mirth :  you 
1  tiiai  for  want  of  meat,  depart  reeling 
o  much  drink ;  sorry  that  you  have  paid 
:h,  and  sorry  that  you  are  paid  too  inudi  * ; 
nd  brain  both  empty :  the  brain  the  fica- 
r  being  too  light;  tlic  purse  too  light,  he- 
wn '  of  heaviness :  O !  of  this  contradic- 
j  shall  be  now  quit. — O,  the  charity  of  i 
xurd  !  it  sums  up  thousands  in  a  trice:  you 
0  true   debitor  and  creditor  *.  but  it ;  of 

past,  is,  and  to  come,  the  discharge : 

eck,  sir,  is  pen,  book,  and  counters ;  so 
uittance  follows. 

I  am  merrier  to  die,  than  thou  art  to  live 

Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  fceh  not  the 
^e:  But  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  your 
nd  a  hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  1  think. 
Id  change  places  with  hisofHcer:  for,  look 
;  you  know  not  which  way  you  shall  go. 

Yes,  indeed,  do  I,  fellow. 
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sit 

Gaql.  Your  death  has  eyes  in's  head  then;  I 
have  not  seen  him  so  pictured :  you  must  either 
be  directed  by  some  that  take  upon  them  to  know,; 
or  take  upon  yoursdf  that,  which  i  am  sure  yoii 
do  not  know ;  or  jump  the  aftei^enquiry  *  4Xi 
your  own  peril  i  and  how  you  shall  speed  in 
your  lourney's  end,  1  think,  you'll  never  return 
to  tell  one. 

Post.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  ^one  want 
10  eyes,  to  direct  them  the  way  I  am  gftng,  but 
such  as  wink,  and  will  not  use  them. 

Gaol.  V^'hat  an  mfinite  mock  is  this,  that  a 
man  should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes,  to  see  the 
way  of  blindness !  I  am  sure,  hangmg  's  the  way 
of  winking. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mes.  Knock  off  his  manacles;  bring  your 
prisoner  to  the  king. 

Post.  Thou  bring'st  good  news;  lamcaU'dto 
be  made  free. 

Gaol.  I'll  be  hang'd  then. 

Post.  Thou  shalt  be  then  freer  than  a  gaolei' ;  no 
boltsfor  the  dead.[Ajruiu  Fostluunus^  Messenger. 

Gaol.  Unless  a  man  would  marry  a  gallows, 

and  beget  young  gibbets,  I  never  saw  one  so 

orone  *.  Yet,  on  my  conscience,  there  are  verier 

knaves  desire  to  live,  for  all  he  be  a  Roman:  and 

ithere  be  some  of  them  too,  that  die  against  their 

wills ;  so  should  I,  if  1  were  one.    I  would  we 

were  all  of  one  mind,  and  one  mind  good ;  O, 

there  were  desolation  of  gaolers,  and  gallowses ! 

1  speak  against  my  present  profit ;  but  my  wish 

hath  a  preferment  in  't.  JiExkm 

S  C  E  N  E     V. 

Cumbelin^s  Tent. 

Enter Cymkdine,  Belarius,Guidcrius,  ArviraguSg 

Pimnio,  and  Lords. 

Cym.  Stand  by  my  side,  you,  whom  the  gods 
have  made 
Preservers  of  my  throne.     Woe  is  rtiy  h«ui. 
That  the  poor  soldier,  that  so  richly  fought. 
Whose  rags  sham'd  gilded  arms,  whose  naked 

breast 
Slept  before  targe  of  proof,  cannot  be  found : 
lie  shall  be  happy  that  can  find  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  liim  so. 

Bel.  f  never  saw 
Such  noble  fury  in  so  poor  a  thing ; 
Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  promis'd  nought 
But  beggary  and  poorJpoks. 

Cym.  No  tidings  ofliim  ?  [living, 

Pisa.  He  hathbeen  searched  among  the  dead  and 
But  no  trace  of  him. 

Cym.  To  my  grief,  I  am 
The  heir  ot  his  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
To  you,  tlie  liver,  heart,  and  brain  of  Britain, 

\To  BelariuSf  Guidcrim,  and  Arviragus. 
By  whom,  I  grant,  she  lives:  'Tis  now  the  time 
1  o  ask  of  whence  you  are : — report  it 
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meaning,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson,  is  this :  *'  This  is  a  dream  or  madness,  or  both,^^. 
:^4>ut  whether  it  be  a  speech  without  consciousness,  asin  a  dream,  or  a  speech  unintelligible, 
it  is,  it  b  like  my  course  of  life."         *  i.  e.  sorry  that  you  have  paid  too  much 

ventureuXiX 


our  pocket,  and  sorry  that  you  are  paid  or  subdued,  too  much  by  the  hquor. 
Ifd^eitnterated.       *  Debitor  and  creditor  for  an  accounting  tfioi,         ^riutis^ 
thought  ^  L  e.  forward. 


M. 


CVMBELINE. 


[Acts  Scene 5. 


Bd.  Sir, 
In  Cambria  ire  we  bom,  and  geolle^i^cn : 
JTurther  to  bout,  were  neither  tniv  nor  modMi, 
Unleo  1  add,  we  are  honest 

•  Ci/m.  Bow  your  knees ! 
Ariie  my  knights  o'  Ibe  battle ;  I  create  you 
Companions  to  our  person,  and  will  tit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  otateB.— 

Enter  Corneiiiu,  and  Ladies. 
There's  busbtss  in  these  faces : — \V  hv  so  sadiv 
Greet  you  our  victory  ?  you  look  like  Romans, ' 
And  not  o*  th^  court  of  Britain. 

Cor-  Hail,  RTeat  kiog  1 
To  sour  your  happiness,  I  must  rci)ort 
The  queen  is  dead.  I 

Ci/m.  Whom  worse  than  a  phyncian 
Would  thii  report  become  f  But  I  consider, 
By  medicine  me  may  be  prolong*!!,  yet  death 
Will  seize  the  doctor  too.— Hon-  ended  she  J 

Cor.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  likt  her  life ; 
Which,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluijed 
Uost  cruel  to  herself.    What  she  tonfess'd, 
J  will  report,  so  please  you :  These  her  woinc) 
f^an  trip  me,  if  I  err  j  who,  with  wet  clieelu. 
Were  present  when  she  linisb'd, 

Cyw.  Pr'y thee,  say. 

COT'.First,shecoiife»'d8heneTerlov'dyou;only 
Affected  greatness  got  by  you,  not  you : 
Married  your  royalty ;  was  wife  to  your  placi 
Abhorr'd  your  pereon, 

Cym.  Sne  alone  knew  this : 
And,  but  (he  spoke  it  dying,  I  would  not 
©elieve  her  lips  in  opening  it.  Proceed.      [1<    . 

Cot.  Your  daugh'er,  whom  she  bore  in  bond  to 
With  such  integrity,  she  did  confers 
Was  as  a  KMpion  to  her  sight ;  whose  life, 
•But  that  her  tiight  prevented  il,  she  ha^ 
Ta'enoir  by  poison. 

C'^n.  0  most  delicate  liend  ! 
Who  is 't  can  read  a  woman  f — Is  there  more  > 

Cot-  More,  sir,  and  worse.     S[ie  did  confess, 
she  had 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took. 
Should  by  the  minute  teed  on  lite,  and  liug'ring, 
By  inches  wasle  jou ;  In  which  timf  she  purpos'd. 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
O'ercoine  you  with  her  shew :  yes,  and  m  lime, 
(When  ^he  had  glted  you  with  her  craft)  to  work 
Her  ion  into  the  adoption  of  the  CToun. 
But  fating  of  her  end  by  hu  strange  alisi 


Cym.  Heaiil  you  all  this,  her  women  ? 

l^i!}.  We  did,  so  please  your  bighuLu, 

CijiB.  Mine  eyes 
W'erc  not  in  fault,  for  she  wag  beautiful ; 
Mine  ears,  thai  heard  ber  flattery ;  nor  my  heart, 
'Ihat  thought  her  like  her  seeming;  it  had  bei 

To  have  mistrusted  her:  yel,  O  my  daughter! 
That  It  was  folly  in  nic,  thou  maySi  say. 


1  i.  e.  sp  r^ady -,  BO  dexteropt  in  vidtingi 


And  prove  it  in  thy  feeUiie.  Hearen  mewl  all .' 
£n/tr  luciut,  laclumo,  andother  Romaitpruoaen; 

J'iMlJuamu  beldwi,  and  Iimgrn. 
Thcu  com'iit  not,  Caius,  now  for  inbute ;  ttal 
"I  he  Britons  have  raz'd  out,  though  with  the  km 
Of  many  a  bold  one ;  whose  kliumeo  have  made 

suit  [ttl 

1  hat  their  good  souls  may  be  appeas'd  with  slaiigh- 
Of  you  Uieir captives,  which  ourself haTegranlnl: 
"  I  think  of  your  estate. 
Luc.  Coniider,  sir,  tbe  chance  of  war ;  the  iij 


threaten' d 

Our  prisontra  with  the  sword.  But  since  the  gotb 
Will  haveit  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  cali'd  ransom,  let  it  come :  sufficelh, 
A  Konian  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  sutler; 
Augustus  lives  to  tlunkon't:  And  so  much 
b'or  my  peculiar  care,     'iliis  one  thing  ooly 
I  will  cnireal ;  My  boy,  a  Britmi  bom, 
Lethim  be  cansom'd:  never  master  had 
ge  so  kind,  so  duteous,  diligent, 
■iidcr  over  his  occasions,  true, 
at  ',  so  nurse-like:  let  his  virtuejcdo    . 
V^  jlh  luy  request,  which,  I'll  make  bold,  ynv 

higimess 
L'annot  di'n)  ;  he  hUh  done  no  Briton  harm, 
Thougli  h<-  have  si-r^d  a  Roman :  save  biro,  lir, 
And  spare  no  blood  beside. 

Vym.  1  have  surely  seen  him: 
His  favour  '  is  femiliar  to  me  : — Boy, 

hast  look'd  thyself  into  mv  grace,  and  nt 
o«  n.  I  know  not  why,  wherefore,  1  »rf, 
boy ;  ne'er  thank  thy  master ;  live: 
sk  ofCymbelinc  what  boon  thou  will, 
Kiliingmyhounty,  and  thy  stale,  I'll  give  it; 
^'ea,  thotigh  thou  do  demand  a  prisoner, 
Ihc  noblest la'cn. 
Iiiio.  I  humbly  ihank  your  hi^ncMb 
Luc.  I  du  not  bid  thee  beg  my  lUe,  gaodU; 
And  )el  I  know,  thou  wilt, 

Iwut.  No,  no;  alack, 
1'hm  's  anoilici  work  in  hand ;  1  Be«  a  thii^ 
ttl  r  to  me  as  death :  your  lifc,  good  Dwst& 
lUst  shuillc  lor  itself.  * 

Luc.  The  boy  diiidaiiis  me. 
He  li'aves  inf,  scon»  me :  itoiefly  die  theirjeji. 
riial  place  thuin  on  the  Injth  of  girls  and  boj»^ 
Why  sijiids  he  soperplex'df 

at  would'st  thou,  boy  > 
lOreand  more ;  Ihink  more  and  moR 
What's  best  to  ask.  Kiiuw'st  him  thou  look'stoa' 

Wilt  have  him  live!  Is  he  thy  kin }  thyftiendt 

Iiuo.  He  is  a  Roman ;  no  more  kin  to  me, 
Than  1  to  your  highness ;  who,  being  bom  yM* 
■  HI  somettiing  nearer.  [va»^ 

Ci/m.  Wliereforcey'st himso? 

fmo.  I 'II  tell  you,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  ploasc 
I'd  give  me  heari|ig. 

Cipn,  Ay,  with  all  my  heart, 
.\nd  lend  iny  best  atteutioiL  What'a^y  name) 

?le.his 
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Fidele,  sir. 

Thou  art  my  ffood  youth,  my  page; 
by  master :  Walk  with  me ;  speak  freely. 
[Cymbeline  and  Ifn(fgcn  walk  aside, 
s  not  this  boy  rcviv'd  from  death  ? 
One  sand  another 

>re  resembles :  I'hat  sweet  rosy  lad, 
T*d,  and  was  Fidele — Wliat  think  you  ? 
.  The  same  dead  thing  alive.      [torbear ; 
Peace,  peace !  sec  further;  he  eyes  us  not ; 
es  may  be  ahke;  were 't  be,  I  am  sure 
lid  have  spoko  to  us^ 
.-  But  we  saw  him  detd« 
3e  silent;  let's  see  further. 
r<  It  is  my  mbtress :  [Aside, 

le  is  living,  let  the  time  run  on, 
1  or  bad.  iCt/m.  and  Imogen  came  forxard. 
Come,  stand  thou  by  our  side ; 
by  demand  aloud. — Sir,  step  vou  forth ; 

\Tn  Jachimo, 
iswer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely ; 
3ur  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  it', 
is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 

ir  the  truth  from  falsehood. On,  speak 

to  him.  [derl25 

My  boon  is,  that  this  gentleman  may  ren- 
m  he  had  this  ringer 

What's  that  to  him  ?  Inside. 

That  diamond  upoo^our  finger,  say, 
'me  it  yours  ?  ^  |30 

Thou  It  torture  me  to  leave  unspoken  that 

to  be  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 

How !  me  ?  [which 

I  am  glad  to  be  constrais'd  to  utter  tint 
its  me  to  conceal.    Hy  villainy 
it  ring;  'twas  Leonatus*  jewel, 
thou  didst  banish ;  and  (which  more  ma} 

grieve  thee, 
»th  -me)  a  nobler  sir  ne'er  liv'd  [my  lord  I 
sky  and  ground.    W^ilt  thou  hear  more,  40 

Alltfaat  belongs  to  this. 

That  paragon,  thy  daughter, [spirits 

om  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  false 


Postures  beyond  brief  nature  • ;  for  condition, 
A  shop  of  afl  the  qualities  that  man 
Loves  woman  ibr ;  besides,  that  hook  of  wiving, 
Fairness,  which  strikes  the  eye : — 

Cym.  I  stand  on  fire : 
Come  tp  tlie  matter. 

lack.  AIT  too  soon  I  shall,  Fhumui^ 

Unless  thou  would'st  grieve  quickly-^Tni*  Post- 
(Most  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one 
10  lliat  had  a  royal  lover)  took  his  hint; 
And,  not  dispraising  whom  he  prais'd,  (therein 
He  was  as  calm  as  virtue)  he  began         • 
His  mistress*  picture;  which  by  his  tongue  being 
made, 
15  And  then  a  mind  put  in't,  either  our  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen  trulls,  or  his  description 
Prov'd  us  unspeaking  sots. 
Cym.  Nay,  nay,  to  ttie  purpose. 
lack.  Your  daughter's  chastity — ^there it  beginsw 
QO  He  spake  of  her,  as  Dian  had  hot  dreams, 
And  she  alone  were  cold :  Whereat,  1,  wretcb! 
Made  scruple  of  his  pnuse;  and  wager'd  witlrhinV 


to  remember, — Give  me  leave ;  I  taitfL 
My  daughter !  what  of  her }  Renew Tn} 
strength : 
ither  thou  should'st  live  while  nature  will, 
ie  e'er  I  hear  more ;  strive,  man,  and  speak. 
Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
nick  the  hour!)  it  was  in  Rome,  (accurs'cj 
uision  where !)  'twas  at  a  feast,  (O,  'would 
jids  had  been  poison' d !  or,  at  least, 
which  I  heav'd  to  head !)  the  good  Post- 
humus 
should  I  say  ?  he  was  too  good,  to  be 
ill  men  were ;  and  was  the  best  of  all 
;  the  rar'st  of  good  ones)  sitting  sadly, 
g  us  praise  our  loves  of  Italy 
luty  that  made  barren  the  swell'd  boast 
that  best  could  speak :  for  feature,  laming 
rijie  of  Venus  or  straight-pight  Minerva, 
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Pieces  of  sold, ' gainst  this  which  tlTen  he  wore 

Upon  his  nonour  d  finger  to  attain 

In  suit  the  place  of  his  oed,  and  win  thi?  ring 

B^  hers  and  mine  adulter)* ;  he,  true  knight. 

No  lesser  of  her  honour  consent 

Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring ; 

And  would  so,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 

Of  Phoebus'  wheel ;  and  might  so  safely,  had  % 

Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.    Away  to  Britain 

Post  i  in  thi8;4ksign :  Well  may  you,  sir. 

Remember  me  at  court,  where  I  was  taught. 

Of  your  chaste  daughter  the  wide  dififerencc 

*Twixtamorousandvi!  1ainous.*Being  thus  queuch*(l 

Of  hope,  notloncinc,  mine  Italian  brain 

*Gan  in  yoilt  duller  Britain  operate 

Most  vilely,  for  my  'vantage,  excellent; 

And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevail'd, 

Ihat  I  return' d  withsimular  proof  enougb 

To  make  the  noble  Lcpnatns  mad^ 

By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 

V\  ith  tokens  thus,  and  thus ;  averriag  notes^ 

Of  chamber-hanging,  pictures,  this,  her  bracelet, 

(O,  cunning,  how  I  got  it !)  nay,  some  marks 

Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  he  could  not 

But  th'mk  her  bond  of  chastity  quite  cntck'd, 

I  having  ta'en  the  forfeit.    ^^  hereupon, — 

Methinks  I  see  him  now, 

Pojft.  Ay,  so  thou  d<ist,         IComingfonvartL ' 
Italian  fiend ! — Ah  me^itoost  credulous  UxA^ 
Egrceious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 
That  s  due  to  all  the  villains  past,  in  being, 
To  come ! — O,  give  me  cord  or  knife  or  poisoiv 
Some  upright  justicer  I  Thou,  king,  send  out 
For  tortures  ingenious :  it  is  I 
That  all  the  abhorred  things  o'  the  earth  amende 
Bv  beise  worse  than  tliey.    I  am  Potftbumus, 
1  hat  kilT'd  thy  daughter: — villain-like,  I  lie  ^ 
I  hat  caus'd  a  lesser  villain  than  myself, 
A  sacrilegious  thief,  to  do 't : — the  temple 


91101/  is  to  sink  into  dejection.  '  i.  e.  the  ancient  statues  of  Venus  and  Minerva,  which  ex- 
,  in  b«uty  of  exact  proportion,  any  living  bodies  the  work  of  Mrf nature^  L  e.  of  hasty  une- 
1:  nature* 

•  Of 
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Of  virtue  was  she ;  ye»,  and  she  hersblf  *. 

Spit  and  tlirow  stoiTcs,  cast  mire  upon  me,  set 

1  he  dogB  o*  the  street  to  bay  me :  every  villain 

Be  caird  Posthumus  Leonatus:  and 

Be  villainy  less  than  'twas ! — O  Imogen ! 

My  queen^  my  life,  my  wife !  O  Imogen, 

lin9gfcn,  Imogen ! 
/f»o.  Peace,  my  lord ;  hear,  hear— - 
Past.  Shall 's  have  a  play  of  this  ?  thou  scornful 

P*g^> 
There  lie  thy  part.  [Striking  her,  ahejmis. 

Pisan,  O,  gentlemen,  help 
Mine,  and  your  mistress, — O  my  lord  Posthumus ! 
You  ne*er  Kill' d  Imogen  till  now : — Help,  help! — 
Mine  honoured  lady ! 

Cum,  Does  the  world  go  round  ? 

Post.  How  come  these  staggers  *  on  me  ? 

Pisan.  Wake,  my  mistress ! 

Cym.  If  this  be  so,  the  gods  do  mean  to  strike  me 
To  death  with  mortal  joy. 

Pisan.  How  far^  my  mistress? 

Imo.  O,  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thou  gav'st  me  poison :  dangerous  fellow,  hence 
Breathe  not  where  princes  are. 

Cym.  The  tune  of  Imogen !  [me,  if|25 

Pisan.  Lady,thegods  throw  stones  of  sulphur  on 
That  box  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  me 
A  precious  thing;  I  had  it  from  the  i]ueen. 

Cym,  New  matter  still  ? 

Jmo.  It  poison'd  me. 

Cor.  O  gods ! 
I  left  out  one  thing  which  the  quedi  confessed. 
Which  must  approve  thee  honest :  If  Pisanio 
Have,  said  she,  given  his  mistress  that  confection 
Which  I  gave  him  for  cordial,  she  is  serv'd 
As  I  would  serve  a  rat. 

Cym.  What's  this,  Comelitis? 

Cor.  The  queen,  sir,  very  oft  importun'd  me 
To  temper  poisons  for  her ;  still  pretending 
The  satisfaction  of  her  knowk-dge,  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs,    . 
Of  no  esteem ;  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
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Was  of  more  danger,  didl:ompound  for  her 
A  certain  stuff,  which  being  ta'en,  would  cease 
The  present  power  of  life;  but,  in  short  lime, 
All  oifices  of  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functions.-^Have  you  ta'en  of  it? 

Imo.  Most  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead. 

Bei.  My  boys. 
There  was  our  error. 

Guid.  This  is  sure  Fideip.  [you  ? 


//no.  W'hy  did  you  throw  your  wedded  lady  from 
Think  that  you  are  upon  u  rock-;  and  now 
Throw  me  again.- 

Post.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  soul, 
nrUl  the  tree  die ! 

Cym.  How  now,  my  flesh,  my  child? 
What,  mak'st  thou  me  a  dullard '  in  this  act  ? 
Wilt  thou- not  speak  to  me  ? 

Jmo.  Your  blessing,  sir.  [^Kneeling. 

Bet.  lliough  you  did  love  this  youtii,  I  blame 
you  not ; 


You  had  a  motive  for  it 

[To  Gmdmui  dnd  ArviraguL 

Cym.  My  tears,  thatfally 
Prove  holy  water  on  thee  1  Imogen, 
Thy  mother 's  dead. 

Imo.  I  'm  sorry  for  *t,  my  lord. 

Cym.  O,  she  Was  naogfat ;  and^  lobff  6f  her  it  wti^ 
That  we  meet  here  so  strangely :  &t  her  son 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  bow,  mor  where. 

Pisan.  My  lord,  [tai, 

Now  fear  is  from  me,  Pll  speak  truth.  LofdQo- 
Upon  my  lady's  missing,  came  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn;  foam'd  at  the  month, am^ 

swore. 
If  I  discover'd  not  which  wiiy  she  yrzs  gone. 
It  was  my  instant  death:  By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 
Then  in  my  pocket  ;^hich  directed  him 
To  seek  her  on  the  mountains  near  to  MiKbrdv 
Where,  in  a  frenzy,  ui  my  master's  garmentv 
Which  he  inforc'd  from  me,  away  he  potb 
With  unchaste  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  violate 
My  lady's  honour :  what  became  of  hlm^ 
I  further  ksow  not. 

Guid.  Let  me  end  the  story : 
I  slew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry,  the  gods  forefendr 
I  would  not  tny  go6d  deeds  should  fvom  txf\if9 
Pluck  a  hard'senteaoe :  pr'yihee,  valiant  yooth, 
Deny 't  again. 

Guid^  rhave  spoke  it,  and  I  did  it. 

Q/m.  He  was  a  prince.  [ne* 

Guid.  A  most  uncivil  one  i  The  wmigs  ht  did 
Were  nothing  pnnce-like  ;■  for  he  did  proiralnne 
With  language  that  would  make  me  sprnnthex^ 
If  it  could  so  roaf  to  me :  I  cut  ofT's  nead; 
And  am  right  glad,  he  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cym.  I  am  sorry  for  thee :  [iBiBt 

By  thine  own  tonffue  tho«  art  cond^nll'cC  ^ 
Endure  our  law :  Thou  art  dead,    ■ 

hno.  That  headless  man 
( tliought  had  been  my  lord. 

jfivm.  Bind  the' offender, 
i5  Ado  take  him  from  our  presence.^  . 

BeL  Stay,  sir  kinff: 
Ttiis  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  sleW/  / 
As  well  descended  as  thyself ;  and  hadi 
More  of  tliee  metited,  tnan  a  band  of  Ck/lie» 
50  Had  ever  scar  for. — Let  his  ann»  alone  r 

[ToikeOuri 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why,  old  soldier. 
Wilt  thon  undo  the  worth  th^  aft  unpaid  fiyri 
By  tasting  of  our  wralh?  How  ot  descent 
Asgooda»we^ 

j4rv.  In  that  he  spake  too  far. 

Cym.  And  thou  snah  die  for 't.    . 

Bel.  We  will  die  all  three : 
60  But  I  wilt  prove,  that  two  of  us  are  as  gdod 
As  I  have  given  out  him. — My  tons,  1  muit; 
I    /For  my  own  part,  unfold  a  dangerous  speccfa^ 
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'  i.  e.  Firtue  herself.      .'  This  wild  and  delirious. pefturt>ation,-  tftj^ggcM  is- the  hoM%  apopSeSf* 
'  A  dullard  in  this  place  means  a  person  stupidly  unconcecacd. 

Thoog^ 
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i,  haply,  welt  for  }'otl. 
Your'dangcr  's  ours. 
I  And  our  good  bis. 

Have  at  it  tnen. [who 

re ; — 1  hou  had'st,  great  king,  a  subject, 
IPd  Belarim. 
.  What  of  him?  he  ia 
h'd  traitor. 
He  it  is,  that  hath 

d  this  age :  indeed,  a  banish' d  man ; 
not  how,  a  traitor. 
.  I'ake  him  hence; 
lole  world  shall  not  save  him. 
Not  too  hot : 

ly  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons ; 
t  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
ive  receiv'd  it 

.  Nursing  of  my  sons  ?  [knee ; 

i  am  too  blunt  and  saucy:  Here's  my 
xise,  I  will  prefer  my  sons ; 
spare  not  the  old  fatner.    Mighty  sir, 
two  young  gentlemen,  that  call  me  father, 
link  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
ire  the  issue  of  your  loins,  my  liege, 
lood  of  your  begetting. 
.  How!  my  issue! 

So  sure  as  you  your  father's.  I,  old  Morgan, 
at  Belarius  whom  you  sometime  banlsh'd : 
>teasure  was  my  near  *  ofTcnce,  mv  punish- 
md  all  my  treason ;  that  1  sufFer'cI,  [ment|30 
1  the  hartn  I  did.    These  gentle  princes 
ich  and  so  they  are)  these  twenty  years 
I  train' d  up :  those  arts  they  have,  as  I 
put  into  tl^em ;  mv  breeding  was,  sir,  as 
lighness  knows.     Their  nurse,  £uriphile, 
I  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  childKn 
my  banishment:  I  mov'd  her  to^t ; 
;  receiv'd  the  punishment  before. 
It  which  1  did  then :  Beaten  for  loyalty 
d  me  to  treason:  Their  dear  loss, 
ore  of  you  'twas  feH,  the  more  it  shap'd 
ny  end  of  stealing  them.  But,  gracious  sir; 
ire  your  sons  again;  and  I  must  lose 
r  the  sweet'st  companions  in  the  world  >^ 
^nediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
I  their  heads  like  dew !  for  they  are  worthy 
ly  heaven  uith  stars. 
.  Thou  weep'st  and  speak'st. 
in'ice,  that  you  three  have  done,  is  more 
;  than  this  tiiou  tell'st :  I  lost  my  children ; 
e  be  they,  1  know  not  how  to  wish 
of  wortliier  sons. 
Be  pleas* d  a  while. 


^ntleman,  whom  1  call  Polydore, 
vorthy  prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Guiderius : 
entleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arnragus, 
younger  princely  son;  he,  sir,  was  lap'd 
ost  curious  mantle,  wrought  by  the  hand 
queen  mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
v'rth  ease  produce. 
.  Guiderius  had 
us  neck  a  mole,  a  sahgume  star ; 


It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

BtL  I'his  is  he ; 
Who  hath  upon  him  still  that  natural  stamp  c 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation* 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Cffm,  O,  what  am  I 
A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  ?  Ne'er  mother 
Rejoic'd  deliverance  more : — Blest  may  you  be, 
THat,  after  this  strange  starting  from  your  orbv. 
You  may  reign  in  them  nowjp)  Imogen, 
Thou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom, 

Imo.  No,  my  lord ;  [thers, 

I  have  got  two  worlds  by  't. — O  my  gentle  bra- 
Have  we  thus  met  ?  O,  never  say  hereafter, 
But  I  am  truest  speaker :  you  caA'd  me  brother. 
When  I  was  but  your  sister;  1  you  brothers. 
When  you  were  so  indeed. 

Cym,  Did  you  e'er  meet? 

Arc,  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Guid,  And  at  hrst  meeting  lov'd; 
Continued  so,  until  we  thought  he  died* 

Cor,  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow'd. 

Cym,  O  rare  instinct! 
When  shall  I  hear  all  through?   This  fierce* 

abridgement 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which 

Distinction  should  be  rich  in. ^Where?  how 

liv'd  you  ? 
And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  captive  ? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers  ?  how  first  met 

them? 
Why  fled  you  from  the  court  ?  and  whither  ?  ThtJse^ 
And  your  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
i  know  not  how  much  more,  should  be  demanded ; 
And  all  the  other  by-dependancies,  [place. 

From  chance  to  chance ;  but  nor  the  time,-  nor 
Will  serve  oiir  long  intergatories.    See, 
Posthumus  anchors  upon  Imogen; 
And  she,  like  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  ey(;^«- 
4o|0n  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master;  hitting 
Each  object  w  ith  a  joy :  the  counter-chanffe^ 
Is  severally  in  all.    Let's  quit  this  -^roanOy 
Andvmoke  the  temple  with  our  wtcnficet.    ■   ■ 
Thou  art  my  brother ;  So  we  '11  hold  thee  ever. 

JTo  Bekriuf, 

Into,  You  are  my  father  tck) ;  and  <ud  relievo  me 
To  see  tlib  gracious  season* 

Cym,  All  o'er-joy'd. 
Save  these  in  bonds :  let  them  be  joyful  too^ 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort. 

Imo,  My  good  mastd*, 
I  will  yet  do  you  service. 

Luc.  Happy  be  you ! 

Cyni.  The  torlorn  soldier,  thafVo  nobly  fougfif, 
55|  He  would  have  well  beconi'dthisplace,aadgrac*d 
The  thankings  of  a  king^ 

Post,  lam,  sir, 
The  Soldier  that  did  company  these  three' 
In  poor  beseeming ;  't\vas  a  ntment  for 
6(^l'he  purpose  I  then  follow'd :— That  I  wasr  he. 
Speak,  laclMmo ;  I  had  you  down,  and  mig^t 
Have  made  you  finish. 
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CYM  BELIKE. 


(Act  5.  SctoC  5. 


laclu  I  am  down  ag-ain : 
But  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee, 

\^Kneels. 
As  then  your  force  did.   Take  that  life,  'btsecch 
Which  I  so  often  owe :  but  your  rinu  first ;   [you. 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess, 
Tliat  ever  svcorc  her  faith. 
Poit.  Kneel  not  to  mc : 
The  power  that  1  have  on  you,  b  to  spare  yod ; 
The  mahce  towardi  you,  to  forgive  you  a  Live, 
And  deal  with  others  better. 

Cum,  Nolily  doomM: 
We  11  learn  our  freenes*  of  a  son-in-law  % 
Pardon 's  the  uord  to  all. 
Am  You  holp  tis,  sir. 
As  yon  did  mean  indeed  to  be  our  brother  7 
Joy  d  are  we,  that  you  are. 

Post.  Your  ser\'ant,  princes. Good  my  lord 

of  Rome, 

Call  forth  your  soothsayer :  As  I  slept,  methooght, 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  backM^ 
Ao\ie^ii  to  me,  with  other  sprightly  shews ' 
Of  mine  own  kindred :  when  1  wak*d,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bot.x>m ;  whose  containing 
Is  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  tliat  I  can 
Make  no  collection  ^  of  it :  let  liim  shew 
His  skill  in  the  construction. 

Luc,  Philarmonus, 

Sooth,  Here,  m  v  good  lord. 

Luc.  Read,  and  aeclare  the  meaning. 

Soothsayer  reads. 
''  AVhen  as  a  lion*s  whelp  shall  to  himselt 
unknown,  without  seeking  find,  and  be  em- 
brac'd  by  a  piece  of  tender  air ;  and  when  from 
a  statelv  cedar  shall  be  lopt  branches,  which, 
being  dead  many  ycarsy  shall  after  revive,  be 
joined  to  th(;  old  stock,  and  freslUy  grow ;  then 
'^  shall  Piosthumus  end  his  miseries,  britain  be 
*^  fortunate,  and  flourish  in  peace  and  plenty.' 
Thou,  Lconatus,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 
Tfie  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name, 
3cing  Leo-natus,  doth  import  so  murh  ; 
The  piece  of  tender  air  thy  v'utuous  daughter r 

[7b  CymbeUne, 
Which  we  call  mollis  aer ;  and  mollis  aer 
^^'c  term  it  midicr:  which  mtdier,  I  divine,  [now 
is  this  most  constant  wife ;  [To Post."]  who,  even 
Answer'mg  the  letter  of  the  oracle, 
Unknown  to  you,  unsought,  were  clipM  about, 
With  this  most  tender  air. 

Ci/m,  This  hath  some  seeming^ 
Sooth,  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbeline, 
Personates  thee :  and  thy  lopt  branches  pomt, 
I'hy  two  sons  forth :  who,  by  Belarius  stolen. 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  reviv*d 
To  the  majestic  cedar  joined;  whose  issue 
Promises  Hritain  peace  and  plenty. 

Ct/m.  WdL 
My  peace  we  will  begin : — And,  Caius  Lucius, 
Although  the  victor,  we  submit  to  Ca»ar, 
And  to  the  Roman  empire,  promising 
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To  pay  our  wonted  tribute,  from  the  which 
We  were  dissuaded  by  our  wicked  queen ; 
On  wlH)m  heaven's  justice  (both  on  her,  and  her's) 
Hath  lay'd  most  heavv  hand. 

Sooth,  llie  fingers  o?  the  powers  above  do  tuK 
The  harmony  of  this  peace.    The  vision 
Which  I  made  knows  to  Lucius,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  this  yet  scarce-cold  battle,  at  this  instant 
Is  full  accomplished:  For  the  Roman  eagle. 
From  south  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
LessexiM  herself,  and  in  the  beann  o*  the  son 
So  vanished :  which  fore-shew'd,ourprineelyea2fe^ 
llie  imperial  Caesar,  should  again  unite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  CymbeliBe»* 
Which  shines  here  in  the  west 

Cum,  Land  we  th^  gocts; 
And  let  our  crooked  smokes  clknb  totheiraostiii 
From  our  blest  altars !  Publish  we  this  peace 
1 0  all  our  subjects.    Set  we  forward :  Juet 
A  Koman  and  a  British  ensicn  wave 
Friendly  together:  so  thro*  Lud*s  town  maidi; 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jupiter 
Our  peace  we  'H  ratify ;  seal  it  with  feasts.— 
Set  on  there : — ^f^ever  was  a  war  did  cease, 
Ere  bloody  hands  were  wash' d,- with  such  a  pcacik 

[ExauUoaaia. 

A  SONO,  iufig  lyGuideiiusand  Arnragtuaxt 
Fidde,  nqjposedto  fte  dead. 

By  Mr.  William  ColusCi 

1. 

To  fair  Fidel^s  fj'auy  tomb, 

S<^  maids  and  village  hinds  shall  btini; 

Each  op^vnng  srceet,  qf  earliest  bhom^ 

Ana  rifle  aU  the  brrcUhing  spring, 

o 

No  watling  ghost  shall  dare  eppear 

To  vex  VL'ith  shrieks  this  qutet  grove: 
But  shepherdrlads  ossendAe  here. 

Arid  melting  vitgins  own  Useir  lave. 

3. 
No  rtnther'd  untch  shall  here  he  seen. 

No  goblins  lead  their  nightly  crew: 
The  female  fays  shall  havnt  the  green. 

And  dress  thy  grave  with  pearly  de»r 

4. 
The  redrhreast  qfl^  at  evening  hmtr9 

Sftall  kindly  lend  Ids  little  aid. 
With  hoary  moss,  and  gathered  powers. 

To  deck  the  groundxvhere  thou  art  M' 

5. 
When  howlingxtnnds,  andhvating  rain. 

In  tempests  shake  the  sfiraa  cHi ; 
Or  'midst  the  ehace  on  erry  plain. 

The  tender  thought  on  thee  shaUdwdL 

6. 
Each  lonely  scene  shall  the^  restore  ; 

For  tlkee  the  tear  he  duly  ^led: 
Belov'd,  till  life  could  charm  no  morti 

And  moum%  till  pities  self  be  dasL 


*  Sprightly  shews  are  ghostly  appearances ;  but  should  be  te^dspriteb/  shexoi. 
a  corollary,  a  consequence  deduced  from  premises. 
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'Cornwall. 

'Albany** 

Glostikr* 

Kent. 

,  Son  to  Gtoiter, 

V,  Bastard  Son  to  GlosPef. 

,  a  Courtier. 

tn. 
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Oswald,  Slevxird  to  Ocnerii. 

A  Ckwtuin,  employed  by  Edmund, 

Gttttlenuin,  Attendant  <m  CordtUa. 

A  Herald, 

Old  Man,  Tenant  to  Glyster, 

Servantt  to  ComzialL 

GoNERILy      1 

Reo  A  N,        >  Daughters  to  Lear. 
Cordelia,  ) 


l^mghts  attenMng  an  the  King,  Officers,  Messengers,  Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

SCENE,  Britain. 


ACT      L 


SCENE     L 
Kn^  Learns  Palace. 

Inier  Kent,  Gloster,  and  Edmund, 

1'HOUGHT,  the  kiiig  had  more  affected 

the  duke  of  Albany,  than  Cornwall. 

t  did  always  seem  so  to  w :  but  now,  in 

tioD  of  the  kingdom,  it  suppears  not  which 

tukes  he  Tallies  most ;  for  equalities  are 

lied,  that  curiositv  *  in  neither  can  make 

vf  cither's  moiety  \ 

Is  not  this  your  son,  my  lord  ? 

lis  breedins,  sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge : 

»«iften  blim'd  to  acknowledge  nim,  that 

n  brax'd  to  *t. 

I  cnnot  concerre  you. 

Sir,  Ihb  young  R'liow's  mother  could: 

KM  ^  grew  round-womb* d ;  and  had, 

•ir,  a  ton  for  her  cradle,  ere  she  had  a 

i  for  her  bed.    Do  you  smell  a  fault  ? 

I  cannot  w'ish  the  fault  undone,  the  issue 

Bgsoprc^r. 

But  I  have,  sir,  a  son  by  order  of  law, 

an  elder  than  this,  who  is  yet  no  dearer  in 

Mifft,  thOQfrfi  this  knare  came  somewhat 

nIoUiewond  before  he  was  sent  lor:  yet 

mother  fair ;  there  was  good  sport  at  his 

aMid#ie^»hof<HPn  mitMrachnowfadgcd 


I    j— Do  you  know  this  noble  gentleman,  Edmund  f 
Edm.  No,  my  lord. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Kent   Remember  him  here- 
after as  my  hoBourabk;  friend. 
Edm,  My  services  to  your  lordship.  [trr. 

Kent,  I  must  love  you,  and  suetoknow  you  oct- 
Edm,  Sir,  I  shall  study  deservibg.    • 
Glo.  He  hath  been  out  nme  years,  and  away 
he  shall  agam : — The kingis  commg. 
1 0  VTrvmpets  sound  nithiun 

Enter  Lear,  Cornwall,  Albany,  Goneril,  Regan, 
CordeHa,  and  Attendants, 
Lear,  Attend  the  lords  of  France  and  Burgundy^^ 
Gloster. 
1 5  Glo,l  shall,myliege.  lExeuntGlosterandEdmund, 
Lear,  Mean  time  we  shall  express  our  darker  * 

purpose. 
The  map  there. — Know,  tiiat  we  have  divided 
In  three  our  kingdom :  and  His  our  fast  intent 
20  To  shake  all  cares  and  bitsmessfitmi  our  age;    ' 
Conferring.theni  on  younger  Sitrengths,  while  we 
Unburthen'd  crawl  toward  death. — Our  son  of 

Cornwall, 
And  you,  our  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 
25  We  mvc  this  hour  a  constant*  will  to  publish 
Our  daughters'  several  dowers,  that  future  strife 
Maybe  prevented  now.  The  princely  France  sti 
Sutgmuly, 


ftifty  is  tcrupUlawifiem,  or  captiowMiess.  '  ThetttictveBMortfae  wordifio^is&i/^ 

$»tfmdvart9:  btit  Shrfwpeare  ^oimi»oiily  uses  \i  foe  any  pari  or  ifermwi*        I  ikiicer,\pe 
Td:  wJHis^ffsiiPect,  okhqise,  ^  ConstaMuJirm,  ietmami* 


93d 


KING      LEAR. 


[Act  1.  Scene  1* 


Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  daughter's  love, 
Ijonginourcourt  liave  niade  their  amorous  sojourn, 
And  here  are  to  l>eansw«r*^. — ^Tell  nie^m^  daugh- 
(Since  now  we  w  ill  divest  us,  both  of  rule,      [ters, 
Interest  of  territory,  cares  of  state,) 
\Vhich  of  you,  bhall  we  say,  doth  loye  us  niost  ? 
'that  we  our  lai*pest  bounty  may  extend 
\Vhere  nature  doth  with  merit  challenge. — Go- 
Our  eldest  bom,  speak  tirsl.  [neril. 

Con.  Sir,  I  [ter. 

Do  love  vou  more  than  words  can  w  ield  the  mat- 
Dearer  ttan  eye-sight,  space  and  liberty ; 
Beyond  what  can  be  valued  rich  or  rare ;  [nour : 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  ho- 
As  much  as  child  e*er  lovM,  or  father  found 
A  love  that  makes  brcathpoor,  and  speech  unable; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  *  I  love  you. 
Cor.  What  shall  Cordelia  do  ?  Love,  and  be 
silent.  \Asidc. 

Lear.  Of  all  these  bounds,  «vcn  from  tlm  line 
to  this, 
With  shadowy  forests  and  with  champains  rich'd, 
With  plenteous  rivers,  and  wliite-skirted  meadt;, 
AVc  make  thee  ladv :  To  thine  and  Albany's  issue 
Bethis  perpetual.-AVhatsays  our  second  daughter. 
Our  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  ?  Speak. 

Rtg.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  mv  sister, 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  thie  heart 
I  tind,  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love ; 
Only  she  comes  too*  short :  tliat  ^  /  profeis 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 
Which  the  most  pn^cious  square '  of  sense  pos- 
And  And,  I  am  alone  felicitate      *^*         (sosses ; 
In  your  dear  highness'  love. 

.  Cor,  'I'hcn  poor  Cordelia !  [^Aside. 

And  yet  not  so;  since  i  am  sure,  my  love  *s 
More  pond'rous  than  my  tongue. 

Lear,  To  thee,  and  thme,  hereditary  ever, 
Kemain  this  ample  ^ird  of  our  fair  king^lom ; 
No  less  m  space,  validitv*,  and  pleasure, 
Than  that  contirm'd  on  Coneril. — Now,Qur  joy. 
Although  the  last,  not  least;  to  whose  young  love. 
The  vines  of  France,  and  milk  of  Burgunu}', 
Strive  to  be  interess'd ;  what  can  you  say,  to  draw 
A  third,  more  opulent  than  your  iisters  ?  Speak. 
Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 
Jxar.  Nothing? 

Cor.  Nothing.  [again. 

Ltar.  Nothing  can  come  of  nothing:  speak 

Cor,  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  camiot  heave 

My  heart  into  my  mouth :  1  love  your  majesty 

According  to  my  bond ;  nor  more,  nor  less^ 

Lear,  I  low,  how,  Cordelia !  mend  your  speech 

a  .it^tJc, 

Lest  it  may  mar  your  fortunes. 

Cor,  Good  my*lord. 
You  have  begot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :  I 
iKetum  those  duties  back  a9  are  right  lit. 
Obey  you,  love  you,  and  most  honour  you. 
VThy  have  my  sisters  husbands,  if  they  say. 
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They  love  ymi  all  ?  Haply,  when  I  shall  wed, 
I  hat  lord,  u  hose  hand  must  take  my  plight,  shall 

carry 
Half  my  love  with  him,  half  my  care,  and  duty: 
Sure,  I  shall  never  marry  like  my  sisters. 
To  love  my  father  all. 
Lear.  But  goes  thy  heart  with  this  ? 
Ctyr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 
Lear,  ho  young,  and  so  untender  ? 
Cor.  So  young,  my  lord,  and  true.       [dower : 
Lear.  Let  it  be  so— Thy  truth  then  be  thy 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  sun. 
The  mysteries  of  Hecate,  and  the  night; 
By  all  the  operations  of  the  orbs. 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care. 
Propinquity  and  property  of  blood. 
Ana  as  a  stranger  to  my  neart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this  *,  for  ever.   The  barbarotn 

Scythian, 

Or  he  that  makes  his  generation  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Ik*  as  well  neighbour* d,  pitied,  and  reliev'd. 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 
KetU.  Good  my  liege, — 
Liar.  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath  i 
1  lov'd  her  most,  and  thou^t  to  set  my  rest 
On  lK*r  kind  nurser)-. — Ilcnce,  and  avoid  my 
sight !—  \To  CorddkL 

So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 
Her  father's  heart  trom  her! — Call  France  ;- 
W'ho  stin>  ? 

Call  Burgundy. Cornwall,  and  Albany, 

With  my  two  ciaughters'  dowers  digest  this  third: 
Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  marry  her. 
I  do  invest  you  jointly  with  my  power, 
Pre-eminence,  and  au  the  large  effects  [couiy# 
That  troop  with  majesty.     Ourself,  by  moathly 
With  reservation  of  an  liundn^d  knights, 
IW  you  to  be  sustain'd,  shall  our  abode       ^ 
Nlake  with  you  by  due  turns.  Only,  we  shall  rt- 
fhe  name,  and  all  the  addition  to  a  king; 
riie  sway,  revenue,  execution  of  the  rest*, 
Beloved  sons,  be  yours :  which  to  confirm, 
This  coronet  part  between  you.  [Givingtkccnisn. 

Kent.  Koyal  Lear, 
Whom  1  have  ever  honour' d  as  my  king, 
Lov'd  as  my  father,  as  my  master  follow'd, 
As  my  great  patron  thought  on  in  my  prayers,— 
Lear.  The  dow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from 

the  shaft. 
Kent.  Let  it  fall  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmanneily* 
When  Lear  is  mad.   What  would'st  thou  do,  oM 

man? 

Th'uik!st  tliou  that  duty  shall  hare  dread  to  speik, 
When  power  to  flattery  bows }  To  pUinoeii  1»* 

nour 's  bound, 
WhcnmajestystoopstofoBy.  Rerene  thy  dooms 


40 


45 


51) 


DO 


60 


Tliat  is,  beyond  all  assignable  quantity.       *  That  seems  to  ttand  without  relation,  but  is  refeiRJ 


M 


J 


<:eBe  h] 


KINO      LEAR. 


931 


hy  best  consideration,  check  -      [ment, 
ous rashness:  answer  my  life,  myjudge- 
iigest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 
iiose  empty-hearted,  whose  low  sound 
no  hollow  ness. 
Cent,  on  thy  life,  no  more. 
Vly  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
Against  thine  enemies ;  nor  fear  to  lose  it, 
y  being  tlic  motive. 
5ut  of  my  sight  I 
>ec  better,  Lear ;  and  let  me  still  remain 
blank'  of  thine  eye. 

^ow,  by  Apollo, 

^ow,  by  Apollo,  kin^ 
!ar*st  thy  gods  in  vam. 
)  vassal !  miscreant ! 

{^Ltu/ing  Ins  hand  on  his  sword 
rrn.  Dear  sir,  forbear, 
'o ;  kill  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
foul  disease.   Revoke  thy  gift ; 
1 1  can  vent  clamour  from  my  throat, 
lee,  thou  dost  evil, 
lear  me,  recreant ; 
allegiance  hear  me ! — 
i  hast  sought  to  make  us  break  our  vow, 
re  durst  never  yet,)  and,  with  strained 
pride ', 

betwixt  our  sentence  and  our  power  ^ 
or  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear,) 
icy  made  good,  take  tliy  reward. 
we  do  allot  thee  for  provision 
thee  from  disasters  of  the  w  orld  ; 
he  sixtli,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
kingdom :  if  on  the  tenth  day  following, 
ih'd  trunk  be  found  in  our  flominions, 
ent  is  thy  death :  Away  !  By  Jupiter, 
not  be  revok'd. 
Vhy,  fare  thee  well,  kmg :  since  thus 
thou  wilt  appear, 

lives  hence,  and  banishment  is  here. — 
to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 

[7b  Cordelia 
f  think'st,  and  hast  most  rightly  said. — 
Large  speeches  may  your  deeds  approve, 

[7o  Rei^/mand  Gonerii. 
effects  may  spring  from  words  of  love. — 
t,  O  pruicc's,  bids  you  all  adieu  ; 
•e  his  old  course  in  acountr}'  new.  [^Exit. 

Glcster,  uith  France,  Burgundy,  and 
Attendants, 

ere 's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble 

ord. 

fy  lord  of  Burgundy, 

idress  towards  you,  who  with  this  king 

ird  for  our  daugliter ;  What,  in  the  least, 

require  in  present  dower  with  her, 

y'our  quc*st  oflovc*? 

ost  royal  majesty. 
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I  crave  no  more  than  bath  your  highness  offered. 
Nor  will  you  tender  less. 

Lear,  Right  noble  Burgundy, 
When  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so. ; 
But  now  her  price  is  fall'n :  Sir,  there  slie  standi; 
If  aMght  within  that  little  seeming  *  substance. 
Or  all  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  piec'd. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  grace. 
She's  there,  and  she  is  yours. 

Bur,  I  know  no  answer.  [owes  % 

^  Lear,  Sir,  will  you,  with  those  infirmities  she 

Unfriended,  new-adopted  to  our  hate,        [oath, 

Dower*d  with  our  curse,  and  stranger'd  with  our 

Take  her,  or  leave  her } 

Bur,  Pardon  me,  royal  sir; 
Election  makes  not  up*  on  such  conditions.     ^ 

Lear,  llien  leave  her,  sir ;  for  by  the  power 
that  made  me, 
I  tell  you  all  her  wealth. — For  you,  great  king, 

^  \To  France. 

\  would  not  from  your  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  you  where  1  hate;  therefore  beseech  you 
To  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asham  d 
Almost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France,  This  is  most  strange !       ^ 
That  she,  wlw  even  but  now  was  your  best  object. 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  age. 
The  best,  the  dearc*st,  should  intlus  trice  of  time 
Commit  a  thing  so  monstrous,  to'dismantlc 
So  many  folds  of  favour !  Sure,  her  offence 
Must  be  of  such  unnatural  degree, 
That  monsters  it,  or  your  fore- vouch'd  affection 
Fall  into  taint' :  which  to  believe  oi  her. 
Must  be  of  faith,  that  reason  without  miracle 
Should  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor,  I  yet  beseech  your  majesty, 
(If  for  I  want  that  glib  and  oily  art,  ['tend. 

To  speak  and  purpose  not ;  since  wliat  I  well  in* 
I'll  do* t  before  I  speak)  that  you  make  known 
It  is  no  vicious  blot,  murder,  or  foulness. 
No  unchaste  action,  or  dishonour'd  step. 
That  hath  depriv'd  me  of  your  ^ce  and  favour: 
But  even  for  want  of  that,  for  which  I  am  richer : 
A  stilUsolicitina;  eye,  and  suck  a  tongue 
That  I  am  gla^  1  nave  not,  though  not  to  have  it 
Hath  lost  me  in  your  liking. 

Lear.  Better  tlion  [better. 

Hadst  not  been  bom,  than  not  to  have  plcas'd  me 

France.  Is  it  no  more  but  this  ?  a  tardiness  in 
nature, 
Wliich  often  leaves  tlic  history  unspoke. 
That  it  intends  to  do? — My  lord  ot  Burgundy, 
What  say  you  to  the  bdy  ?  Love  is  not  love'. 
When  it  is'  mingled  with  regards,  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  entire  "*  point.  Will  you  have  her? 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Roval  Lear, 
Give  but  that  portion  which  yourself  propos*d. 


s  the  same  as  reverberates. 
'«  better,  says  Kent,  and  keep  me 

le  bouncb.        *  i.  e.  our  potver  to  v^cutMi^ »«««»  «w..,„.,,v.  ....v-,  ^  -^^-  — ..^ — .^  ...^. 

*he  tenn  ori^nated  from  romance. — A  quest  was  the  ei^edition  in  w  hich  a  knight  was  en- 
*  Seeming  is  specious,        '  i.  c.  is  possessed  of.       *  1. 1.  maka  nqit  odua^ti.       *  Taint 
d  for  coriiption  and  for  disgrace,       ^*  Entirt  foe  iitiglt. 

SOS  Aal 
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KING    Lear. 


[Act  1.  icehe?* 


And  here  I  take  CflrdeHa  by  the  hand, 
Dutchess  of  Burgundy. 

Lear.  Nothing;  I  have  s\('dm:  I  am  firm. 

Bftr,  I  am  sorry  then  you  have  so  lost  a  father. 
That  you  must  lose  a  husband. 

Cor,  Peace  be  with  Burgundy ! 
Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  his  Iotc,' 
I  shall  not  be  his  wife. 

France.  Fairest  Cordelia,  thou  art  most  rich, 
being  poor ; 
Most  choice,  forsaken  ;  and  most  lov'd,  despis'd ! 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon  r 
Be  ft  lawful,  I  take  up  what 's  cast  away. 
Gods,  gods !  'tis  strange,  tliat  from  theiv  cold'st 

neglect 
My  love  should  kuidle  to  inf)am*d  wspect — 
TSy  dowerless  daughter,,  king,  thrown  t»  my 

chance. 
Is  queen  of  us,  and  ours,  and  our  fair  France  r 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  wat*nsh  Burgundy 
Shall  buy  this  unpriz'd  precious  maid  of  mic. — 
Bid  them  fere  well,  Cordelia,  tfiough  unkind  r 
Thou  loaest  here,  a  better  w  here  *  to  find. 

Lear,  Hiov  hak  her,  France :  let  hei  be  tiilne ; 
for  we 
Have  na  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  tee 
That  ^eof  her*s  again: — 'Therefore  be  goae, 
AVithout  our  grace,  our  love,  cor  benizon.— ^ 
Come,  noble  fiumindy. 

{Ftowrim.  Exeunt  Letcr,  Burgundy,  Spc. 

France.  Bid  fuR'well  to  vour  sisters. 


Gon,  You  scchovrfull  of  chahsei  his  ^  it! 
the  observation  we'iiave  made  of  S  hath  not  bem 
httle !  he  alwa5  s  lov'd  our  sister  mo»t;  and  with 
what  poor  judgement  he  hath  now  casi  bet  otf, 
appears  too  grossly. 
Jieg,  *  ris  tlie  inlirmity  of  h'ls  age :  yet  he  hatb 
ver  but  slenderly  known  himsen. 
Gon.  llie  best  and  soundest  of  his  time  halh 
een  but  vash ;  then  must  we  look  to  recetre 
lOlfrom  his  age,  not  ak>ne  the  imperfections  of  long* 
grafted  condition,  bat  therewithal  the  mnily 
raywardncss  that  infirm   and   dioleric  JCB% 
ring  witli  them. 

Reg,  Such  unconstant  starts  are  ise  like  to 
15|have  tri^ni  him^asthis  of  Kent's  bamslunelit 
Gofi,  There  is  further  complinient  of  leave- 
king  bet\veen  France  and  him.     Pray  you,  let 
s  hit  together^ :  If  our  fether  carry  authority 
jwith  sue  h  dispositions  a»  he  bears,  tms  last  for- 
20|render  of  his  will  but  offend  us* 
Reg.  We  shall  hirther  think  of  if. 
Go!U  We  must  do-something,  and  i*  the  heat  ^ 

{Exaeti, 


?^ 


A  Castle  belongfng  io^tke  Earl  qfGlodiar. 
Enter  Edmund^  with  a  letter, 
£d!m.Thou,  nature,. art  my  goddess;  totSirbi^ 
My  services  are  bound :  >\  herefose  should  I 
^^tand  in  the  plague*  of  custom ;  and  permit 
nlie  curiosity '  of  nations  to ''deprive  me, 
Cor.  Thejewels  of  our  father,  with  wash'deyes      For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  mow- 
Cordelia  leaves  you :  I  know  you  what  you  are :     [  ghii 


And,  like  a  sister,  am  most  loth  to*  call       [ ther : 
Your  faults,  as  they  are  nam'd.  Use  well  ous  fa- 
To  }our  professing*bo8oms  I  commit  him : 
But  yet,  alas !  stood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So  farewell  to  yoi»  both. 

Reg,  Prescribe  n«t  us  our  duties. 

Gon,  Lot  your  study 
Be,  to  content  your  lord ;  who  hath  received  yon 
At  fortune's  alms:  You  fiavc  olu'dicnce scanted. 
And  well  are  ^orth  the  want  that  you  have 
wanted  *. 

Cor,  Time  shall  unfold  what  pbited '  cunning 
hides; 
Who  cover  faults,  at  last  shame  them  derides. 
Well  may  you  prosper ! 

France,  Cbnie,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[/jreiwil  France  and  CordeUa, 

Gon.  Sister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have  to  say,  of 
what  most  nearly  appertains  to  us  both.  1  think, 
our  father  will  hence  to-night. 

'  Re^.  That  *s  most  certain,,  and  with  you  ;  next 
month  with  us. 


SCENE     H, 


shines  [tax.' 

11  Aff  of  a  brotbev  >    \^lfy  bastard  ?  wbmok 
^^  When  my  dimensions  are  as-well  compact^ 
My  mind  as  generous,, and  my  shape  as  tme. 
As  honest  madam's  issue  ?  Why  brand  they  w 
With  base?  with  baseness?  bastardy?  basf,Mfc' 
^  Who,  in  the  lost)*  steahli  of  nature,  take* 
^  More  coni|)osition,  and  fierce  quality 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired bed^ 
k^o  to  the  creating  of  a  whole  tribe  of  fbpir 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake  ? — ^Well  th«i, 
.   f  legitimate  Edgar,  1  must  have  your  land : 
^|Our  father's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 
\s  tothe  legitimate:  Fmc  word, — legittmste! 
Wfll,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  sp^» 
And  my  uivention thrive,  Edmund  the  base 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.    I  grow;  I  prosper:*' 
Now,  gods,  stand  up  fop  bastards  1 

Enter  Glosten 
Glo.  Kent  banish'd  thus !  And  Fiance  in  dia- 
ler parted ! 
And  the  king  gone  to-night !   subtcrib'd*  1* 
55L  power! 
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iConfm'd  to  exhibition  '"^ !  All  tfab  done 


'  Here  and  iihere  have  the  power  ef  nouns. — ^Tho«  loscst  this  residence  to  find  a  better  fesidetce 
in  anothiT  place, 
husband,  which 


'  I.  e.  agree. 

quiesce,  submit  tamely  to  the  plagues  and  injustice  of  custom  ?         '  Cwrio$ity,  in  tbc  time  of  w_-^  . 
speare,  was  a  word  that  si^ified  an  over-nice  scr/qmlousnest  in  manners,  dress,  &c.— The  cmoKt§w 
nations  means,  the  idle,  nice  distinctions  of  the  w'orld.  *  To  deprive  was»  in  our  audwf'stiM 

synonymous  t6  disinKent.         I  Subtcrib'd  for  ttwufkrrcd,  olknatcJU        f  EsMbitUm  k  slkmrn^ 
..I  ■  ■  Up* 


J 


Scenes.] 


K  I  If  6    LEAR. 


m 


bfi  gad*!  Edmund!.  How  now?  what 

news? 

So  please  yotir  lordship,  none. 

^Putting  up  t!te  letter. 
Vhj  to  earnestly  seek  you  to  put  up  that 

letter?  ^ 

I  know  no  news,  my  lord. 
(Vhat  paper  were  you  reading  ? 

Nothing,  my  lord. 

*^o?  What  needed  then  that  terrible  dis- 10 
f  it  into  your  jXK-ket  >  The  quality  of  no- 
th  not  such  need  to  hide  itself.  Let 's  see : 
fit  be  nothing,  I  shall  not  need  spectacles. 
I  beseech  you,  sir,  pardon  me :  it  Is  a  let- 

my  brotlicr,  that  1  have  notallo*er-read ; 
so  much  as  1  have  perus*d,  1  tlnd  it  not 
our  overkx>king. 
Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

I  shall  o^lcnd,  either  to  detain  or  give  it, 
itents,  as  in  part  I  understand  them,  are 


Let's  see,  let's  see. 
I  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification,  he 
lis  but  as  an  assay  or  taste  of  my  virtue. 


nakes  the  world  bitter  to  the  bt?st  of  our 
;  keeps  our  fortunes  from  us,  'till  our  old- 
annot  relish  them.  I  begin  to  find  an  idle 
>nd' bondage  in  the  oppression  of  aged  ty- 
;  who  sways,  not  as  it  hath  power,  but 
I  suffered.  Come  to  me,  that  of  this  I  may 
niore.  If  our  father  would  sleep  'till  1 
I  him,  vcMi  should  enjoy  half  his  revenue 
cr,  and  live  the  beloved  of  your  brother, 
r."--/^i«/«/«-Cow*pt>tfcy.'-"  Sleep,  'tilll 
I  him! — ^you  shall  enjoy  half  hjs  reve- 
*— My  son  £d^r !  Had  he  a  hand  to  write 
heart  and  bram  to  breed  it  in  ?•— When 
lis  to  you  ?  Who  brought  it? 


ling  of  it;  1  found  it  thrown  in  at  the  case- 

'  my  closet. 

You  know  the  character  to  be  your  bro- 


the  letter  !^f— Abhorred  villain !  Unnatural,  de- 
tcstedj  brutish  villain!  worse  than  brutish !— -Go, 
sirrah,  seek  him ;  i  '11  ipprehend  hii9 :-— Abo- 
minable  villain! — Where  is  he } 

Edm.  1  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  Jt> 
shall  please  you  to  suspendyour  indignation  agihit 
my  brother,  'till  you  can  derive  from  him  better 
testimony  of  hb  intent,  you  should  run  a  certaia  - 
course;  where,  if  you  violently  proceed  agpihnt 
him,  mistaking  his  purpose,  it  would  make  a  great 

gap  in  your  own  honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  tb^ 
eart  of  his  obedience.  I  dare  pawo  down  my  life 
for  him,  that  he  hath  writ  this  to  feel  my  affectiAn 
to  your  honour,  and  to  no  other  pret^ce  *  of 
danger. 
Glo.  Think  you  so  ?  •  (^ 

Edm,  If  your  honour  judge  it  meet,  I  will  place 
you  where  you  shall  hear  us  confer  of  this,  and  by 
an  auricular  assurance  have  your  satis£iction ;  ana 
20|that  without  any  further  delay  than  this  very  evei>- 
Glo,  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster. —      [ing. 
Edtn,  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Glo,  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and  enUrelv 
loves  him. — Heaven  and  earth ! — Ldniund,teeK 


15 


reads,"]  "  This  policy,  and  reverence  of  25  him  out ;  wind  me  into  him,  I  pray  you  :  firarae 


the  business  after  your  own  wisdom :  I  would 
unstate  myself,  to  be  in  a  due  resolution  \ 

Edm.  1  will  seek  hipi,  sir,  presently;  convey* 
the  business  as  I  shall  find  means,  and  acquuot 

3o|you  withal. 

Gh,  I'hese  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon 
portend  no  good  to  us :  Though  the  wisdom  of 
nature  can  reason  it  thus  and  thus,  yet  nature  finda 
itself  scoure'd  by  the  frequent  effects*;  lovecooliy 

35  friendship  falls  oU,  brothers  divide :  in  cities,  muti* 
nies;  in  countries,  discord;  in  palaces,  treaton; 
and  the  bond  crack'd '  twixt  son  and  father.  Thia 
villain  of  mine  comes  under  the  prediction;  there^ 
son  against  father:  the  king  falls  fix>m  bias  of  na- 

IfirA*     4KA«>o'e  €»kk{\£>r  ooroinct  ^Kil/1        mT*  Kaii^  ■mmi 


It  yf^A  not  brought  me,  my  lord,  there's  40  ture;,  there's  father  against  child.   We  have 


If  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord.  I  durst  45 

were  his;  but,  in  respect  ot  that,  I  would 
)k  it  were  not. 
It  &  his. 

It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but  I  hope,  his 
not  in  the  contents.  [this  business  ? 

Llath  he  never  heretofore  sounded  you  in 

Never,  m v  lord :  But  I  liave  often  heard 
intain  it  to  be  fit,  that,  sons  at  perfect  age, 
lers  declining,  tiie  fatlier  should  be  as  ward 
on,  and  the  son  manage  his  revenue. 


the  best  of  our  time:   Macbmations,  hollowneta, 
treachery,  and  all  ruinous  disorders,  follow  Uf  dis* 

quietly  to  our  graves! Y\nd  out  this  villaio>£d^ 

mund ;  it  shalllose  thee  nothing ;  do  it  carefully : 
— And  the  noble  and  true-hear&d  Kent  bauuh'd ! 

his  otlence,  honesty ! Strange  I  strange!  [£xfY. 

Edm.  This  is  the  excellent  foppery  of  Die  world! 
that,  when  we  arc  sick  in  fortune,  (often  the  sur- 
feit of  our  own  behaviour)  we  make  guilty  of  our 

50  disasters,  the  sun,  the  moon,  and  the  stars:  as  if 
we  were  villains,  by  necessity ;  fools  by  heavenly 
compulsion  \  knaves,  thieves,  and  treachers,  by 
spherical  predominance ;  drunkards,  lyars,  aiid 
adulterers,  by  an  enforc'd  obedience  of  planetary 

.')5  intlueiice ;  ai'id  all  that  we  are  evil  in,  by  a  divine 
O  villain,  villain! — His  very  opinion  in<    Itlirusting  on:  An  admirable  evasion  of  whore- 

ioupon  the  gad^  is,  to  act  by  the  sudden  stimulation  of  caprice,  as  cattle  run  madding'  when 
e  stung  by  the  gad-tly.  '^  i.  e.  weak  and  foolish.  '  Pretence  is  design,  purpose.  *  The 
g  is,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson,  Do  uoufiwne  the  business,  who  can  act  witli  less  emotion ;  / 
tnstate  rngseff';  it  would  in  me  be  a  departure  from  the  pattsmal  character,  to  be  in  a  due  reso^ 
to  be  setUed  and  composed  on  such  an  occasion, — Mr.  6teevens  comments  on  this  passage 
■*  Edgar  has  been  represented  as  wishing  to  possess  his  father's  fortune,  i.  e.  to  unsUUe  him; 
rddre  his  father  says>  he  would  unstate  himself  to  be  sufliciently  resolved  to  punish  him."— To 
b  to  an^  a  fortune.  *  To  convey,  here  neaoi  to  manage  ar^uify,  *  lliat  is,  though 
pbilosophjjT  can  give  account  oif  eclipses,  vet  we  feel  their  consequeoces. 

*  3  0  3  maitef 
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[Act  !.  Scene  4. 
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'25 


Knaster  man,  to  lay  his  goatish  disposition  to  the 
charge  of  a  star !  My  father  compounded  with 
my  motl>cr  under  the  dragon's  tail;  and  my  nati- 
vitrwas  under  ursa major;  so  that  it  follows,  1 
^^Hiugh  and  lecherous. — ^Tut,  I  should  have  been  5 
'^ptlam,  had  the  madienlieststar  in  the  firmament 
twinkled  on  my  bastardizing.    Edgar — 

Enter  Edgar. 
and  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
comedy.  My  cue  is  villainous  melancholy,  with  a 

sigh  like  Tom  o'Bedlam. 0,the8c  eclipses  do[ 

portend  these  divisions !  fa,  sol,  la,  mi i 

Edg»  How  now,  brother  Edmund  ?  What  se- 
rious contemplation  are  you  in  } 
^Sdm.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  1  15 
nid  this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these 
eclipses. 
Edg.  Do  you  busy  yourself  with  that  ? 
Edm.  I  promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of, 
'  succeed  unhappily ;  as  of  unnaturalness  between  20 
the  child  and  the  parent ;  death,dearth,dissolutions 
of  ancient  amities,  divisions  in  state,  menaces  and 
maledictions  agaiiist  king  and  nobles ;  needless 
difftdences,  banishment  of  friends,  dissipation  of 
cohorts,  nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what 

Edg.  How  long  have  you  been  a  sectary  astro- 
'  nomical  ? 

Edm,  Come,  come ;  when  saw  you  my  father 
last> 

Edg.  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 
,       Edm.  Spake  you  with  him } 
Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 
EiSii.  Parted  you  in  good  terms?  Found  you  no 
displeasure  in  him,  by  word  or  countenance  ? 
Edc.  None  at  all. 

E£n.  Bethink  yourself,  wherein  you  may  have 
offended  him :  and  at  my  entreaty,  forbear  his  prc- 
•  scnpc,  until  some  little  time  hath  (qualified  the  heat 
ottiis  displeasure;  which  at  this  instant  so  rageth 
in  him,  that  with  the  mischief  of  your  person  it 
would  scarcely  allaj. 
Edg.  Some  villain  hath  done  mc  wTong. 
E£n.  That's  my  fear.  1  pray  you  have  a  con- 
tinent forbearance,  'till  the  speed  of  his  rage  goes 
slower ;  and,  as  I  say,  retire  with  me  to  my  lod- 
ging, from  whence  I  will  fitly  bring  you  to  hear  my 
lord  speak:  Pray  you,  go;  thcre^s  my  key:— If 
you  do  stir  abroad,  go  arm'd. 
Edg.  Arm'd,  brother! 

Edm.  Brother,  I  advise  you  to  the  best;  go 
arm'd ;  I  am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  «)od 
meaningtowardsyou :  I  have  told  you  what  I  nave 
seen  and  heard,  but  faintly;  nothing  like  the 
image  and  horror  of  it :  Pray  you,  away. 
Edg.  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  ? 
E(m.  I  do  serve  you  in  this  business. — 

\^Exit  Edgar. 
A  credulous  father,  and  a  brother  noble. 
Whose  nature  is  so  far  from  doing  harms. 


That  he  suspects  none ;  on  whose  foolish  honesty 

My  practices  ride  easy  I — I  see  the  business 

Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  bv  wit : 
All  with  me 's  meet,  that  I  can  fashion  fit      \^EiU. 
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SCENE     III. 
The  Duke  of  Albany's  Palace, 
Enter  Goneril,  anaStexvard. 

Gon.  Did  my  father  strike  my  gentleman  for 
chidmg  of  his  fool  ? 

Stexv.  Ay,  madam.  [hour 

Gon.  By  day  and  night !  he  wrongs  me;  every 
He  flashes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other. 
That  sets  us  all  at  odds:  I'll  not  endure  it: 
His  knights  pow  riotous,  and  himself  upbraids  us 
On  every  trifle:  When  he  returns  from  hunting, 
L  will  not  speak  with  him :  Say,  I  an\  sick : 
If  you  come  slack  of  former  services, 
You  shall  do  well ;  the  fault  of  it  I  '11  answer. 

Stew.  He 's  coming,  madam ;  I  hear  him. 

\JIorni  xnthin, 

Gon.  Put  on  what  wearv  negligence  you  please, 
You  and  your  fellows ;  f 'd  have  it  come  toques- 
If  he  dislfke  it,  let  him  to  my  sister,  [tion: 

Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 
Not  to  be  ovrr-rul'd.     Idle  old  man, 

R  hat  still  would  manage  those  authorities 
"hat  he  hath  given  away ! — Now,  by  my  life, 
Old  fools  are  babes  again ;  and  must  be  us'd 
With  checks  as  flatteries  when  they  are  seen  ab* 
Remember  what  I  have  said.  [usM*. 

Stew.  Very  well,  madam. 
Gen.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  loob 
among  you ;  [»• 

What  grow>  of  it,  no  matter;  advise  yourfeuow' 
1  would  breed  from  henre  occasions,  and  I  shall 

That  I  may  speak: I'll  write  straight  to  my 

sister 
To  hold  my  very  course: — Prepare  for  dinner. 

SCENE    IV. 

A  n  open  Place  before  the  Palace^ 

Enter  Kent,  disguised. 

Kent.  If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  bonrov, 
That  can  my  speech  diffuse ',  rov  good  intent 
May  carry  through  itself  to  that  Ml  issue 
Kor  which  I  raz'a  my  likeness. — Now,  baniA'*' 
Kent,  [dann'd, 

If  thou  canst  serve  where  thou  dost  stand  cjw 
(So  may  it  come !)  thy  master,  whom  thou  \fft% 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 
Horns  within.  Enter  Lear,  Kni^ts,  and  M^ 

ants. 
Lear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner;  |0,gct 
it  ready. 
How  now,  what  art  thou? 
Kent.  A  man,  sir. 
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» The  sense,  accordmg  to  Dr.  Johnson,  is  this :  *'Oldmen  must  be  treated  with  checks,  whenas  (l^^ 
seento  be  deceived  with  flatteries:  or,  x^thenthey  areweakenmghto  besi^^hyj^hy^zxi^ 

then 
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it  dost  thou  profess  ?  What  would*st 

rfcss  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem ;  to 
^ ,  that  will  put  mc  intrust ;  to  love 
Hiest;  to  converse*  with  him  that  is 
8  little;  to  fear  judgement;  to  fight, 
tt  choose ;  and  to  eat  no  fish '. 
It  art  thou  ? 
ry  honcit-heartcd  fellow,  and  as  poor 

ou  be  as  poor  for  a  subject  as  he  is 
ou  art  poor  enough.  What  would'st 

•ice. 

>m  would'st  thou  serve? 

I. 

t  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

ir ;  but  you  have  that  in  your  coun- 

:h  I  would  fain  call  master. 

it's  that? 

iiority. 

it  services  canst  thou  do  ? 

in  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run, 

s  tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain 

atly :  that  which  ordinary'  men  are  iit 

lify'din;  and  the  best  of  me  is  dill 

V  old  art  thou  ? 
so  voung,  sh",  to  love  a  woman  for 

so  Old,  to  dote  on  her  for  any  tiling : 
on  my  back  forty-eight, 
ow  me;  thou  shalt  serve  me,  if  1 
worse  aifter  dinner :  I  will  not  part 
»t. — Dinner,  ho,  dinner! — Where's 
ny  fool  ?  Go  you,  and  call  my  fool 

Enter  Steward. 
rrah,  where *s  my  daughter? 
)lease  you,—  [Exit. 

it  says  the  fellow  there  ? — Call  the 
k. — Where 's  my  fool,  ho  ? — 1  think 
asleep.— How  now? where 's  thai 

e  says,  my  lord,  your  daughti  r  is  noi 

V  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me, 
\  him  ? 

ir,  he  answer* d  me  in  the  roundest 
vould  not. 
would  not ! 

ly  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  mattei 
y  judgement,  your  highness  is  not  en- 
1  that  ceremonious  alTcction  as  yoti 
there 's  a  great  abatement  ot  k'uidnes^ 
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appears,  ;^s  well  in  the  general  di^endcnfs,  as  in 
the  duke  himself  also,  and  your  claughti-r. 

Jjcar,  Hal  say 'st thou  so? 

Knight.  I  beseech  you,  pardon  me,  my  lord, 
if  I  be  mistaken ;  for  n^v  chity  cannot  be  si- 
lent, when  I  think  your  highness  is  wrong'd. 

Lear.  Thou  but  remember'st  me  of  mine  own 
conception :  I  have  perceived  a  most  faint  neglect 
of  late ;  which  1  have  rather  blamed  as  mine  own 
1  Ohealous  curiosity,  than  as  a  very  pretence  ^  and  pur- 
pose of  unkindness:  I  will  loofcturther  into't.—r^ 
But  where 's  my  fool  ?  1  have  not  seen  him  these 
two  days. 

Knight.  Since  my  young  lady's  going  into 
15  France,  sir,  the  fool  hath  much  pin'd  £v^ay. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that;  I  have  noted  itwel|%- 
Go  you,  and  tell  my  daughter  I  would  speak 

with  her. — Go  you,  call  hither  my  fool. 

He-entt  r  Stevxird. 
O,  you  sir,  you  sir,  come  you  hither:  Who  am  1, 

St€U'.  My  lady's  father.  [sir? 

Lear.  M v  lady's  father !  my  lord's  knave :  you 
whoreson  Jog!  you  slave !  you  cur! 

Stexv.  I  am  none  of  these,  my  lord ;  I  beseech 
you,  pardon  ir.c. 

Lear.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  you  rascal  ? 

[Striking  him. 

Stexv.  1  '11  not  be  struck,  my  lord. 

Kent.  Nor  tript  neither;  ]rou  base  foot-ball 
player.  [Tripping  up  hit  heels. 

Lear.  1  thank  thee,  fellow ;  thou  serv'st  me, 
and  I'll  love  thee. 

Kent.  Come,  sir,  arise,  away ;  1 11  teach  you 
differences;  away,  away:  If  you  will  measure 
your  lubber's  length  again,  tarry :  but  aw^*:  go 
to :  Have  you  wisdom  ?  so. 

iPusfies  the  Stexvard  out. 
ly  knave,  I  thank  thee  : 
there 's  earnest  of  thy  serv  ice.  [Giving  Kent  money* 

Enter  Fo^l. 

Fool.  Let  me  hire  him  too ; — Here 's  my  cox- 
comb. [Giving  Kent  his  cap. 

Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave?  how  dost 
thou  ? 

/W.  Sirrah,  vou  were  best  take  my  coxcomb. 

Kent.  Why,  fool  ? 

Fool.  Why,  for  taking  one's  part  that  is  out  of 
favour :  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  smile  as  the  wind 
'iits,  thou' It*  catch  cold  sliortly:  1  here,  take  my 
:oxcomb*:  Why,  this  fellow' has  bantsh'dhi'o  of 
nis  daughters,  and  did  the  third  a  blessing  against 
his  will;  it  thou  follow  him,  thou  must  needs  wear 
my  coxcomb  »  How  now,  nuncle  ?  'Would  I 
had  tw  o  coxcombs  ^  and  two  daughters ! 
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Tse  signifies  immediately  and  properly  iokeep  company,  not  to  discourse  or  talk  --Hismean- 

le  chooses  for  his  companions  men  ot  nserve  and  caution  ;  men  who  are  no  tittlers  nor 

'  In  Queen  Elizabeth's  time,  the  Papists  were  esteemed,  and  with  good  reason,  ene- 

goverument. — Hence  the  proverbial  phrase  of  He's  an  honest  man,  and  eats  no  fish ;  to 

a  friend  to  the  government,  and  a  Protestant ;  the  eating  fish,  on  a  religious  account, 
isteemed  such  a  badge  of  popery,  that  when  it  wa*  cnjoin'd  for  a  season  by  act  of  par- 

the  encouragement  of  the  fi^h-towns,  it  was  thouglit  necessary  to  declare  the  reaNon  ; 
;  called  Cecil's  fast.  '  Pretence  for  design.  *  Meaning  his  cap,  called  so  becaus  *  on  the 
mi's  or  jester's  cap  was  sewed  a  piece  of  red  cloth^  resembling  tne  comb  of  a  cock.—llie 
.'ards,  was  used  to  denote  a  vain,  conceited,  meddling  fellow.  ^  Two  loobcaps^  in* 

t  teems,  to  niaric  double  folly  in  the  man  that  j;ivcs  afi  tq  his  daughters. 

3  0  4  Lear. 
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(Act  1.  ideate 


Umt.  What  two  cMivM  iliall  tbe^  be  » 
Fool.  Why,   after  I  have  cut  ttoe  egg  i*  tile 
middle,  and  eat  up  the  meat,  the  tvro  ctowbs  of 
the  egg.    When  thou  cloreRt  thy  crown  i*  tin 
middle,  and  oaveit  away  both  paiti,  thou  boreit 
Uiine  afs  on  tny  back  oyer  the  di|t :  Thouhad^t 
little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when  tbou  gaveilthy 
golden  ope  away.    If  Itpeak  like  myself  m  this, 
let  him  be  whipped  tbit  ant  fiMb  it  io. 
10        /'aoi>Ne'erAacIA»tgracetiiaye0f^ 
Fw  wise  men  mm  gnmnjoppiah ; 
And  knop  not  how  Ihdr  wits  to  wear. 
Their  manneri  are  so  episf^ 
Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  aO  fiiD  of 
ISJsongs,  sirrah? 

Fool.  I  have  used  it^  nuncic,  ever  lipcetboQ 
mad'st  thy  daughters  thy  mothcitr  ferwhen  tbou 

gav'st  them  the  rod,  ana  putt'st  ^down  thine  owa 
reechesy 
20        Thfntheyfor  sudden  joy  did  wffpf  [Singiog. 
And  I  for  sorrow  sung^ 
Thatsudi  a  king  shouldpiay  bo-foep. 
And  go  the  J^ools  fimoi^, 
Pr*ythee,  nuncle,  keep  a  school-master  that  C8) 
25  teach  thy  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  fain  l^am  to  lie. 
Lear,  If  you  lie,  sinrak,  we  *11  have  you  wWpt. 
Fool.  I  marvel,  what  kin  thou  and  thy  danghten 
are :  they  '11  have  rtie  whipt  for  speaking  true, 
thou  *|t  have  me  wbipt  for  lying ;  anid,  sometimes, 
30 1  am  whipt  for  holding  my  peace,  1  hadntber 
be  any  kii)d  of  thing,  than  a  fool :  and  yet  I  woiM 
not  be  thee,  nunde ;  thou  h^  pared  thy  wit  o^ 
both  sides,  and  left  nothing  in  the  middle :  Heft 
comes  one  of  the  parings, 
35  EnterGonaril, 

Lear.  How  now,  daughter  ?  what  makes  thit 

frontlet  *  on  ? 

Methinks,  you  are  too  much  of  late  i*  the  fnm. 

Fool.  Ibou  wast  a  pretty  ieUow,  when  ihou 

40  had'st  no  need  to  cafe  for  her  frowni^;  now 

thou  art  an  O  without  a  fiKure ;  I  am  betterthan 

thou  art  now ;  I  atp  a  fool,  thou  art  nolhiDg.-r 

Ye8,forsooth,I  will  hold  my  tongue;  [to  GearrM.] 

so  your  fstce  bids  me,  though  you  say  nothing' 

43  Mum,  mum, 

He  that  keeps  nor  cmst  nor  crum. 
Weary  of  aU,  shall  want  some.— 
That 's  a  sbeal'd  peascod  \      [^Pointnigio  Xmt. 
Gon.  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-licenr d  fool^ 
50  But  other  of  your  insolent  retmuc 

Do  hourly  cirp  and  quarrel ;  brefddnff  fcrtii 
In  rank  and  not-to-be-endured  riots.  Sir,  {y^^ 
I  had  though  by  making  this  well  known  u^ 
To  have  found  as^  redress;  but  fMw  g^vwIiesMi 

>  Bm:h  is  a  bitch  of  ^e  hunting-kind.  '  That  k,  do  nai  lend  all  that  thou  hast.^To  me,  iaold 
£nglish,is  /opoMTM.  'To  trow,  is  an  old  word  which  signifies  to  ^iifve.  ^  A  aatfa«  on  the  ^poh 
abuses  of  monopolies  at  that  time ;  and  tne  f^orruption  andavarice  of  the  courtiers,  who  common^ 
went  fihares  with  the  patentee.— jl/oficpo/tr^  were,  m  Shakspeare*s  time,  the  common  olfjeoti  of  stftiit. 
*  '{^le  meaning  is.  There  neyer  was  a  time  when  fools  were  le»  in  favour ;  and  the  teuem  Is,  thi^ 
they  Were  nef  or  so  little  wanted,  for  wise  oien  now  supply  their  place.— -Both  the  ouarto  tditi— 
read-— /fM  tvU  for  less  grace.  *  Lear  alludes  to  thejrontktf  which  was  anciently  pm  oCa  WM«^ 
dress.       ^  i.  e  now  a  mere  bi|sk,  which  contains  nothing.  ' 


Lear.  Why,  my  boy? 

Fool.  If  I  gave  them  all  mv  living,  I  'd  keep 

my  coxcombs  myself:  lliere  s  mine ;  beg  j^no- 

ther  of  thy  daughters. 

Lear,  Take  heed,  sirrah ;  \!tkt  whip. 

Fool.  Truth 's  a  dog  that  roust  to  kennel ;  be 

must  be  whipp'd  out«  when  the  lady  brach  ^  may 

stand  hy  the  hre  and  stink* 

Lear.  A  pestilent  gall  to  me ! 

Fool.  Sirrah,  I  'U  teach  thee  a  speedy  \To  KaU. 

lear.  Da 

Fool.  Mark  it,  nuncle  t-rr 

Have  more  thai)  thou  showest^ 
Speak  less  than  thou  knowest. 
Lend  less  than  thou  owest  S 
Ride  more  than  thou  goest,     « 
Learp  more  than  thou  trowest  \ 
Set  less  than  thou  throwest ; 
Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore. 
And  keep  in  a-dcor. 
And  thou  shalt  have  more 
Than  two  tens  to  a  score.     ^ 
ftent.  This  is  nothing,  fool. 
Fool.  Then  it  is  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee*d 
lawyer ;  you  g^ve  me  nothing  for 't:— Can  you 
maKe  no  use  of  nothing,  nuncle? 

Lear.  Why,  no,  boy ;  nothing  can  be  made 
out  of  nothine. 

FooL  Pr'yuiee,  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent  of 
hislana  comes  to ;  he  will  not  believe  i^  foolr 

[To  Kent. 
Lear,  Abitteribol! 

Fool.  Dqtt  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy, 
between  a  bitter  foot  and  a  sweet  fool  ? 
Lear.  No,  lad,  teach  me. 

Fool.  That  lordf  th^t  coonsellM  thee 

To  give  away  thy  land, 
Come,  place  him  here  by  me, — 

Or  do  thou  for  him  stand : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool 

Will  presently  appear ; 
The  ope  in  motley  hejre. 

The  other  found  out  there. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  boy  ? 

FooL  All  thy  other  titles  thou  hast  given  away ; 
that  thou  wast  bom  with. 

Kent.  This  is  pot  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 

Fool.  No^  'fisifli,  lords  and  m^i  mep  will  not 
let  me ;  if  I  nfui  a  monopoly  on't,  they  would  have 
part  on  't** :  and  ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  me 
Jiavc  all  fool  to  myself;  they'll  be  snatching. — 
Give  me  anegg^  nuncle,  and  I '11  give  thee  two 
crowns. 
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younelf  top  late  faave  tpoke  anddonc, 
pr^^tect  tbb  jcourse,  and  put  it  on ' 
Jiowaoce ;  which  if  you  should,  the  fouU 
ii  'scape /censure,  nor  the  redresses  sleep ; 
1  ti^  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal, 
their  working  do  you  that  offence, 
•e  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
discreet  pcoceeding. 
'or  you  trow,  nuncte, 
idgc-fpaiTow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long, 
:  bafl  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young, 
ent  the  candle,  and  we  wefflcft  ^klfng. 
\re  you  our  daughter  ? 
ome,  sir, 

you  would  m^e  i^c  of  that  good  wisdorn 
I  kffow  you  are  fraught ;  and  put  awav 
^positions,  which  eC  late  transform  you 
at  you  rightly  are. 

day  not  an  ass  know  when  the  cart  draws 
t — Whoop,  Jug !  I  love  thee  *. 
[)oes  any  nere  kaow  me  I — ^Why,  this  is 
not  Lear:  [eyes? 

ir  walk  thus  ?  speak  thus  ? — ^Where  are  his 
(  notion  weakens,  or  his  disc«mings 
irgy'd — Ha  J  waking  > — ^*Tis  not  so.-f^ 
it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am  ? — Jjear's 
shadow? 

learn  that ;  for  by  the  marks  * 
rignty,  of  knowledge,  and  of  reason, 
be  fEUfe  persuaded  I  had  d^Mghters,--^ 
me,  £adr  gentlewoman? 
'ome,  sir, 

liratiop  is  much  o'  the  fisivour 
your  new  pranks,    I  do  beseech  you 
fstand  my  purposes  aright : 
re  old  juui  reverend,  you  should  bo  wise : 
YOU  keep  a  hundred  kniffhts  and  squires ; 
disorder  d,  so  debauch'dand  bdld, 
;  pur  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 
ie  a  riotous  inn:  epicurism  and  lust 
more  like  a  tavern,  or  a  brothel^  [speak 
^acM  palace '.    The  shame  itself  doth 
ipt  remedy :  fie  then  desir'd 
iiat  else  will  take  the  thing  she  begs, 
o  disquaptity  your  tram; 
remainder,  that  shall  still  depend  \ 
ich  men  as  may  besort  your  age, 
^w  themselves  and  you. 
Darkness  and  devils!—— 
ny  horses ;  call  my  train  tosether.^^p— 
rate  bastard !  I'll  not  trouble  thee ; 
e  I  left  a  daughter.  [rabbk^ 

f  ou  strike  my  people;  and  your  di8order*d 
Tvants  of  their  betters. 

Enter  Albany, 
Wpe,  that  too  late  repents,'r-0»  sir,  art' 
you  come  ? 


Is  it  your  will  I  speak,  sir.— freptre  my  hortfn.*— 

\loAlbng 
Ingratitude !  thou  marble-hearted  fiend. 
More  hidt^us,  when  thcu  tfaew'st  thee  inachfld 
Than  the  sea-monster  M 
Alh,  Pray,  sir,  be  patient. 
Ltwr,  Detested  kite  I  tliou  liest:    \ToGontriL 
My  train  arc  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts, 
I'hat  all  particulars  of  duty  know ; 
1 0  And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 

The  worships  of  their  name. — O  most  sm^t  ftai, 
Howoiglv  didst  thou  in  Cordelia  shew !  [iiatm« 
Which,  like  an  engine  *,  wrench'd  by  frame  of 
From  the  iixt  p|ace,  drew  from  my  heart  all  lorc^ 
15  And  added  to  the  gall.  O  Lear,  Lear,  Lear ! 
Beat  at  thb  gate,  that  let  thy  folly  ia, 

vAr iking  ku  head. 
And  thy  dear  judgement  out  !-Go,  go,  mjrpeople* 
Alb.  My  lord,  l>m  guiltless,  as  lam  ignorant 
20  Of  what  bath  moy'd  you. 

Ltar.  It  may  be  so,  my  lofd« 
Hear,  nature !  hear ;  deaf  goddess,  hetr  ? ' ' 
Suspend  thy  purpose,  if  thou  didtt  itttend 
To  make  tub  creature  fruitfril !  .:   * 


25  Into  her  womb  conyey  sterility; 

Dry  up  in  her  the  orgam  of  increase;  •    ^        - 
And  from  her  derogate '  body  never  SfMng 
A  babe  to  honour  her !  If  she  must  tera,* 
Create  her  child  of  «pleen ;  that  it  mi^.Iive9 

30  And  be  a  thwart  disnatur'd  *  torment  16  Iat  ! 
Let  it  stamp  wrinkles  in  her  brow  of  youth :      \ 
With  cadent  *  tears  fret  chamiels  m  ner  theds*} 
Turn  all  her  mother's  pains  and  benefits     '  " 
To  laughter  and  oontempt ;  that  die  may  Mi 

^b  How  smurper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is     -  ' 
To  have  a  thankless  child ! — Away,  away !  [Exit. 
Alb.  Now, gods, thatweadore, wherec^ cornea 
this?  .      .r^-!^ 

Goff .  Never  afflict  yourself  to  know  the  cause ; 

40|But  let  his  disposition  have  that  sca|i« 
Tliat  dotage  gives  it 

Ee-efder  Lem', 

Ltar.  What,  fifty  of  my  foUowers,  atadapf 
45  Within  a  fortnight! 

Alb.  What 's  the  matter,  sir  ?    . 

Lear.  I'll  tell  thee; — Life  and  deaHil  I  im 

asham'd 

IThat  thou  hadstpower  to  shake  my  manhood  thus: 

50  \To  GonerU. 

That  these  hottearB,which  break  from  me  perforoe. 

Should  make  thee  worth  them. — BkatH  and  fogs, 

upon  thee! 
The  untented  *•  woundings  of  a  father's  curse 
j5  Pierce  every  sense  about  thee ! — Old  fond  eyes, 

Bewecp  this  cause  again»  I  '11  pluck  you  out ; 
i     And  cast  you,  with  the  waters  that  youkie^ 


promote,  push  it  forward.  '  Mr.  Steevens  has  been  informed,  that  this  is  a  quotation 
;  burthen  ot  an  old  song.  '  A  palace  grac'd  by  the  presence  of  asovereign.  ^  Dqtmkl, 
nue  in  $ervice.  ^  Mr.  Upton  observes,  that  the  sea-monster  is  the  timapoUumu,  the 
phicai  symbol  of  impiety  and  ingratitude.— -Sandys,  in  his  Travels,  says*— <*  that  he  kiUetJh  Jiis 
1  ravtsheth  his  own  dam."  *  By  an  engine  is  meant  the  rack.  *'  Derogqte  here  meant 
df  blasted.  *  Disnatur*d  is  wanting  in  natural  affection.  *  i.  e.  frdling  tears.  ^  Uth 
pounds,  meviiwoundf  in  the'u'wofft  state,  not  having  a /en/ iQ^dn  U>  digest  tbqq*    *^ 
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KING      LEAK. 


[Act  1.  Scenes. 


To  temper  clay  — Ila !  Ts  it  come  to  this  ? 
Let  it  be  so  :-J-Yet  1  have  left  a  daughter. 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable ; 
Vfhen  she  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with  her  nails 
She  *ll  flay  thy  wolfish  visage.    Thou  shalt  find, 
That  ril  resume  the  shape  which  thou  dost  think 
Vhave  cast  off  for  ever;  thou  shalt,  I  warrant  thee. 
[Exatnt  Lear,  Kent,  and  Attendants. 
Gon,  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord  ? 
Alb.  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 
To  the  mrcat  love  1  bear  you. 

Gon,  Pray  you,  content. — What,  Oswald,  ho ! 
You>sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your  master. 

[To  the  Fool. 

Fool.  Nunclc  Lear,  nuncle  Lear,  tarry,  and  take 

ihc  fool  with  thee. 

A  fox,  when  one  has  caught  her. 

And  such  a  daughter, 

Sboukl  sure  to  the  slaughter. 

If  my  cap  would  buy  a  nalter ; 

So  the  fool  follows  alter.  lExit. 

Gon.  Thift  man  hath  had  good  counsel : ^A 

hundred  knights ! 
'TIS  pbiitic,  and  safe,  to  let  him  keep     [dream. 
At  point  *,  a  hundred  knights.  Yes,  ttiat  on  ever}* 
Each  buz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike, 
lie  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers. 
And  hold  our  lives  at  mercy. — Oswald,  I  say ! — 
Alb.  Well,  you  may  fear  too  for, 
GoH.  Safer  than  trust  too  far: 
Let  me  still  take  away  the  harms  I  fear. 
Not  fear  stilt  to  be  taxeu.    1  know  his  heart : 
What  he  hath  utter'd,  I  have  writ  my  sister; 
If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hundred  krtfffhts. 
When  I  have  shewed  the  unfitness, — How  now, 
Oswald  ? 

Enter  Stetvard. 
What,  have  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  sister? 
Stav.  Ay,  madam.  '      [horse : 

Gon.  Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to 
Inform  her  full  of  my  particular  fear: 
And  thereto  add  sucn  reasons  of  your  own. 
As  may  compact  it  more '.    Cret  you  gone ; 
And  hasten  your  return.    No,  no,  my  lord, 

[^Jixit  Steuard. 
This  milky  gentleness,  and  course  of  yours. 
Though  I  condemn  it  not,  yet,  under  pardon, 
Y'ou  are  much  more  at  task  '  for  want  of  wisdom. 
Than  praisM  for  harmful  mildness.  [tell ; 

Alb.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce,  I  cannot 
Striving  to  better,  oft*  we  mar  wnat*s  well. 

Gon.  Nay,  then 

Alb.  Well,  well;  the  event.  \ Exeunt. 

SCENE      V. 
A  Caurt'yttrd  brf^re  the  Duke  ofAU)amfs  Palace. 
Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  Fool. 
Lear.  Go.you  before  to  Gloster  with  these  let- 
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ters :  acquaint  my  daughter  no  furthrr  with  lar 
'hingyou  knowtfian  comes  from  her  demand  out 
of  the  letter :  If  your  diligence  be  not  speedy,  I 
ihall  be  there  before  you. 

Kent.  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  'till  I  have  de- 
liver'd  your  letter. 

Fooi.  [f  a  man*s  brains  were  in  his  heeb,were't 
not  in  danger  of  kibes? 

Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool.  Tnen  I  pr*ythcc  bcmcny ;  thy  witshaB 
not  go  slip-shod. 

Ixar.  Ha,  ha,  ba ! 

Fool.  Shalt  see,  thy  other  daughter  will  usethw 
kindly ;  for  though  she  *s  as  like  this  as  a  cnb  is 
Uke  an  apple,  yet  I  can  tell  what  1  can  teH. 

Lear^  Why,  what  canst  thou  tell,  boy  ? 

Fool.  She*  will  taste  as  Uke  this,  as  a  crab  d«es 
to  a  crab.  Thou  canst  teH  why  one*s  nose  stan^ 
i'  the  middle  of  one's  face  ? 

Lear.  No. 

Fool.  Why,  to  keep  one*s  eyes  on  eitlwt  side 
one's  nose ;  that  what  a  man  cannot  smell  out,  he 
may  spy  into. 

Ltar.  I  did  her  wrong  * : 

Fool.  Canst  tcU  how  an  oyster  makes  his  slrH? 

Lear.  No. 

Fool.  Nor  I  neither  \  but  I  can  teU  why  a  snail 
has  a  house^ 

Lear.  Why  » 

Fool.  Why,  to  put  bis  liead  in ;  not  to  gittil 
away  to  his  daughters,  and  leave  his  horns  wiift- 
out  a  case. 

Ltar.  I  will  forget  my  nature.-— So  kind  a  &- 
ther!— Be  my  horses  ready  ? 

Fool.  Thy  asses  are  gone  about  *em.    The  pps- 
son  why  the  seven  stars  are  no  moie  than  levoi  - 
is  a  pretty  reason. 

Lear.  Because  they  are  not  eight. 

Fool.  Yes,  indeed :  Thou  would'st  make  a  goad 
fool. 

Lear.  To  t^e  it  again  perforce  ^ !— *Moietrr! 
inffratitude ! 

Fool.  If  thou  wert  my  fool,  nimele,  I'd  bare 
thee  beaten  for  being  old  before  thy  time. 

Lear.  How 's  that  ? 

Fool.  Thou  should'st  not  have  t>eeB  old  before 
thou  hadst  been  wise. 

Lear.  O,  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet 
heaven  !  Keep  me  in  temper;  I  would  not  be 
mad  !■ 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 
How  now }  are  the  horses  ready  ? 

Gent.  Keady,  my  k>rd. 

Ltar.  Come,  boj*.  [departure, 

Fool.  She  that's  a  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my 
Shall  not  be  a  maid  long  unless  things  be  cut 
shorter.  [£««•'• 


•  •  At  point,  probably  means  completely  armed,  and  consequently  ready  at  appointment  or  coin- 
mand  on  the  slightest  notice.  *  1  hat  is.  Unite  ono  circumstance  witii  anoth«*r,  so  as  to  innkr  > 

consistent  account.  *  To  he  at  task,  is  to  be  liable  to  reprehension  and  correction.         *  He  i* 

niusinff  on  Cordelia.        *  He  is  meditating  on  his  daughter's  having  in  so  violent  a  manner  depart^ 
Kim  of  those  privileges  which  before  she  haid  agreed  to  grant  him. 

ACT 
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SCENE     I. 

A  Castle  belonging  to  the  Earl  qfCAoster, 

Enter  Edmund  and  Curan,  meeting, 

dm,  OAVE  thee,  Curan. 

^  Cur,  And  you,  sir.    I  have  been  with 
our  father;  and  given  him  notitv,  that  the  duke 
f  Cornwall,  and  Kegan  his  dutchess,  will  be 
ere  vnth  him  to-night. 
Eelm,  How  comes  that  ? 
Cur.  Nay,  I  know  not:  You  have  heard  of  the 
cws  abroad ;  I  mean  the  whisper' d  ones,  for  they  I 
re  yet  but  ear-kissing  arguments '  ? 
£dm.  Not  I ;  Pray  you,  what  are  they  ? 
Cur.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward, 
kwixt  the  dukes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany  ? 
Edm.  Not  a  word. 

Cur.  You  may  then,  in  time.    Fare  you  well, 
sir.  [£x/i. 

Edm.  The  duke  be  here  to-night  ?  The  better ! 
Best! 
Phis  weaves  itself  perforce  into  my  business ! 
Vly  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  mv  brother; 
^d  1  have  one  thing,  of  a  queazy  ^  question, 
IVhich  I  must  act :— nriefhess,  and  fortune,  work  !- 
Brother,  a  word ; — descend : — Brother,  I  say ; 

Enter  Edgar. 
Vly  father  watches : — O,  sir,  fly  this  place ; 
Intelligence  is  civen  where  you  are  hid ; 
V'ou  have  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night : — 
Have  you  not  spoken  'gainst  the  duke  of  Cornwall? 
He's  coming  hither,  now,  i'  the  night,  i*  the  haste, 
^d  Regan  with  him ;  Have  vou  nothing  said 
Up<xi  his  party  'gainst  the  duke,  of  Albany  ? 
^dvise  yourself. 
Edg.  I  am  sure  on 't,  not  a  word. 
Edm.  I  hear  my  father  coming, — Pardon  me: — 
In  cunning,  I  must  draw  my  sword  upon  you: — 
Drawt  Seem  to  defend  yourself:  Now  quit  you 
well.  [here! — 

Yield: — Come  before  my  father; — Light,  ho, 
Fly,brother ; — ^Torches!  torches! — So,  farewell. — 

[£xjV  Edgar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  mc  would  beget  opinion 

[fVounds  his  arm. 
Ofmymorefiercecndeavoun  I  haveseendrunkards 
Do  more  than  this  in  sport. — Father!  father! 
Stop,  stop !  No  help? 

EMt^r  Glostcr,  and  Servants  with  torches. 
do.  Now,  Edmund,  where 's  the  villain  ? 
Edm.  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  his  sharp 
sword  out, 

Muniblinpof  wicked  charms,  conjuring  the  moon 
1  o  ttand  nis  auspicious  mistress  :--- 
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Glo.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  I>ook,  sir,  1  bleed . 

Glo.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund? 

Edm.  Fled  this  way,  sir.    When  by  no  tneam 
he  could [means,  what! 

Glo.  Pursue  him,  ho! — Go  after. ^By  no 

Edm.  Persuade  me  to  the  murder  of  your  lord- 
But  that  I  told  him,  the  revenging  gods      [ship  ; 
*Gamst  parricides  did  all  their  thunders  bend; 
Spoke,  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
The  child  >*'as  bound  to  the  father  ;---Sir,  in  fine. 
Seeing  how  lothly  opposite  I  stood 
To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motioo. 
With  his  prepared  sword,  he  charges  home 
My  unprovided  body,  lanc'd  mine  arm : 
But  when  he  saw  my  best  alarumM  spirits^ 
Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rous'd  to  the  encounter^ 
Or  whether-gasted  *  by  the  noise  I  made^ 
Full  suddenly  he  fled, 

Glo.  Let  him  lly  far: 
Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  tincaught;  [t^ 
And  found-Dispatch. — The  noble  duke  my  mas- 
My  worthy  arch*  and  patron  comes  to-ni^bt: 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it, 
lliat  he,  which  finds  him,^hall  deserve  our  tbasikv 
Bringing  the  murderous  coward  to  the  stake  ; 
He  t)iat  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  I  dissuaded  him  from  htsintenl^ 
And  found  him  pight  ^  to  do  it,  with  curst  *  sptock 
{ threaten'd  to  discover  him :  He  replied, 
*'  Thou  unpossessuig*  bastard !  dost  thou  thinky 
"  If  I  would  stand  against  thee,  would  the  repool 
"  Of  any  trust,  virtue,  or  worth,  in  thee     [aemr, 
*'  Make  thy  words  faith'd?  No:  what  I  should 
36  "  (As  tJiis  i  would ;  ay,  though  thou  didst 
"  My  very  character)  I'd  tuni  it  all  [ 


V>0 


25 


30 


40 


(t 


*€ 


tt 


DTD* 

16  thy  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  practices 
"  And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  world. 
If  they  not  thought  \he  profits  of  my  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  spurs 
To  make  thee  seek  it."        [Trumpets  wU!u/L 
Glo.  O  strange,  fasten'd  villain !  [him. 

Would  he  deny  his  letter,  said  he  ? — ^I  never  got 
Hark,  the  duke's  trumpets !  I  know  not  why  ne 

45|  comes: 

All  ports  I  '11  bar ;  the  villain  shall  not  'scape; 
The  duke  must  grant  me  that :  besides,  his  pictme 
I  will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  tlie  kingdom 
May  have  due  note  of  him :  and  of  my  Tandp 
50  I^oyal  and  natural  boy.  Til  work  the  means 
lo  make  thee  capable'. 

Enter  Comxvall,  Regan,  and  j4ttendant9* 
I    J    Corn.  How  now,  my  noble  friend?  since  I 
I    I  came  hither. 


■  Ear-kissing  arguments  means,  that  they  are  yet  in  re^ility  only  xihisper^d  ones. 
means  delicate;  what  requires  to  be  handled  nicely.        '  i.  e.  frighted.        *  i.  e.  chief; 


*  Suaosy 
^  a  word  now 
used  only  m  composition,  as  arch-angel,  arch-duke.  *  Pig:  t  w  pitched,  fixed,  settled.  *  Cursi 
»  severe,  harsh,  vehemently  angry.  !  i«  e.  capable  of  succeeding  to  my  laiid^  notwithstanding  the 
legal  bar  of  thy  illegitimacy. 

(Which 
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(Which  I  can  call  but  now)  1  have  heard  strange 
news. 

Beg,  If  it  be  true,  all  vengeance  comes  tooshort. 
Which  can  pursnethe  offender.  How  does  my  lord? 

Glo.  O,  madam,  my  old  heart  b  crack'd^  isl  5 
crack'd !  [life  ? 

Beg.  What,  did  my  father*^  godson  seek  your 
lie  whom  my  father  nam'd  ?  your  Edgar? 

Glo.p,  lady,  lady,  shame  would  have  it  hid ! 

Reg,  Was  be  not  companion  svitj^  the  riotous 
That  tend  upon  my  futher?  .[knights 

C/b.  I  know  not,  madam: 
It  is  too  had,  too  bad. 

Edm,  Yes,  madam,  he  was  x^f  that  coasorK 

JC^.No  marvel  then,thoueh  be  were  ill  affected; 
^is  they  have  put  him  ontEe  old  man's  death, 
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That,  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  bouse, 
;  '11  not  be  there. 

CoriL  Nor  I^  assure  thee.  Began.. 
Edmund,  I  hear  that  yoM  liave  wewn  youjr  Citjicr 
A  child-like  office. 

£dm.  'Twas  my  duty,  sir 

Glo,  fie  did  bewray  his  practi^  * ;  and  tficciy*^ 
This  hurt  you  see,  striving  to  apprehend  biiQ» 

Cpm.  IshepursuM? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Corn.  If  he  be  taken,  he  shall  never  more       |36 
'Befear*d  of  doing  harm :  make  your  ownpurpote, 
Howuimystrengthyouplease.->For  you,  Edmund, 
WhoH'  virtue  and  obeaience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself,  you  shall  be  ours ; 
Naturcp  of  such  deep  trust  we  shall  much  peed ; 
Y9U  we  first  seize  on. 
,     Edm.  t  shall  serve  you,  sir, 
■Tnilv,  however  else. 

GIo.  For  him  I  thank  your  grace. 

Conu  You  know  not  why  we  came  tp  visit  you. 

Beg,  Thus  out  of  season ;  threading  dark-ey'd 
night. 
Occasions,  noble  Gloster,  of  some  prize ', 
Wherein  we  must  have  use  of  your  advice: 
Our  fother  he  hath  writ,  so  hath  our  s'lster. 
Of  differences,  which  1  best  thought  it  fit    [gers 
To  answer  from  our  home ' ;  the  several  messen- 
From  hence  attend  dispatch.  Our  ffood  old  friepd, 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom ;  ana  bestow 
Your  needful  counsel  to  our  businesses, 
Which  crave  the  instant  use. 

Glo,  I  serve  you,  madam : 
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of  ostentatious  iinery  like  that  of  Sliakspi*are,  one  who  liad  no  greater  change  of  raiment  thaaim 
iMi^is  would  furnish  him  with.  *  A  hundrea-ppund  gvntletMan  is  a  tenn  of  reproach.  '  Ji  um^ 
stocking  knave  is  another  term  of  reproach. — j'|ie  stockings  in  England,  in  the  reign  of  queen  fXut 
beth,  were  remarkably  expensive,  and  scarcely  any  other  kind  tlian  silk  were  worn,  even  by  tboK 
who.h^  uot  above  forty  shillings  a  year  wages.  *  LUuAivu^d  h  cawarditf  ;  iekiU  ifawtrf— "^ 

unite'lker^d  are  still  in  vulgar  use.  *  i.  e.  titles.  >"  This  is  equivalent  to  our  moden  phnie  d 
making  tlu:  sun  shine  through  (my  one,  "  Barber-monger  may  mean  dealer  in  the  louvr  trmdtima- 
a  slur  upon  the  steward,  as  taking  fees  for  a  recommenaation  to  the  business  of  the  fiunily.  "  ITtf* 
neat  slace,  means  no  more  than  you  finical  rasoaj,  you  who  sure  an  asseuiiilage  o(/inpeiy  wsdf&o^ 


Your  graces  are  right  wekome. 

SCENE     11. 

Enier  Kent  and  Steward  sccrraUy, 

StezL',  Good  even  to  thee,  friend:  Art  ofthif 

Kent.  Ay.  [house* 

^ew.  Where  /nay  we  set  our  liorses? 

ifnf.  r  th'  i^tre. 

Mev:,  IVy  thee,  if  thou  love  me,  tcU  me. 

Kent,  I  love  thee  not 

Stew.  Why  then  I  care  not  for  thee. 

fCcwt.  If  I  had  thee  in  Lipsbuiy  *  pinfoM,  I 
would  make  thee  care  for  fne. 

Stew,  Why  dosJt  thou  use  me  thus?  I  kpof 
thee  not. 

KetU,  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Stew,  What  dost  thoii  know  me  for? 

Ktnt.  A  knave,  a  rascal^  an  eater  of  broken 
meats ;  a  base,  proud,  sliaDow,  beggarly,  three- 
20|suited  %  hundred-pound %filthy  worstcd^ockiDg' 
knave ;  a  lily-liver*d  *,  action-taking  lame;  s 
whoreson,  glass-gazing,  sujier-serviceable,  finical 
rogue:  one-tnmk-inheritmg  slave;  one  that 
would  st  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of  good  service,  and 
art  nothing  but  the  composition  of  a  knave,  hep 
gar,  coward,  pandar,  and  the  son  and  heir  oTa 
mungrel  bitch ;  one  whom  I  will  beat  into  cla- 
mourous whining,  if  thoi^  deny 'st  the  least  syllabli 
of  thy  addition. 

Sttu,  W'hy,  what  a  monstrous  fellow  9rt  tbov, 
thus  to  rail  on  one,  tdat  is  neither  known  of  tbcr, 
or  knows  thee? 

Kpit,  W)iat  a  birazen-fac'd  varlet  ait  tboa,  t^ 
deny  lliou  know'st  me?  Is  it  two  days  ago^  since 
I  tnpt  up  thy  heels,  and  beat  thee,  bdbff  tbe 
king  ?  Draw,  vou  rogue :  for  though  it  he  ti^t 
yet  the  moon  shines ;  I'll  make  a  sop  o^  the  nooa- 
shine  of  you'":  Draw,  you  whoreson  culliooir 
barber-monger ' ' ,  draw .       j^Drawing  hit  sxarl 

Stew.  Away ;  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  tbcc. 

Kent,  Draw,  you  rascal :  you  come  with  Idten 
against  the  king ;  and  take  vanity  the  puppet*! 
part,  against  the  royalty  of  her  father :  Drav,  )tw 
rogue,  or  I'll  so  carbonado  your  shanks  ZT-diav, 
you  rascal ;  come  your  ways. 

Stew.  Help,  ho!  murder!  help! 

Kent.  Strike,  you  slave ;  stand,  rogue,  stawi; 
you  neat  slave",  striki*.  IBeatinghim, 

Stiw.  Help,  ho!  murder  *  murder! 
Enter  Edmund,  Cornwall,  Began,  Gloster,  aid 

Strxants. 

Edin,  HowYiow  ?  What 's  the  matter?  Part. 


Sceiie  3.^ 


KINO      L  £  A  IK. 
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With  you,  gbodman  boy,  if  you  please ; 
I  Ml  tlt»n  you ;  come  on,  young  master. 
SVeapbns !  amis !  What's  the  matter  here  ? 
.  Keep  pi'ace,  upon  your  lives  ;- 
( that  strikes  again :    What  is  the  matter  ? 

The  meftsengcrs  from  out  sister  and  the 

.  What  is  your  difference?  Speak. 

I  am  scaice  in  breath,  my  lord*  [valour. 

No  marvel,  you  have  so  bestirr  d  your 
>wardly  rascal,  natui^  disclauns  in  thee ; 
'  made  thee. 

.  Thou  art  a  sbange  fellow : 
'  make  a  m&ta  ? 

Ay,  a  tailor,  sir :  a  stone-cutter,  or  a  paint- 
1  not  have  made  lum  so  ill,  though  they 
^n  but  two  hours  at  the  trade. 
.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  ciuarrel  ? 

liiis  ancient  ruffian,  sir,  wiiose  life  1 

haV^  spar'd 
of  his  grey  beard, 

Thou  whoreson  zed ' !  thou  unnecessary 
—My  lord,  if  you  will  give  me  leave,  1 
ad  this  unbolteci '  villain  into  mortar,  and 
lie  wall  of  a  Jakes  with  him. — Spare  ni} 
ard,  you  wagtail? 
.  Ptace,  sirrah ! 
astly  knave,  yod  know  no  reverence  ? 

Yes,  sir ;  but  anger  hath  a  privilege. 
.  W'hy  art  thou  angry  ? 

That  !tuch  a  slave  as  this  should  wear  a 

sword,  [these, 

ears  no  honesty.    Such  smiling  rogues  as 
ts,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords '  in  twain 
riosicate  t' unloose:  sooth  ev^rv  passion 

the  nature  of-  their  lords  rebels ; 
il  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods ; 
,  affirm,  and  turn  their  halcyon^  beaks 
k'ery  gale  and  vary  of  their  masters ; 
rg  nought,  like  dogs,  but  fotlowingw — 
ic  upon  your  epileptic  *  visage ! 
'ou  my  speeches,  as  1  were  a  fool  ? 
if  I  had  you  upon  Sarurn  olain, 
re  you  cackling  home  to  Cauielot  *, 
.  What  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  ? 
How  fell  you  outi  say  that. 

No  contrarie»  hold  more  antipathy 
and  such  a  knave. 
,  Why  dost  thou  call  him  knave  ?  What's 

his  offence  ? 
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Kent.  His  countenance  lik«s^rnen6t.  [of  hW/ 
Cam.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his^ 
Kent,  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain  f 
I  liave  seen  better  laces  in  my  time 
llian  stand  on  any  shoulder  that  I  se^ 
Before  me  at  tliis  instant. 

Corn.  This  h  some  fellow,  [a<fi!ct 

Who,  having  been  prais'd  for  bluntness,  cluth 
A  saucy  roughness ;  and  constrains  the  garb. 
Quite  from  bis  nature  ■ :  He  cannot  flatter,  h<*  *  • 
An  honest  mind,  and  plain, — ^he  must  speak  truth  z 
An  they  will  take  il,  so ;  if  not,  he  *8  plain,   [nesft 
These  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plaitt4 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  ends,'- 
l^han  twenty  silly '  ducking  observants. 
That  stretcH  their  duties  nicely  *°.  « 

Kent.  Sir,  in  good  sooth,  or  in  sincere  verity. 
Under  the  allowance  of  your  grand  aspect. 
Whose  influence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
flickering  "  Phorbus*  front/ 
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Corn.  What  mean'st  thou  by  this  t 

Kent.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  you  di»- 
commend  so  much.  1  know,  shr,  I  am  no  flat- 
terer: he  that  beguil'd  you,  in  a  plain  accent* 
was  a  plain  knave ;  whicR,  for  mv  part,  I  will 
not  be,  though  I  should  win  your  dbpleasure  Uf 
entreat  me  to  it 

Com.  What  was  the  offence  you  gave  him  ? 

Stew,  I  never  gave  him  any  : 
ft  pleas'd  the  king  hi»  master,  very  late, 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  his  misconstruction ; 
When  he,  conj  unct,  and  flattering  his  displeasure^ 
Tript  me  behind ;  being  down,  insulted,  rail'd. 
And  put  upon  him  such  a  deal  of  man,  that 
That  worthy^d  him,  got  praises  of  the  king. 
For  him  attempting  who  was  self-subdu'a; 
And,  in  the  fleshinent  of  this  dread  exploit. 
Drew  on  me  here  again. 

Kent,  None  of  these  rogues,  and  cowards. 
But  Ajax  is  their  fool  "- 

Corn,  Fetch  forth  the  stocks,  fao !  Us"^ 

You  stubborn  ancient  knave,  you  reverend  u^** 
We  'H  teach  you 

Kent,  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  learn : 
Call  not  your  stocks  for  me :  I  serve  the  king  ; 
On  whose  emplojinent  I  was  sent  to  you : 
You  shall  do  small  respect,  shew  too  bold  matice 
Against  tlie  grace  and  person  of  my  master. 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  :-^ 


Steevens  observes,  that  Zed  bhere  probably  us^d  as  a  term  of  contempt,  because  it  UYhcliNt 

the  English  alphabet,  and  as  it9  place  may  be  supplied  by  S,  and  the  Roman  alphabet  has  it  not. 

Is  Itit^  in  any  word  originally  Teutonic.      '  Unbofted  mortar,  accofrdiog  to  Mr.  Tollett,  it 

made  of  viisiiled  lime ;  and  therefiMre,  to  break  the  lumps,  it  is  necessary  to  tread  it  by  men  in 

shoeiw — ^This  lenboUed  villain  is,  therefore,  this  coarse  rascal.      '  By  these  hoiy  cordMi  the  poet 


rfg-jishrr. — ^The  vulgar  opinion  was,  that  tfiii  liirdi  If  iraog  vp, 
mry  with  the  wind,  and  by  that  means  shew  from  what  point  it  blew.  *  The  frighted  coun> 
ofa  oian  ready  to  ^l  in  a  lit.  *  Cameiot  was  the  place  where,  the  romances  say,  king  Arthur 
I  court  in  the  West :  so  this  all)idet  to  some  proverbial  speech  in  those  ronia&cts.<^Ia  Sork^^' 
,  adds  Hamnet,  near  Cameiot,  are  many  large  moors,  where  are  bred  great  quantities  of  g<ee9e» 
inaDy  other  pbrcirt  are  from  hefice  supplied  with  quills  and  feathers.  '  i.  e.  pfaafet  me  ttoL . 
aco^  his  tmmdc  or  hit  «Miraiice  to  something  tahXky  d^ftreni  frim  his  naturflNkMriiioi^ 
sere  means  od1yiMl|i«(^  or  mstk.  **  i  e.  fSHMj.  »  Dr.  Jotesqii^kt  Ml  jafamiy^ 
is  word  means  U>/iiil0'«       ^  ZkcirfidwKUii^hmc^ibtmhitt^thekUm^h^ 


S^S 


KING      L  E  A  R« 


[Act  S.  Sceoe  4w 


Aft  I  have  life  and  honour,  there  shall  he  tit  'till 

noon. 

Began,  "nil  noon  I  Hill  night,  my  lord ;  and 

all  night  too. 
Kent.  Why,  madam,  if  I  were  your  Other's  dog. 
You  should  not  use  me  so. 
Regan,  Sir,  being  \m  knave,  I  will. 

[Stocks  brougitt  out. 
Com.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  colour 
Our  sister  speaks  of: — Come,  bring  away  the 
stocks. 
Glo,  Let  me  beseech  your  grace  not  to  do  so: 
His  fiauilt  is  much,  and  the  good  king  his  master 
Will  check  him  for 't :   your  purpos*d  low  cor- 
rection 
Is  such,  as  basest  and  the  meanest  i^Tetchi's, 
For  pilferings  and  most  common  trespasses. 
Are  punish' d  with :  the  king  must  take  it  ill. 
That  he,  so  slightly  valu'd  in  his  messenger, 
^ould  have  hun  thus  restrain'd. 
Corn.  1  '11  answer  that.  [worse, 

Regfin.  My  sister  may  receive  it  much  more 
To  have  her  gentleman  abus'd,  assaulted. 
For  follow'mg  her  affairs. — Put  in  his  legs. 


IKait  is  put  in  mc  stocks.]^'^ 
Come,  my  good  lord ;  away. 

[^Eieunt  Regan,  and  Cornwall. 

Glo,  I  am  sorr)'  for  thee,  friend ;  'tis  the  duke's 

pleasure. 

Whose  disposition,  all  the  world  well  knows,  [thee,  l30 

Will  not  be  rubb'd,  nor  stopp'd :  I  '11  entreat  for 

'    Kent,  Pray,  do  not,  sir :  i  have  watch' d,  and 

traf  ell'd  hard ; 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  rest  I'll  whistle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heeb ;     35 
Give  you  good  morrow ! 
Glo.  The  duke 's  to  blame  in  thb ;  'twill  be  ill 
taken.  [Exit. 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  must  approve  the  com- 
mon saw !  4o 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  benediction  com'st 
To  tlie  warm  sun  * ! 
Approach,  thou  beacon  to  this  under  globe, 

[^Lookin-j^  up  to  the  moon. 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may  45 

Peruse  this  letter: — Nothing  almost  sees  miracles, 
But  misery ; — 1  know,  'tis  from  Cordelia ; 

{^Reading  the  letter. 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obscur'd  course ; — and  shall Jind  time       50 
From  this  enormous  state, "-^seeking  to  give 
Losses  their  re7ncdies;-'2\i\  weary  and  o'  er-watch'd, 


Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
This  shametul  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night;  smile  once  more ;  turn  tliy 
wheel  1  [He  sleeps. 

SCENE    III. 

A  part  qf  the  Heath, 

Enter  Edgar, 

10     Edg.  t  heard  myself  proclaim'd; 
And,  by  the  Iiappy  hollow  of  a  tree, 
Elscap'd  the  hunt.    No  port  is  free;  no  placr# 
That  guard,  and  most  unusual  vifi;Uance, 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.  While  I  may  'sc^ 

15  [  willpresenc  myself:  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape. 
That  ever  penury,  in  contempt  of  man,    [filth; 
Brought  near  to  beast :  my  tace  I  '11  grime  with 
Bbiiket  my  loins ;  elf  all  my  hair  in  knots'; 

20  And  with  presented  nakedness  out-fiawce 
The  winds,  and  persecutions  of  the  sky. 
The  country  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices, 
Strikean  their  uumb'd  and  mortify'd  bare  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks  \  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary : 
And  with  this  honrible  object,  from  low  fantOt 
Poor  pelting*  villages,  sheep-cotes,  and  mills, 
Sometime  with  lunatic  bans  ^  sometime  with 
prayers,  [Tom  ? 

Inforce  their  charity. — Poor  Turlygood;  poof 
rhat  's  somethuig  yet ;-— Edgar  1  noUiing  am. 

[Exit, 

SCENE    IV, 

Earl  of  Gloster^s  Castk. 

Enter  Lear,  Fool,  and  Gentleman, 

Lear.  'Tis  strange,  t;^t  they  should  so  depart 
from  home. 
And  not  send  back  my  messenger. 

Gent.  As  I  leam'd. 
The  night  before  there  was  no  purpose  in  tbem 
Of  this  remove. 

Kent.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master!        [time* 

Lear.  How !  mak'st  thou  this  shame  thy  p»* 

Kent.  No,  my  lord. 

Fool.  Ha,  ha ;  look !  he  wears  cniel  •  guters! 
Horses  arc  ty'd  by  the  heads ;  dogs  and  bears  by 
the  neck ;  monkies  by  the  loins,  and  men  by  tx 
legs :  when  a  man  is  over-lusty '  at  legs,  theo  he 
wears  wooden  nether-stocks  *.  [mistook 

Lear.  What 's  he,  that  hath  so  much  thy  place 
To  set  thee  here  ? 


'  That  art  now  to  exemplify  the  common  proverb,  that  out  of,  SfC. ;  that  changest  better  for  wORf. 
Hanmer  observes,  that  it  is  a  proverbial  saymg,  applied  to  those  who  are  turned  out  of  house  and 
home  to  the  open  weather.  It  was  perhaps  first  useil  of  men  dismissed  from  an  ho^itai,  or  houfeof 
charity,  such  as  was  erected  formerly  in  many  places  for  travellers.  Those  houses  had  names  pfo- 
perly  enough  alluded  to  by  heaven^s  benediction. — ^Thc  saw  alluded  to,  is  in  Heywood's  Diah^ 
on  Froverbs,  book  ii.  chap.  5. 

"  In  your  running  from  him  to  me,  ye  rwme 

*'  Out  of  God's  blessing  into  the  warm  sunne.** 
'  Hair  knotted,  was  vulgarly  supposed  to  be  the  work  of  elvis  and  fairies  in  the  night      '  1.  c.  skevcis> 
*  i.  e.  paltry.      *  To  ban,  is  to  curse.      *  Mr.  Stccvens  believes  that  a  quibble  was  here  intended.-;- 
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t  is  both  he  and  the, 
and  daughter. 
Co. 

fes.  N 

^o,  I  say. 
say,  yea. 

io,  no ;  they  would  not 
fes,  they  have. 
ly  Jupiter,  I  swear  no. 
iy  Juno,  1  swear  a  v.  10, 

hey  durst  not  do^t :  [murder 

Id  not,  would  not  do 't ;  'tis  worse  than 
Jti  respect  such  violent  outrage* : 
le  with  all  modest  haste,  which  way 
bt'st  dcser\'c,  or  they  impose,  this  usage,  1 5 
'om  us. 

>Iy  lord,  when  at  their  home 
mend  vour  highness'  letters  to  them, 
risen  ^m  the  place  that  shew'd 
kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking;  post, 
his  hjste,  half  breathless,  pantuig  lortli 
leril  his  mistress,  salutations ; 
letters,  spite  of  intermission ', 
L*sently  they  read :  on  w  hose  contents, 
imon'd  up"their  meiny ',  straight  took 
led  me  to  follmv,  and  attend     [liorse ; 
c  of  their  answer ;  gave  me  cold  looks : 
ing  here  the  other  messenger, 
rlcome,  I  perceiv'd,  had  poison*d  mine, 
!  very  fellow  which  of  late  30 

so  saucily  against  your  highness) 
lore  man  than  wit  about  me,  I  drew ; 
the  house  with  loud  and  coward  cries : 
and  daughter  found  this  trespass  worth 
c  which  here  it  sutlers.  |35 

I'inter 's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild  geese 
iy  that  way  *. 
thers,  that  wear  rags, 
Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
t  fatliers,  that  bear  bags,  40 

Shall  see  their  children  kind, 
rtune,  that  arrant  whore, 

?'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor. 

I  this,  thou  shall  have  as  many  dolours  * 
iear  daughters,  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  45 

),  how  tills  mother  swells  toward  my 

leart! 

passio !  down,  thou  climbing  sorrow, 

ent  *8  below ! — Where  is  this  £iughter  ?  50 

Vith  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 

oUow  me  not ;  stay  here.  [Exit, 

rlade  you-  no  more  oU'ence  than  what 

^ou  speak  of? 

4ohe.  |55 

ce  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a  train  ? 

ji  thou  hadst  been  set  i'  the  stocks  for 

ion,  thou  hadst  well  descrv'd  it. 

Vhy,  fool  ? 
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Foo/.  We  Ml  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant«  to  teach 
thee  there 's  no  labouring  in  the  winter.  All  that 
follow  their  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blmd 
men ;  and  there  *s  not  a  nose  among  twenty  •  but 
can  smell  him  that 's  stinking.  Let  so  thy  hold, 
when  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  liill,  lest  it  break 
thy  neck  with  following  it;  but  the  great  one  that 
goes  up  the  hill,  let  him  draw  thee  atter.  When  a 
wise  man  gives  thee  better  counsel,  give  me  mine 
again:  I  would  have  none  but  knaves  follow  k^ 
since  a  fool  gives  it 

That,  sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gain. 

And  follows  but  for  form. 
Will  pack,  when  it  begins  to  rain. 

And  leave  thee  in  the  storm. 
But  I  will  tarry :  the  fool  will  stay. 

And  let  the  wise  man  fly : 
The  knave  turns  fool,  tliat  runs  away  ; 

The  fool  no  knave,  perdy. 

Kent*  Where  learn'd  you  this,  fool? 
Fool,  Not  i*  the  stocl^,  fool. 

Re-cnttr  Lear,  tiith  Glotttr. 

Lear.  Deny  to  speak  with  me  ?  They  are  sick, 
they  are  weary  ? 
They  have  tra veil* d  harJl  to-night  ?  Mere  fetches  ; 
The  images  of  revolt  and  flying  off  I 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Glo.  My  dear  lord, 
Vou  know  the  Tier}'  quality  of  the  Duke  ; 
How  unremoveable  and  iixt  he  is 
(n  his  own  course. 

Lear.  Vengeance !  plague !  death  ?  confusion ! 
Fiery  ?  what  quality  ?  Whv,  Gloster,  Gloster, 
1 M  speak  w  ith  the  duke  of  Cornwall,  and  his  wife. 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  informed  them 
so.  [me,  man? 

Lear.  Inform'd  them  !    Dost  thou  understand 

Glo.  Av,  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  The  king  would  speak  with  Cornvrall ; 

the  dear  father  [service : 

Would  with  his  daughter  speak ;  commands  bee 

Are  they  inform'  d  of  this  ? — My  breath  and  blood  1 

Her\- }  the  fier)'  duke?  Tell  tne  hot  duke,  ibai-^ 

No,  out  not  yet : may  be  he  is  not  well : 

Infirmity  dotii  still  hejglect  all  office,         [selves 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we  are  not  our- 
When  nature,  being  oppress' d,  commands  th^ 
To  sufler  with  the  body :  I  '11  forbear;^      [mind 
And  am  fallen  out  with  my  more  headier  will. 
To  take  the  iudispos'd  and  sickly  flt 
For  the  sound  man. — Death  on  my  state !  where- 
fore ILooking  on  fCent* 
Should  he  sit  here  ?  This  act  persuades  me. 
That  this  remotion  of  the  duke  and  her 
Is  practfce '  only.    Give  me  my  servant  forth: 
Go,  tell  the  duke  and  his  wife,  I'd  speak  witk^ 
them,  [,mc. 
Now,  presently ;  bid  them  come  forth  and  near 


is,  to  violate  the  public  and  venerable  character  of  a  messenger  fironi  the  kin^.  '  Sp'te  tf 
on  means  without  pause,  xnitltoui  sujj'tring  time  to  intervene.  '  i.  e.  people.  '*  Th  i  meaning 
>e  their  behaviour,  the  king*s  troubles  are  not  yet  at  an  end.  ^  A  quibble  is  here  ir.tendecl 
bioun  and  dollars.  *  I'ue  word  tzLtnttj  refei^  to  the  noses  of  the  btind  m<.  n,  and  not  to  the 
ueraL        I  Practice  is  (lere  Uied  in  au  ill  sense  for  unla'jjid  ait  jive. 
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(A^S.  Scene  4 


Or  at  thctf  chamber  doot  T  '11  bsfeat  the  drum. 
Till  it  cry,  Sleep  to  death. 

Glo,  I  vrould  haVe  all  well  betwixt  you. 

[ExU. 

Lear,  O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart!— but 
down. 

Fool,  Cry  to  it,  nuncle,  as  the  cockney  *  did  to 
the  eels,  when  she  put  tliem  i'  the  paste  alive ;  she 
f&pt  'em  o*  the  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cry*d, 
*  Down,  wantons,  down  :•  '1  was  her  brother, 
that,  in  pure  kindness  to  his  hofse,  bu^r*d  his 
hay. 
Enter  Qomxvall^  Regan,  Gheter,  and  Servants, 

Lear,  Good-morrow  to  you  bolh. 

Corn.  Hail  to  y6ur  grace !  IKent  issetai  liberty. 

Beg.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  highness. 

Lear,  Regan,  1  think  you  are ;   I  knoi^  what 
reason 
I  have  to  tliink  so :  if  thou  should*st  not  be  glad, 
I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  motber*s  tomb, 

Sepulch'ring  an  adultress. O,  are  you  free  ? 

['/>>  Kent. 
Some  other  time  for  that. — Reloved  Regan, 
Thy  sbter  's  naucht ;  O  Regan,  she  hath  tied 
Sharp-tooth'd  unkindness,  like  a  vulture,  here% 

IPoints  to  his  heart. 
I  can  scarce  ^peak  to  thee ;  thouMt  not  believe, 
Of  how  depraved  a  quality — O  Regan ! 

Reg.  I  pray  you,  sir,  take  patience ;  I  have  hope. 
You  less  know  how  to  value  her  desert, 
llian  she  to  scant  her  duty. 

Lear,  Say  ?  how  is  that  ? 


Reg,  I  cannot  think,  my  sister  in  the  least 
Would  fail  her  obligation ;  If,  sir,  perchance, 
She  have  restrain' d  the  riots  of  your  followers, 
nis  on  such  ground ;  and  to  such  wholesome  end, 
*  As  clears  Iter  from  all  blame. 

Lear,  My  curses  on  her ! 

Reg.  O,  sir,  you  are  old ; 
Nature  in  you  stands  on  the  very  verge 
Of  her  confine;  you  should  be  rul'd,  and  led 
By  some  discretion,  that  discerns  your  state 
Ik^tterthan  you  yourself:  Therefore,  I  pray  you. 
That  to  our  sister  you  do  make  return  ; 
Say,  you  have  wrong' d  her,  sir. 

Lear.  Ask  her  forgiveness? 
Do  you  but  mark  how  this  becomes  the  house '  ? 
'  Dear  daughter,  I  confess  that  I  am  old : 
^  Age  is  unnecessary  * :  on  my  knetrs  I  beg, 

[Kneeling, 
•That you' 11  vouchsafe  me  raiment,lH*d,andfoocr.* 

Reg.  Good  sir,  no  more ;  these  are  unsightly 
Return  you  to  my  sister.  [tncks : 

Lear.  Never,  Regan : 
She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train ; 
Look'd  black  uDon  me ;  struck  me  with  her  tongue 
Most  serpeht-like,  upon  the  very  heart :— : — 


the 


—  _     — J  ^ 

pofrcrtolsnB, 


not  forgot, 


All  the  stor'd  vetigeancet  of  heavaf  ftdl 
On  her  ungrateful  top !  Strike  her  yoiiog  boaes,- 
You  taking  airs,  with  lameness  1 
Corn,  i'ie,  sir,  fie!  rflamei 

Leaf.  You  nimble  lightnings,  dstTOur  blindiii 
Into  her  scomtul  eyes !  Infect  her  beauty. 
You  fen-suck'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  poffcrtii 
To  fall  ^  and  blast  her  pride ! 
Re^,  O  the  blest  goik!  [oiu 

10  So  will  you  wish  on  me,  when  the  fadi  mood  ii 
Ltat*  No,  Regan,'  Uum  shah  never  hi? e  nj 
curse; 
lliy tender-hefted*  nature  shill  not  g^  [tine 
llice  o'er  to  harshness ;  her  eyes  are  fierce,  bol 
15  Do  comfort;  and  not  bum:  'Tls  not  m  thee 
To  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  ofT  my  train. 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  scant  my  sixes  '^ 
And,  in  conclusion,  to  oppose  the  oolt 
Against  my  coming  m :  tbou  belter  kaow'sl 
20  The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 
EfTccts  of  courtesy,  dues  of  g^itude ; 
Thy  half  o'  the  kmedom  thott  hsuit  not 
Wherein  I  thee  enoow'd. 
Reg.  Good  sir,  to  the  purpo8e.[7>iW0eff  snttu; 
v?5     Lear.  Who  put  my  man  i*  the  stocks? 
Corn,  What  trumpet 's  that  ? 
Enter  Sieaxtrd, 
Reg.  I  know 't,  my  sister's:  tins  approves hdr 
letter, 
lliat  she  wovld  soon  be  here.^^b  your  fakkoomef 
Lear.  This  is  a  slave,  whose  easy  borrowed  pridi 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  foUows: 
Out,  varlet,  from  my  sight ! 
C<iTn,  What  means  your  gTMre  ? 
^h     Lear,  Who  stock'd  my  servant  ? 
good  hope 
Thou  didst  not  know  on 't- 
O  heavens, 

Enier  Goneril, 
4o|If  YOU  do  love  old  men,  if  your  sweet  nttf 
Allow '  obedience,  if  yourseWcs  are  old,  [psft ! 
Make  it  your  canse  ;  send  down,  and  take  my 
Art  not  ainam'd  to  k>ok  upon  thb  beard  ?^ 

lToGamni» 
4j  O,  Regan,  wilt  thou  take  her  by  the  hand? 
Con.  Why  not  by  the  hand,  sir?  How  hair  1 
ofiendedt 
All 's  not  offence,  that  indiscretion  finds*. 
And  dotase  terms  so. 
50     Lear,  O  sides,  you  are  too  tough  ? 

Will  you  yet  holu  ?      "How  came  my  umb  ? 
the  stocks  ? 
Com.  I  set  him  there,  ^r:  bothisowndifoita 
Deserv'd  much  less  advancement  *^ 
Lear,  Youl  didvou? 


30 


Regni,IbiTe 
-MTho  conies  heie? 


5:     Lear,  Youl  did  you? 

Reg.  I  pray  you,*fiither,  being  weak. 
If,  'till  the  expiration  of  your  montii. 


'  i.  e.,  probably,  a  cook  or  scullion.  *  Alluding  to  the  &ble  of  Prometheus.  '  ^omr  here  ^gntta 
t  order  of  fomilies,  duties  of  relation.  *  This  may  mean,  oldfxaple  are  iueie$9.  ^  L  e.  to  mtikt 
topuUdown,  * //c^c'^/,  Mr.  Steevens  says,  seems  to  mean  the  sune  as  Aeowtf:  Tlgntler^^^ted,i^ 
whose  bosom  is  agitated  by  tender  passions.  '  i.  e.  to  contrail  my  alkiwuiccs  or  propoitioiisiettlfd. 
*-^ze$  are  certain  portions  of  bread,  beer,  or  other  victuals,  wfaich  in  colleges  arc  set  down  to  the  k- 
count  of  particular  persons.  '  i.  e.  approve.  *  Tojhid,  means  little  more  than  to  Cftwib.  *  Bf  fan 
^rfraiiccmcftfismeaDt,  astiUworKor'mcredligracdwsitoatm    iritustiatfilDisorepiitdiki 


: 


■ 
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rin  retain  and  lojouni  with  my  sister, 
iaang  half  your  train,  come  then  to  me ; 
low  trom  home,  and  out  of  that  provision 
h  shall  be  needful  for  your  entertainment 
r.  Return  iq  her,  and  lifty  men  dismissed  ? 
ather  I  abjure  all  roofs,  and  choose 
ige  *  against  the  enmity  o'  the  air ; 
f  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, — 

sity's  sharp  pinch ! Return  with  her? 

the  hot-blooded  France,  that  dowcrless  took 
ouD^t  bom,  I  could  as  well  be  brought 
ee  his  throne,  and,  squire^like,  pension  beg 
ep  base  life  afoot **; — Return  with  her? 
ide  me  rather  to  be  slave  and  sumpter ' 
s  detested  sroom^  [^Looking  on  the  sttxvard. 
u  At  your  choice,  sir.  [me  mad ; 

r.  Now  I  pr'vthee,  daughter,  do  not  make 
not  trouble  thee,  my  child ;  farewell : 
no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another: — 
t  thou  art  my  flesh,my  blood,mY  daughter; 
ther,  a  disease  that 's  in  my  desn, 
1 1  must  needs  call  mine :  thou  airi  a  bile, 
;ue-sore,  an  embossed  *  carbuncle, 
corrupted  blood  But  I  'U  not  chide  thee ; 
ame  come  when  it  will,  1  do  not  call  it : 
oft  bid  the  thunder-bearer  shoot* 
rll  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove : 
,  when  thou  canst ;  be  better,  at  thy  leisure : 
be  patient ;  I  can  stay  with  Regan, 
my  hundred  knights. 
.  Not  altogether  so,  sir ; 
d  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  provided 
far  fit  welcome :  Give  ear,  sir,  to  m;^  sister ; 
ose  that  mingle  reason  with  your  passion, 
>e  content  to  think  you  old,  and  so 
e  knows  what  she  uoes. 
*.  Is  this  well  spoken  now  ? 


45 


I  dareavouch  it,  sir :  What,  fifty  followers  ? 
»t  well  ?  What  should  you  need  of  more  ? 
rto  many  ?  sith  tliat  both  charge  and  danger  40 
'gMDSt  so  great  a  number  ?  How,  in  one 

house, 
I  many  people,  under  two  commands, 
unity?    fisliard;  almost  impossible. 
,  Why  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive 

attendance 
hose  that  she  calls  servants,  or  from  mine? 
Why  not,  my  lord  t  If  then  they  chanc*d 

to  slack  you, 
ild  controul  them :  If  you  will  come  to  me, 
3W  I  spy  a  danger)  1  iutreat  you 
Dg  but  five-ano-twenty ;  to  no  more 
give  place,  or  notice. 
.  I  gave  you  all 


And  in  good  time  you  gave  it. 

.  Made  you  my  guarciians,  my  depositaries; 

pt  a  reserx'ation  to  be  followed 

ich  a  number:  W^hat,  must  I  come  to  you 

ve-and-twenty,  Regan  ?  said  you  so  ? 

And  speak  it  again,  my  lord ;  no  more 

with  me.  [favour' d, 

•Those  wic]Led  creatures^yet  do  look  well* 


I    jWhen  others  are  more  wicked;  not  being  tbeworet, 
(stands  m  some  rank  of  praise  :-*!  '11  go  with  thee ; 

[To  GcneriL 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  double  five-ahdrtwenty. 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 
Gon.  Hear  me,  my  lord ; 
VVhat  need  you  fi  ve-and-twenty,  ten,  or  five. 
To  follow  in  a  house^  where  twice  so  many 
Have  a  command  to  tend  you  ? 
10     /if^.  What  need  one  ? 

Lear,  O,  reason  not  the  need:  our  basest  beggars 
Are  in  the  poorest  thing  superfluous ; 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beast's :  thou  art  a  lady  j 
1 5  If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeous, 

W  hy, nature  needs  not  w  hat  thou  gorgeous  wear'tt. 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm. — But,  for  true 
need,—  [need ! 

You  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I 
20  You  see  me  here,  you  gods,  a  poor  ola  man. 
As  fiiU  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  both ! 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  so  much 
To  bear  it  tamely;  touch  me  with  noble  anger! 
O,  let  not  women's  weapons,  water-drops. 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks ! — No,  you  unnatural  hags, 
1  will  have  such  revenges  on  you  both. 
That  all  the  world  shall,— 1  will  do  such  things,— 
What  they  are,  vet  1  know  not ;  but  thev  shaU  be 
30  The  terrors  of  the  earth.   You  think,  1^11  weep  ; 

I  No,  I'll  not  weep : 

[  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  into  a  hundred  tlioiisand  flaws. 
Or  ere  I  'U  weep : — O  fool,  I  shall  go  m^  ! 
35  [Exeunt  Lear,  Gloster,  Kent,  and  fboL 

Corn,  Let  us  withdraw,  'twill  be  a  storm. 

ISlorm  and  tempest  heard, 

Reg,  This  house  is  little ;  the  old  man  and  hit 

people 

Cannot  be  well  bestowed.  [firom  res^ 

Gon^  nris  his  own  blame ;  he  hath  put  himself 

And  must  needs  taste  his  folly. 

Reg,  For  his  particular,  1  'U  receive  him  gladl/^ 
But  not  one  follower. 

Gon.  So  am  I  pumos'd, 
Where  is  my  lord  of  Gloster  ? 


25 


50 


Re-enter  Gloster, 

Com,  Follow'd  the  old  man  forth : — ^He  is  rc- 
Glo,  The  king  is  in  high  rage.  [tumM. 

Com,  Whither  is  he  going  ?  [whither. 

Glo.  He  calls  to  horse ;  but  will  I  know  not 
Corn,*T\s  best  to  give  him  way ;  he  leads  himself. 
Gon,  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay. 
55     Gio,  Alack,  tlie  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak 
winds 
Do  sorely  rufUe ;  for  many  miles  about 
rhere  's  scarce  a  bush. 
Rtg.  O,  sir,  to  wiltul  men, 
QD|The  injuries,  that  they  themselves  procure, 
M  ust  be  their  school-masters :  Shut  up  your  doon  ; 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 


.  to  make  war,       '  i.  e,  in  a  servile  state.         '  Sumpter  is  a  horse  that  carries  necessaries  on 
ev ;  tbouglh  sometimes  used  U>r  the  case  to  carry  them  in«    *£mboMcdhno€Uing,protyberani. 
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And  what  they  may  incense  him  to,  beine  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'd,  wisdom  bids  fear.  L^ight ; 
Com.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord ;  'tis  a  wild 


[Act  d.  Scene  t 


My  Regan  counsfsls  well:  come  out  o*  the  sfonp. 

[£snuf. 


ACT      III. 


10 


15 


20 


SCENE     I. 
A  Hcaih. 

A  Storm  is  heard,  uith  thunder  and  lightning. 

Enter  Kent,  and  a  Gentleman,  meeting. 
AVn/.lTT'HO  *s  there,  besides  foul  weather  ? 

^  '    Gent,  One  minded  like  the  weather, 
most  unquietly. 
Kent,  1  know  you  :  Where's  the  king? 
Gent.  Contending  with  the  fretful  element : 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea. 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'bove  the  main  *, 
That  things  mi^ht  change,  or  cease :  tears  his 

white  tiair; 
Which  the  impetuous  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage. 
Catch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of:  23 

Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  to  out-scorn 
The  to-and-fro-conflictinp  wind  and  rain,  [couch, 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn*  bear  would 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinched  wolf 
Keep  their  fur  dr}',  unbonneted  he  runs,  30 

And  bids  what  will  take  all. 
Kent,  But  who  is  with  him  ? 
Gent.  None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  out-jest 
His  heart-struck  injuries. 

Kent.  Sir,  I  do  know  you ; 
And  dare,  upon  the  warrant  of  my  note ', 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.  There  is  division. 
Although  as  yet  the  face  of  it  be  cover'd  [wall; 
With  mutual  cunning,  'twixt  Albany  and  Com- 
Who  have  (as  who  have  not,  that  their  great  stars  40 
Throne  and  set  high  ?)  servants,  \\  ho  seem  no  less ; 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations 
Intelligent  of  our  state  ;  what  hath  been  seen. 
Either  in  snuffs  and  packings*  of  the  dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  have  borni  45 
Against  the  old  kind  k'ng*,  or  something  deeper, 
\V  l;ereof,  perchance,  these  are  but  furnishings  ^ ; — 
But,  true  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
Into  this  scattered  *  kingdom  ;  who  already. 
Wise  in  our  negligence,  have  secret  fee  50 

In  some  of  our  best  ports,  and  are  at  point 
'i  o  shew  their  open  banm-r.  — Now  to  you : 
If  on  my  credit  you  dare  build  so  far 
To  mate  your  speed  to  Dover,  you  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  vow,  making  just  report       55 
Of  how  unnatural  and  bemadding  sorrow 
'llie  king  hath  cause  to  plain. 


1  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding, 
And  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  dRf 
This  office  to  you. 

Gent,  I  will  talk  further  with  you. 

Kent.  No,  do  not. 
Fbr  confirmation  that  I  am  much  mo^e 
Than  my  out-wall,  open  this  purse,  and  take 
What  it  contains :  It  you  shall  see  Cordtlia, 
(As  fear  not  but  you  shall,)  shew  her  this  ring; 
And  she  will  tell  you  who  your  fellow  is 
That  yet  you  do  not  know. — Fie  on  this  storm! 
I  will  go  seek  the  king.  [to  ttf} 

Gent.  Give  me  vour  hand :  Have  you  no  moce 

Kent,  Few  words,  but,  to  effect;^  more  thanil 

yet;  [your  DM 

ITiat,  when  we  have  found  the  king,  (in  whicfc 

That  way ;  I'll  this,)  he  that  first  lights  on  bin, 

iiolla  the  other.  lExeunt  ievenihi. 

SCENE      II. 
Another  Part  of  the  Heath. 
Storm  stiil.    Enter  Lear,  and  fool. 
Lear.  Blow,  winds,  and  crack  your  checb! 
rage !  blow ! 
You  cataract;,  and  hurricanoes,  spout     [c^! 
'Till  you  have  drenched  our  steeples,  droun*dte 
You  sulphurous  and  tliought-exi-cuting  fires, 
Vaunt-couriers '  to  oak-cieavina  thun<k'r-bo|tf, 
Singemv  white  head!  And  thouall-shakingtiinnikf,' 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  the  world ! 
Crack  nature's  moulds ;  all  germens  spjH  at  ooce ', 
That  make  ingrateiul  man  ! 

Fool.  O  nunde,  court  holy- water  •  in  adry  kaiat 
is  better  than  this  rain-water  out  o*  door.'  Gooi 
nuncio,  in,  and  ask  thy  daughtersblessing;  boc'k 
a  night  pities  neither  wise  men  nor  fools. 
Lear,  Rumble  thy  belly  full !  Spit,  fire !  ^MNtt, 
raia! 
NTor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  arc  my  daughten: 
I  tax  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkincmesH ' 
\  never  gave  you  kingdom,  calPd  you  chJdRflb 
Yqu  owe  me  no  subscription  *°;  why  then  let  fid 
Your  hoiTible  pleasure;  here  I  stand,  yoursUffi 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despts*d  old  man :— — 
But  yet  I  call  you  servile  ministers. 
That  have  with  two  pernicious  daughters  joiD*d 
Your  high-enecnder'd  battles,  'gainst  a  head 
.^o  old  and  white  as  this.    O !  O !  'tis  foul '' ! 
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He  that  has  a  house  to  put's  bead  in^  has 

tiead-piecc. 

7itf  cod-piece  that  xvill  house, 

^  Brfore  the  head  has  any : 

"he  head  and  fie  shall  louse ; 

So  beggars  marry  many '. 
Ilr  man  that  makes  his  toe 

fFhat  he  his  fteart  should  fnake^ 
%ill  of  a  corn  cry,  vjoe ! 

And  turn  his  sleep  to  vxikc.  1 0 

lere  u'a$  aever  yet  fair  woman^  but  she 
ouths  in  a  glass. 

Enter  Kent. 
No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience, 
y  nothine.  15 

Who's  there  > 

MsLTTy,  here's  grace,  and  a  cod-piece*; 
wise  man,  and  a  fool. 
AlaSy  sir,  are  you  here  ?  things  that  love 

night,  '  20 

tsucb  nights  as  these ;  the  wrathful  skies 
*  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark, 
kLethem  kei'p  their  caves :  bince  I  was  man, 
sets  of  fire,  such  bursts  of  horrid  thunder, 
oaos  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never  *25 
ber  to  have  heard :  man's  nature  cannot 
iction,  nor  the  fear.  [carry 

Let  the  great  gods, 

ep  this  dreadful  pother  o'er  our  heads, 
:uieirenemiesnow.TrembIe,thou  wretch,  30 
it  within  thee  undivulged  crimes, 
t  of  justice :  H  ide  thee,  thou  bloody  hand ; 
^rjur'd,  and  tliou  simular  man  of  virtue 
t  mcestuous :  Caititf,  to  pieces  shake, 
ader  covert  and  couvei^tent  seeming  *, 
ictis'd  on  man's  life' — Close  pent  up  guilts, 
ur  concealing  continents  S  and  cry 
readful  summoners '  grace. — I  am  a  man, 
nn'd  against,  than  sinning. 
Alack,  bare-headed !  40 

|9  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel ; 
enchhipwill  it  lend  you  'gainst  the  tempest; 
you  there :  while  1  to  this  hard  house, 
lard  than  is  the  stone  whereof  *tis  rais'd; 
even  but  now,  demanding  after  you,         45 
me  to  come  in)  return,  and  force 
:anted  courtesy. 

My  wits  begin  to  turn. 

n,  my  boy :  How  dost,  my  boy  ?  Art  cold  ? 
d  myself. — Where  is  this  straw, my  fellow  r  50 
of  our  necessities  is  strange, 
D  make  vile  things  precious.  Come,  your 

hovel. 

ol  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  in  my  heart 
sorry  yet  for  thee.  55 

He  thai  has  a  little  tiny  wit, — 

With  heigh,  ho,  the  xiind  and  the  rain,'- 
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Af^tt  make  content  with  hisfortunTsJit ; 
I'or  ttte  ruin  it  raineth  every  day, 

Lear,  True,  my  goou  boy. — Come,  briag  uf 
to  this  hovef.  [/ixi/^ 

Fooi,  This  is  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  courtezan. 
I  '11  speak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go : 
When  priests  are  more  in  word  than  matter; 
When  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water ; 
When  nobles  are  their  tailors'  tutors ' ; 
No  heretics  bum'd*',  but  wenches'  suitors: 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  see't. 
That  going  shall  be  us'd  with  teet. — 
When  every  case  in  law  is  right ; 
No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight ; 
When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues ; 
Nor  cut-purses  come  not  to  throngs ; 
When  u^rers  tell  their  gold  i'  the  field; 
And  bawds,  and  whores,  do  churches  build  \ 
I'hen  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  confusion. 
1  his  prophecy  Merlin  shall  make ;  for  I  live  be- 
fore lus  tune.  \Exit. 

SCENE     iir. 

An  Apartment  in  Glnster*s  Castle, 
Enter  Gloster,  and  Edmund. 

Glo,  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this 
unnatural  dealine :  When  I  desired  their  leave 
that  I  might  pity  him,  they  took  from  me  the  use- 
of  mine  own  house;  char^'d  me,  on  pain  of  their 
perpetual  displeasure,  neither  to  speak  of  hun, 
entreat  for  him,  nor  any  way  sustain  him. 

Edm,  Most  savage,  and  unnatural ! 

Glo,  Go  to ;  say  you  nothing :  There  is  dtvisioa 
between  the  dukes ;  and  a  worse  matter  than  that : 
1  have  received  a  letter  this  night ; — 'tisdangeroui 

to  be  spoken. 1  have  lock'd  the  letter  m  my 

closet:  tliese  injuries  the  king  now  bears  will  be 
revenged  home ;  there  is  part  of  a  power  already 
footed :  we  must  incline  to  the  king.  I  will  seeK 
him,  and  privily  relieve  him :  go  you,  and  main- 
tain talk  with  the  duke,  that  my  chsuity  be  not 
of  hiin  perceived :  If  he  ask  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and 
gone  to  bed.  If  I  die  for  it,  as  no  less  Is  thrcaten'd 
me,  the  king  my  old  master  must  be  relieved. 
Inhere  is  some  strange  thing  toward,  Edmund  ; 
pray  vou,  be  careful.  lExit, 

Edm,  This  courtesv,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  know ;  and  of  that  letter  too : — 
This  seems  a  fair  deserving,  and  must  draw  me 
That  which  my  father  loses ;  no  less  than  all : 
The  younger  nses,  when  tlie  old  doth  ^11.    [Exit, 

SCENE     IV. 

A  Part  of  the  Heath,  vnth  a  Hotel. 
Enter  Lear,  Kent,  and  Fool, 
Kent'  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord ;  good  my  lord, 
enter: 


A  beggar  marries  a  wife  and  lice.       '  Alluding  perhaps  to  the  saying  of  a  conlfemporary  wit, 
at  in  no  discretion  below  the  girdle.  '  Gatl&w,  a  west-country  word,  signifies  to  scare  or 

*  Convenient  seeming  is  appearance  such  as  may  promote  his  purpose  to  destioy.      *  Con- 


it  seeming  is  appearance 
ands  for  tliat  whi(  h  contains  or  incloses. 


_  may  promote  his  purpose  ^  .  

*  Summoners  mean  here  tlie  ojicers  tnat  summon 

^.  ,j. ..  „  invent  fashions  for  them.  *  The  disease  to  which 

suitors  ace  particularly  exposed,  was  called  in  Shakspeare's  ^me  the  brenning  or  burning. 

ap  2     .    •  ■  rh€ 


(1  before  a  proper  tribunal. 


1.  e. 
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Tliy  tyranny  of  the  open  night '«  tpo  rough 
For  nature  to  endure.  IStorm  still. 

Lear.  Let  ine  alone. 
Kent.  Crood  my  lord,  enter  here. 
Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart  ?  j 

Kent.  IM  rather  break  mine  own:  Good  my 
lord,  enter.  [tious  storm 

Lear.  Thou  think*st  'tis  much,  that  this  conten- 
ln\  ades  us  to  the  skin :  so  'tis  to  thee ; 
liut  where  the  greater  malady  is  fix'd, 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt.   Thou'dst  shun  a  bear ; 
But  if  thy  tlight  lay  toward  the  raging  sea. 
Thou  Mst  meet  the  bear  i'  the  mouth.    When  the 

mind 's  free. 
The  body 's  delicate :  the  tempest  in  my  mind     15 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else, 
Save  what  beafs  there.— rFilial  ingratitude ! — 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand, 
For  lifting  food  to 't  ?-^But  I  will  punish  home ! — 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more. — In  such  a  night  *0 

To  shut  me  out ! — Pour  on ;  I  will  endure  :— 
In  such  a  night  as  this !  O  Regan,  Goneril ! — 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  gave  you 

all, 

O,  that  way  madness  lies ;  let  me  shun  that ;        2b 
No  more  of  that, 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here.  [ease ; 

I^'ur.  Pr'ythee,  go  in  thyself;  seek  thine  own 
This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hurt  me  more. — But  I  '11  go  in: —  30 
In,  boy  ;  go  tirst. — [To  tite  Fool.']  You  houseless 

poverty 
Nay,  get  thee  in.  I  *11  pray,  and  then  I -11  sleep.— 

[/bo/  goes  in. 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wheresoe'er  }  ou  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  storm. 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads,  and  unfed  sides, 
Your  loop'cl  and  wiudow'd  raggedness,defendyou 
From  seasons  such  as  these  ?  C),  I  have  ta'en 
Too  little  care  of  this  !  Take  ph)sic,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  writches  teel : 
That  thou  may'st  shake  the  superilux  to  them. 
And  Shew  the  heavens  more  just. 
Edg.  [xiithin,']  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and 

halt !  Poor  Tom  ! 
Fool.  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here's  a  spirit. 
Help  me,help  me!  \Tht  Fool  runs  outfrom  thcnovel. 

Kent.  Give  me  tny  hand. Who's  there? 

Fool.  \  spirit,  a  spirit;  he  says,  his  name 'spoor 
Tom.  [the  straw!' 

Kent.  What  art  thou  that  dost  grunible  there  i* 
Come  fortl). 

Jinttr  Edgary  disguised  as  a  madman. 
Eii^.  Away  !  tlie  foul  fiend  follows  me ! 


Tliro'  ihe  sharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind. —  55 
lluiiiph  !  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  tliee. 

L:ur.  Uast  lliou  ^iven  all  to  thy  two  daughters? 
And  art  liiou  c  ome  to  tiiis  ? 

Edg.  NN  ho  gives  any  thing  to  poorTom?  whonj 
the  foul  fiend  hath  led  through  fire  and  through- 
llamo,  through  ford  and  whirlpool,  over  bog  and 


)ua^mire;  that  hath  laid  knives  under  his  piltov, 
and  halters  in  his  pew  ;  set  ratsbane  by  his  por- 
ridge ;  made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay 
trotting  hor^e  over  four-inch'd  bridces,  tocoune 
lis  own  shadow  for  a  traitor : — Bless  tny  five  witi' ! 
— Tom's  a-cold. — O,  dode,  do  do,  dode. — Ble» 
thee  from  whirlwipds,  star-blasting,  and  taking'! 
Do  poor  Tpm  some  charity,  whom  the  foul  fiend 

vexes: ^There  could  I'have  him  now, — and 

there, — and  there,  and  there  again,  and  there. 

[Storm  M. 
Lear.  What,  have  his  daugl^rs  brought  him  to 

this  pass  ? fall  ? 

Could'st  thou  save  nothing?  Didst thoq  givethem 
Fool.  Nay,  he  reserv'da  blanket,  eke  we  had 
been  all  shamed. 
Lear^  Now,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendiH 
lousair  [ten! 

Hang  fiated  o'er  men's  faults,  light  on  thy  daug^ 
Kent.  He  hath  no  daughters,  sir. 
Lear,  Death,  traitor  I  nothing  could  have  sub* 
dued  nature 
Po  such  alow  ness,  but  his  unkind  daughters.— 
is  it  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  their  flesh  ? 
Judicious  punishment!  'twas  this  flesh  begot 
Phose  pelican  *  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  sat  on  pillicock-hiU ; 
Halloo,  halloOi  loo,  loo ! 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  us  all  to  fooli 
and  madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o'  the  foul  $end :  Obey  thy 
parents ;  keep  thy  word  justly ;  swear  not;  com- 
mit not  with  man's  sworn  spouse;  set  not  thy  sweet 
tieart  on  proud  array  :-r-Tom  's  a-cold. 
Lear.  What  hast  thou  beei  ? 
Edg.  A  serving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind; 
that  curl'd  my  hair,  wore  gloves  in  my  cap  *,  senr'd 
the  lust  of  my  mistress's  heart,  and  did  the  act  of 
darkness  with  her:  swore  as  many  oaths  as  I 
spake  words,  and  broke  them  in  the  fswttX  face  of 
heaven :  one  that  slept  in  the  contrivins  of  lust, 
and  wak'd  to  do  it :  Wine  lov*d  I  deeply ;  dice 
dearly ;  and  in  woman,  out-paramour' d  the  Tu^: 
False  of  heart,  light  of  ear  S  bloody  of  hand ;  Hog 
in  sloth,  fox  in  stealth,  wolf  in  greediness,  dog  in 
madness,  lion  in  prey.    Let  not  the  creaking  of 
shoes,  nor  the  rustling  of  silks,  betray  thy  poor 
heart  to  women :  Keep  thy  foot  out  of  brothcfa^ 
thy  hand  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen  from  lendeis^ 

books,  and  def>'  the  foul  fiend. Still  through 

the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind :  Says  suinn, 
mun,  ha  no  nonny,  dolphin  my  boy,boy,Ses8y; 
let  him  trot  by.  [Storm  shlL 

Lear.  Why  thou  wert  better  in  thy  grave,  than 
to  answer  with  thy  uncovbr'd  body  tnis  extxemity 
of  the  skies. — Is  man  no  more  than  this  ?  Consider 
lim  well :  thou  owest  the  worm  no  silk,  the  besHt 
no  hide,  the  sheep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  perfume  :-^ 
Ha !  here 's  three  of  us  are  sophisticated  I — Thoa 
art  the  thing  itself:  unaccommodated  man  it  no 
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*  So  the /fi'c  senses  were  called  by  our  old  writers.        *  To  take  is  to  blast,  or  strike  with  malignant 
inHu'-nc*.*.  *  I'he  young  pelican  is  fabled  to  suck  the  mother's  blood.  *  i.  e.  h'ts  Iflistresi^ 

fiivours :  wiiich  was  tlic  tashion  of  that  time. 


^  L  e,  ready  to  receive  malicious  reports. 
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iQch  a  poor«  barei  forked  animal  as  thou  | 
ff,off,  you  leadings :— Come ;  imbuttonl 

\Tearmg  off" his  ciolhts. 
r*ytbee,  nuncle,  be  contented ;  this  is  a 
ight  to  swim  in. — ^Now  a  little  fire  in  a 
were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart ;  a  snial 
1  all  the  rest  of  hb  body  cold. — Look, 
t  a  walking  fire. 

hit  is  the  foul  fiend  Flihbcrtigibbel :  hi 
urfew,  and  walks  *till  the  first  cock ;  hi  10 
reb  and  the  pin ',  squints  the  eye,  and 
:  harc-Iip;  mildews  the  white  wheat, 
the  poor  creature  of  earth. 
mthold footed  thrice  the  world* ; 
H  the  night-mare,  and  her  ninefold  ;     1 5 
Hd  her  alight, 
ind  her  troth  plight, 
Aroynt  thee,  xvitch,  aroynt  thee '  / 
■ow  feres  your  grace  ? 
Enter  Gloster,  with  a  torch,  20 

that's  he? 

^ho's  there?  What  is't  you  seek? 
lat  are  you  there  ?  Your  names  ? 
or  Tom ;  that  eats  the  swimming  frog, 
le  tadpole,  the  wall-neu't,  and  tne  wa-  25 
that  in  the  fury  of  his  heart,  when  the 
"ages,  eats  cow-dung  for  sailets ;  swal- 
Id  rat,  and  the  ditcn-dog;  drinks  the 
tie  of  the  standing  pool ;  who  is  whipt 
ig  to  tythinR^  ana  stock'd,  punish*d,  30 
aoM ;  who  hath  had  three  suits  to  his 
hirts  to  his  body,  horse  to  ride,  anii 
wear,— 

V  and  rats,  and  such  small  deer  ^, 
n  TonCs food  for  seven  long  year.         35 
r  follower: — Peace,  Smolkin ;  peace, 
too  fiend ! 

ii,  hath  your  mce  no  better  company? 
le  prince  of  c&rkness  is  a  gentleman ; 
I  caird,  and  Mabu.  [vile,  40 

'flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown  so 
b  hate  what  gets  it 
«r  Tom 's  a-cold. 

in  with  me ;  my  duty  cannot  suffer 
I  all  your  daughters'  hard  commands:  45 
UT  injunctions  be  to  bar  my  doors, 
(tyrannous  night  take  hold  upon  you ; 
ventured  to  come  saek  you  out, 
you  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 
:st  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher: — 150 
I  cause  of  thunder? 
J  good  lord,  take  hii  offer; 


Go  into  the  house. 
Lear,  I  Ml  take  a  word  with  this  tame  learned 
Theban : 
What  is  your  stud\  ?  fmin. 

£dg.  How  to  prevent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  ver- 
Lcar.  Let  me  ask  you  one  word  in  private. 
ICent,  Importune  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord; 
His  wits  begin  to  unsettle. 

Glo,  Canst  thou  blame  him  ?  [Storm  still. 

His  daughters  seek  his  death : — ^Ah,  that  good 

TCent ! 

He  said  it  would  be  thus : — Poorbanish'd  man  !«- 
[  hou  say'st,  the  king  grows  mad ;  I  '11  tell  thee, 

friend,  ' 

I  am  almost  mad  myself ;  I  had  a  son, 
Now  out-law'd  from  my  blood ;  he  sought  my  life 
But  lately,  very  late;  1  lov'd  him,  friend, — 
No  fether  his  son  dearer:  true  to  tell  thee,  [this ! 
ITie  grief  hath  craz'd  my  wits.  What  a  night's' 
I  do  beseech  your  grace,— 

Lear,  O,  cry  you  mercy,  sir:— — 
Noble  philosopher,  your  company. 
Edg,  Tom  *s  a-cofd.  [warm. 

Glo,  In,  fellow,  there,  to  the  hovel :  keep  thee 
Lear.  Come,  let's  in  all. 
Kent.  This  way,  my  lord. 
Lear.  With  him ; 
r  will  keep  still  with  my  philosopher. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  sooth  bun ;  let  him  take 
(he  fellow. 
Gto.  Take  him  you  on. 
Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on  ;  ^o  along  with  us. 
Lear.  Come,  good  Athenian. 
Glo.  No  words,  no  words ;  hush. 
Edg.  Child  *  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came. 
His  word  was  still, — fie,  f oh,  andfum, 
I  smell  the  blood  qf  a  British  man.  lExeunt. 

SCENE     V. 

Gloster's  Castle. 
Enter  Cornwall,  and  Edmund. 

Com.  I  will  have  my  revenge,  ere  I  depart 
this  house. 

Edm.  How,  my  lord,  I  may  be  censur'd,  that 
nature  thus  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fcare 
me  to  think  of. 

Com.  I  now  perceive,  it  was  not  altoeetheryour 
brother's  evil  disposition  made  him  seek  his  deatli; 
but  a  provoking  merit,  set  a-work  by  a  repro- 
vable  badness  in  himself. 

Edm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  must 
repent  to  be  justlThis  ift  the  letter  which  he  spoke 


es  of  the  eye.  *  fFold  signifies  a  down,  or  ground  hilly  and  void  of  wood.       *  1  hese 

i  no  other  than  a  popular  charm,  or  night-spell  against  thelEpialtes ;  and  the  last  line  is  the 
^ration  or  apostrophe  of  the  speaker  of  the  cliarm  to  the  witch,  aroynt  thee  right,  i.  e.  dc- 
ith.— Bedlams,  gipsies,and  such-like  vagabonds,  used  to  sell  these  kind  of  spells  or  charms 
4c.   They  were  of  various  kinds  for  various  disorders.  *  A  tijthing  b  a  division  of  a 

rtrict ;  the  same  in  the  country',  as  a  ward  in  the  city.  In  the  Saxon  liim'S,  every  huudrt  d 
1  into  tytkings,  *  Deer  in  old  language  is  a  general  word  for  wild  animals.  *  In 

es  of  chivalry,  the  noble  youth  who  were  candidates  for  knighthood,  during  the  season  of 
tkm,  were  called  Infans,  Farlets,  Damoysels,  BacMiers ;  the  most  noble  of  the  youth  par- 
f^ans.  Here  a  stor\'  is  told,  in  tome  old  ballad,  of  the  famous  hero  and  giant-killer  Ko- 
e  he  was  knighted,  who  b,  thcwfbrc,  called /itfafi#;  which  the  ballad-maker  translated, 

3Pd  < 
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of,  u'hicti  approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the 
advantages  of  France.  O  heavens !  that  this  trea- 
son were  not,  or  not  1  the  detector ! 

Corn.  Go  with  me  to  the  dutchess. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  thh  paper  be  certain, 
you  have  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Corn,  IVue  or  false,  it  hath  made  thee  carl  of 
Gloster.  Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  that  he 
may  be  ready  for  our  apprehension. 

£d' .  [^wdd-.]  If  I  hnd  him  comforting  '  the 
king,  it  will  stutf  iiis  su<;picion  more  fully. — I  will 
persevereinm)  course  of  loyalty,  though thecon- 
liict  be  sore  between  that  and  my  blood. 

Com.  I  w.ll  lay  trust  upon  thee;  and  thou 
slialt  lind  a  dearer' tather  in  my  love      lExcurU, 

SCENE     VI. 
A  Chamber  in  a  Farm  House. 

Enter  Gloster,  Lear,  Kent,  Fool,  ojid  Edgar. 

Glo.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  arr ;  take  it 
thankluUy:  I  >i'iH  piece  out  the  comfort  Mith 
what  addition  I  can :  I  will  not  be  long  from  vou. 

ikxit. 

Kent,  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  wav 
to  his  impatience: — The  gods  reward  your  kind- 
ness! 

Edg.  Fratcretto  calls  me ;  and  tells  me,  Nero 
19  an  angler  in  tlie  lake  of  darkness.  Pray,  inno- 
cent, and  beware  the  foul  fiend. 

Fool,  Pr*ythee,  nuncle,  tell  mo,  whether 
madman  be  a  gentleman,  or  a  yeoman  f 

Lear.  A  king,  a  king ! 

FooL  No;  he's  a  yeoman,  that  has  a  gentle- 
man to  a  son :  for  he  s  a  mad  yeoman,  that  sees 
his  son  a  gentleman  before  him. 

Lear.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  burning  spits 
Come  hizzing  in  upon  them : 

Edg.  The  foul  fiend  bites  my  back. 

FooL  He  *s  mad,  that  trusts  in  the  tameness  of  al40 
wolf,  a  horse's  health,  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whore's 
oath. 

Lear.   It  shall  be  dorie^  I  will  arraign  them 
straight : 


Kent.  How  do  you,  sir?  Stand  joa  n( 
amaz'd : 
Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  ctnhi< 

Lear.  I  '11  see  their  trial  fifst  :■: ^Bring 

evidence. — 
Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy  plare 

ho  E 

And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity,[iorte 

Bench  by  his  side ; — You  are  of  the  commi 

lOISityoutoo.  {To 

Edg,  Let  ns  deal  >ustly^ 
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Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  justicer; — 

{To  Ed^r 
Thou,  sapient  sir,  sit  here.  [Tothe  Fool,"] — N^jiJ 

you  she-foxes ! 

Edg.    Look,  wliere  he  stands  and  glares ! — 

Wantest  thou  eyes  at  trial,  madam }    " 
"  Comeo'ertlvebournMkssy,tomei— 
Fool.     "  Her  boat  hath  a  leak, 
**  And  she  must  not  speak 
"  Why  she  dares  not  come  over  to  thee." 


voice 

belly  for  two  white  herrings 

angel ;  I  have  no  food  for  ihee. 


"  Sleepest,  or  wakest  thou,  jolly  shepl 
"  Thy  sheep  be  in  the  com ; 

"  And  for  one  blast  of  tliy  minikin  *  m< 
"  Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  barm." 

Purre !  the  cat  is  grey. 

Leaf.  Arraign  her  first ;  'tis  Goneril.  '. 
take  my  oath  before  this  honourable  aise 
she  kick'd  the  poor  kfaig  her  father. 

Fool.  Coiue  hither,  mistress;  Is  your 
Goneril? 

Lear.  She  cannot  deny  it.  [s 

Fool.  Cry  you  mercy,  I  took  yow  for  a 

Lear,  And  here 's  another,  whose  warpt 

proclaim 

What  store  her  heart  is  made  on. — Stop  her 

Arm8,arms,sword,  fire  I — Corruption  in  the] 

False  justicer,  why  hast  thou  let  her  'scape 

Edg.  Bless  thy  five  wits! 

Kent.  Opity ! — Sir,  where  is  the  patience 
Tliat  yon  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain? 

Edg.  My  tears  begin  to  take  hispartsoi 
They  '11  mar  my  counterfeiting.  [^ 

Lear,  The  little  dogs  and  all, 
Tray,  BlanCh,  and  Sweet-heart,  see,  they 
at  me. 

Edg,  Tom  will  throw  Jiis  head  at  tin 
Avaunt,  you  curs! 

Be  thy  mouth  or  black  *  or  white, 
TootK  that  poisons  if  it  bite ; 
Mastiff,  grey-hound,  mungril  grim,  - 
Hound,  or  spaniel,  brachc  ,  of  lym* ; 
Or  bobtail  tike  %  or  trundle-tail ; 
Tom  wiil  nidke  him  weep  and  wail : 
For,  with  tliro^ing  thus  my  head. 
Dogs  leap  tlie  hatch,  and  all  are  fled^ 

Do  de,  de  de.  Sessy,  come,  march  to  wak 

fairs, 
And  market  towns: — Poor  Tom,  thy  1 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Regan,  sf» 
breeds  about  her  heart :  Is  there  any  cause 
ture,that  makes  these  hard  hearts  ? — You,  si 
55  tertain  you  for  one  of  my  hundred ;  only»  I 
like  the  fashion  of  your  garment :  you  wi 
they  are  Persian  attire ;  but  let  them  be  cfa 

{Tol 
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i.  e.  supporting,  helping.     *  A  bourn  in  the  North  signifies  a  rivulet  or  brook.  Hence  the 


is  a  dog  that  hunts  by  scent  wild  beasts,  birds,  and  ercn  fishes ;  and  the  female  of  it  is  called  a  I 
^  A  Ummtr  or  learner,  a  dog  of  the  chace,  was  so  called  from  the  Icam  or  leash  in  which  he  wi 
tUJ  he  was  kt  slip.  *  f  y  ^  is  the  Kuoic  word  for  a  little,  or  worthless  dog. 
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Now,  good  my  lord,  lie  here,  and  rest 
a  while.  [curtains : 

Vf  ake  no  noise,  make  no  noise ;  draw  the 
ot  We'll  go  to  Supper  i'tlie  morning: 
^Oy  so,  so. 
Aild  I  'II  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Rc-cntcr  Glaster. 
I^ome   hither,  friend:   Where  is   the 
king  my  master }  [ate  gone. 

Here,  sir ;  but  trouble  him  not,  his  wits 
rood  friend,  I  pr'ythee  take  him  in  th> 
silieard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him :  [arms'; 
a  Utter  ready  ;  lay  him  in 't,  [meet 

e  toward  Dover,  friend^  where  thou  shalt 
Icome  and  protection.  Take  up  thy 
master; 

ioufd*st  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life, 
le,  and  all  that  otifer  to  defend  him, 
assured  loss :  Take  up,  take  up  ; 
)w  me,  that  will  to  some  provision 
e  quick  conducts 
Oppressed  nature  sleeps : —  [senses, 
might  yet  have  balin*d  thy  hroken 
convenience  will  not  allow,  [ter; 

lard  cure.-— Come, help  to  bear  thy  mas- 
ist  not  stay  behind.  [To  tfie  Fool. 

ome,  come,  away< 

{^Exeunt,  bearing  off  the  King. 
Manet  Edgar. 
Vhen  we  our  betters  see  bearing  our  woes, 
:ely  think  our  miseries  our  foes. 
le  suffe  9,  sutTers  most  i'  the  mind  ; 
free  things ',  and  happy  shows  behind : 
the  mind  much  sufferance  doth  o'erskip, 
let  hath  mates,  uid  bearing  fellowship, 
it  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now, 
at,  which  makes  me  bead,  makes  the 
king  bow ; 

id,  as  I  father'dl— Tom,  away: 
;  high  noises ;  and  thyself  bewray, 
se  opinion,  whose  wrong  thought  defiles 
thee, 

st  proof,  repeals  and  reconciles  thee. 
1  hap  more  to-night,  safe  'scape  the  king! 
-'■     —  [A«V. 
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SCENE    VII. 
GlosterU  Castle, 
rmcall,  Regan,  Goneril,  Edmund,  and 

Servants. 
Post  speedily  to  my  lord  your  husband  ;I 
1  this  letter : — the  army  of  France  is 
Seek  out  the  traitor  Gloster. 

lExeunt  servants. 
lane  him  Instantly. 
?luck  out  his  eyes. 

.^eave  him  to  my  displeasure.— Edmund, 
1  our  sister  company;  the  revenges  we 
i  to  take  upon  your  traiterous  father,  are  I 
MT  your  beholding.    Advise  the  duke,l60 


5p 


when  you  are  going,  to  a  most  festinate  prepara- 
tion ;  we  are  bound  to  the  Hke.  Our  posts  shall 
be  swift,  and  intelligent  betwixt  us.  Farewell, 
dear  sister ; — ^farewell,  my  lord  of  Gloster. 

Enter  Steward. 
How  now?  Where's  the  king? 

Stew.  My  lord  of  Gloster  hath  convey'd  him 
hence : 
Some  five  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  knights. 
Hot  questrists '  after  him,  met  him  at  gate; 
Who,  with  some  other  of  the  lord's  dependents. 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover ;  where  they 

boast 
To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Corn.  Get  horses  for  your  mistress. 

Gon.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister, 

[Exeunt  Goneril,  and  Edmund. 

Com.  Edmund,Tarewell.- 'Go,  seek  the  trai- 
tor Gloster, 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  him  before  us : — 
1  hough  well  we  may  not  pass  upon  his  life 
Without  the  form  ot  justice ;  yetour  power 
!)hall  do  a  courtesy  to  our  wrath  ',  wnich  men 
May  blame,  but  not  controul.    Who's  there? 
The  traitor  ? 
Euti^r  Gloster,  brought  in  by  servants, 

Reg.  In^rateful  fox !  *tishe. 

Corn.  Bmd  fast  his  corky  *  arms.' 

Glo.  What  mean  your  graces  ?—*<70od  my 
friends,  consider 
Vou  are  my  guests :  do  me  no  foul  play,  friends. 

Com.  Bmd  him,  I  say.  [They  bind  him. 

R^g.  Hard,  hard  : — O  filthy  traitor ! 

Gto.  Unmerci^l  lady  as  you  are,  I  am  none. 

Corn.  To  this  chair  bind  him : — Villain,  thovt 
shalt  find—  [Regan  plucks  his  beard. 

Glo.  By  the  kind  gods,  'tis  most  ignobly  done 
To  pluck  me  by  the  beard. 

Ag.  So  white,  and  such  a  traitor ! 

Glo.  Naughty  lady. 
These  hairs  which  thou  dost  ravish  ft-om  my  chin. 
Will  quicken,  and  accuse  thee:  I  am  your  host; 
With  robbers'  hands,  my  hospitable  favours* 
You  should  not  rufiie  thus.  What  will  you  do? 

Corn.  Come,  sir,  what  letters  had  you  late 
from  France  ?  [truth. 

Reg.  Be  simpk-answer'd*,  for  we  know  the 

Corn.  And  what  confederacy  have  you  with 
the  traitors 
Late  footed  in  the  kingdom  ?  [^>ng  ^ 

Reg.  To  whose  hands  have  you  sent  the  lunatic 
Speak. 

Gto.  I  have  a  letter  guessingly  set  down. 
Which  came  from  one  tliat's  of  a  neutral  heart. 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Com.  Cunning. 

Reg.  AiKlfelse. 

Com,  Where  hast  thou  sent  the  king  ? 

Glo.  To  Dover. 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ? 


States  clear  from  distress.  *  A  questrist  is  one  who  goes  in  search  or  quest  of  anotlier. 

courtesy  is  to  gratify,  to  comply  with. — To  pass,  is  to  pass  a  judicial  sentence.        *  i.  e.  dry, 
husky  arms.  *  Favours  here  means  the  sam«  9a/eatures,  L  c.  the  different  inrts  of 

act  it  Gompoicd         *  ^tmjp^  mtBtm  plain. 

3F*  Wat 
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Corn.  Wherefore  to  Dover  ?   Let  him  fir^  an- 
sw«;r  tJat  [the  course 

Clo.  I  'm  t  j'd  to  the  stake,  and  1  must  stand 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover? 

G/o.  Because  I  would  not  see  th  j  cruet  nai 
Pluck  out  his  poor  okl  eves ;  nor  thiy  fierce  sister 
In  bb  aiiointeu  tiesb  stick  boarish  fangs . 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  his  bare  head  [up, 
In  hell-black  night  endur'd,  would  have  buovd 
And  quench'd  the  stelled  fires :  yet,  poor  old  heart 
He  holp  the  heavens  to  rain. 
If  weaves  had  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  stem  time, 
lliou  should'st  have  said,  Goodporterjtum  the  key; 
All  crueLs  else  subscribed ' : — But  I  shall  see 
The  winged  venffeance  overtake  such  children. 

Corn*  See  it  shalt  thou  never  -.—Fellows,  hold 

ttjc  chair: 

Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  I  '11  set  my  foot. 

[Gloster  is  held  down,  uliiie  CornwaU  treads 
out  one  nf'liis  eyes. 

Glo.  He,  that  will  think  to  live  'till  he  be  old. 
Give  me  some  help: O  cruel !  O  ye  gods ! 

Reg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  the  other  too. 

Corn.  If  you  see  veneeance, — 

iServ.  HcM  your  hand,  my  lord: 
I  have  serv'd  you  ever  since  i  was  a  child; 
But  better  service  have  I  never  done  you. 
Than  now  to  bid  you  bokl. 

Reg.  How  now,  you  dog? 

Serv,  If  you  did  wear  a  beard  upon  yoUrchin, 
I'dshakeitonthisquarrel:  What  do  vou  mean? 

Com.  My  villain*!    IDrttws,  ana  runs  at  him. 

Serv.  Nay,  then  come  on,  and  take  the  chance 
ofanger.  [Fight;  CorwoMiU is vcounded. 

Rcg^\To  another  servant. Y^'wtmtHtiy  sword. — 
A  peasant  stand  up  thus ! 

[Comes  behind^  and  kills  him. 


Sere.  O,  I  am  slain! — Mv  lord,  jHjoa  larf 
one  eye  left 
To  see  tome  miscbief  on  him: — O!  [Dks. 

Corn.  Lest  if  see  more,  pieient  it: — Out,  vik 

jclh  ! 
Where  i<  thy  lustre  now?     [Tnmds  Aewiktrm^ 
Glo.  All  dark  and  comlbrtle«. — ^Wbeie'sBy 
son  Edmund? 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  spiiks  of  Batoi^ 
lOflo  qoit  this  horrible  act. 

Reg.  Out,  treacherous  TiDain ! 
Thou  tairst  on  him  that  hates  tbcc:  it  was  he 
Tliat  made  the  overture  of  thy  treasoos  to  «9 
Who  is  too  good  to  pity  thee. 
15     Glo.  O  my  follies! 
Then  Edgar' was  abus'd.-^ 
Kind  gods,  forgive  me  that,  and  priMpq  himf 

Reg.  Go,thruk  him  out  at  g^rt^and  let  himsadl 
His  way  to  Dover. — ^Uow  is't,  mj  kid?  Hov 
20|  look  you? 

Com.l  have  received  ahurt :— FoDov  me,  bdy.w 
Turn  out  that  eyeless  villain; — throw  tins  sfave 
Upon  the  dunghill  — Regan,  I  bleed  apace: 
Untimelv  comes  this  hurt :  Give  me  tout  am. 
25      lExit  CornwaU,  led  by  Regan  ^-^-^Sirctaits  htd 
Gloster  out. 
\st  Serv.  1  '11  never  care  what  wkkediias  I  do^ 
If  this  man  come  to  good. 
^d  Serv.  If  she  live  long, 
30|  And,  in  the  end,-  meet  the  old  coune  of  deit^ 
Women  will  all  turn  monsters.  [Bedtaa 

\st  Sere.  Let  *8  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get  tiif 
To  lead  him  where  he  would ;  his  roguish  macfaen 
Allows  itself  to  any  thing. 
35     2dServ.  Go  thou;  I'll  fetch  some  flix,  aod 
whites  of  eggs,-  [him ! 

To  apply  to  his  bleedmg  face.  Now,  heaven  hdp 

lExeMMtscurtlh/* 


ACT      IV. 


SCENE    L 
An  open  Country* 

Enter  Edgar. 

Mdg.  TTE*^  better  Urns,  and  known  to  be  con- 

•^  temn'd. 

Than  still  contemn*d  and  datter'd.  To  be  worst. 
The  lowest,  and  most  dejected  thing  of  fortime, 
Stands  still  in  esperance,  lives  not  in  fear : 


The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best; 
The  worst  returns  to  huefater.  Welcome  diai, 
ThoU  unsubstantial  air,  Uiat  I  enabracef 
The  wretch,  that  thou  hast  blown  unto  the  wont, 
50  O^ies  nothing  tothyblasts. — But  who  comes  boe^ 
EnUr  Gloster,  led  by  an  old  man. 
My  father,  poorly  led  ?—Wocid,  woild,Ow€iUl 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations  nitftke  ushate  tbee^ 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age  \ 


■  i.  e.  the  running  of  the  dogs  upon  me.  '  i.  e.  yielded,  submitted  to  the  neccwtr  tf  theooci- 

sion.       '  kiUain  is  here  perhaps  used  in  its  original  sense  of  one  in  servitude.        ^  The  tense  of  tkb 

oljscure  passage  is,  O  world !  so  much  are  human  minds  captivated  with  thy  pleasuiv%  that  were  it 

not  lor  i1k)sc  successive  miseries,  each  worse  than  the  other,  whichoverload  the  scenesof  life,  weshoiAl 

iKv  r  l)(  willing  to  submit  to  death,  though  the  in^rmities  of  old  age  would  teach  us  to  choose  it  ai  a 

pro,*'  1  Jisylmn.  Besides,  by  unintemipted prosperity,  wliich  leaves  the  mind  at  ease,  the  bod v  vouM 

fr<  L.  lal'y  pri<'  rve  such  a  state  of  vigour  as  to  bear  up  long  a^piinst  the  decays  of  time.  These  are  the 

two  r  •■•  Mii  ,  ii  i:,  r-upposed,  why  he  said,   "Life  would  not  yield  to  age."  And  how  much  thepia^ 

?;iirL^  ot  t!.iM>o(*y  p'  rvertthe  mind's  judgement,  aod  the  perturbations  of  the  mind  dkonkrtbt  body's 

fi  .uuc,  i^  kuownio  all,  qH 
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I.  O  my  good  \6t^,  I  have  be^n  your  te-j 
:>ur  father's tenant,these  fourscore  years. 
ay^gct  thee  away;  good  friend ,4!>e  gone: 
orts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all, 
niav  hurt 

1.  Alack,  sir,  you  cannot  see  yourway. 
ive  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes ; 
I  when  I  saw :  Foil  oft  'tis  seen, 
^  secures  us;  and  our  nieer  defects 
commodities. — O,  dear  son  Edgar^ 
jf  thy  abused  father's  wrath ! 
Ht  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
had  eyes  again ! 
M.  How  now?  Who's  there? 
tsidc.l  O  Gods !  Who  it't  can  say,  lam 
t^  the  worst  T 
e  than  e'er  I  tras. 
n.  Tis  poor  mad  Tom. 
iiidc'j  And  worse  I  may  be  yet:  The 
vorst  IS  not, 

we  can  say,  Jldt  is  the  xvorst, 
n^  Fellow,  where  goest  ? 
it  a  beggar-man  ? 
M.  Madman  and  beggar  too. 
'.  hassome  reason,  else  he  could  not  beg. 
night's  storm  1  such  a  fellow  saw ; 
ide  me  think  a  man  a  worm :  My  son 

I  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
e  then  friends  with  him :  I  have  heard 
nore  since : 

w^anton  boys,  are  w^  to  the  gods ; 
us  for  their  sport. 
ow  should  this  be  ?— 
trade,that  must  play  the  fool  to  sorrow, 

:self  and  others.  {^Jside.'] Bless  thee, 

naster! 

iiat  the  naked  fellow  ? 

/I.  Ay,  my  lord.  [sake, 

ea,  pr^vthee,  get  thee  gone:  If,  fcr  my 

e'ertake  us,  hence  a  mile  or  twain, 

to  Dover,  da  it  for  ancient  love; 

;  some  covering  for  this  naked  soul, 

II  intreat  to  lead  me. 


Old  Man.  Alack,  sir,  he  is  mad. 
Glo,  'Tis  the  times*  plaguy,  when  madmen  lead 
the  blind: 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure; 
Above  the  rest,  be  gone.  '  [have. 

Old  Man,  Til  bring  him  the  best  'parrel  that  I 
Come  on 't  what  will.  [£jriV. 

Glo,  Sirrah,  naked  fellow. 
Edg.  Poor  Tom  's  a-cold. — ^I  cannot  daub  *  it 
!0|  further.  \^Asidc. 

Glo.  Come  hither,  fellow. 
Ed^.  [Aside,]  And  yet  I  must. 
— Bless  thy  street  eyes,  they  bleed. 
Gio,  Know'st  thou  the  way  to  Dover? 
Edg.  Both  stile  and  gate,  horse-way  and  foot- 
ath.-7-Poor  Tom  hath  been  scar'd  out  of  his  good 
wits;  Bless  thee,  good  man's  son,  from  the  foul 
"end!  Five  fiends  have  been  in  poor  Tom  at 
nee ;— *of  lust,as  Obidicut;  Hobbididanct,  prince 
f  dumbness :  Mahu,  of  stealing ;  Afodo,  of  mur- 
der; and  Flibbci'tigibbet,  of  mopping  and  mow- 
ing 'f  who  since  possesses  chamber-maids  and  wait- 
ing-women '.    So,  bless  thee,  master ! 
Glo.  Here,  take  this  purse,  thou  whom  tfaehedi- 
25  Ven's  plagues 

Have  humbled  to  all  strokes  t  that  I  am  wretched. 
Makes  thee  the  hapfMer : — Heavens,  deal  so  still! 
Let  the  superfluous  *  and  lust-dieted  man, 
That  slaves  your  ordinance  *,  that  will  not  see 
30  Because  he  doth  not  feel,fecl  your  power  quickly  ; 
So  distribution  should  undo  excess. 
And  each  man  have  enough. — Dost  thou  know 
Dover? 
Edg.  Ay,  master. 
35(    Glo.  There  is  a  cliff,,  whose  high  and  bendm^r 
head 
Looks  fearfully  on  the  confined  deep : 
Bring  me  but  to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  I'll  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear, 
40  With  something  rich  about  me:  from  that  place 
[  shall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Give  me  thy  arm ; 
Poor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [Exeunt. 


loderate,  mediocre  condition.         '  i.  e.  disguise.  '  Shakspcare  has  made  Edgar,  hi 

1  distraction,  frequently  allude  to  a  vile  impostuf^  of  some  English  Jesuits,  at  that  t^iie 
subject  of  conversation ;  the  history  of  it  having  been  just  then  composed  with  great  art  and 
jtyle  and  compNosition  by  Dr.  S.  Harsenet,  afterwards  archbishop  of  York,  by  order  of  the 
ocil,  in  a  work  intitled,  A  Declaration  qfeeregious  Popuh  Impostures  to  withdraw  her  Ma- 
fects  from  their  Allegiance,  &c.  practiseaby  Edmunds,  ali^s  fTeston,  a  Jesuit,  and  divers 
iests  his  wicked  Associates :  printed  l603. — ^Ine  imposture  was  in  substance  this :  While  the 
were  preparing  their  armado  against  Endand,  the  Jesuits  were  here  busy  at  work  to  pro- 
f  makmg  converts :  one  method  they  employed  was  to  dispossess  pretended  demoniacs ;  by 
fice  they  made  several  hundred  converts  amongst  the  common  people.  The  principal  scene 
;e  was  laid  in  the  family  of  one  Mr.  Edmund  Peckham,  a  Roman-catholic,  where  Marwood, 
of  Anthony  Babington*s  (who  was  aften^'ards  executed  for  treason),  Trayford,  an  attendant 
Peckham,  and  Sarah  and  Friswood  Williams,  and  Anne  Smith,  three  chamber-m^ds  in  that 
me  into  the  priesfs  hands  for  cure.  But  the  discipline  of  the  patients  was  so  long  and  se« 
the  priests  so  elate  and  careless  with  their  success,  that  the  plot  was  discovered  on  the  con- 
the  parties  concerned,  and  the  contrivers  of  it  deservedly  punished. — ^The  five  devils  here 
1,  are  the  names  of  five  of  those  who  were  made  to  act  in  this  farce  upon  the  chamber-maids 
ig-'women;  and  they  were  generally  so  ridiculously  nick-named,  that  Harsenet  has  one  chap- 
strange  names  of  their  devils;  lest,  says  he,  meeting  them  otherwise  by  cluince,  you  mistake 
ii£  names  of  tapsters  or  Jugglers.  *  Superfluous  is  here  used  for  one  living  in  abundance. 
ntn'dmmce,  b  to  treat  it  as  a  slave,  tomake  it  subject  to  us,  instead  of  acting  in  obedience  to  it 
^  SCENE 
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SCENE     11. 


ilie  Duke  ofAlbanxfs  Palace. 
Enter  Goner ii,  and  Edmund* 

Can,  Welcome,  my  lord  j  I  marvel,  our  mild 

husband'  [master? 

Not  met  us  on  the  way  i — Now,  where  *s  your 

Enter  Steziard, 

Stezv,  Madam>  within;    but  never  man  so 
chang'd : 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed; 
He  smilM  at  it :  I  lolcl  him  you  were  comine; 
His  answer  was,  T/te  vjorse :  of  Gloster's  treacnery. 
And  of  the  loyal  service  of  his  son, 
"When  I  infoririM  him,  then  he  call'd  me  sot ; 
And  told  me,  I  had  tum'd  the  wrong  side  out : — 
"What  most  he  should  dislike,  seems  pleas:.nt  to 
What  like,  offensive.  [him ; 

Gon/Vhtn  shall  you  gonofurther.  \To Edmund. 
It  is  the  cowish  terror  of  his  spirit. 
That  dares  not  undertake ;  he  '11  not  feel  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer :  Our  wbiies  on  the 
way^  [thcr ; 

May  prove  effects.  Back,  E<lmund,  to  my  bro- 
Itasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  powers; 
I  must  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  distaff 
Into  my  husband's  hands.  1  his  trusty  servant 
Shall  pass  between  us:  ere  long  you  arc  hke  to 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  belialf,  [hear, 
A  mistress's  command*  Wear  this ;  spare  speech ; 

\Giving  ajavour. 
Decline  your  head:  this  kiss,  if  it  dturst  speak. 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air : — 
Conceive,  and  fare  tkee  well. 

Edm,  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

GoN.  My  most  dear  Glostcr !     [Exit  Edmund, 
O,  the  diiierence  ot  man,  and  man ! 
To  thcc  a  woman's  services  are  due; 
My  fool  usurps  my  body. 

Sttw.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 
Enter  Albany. 

Can,  I  have'been  worth  the  whistle  *- 

Alb*  O  Goncril ! 
You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rude  wind 
Blows  in  your  face* — I  tear  your  disposition : 
I'hat  nature,  winch  contemns  its  origin. 
Cannot  be  border' d  certain  '  in  itself; 
She  that  herself  will  sliver  and  disbranch 
From  her  matemai  sap,  perforce  must  witlief. 
And  come  to  deadly  use  *. 

Gon.  So  more;  the  text  is  foolish. 

Alh.  Wisdom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem  vile : 
Filths  savour  but  themselves.  What  haveyou  done? 
Tygers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perform'd  r 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  uged  man. 


20 


30 


10 


15 


35 


40 


43 


50 


Whose  reverence  the  bead-tugg'd  bear  would  lick, 
Most  barbarous^  most  degenerate!  haveyou  mad- 
Could  my  good  brother  suffer  you  to  do  it?  £ded. 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  benefited? 
li  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visib>e  spirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these  vile  offences, 
Tw  ill  come,  humanity  must  perforce  prey  on 
Itself,  like  monsters  ot  the  deep  ^. 

Go/i.  Milk-liver'd  man  \ 
I  hat  bear' St  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  head  for  wrongs; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
'  hine  honour  from  thy  suffering ;  tliatnotknow'st, 
Pools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  arc  punish'd 
Ej-e  they  have  done  their  mischief.  Where 's  thy 

drum? 

France  spreads  his  banners  in  our  noiseless  land; 
With  pi  .:med  helm  thy  siayei^  begins  tlmrats ; 
V\'hilst  thou,  a  moral  fool,  sitt'st  still  and  cry'sl, 
AUtck !  why  does  he  to? 

Alb.  See  thyself,  devil ! 
Proper  deformity  seems  not  in  the  fiend 
So  horrid  as  in  woman*. 

Gon.  O  vain  fool !  [ihamf, 

Alb,  Thou  changed  and  self'K^OTcrM  tbmg  ',tor 
Ik-moiiSter  not  thy  feature.    Were  it  my  ntness 
To  let  these  hands  obey  my  blood, 
Ihey  are  apt  enough  to  dbncate  and  tear 
'Thy  flesh  and  bones:— Howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 
A  woman's  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

Gon,  Marry,  your  manhood  now ! 
Enter  Messenger. 

Alb,  What  news?  [dead; 

Mes,  O,  my  good  lord,  the  duke  of  Cofiiwall  's 
Slain  by  his  servant,  going  to  put  out 
i  he  other  eye  of  Gloster. 

Alh.  Gloster's  eyes?  [mone, 

Mcs,  A  servant  that  be  brcd^  tbriird  widi  f^ 
Oppos'd  agamst  the  act,  bending  his  sword 
I  o  his  great  master  >  who,  thereat  cnrag['d. 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongst  them  feU'dhuii  dead: 
But  not  without  that  harmful  stroke,  which  sioc^ 
Hath  pluck'd  him  after. 

Alb.  This  shews  you  are  above. 
You  justicers,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
•So  speedily  can  venge  1 — But,  O  poor  Glostcr! 
Lost  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Mes,  Both,  both,  my  lord.— 
This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer ; 
'Tis  from  your  sister.  ' 

Gon.  [Aside,"]  One  way  I  like  tins  well; 
But  being  widow,  and  my  Gloster  with  her. 
May  all  ttie  building  in  my  fancy  pluck 
Upon  my  hateful  lite :  Another  way. 
The  news  is  not  so  tart.— I  '11  read,  and  answer. 

[£rtr. 


1 


'  It  must  be  remembered  that  Albany,  the  husband  of  Goneril,  disliked,  in  the  end  of  the  fiM 
act,  the  scheme  of  oppression  and  ingratitude.  '  This  expression  is  a  proverbial  one.  '  Certms, 
for  within  the  bouuds  that  nature  prescribes.  ^  Alludm^  to  the  use  that  witches  and  enchsoteit 

are  said  to  make  ot  withered  brunches  in  their  charms:  A  fine  insinuation  in  the  speaker,  that  she  vn 
ready  for  the  most  unnatural  mischief;  and  a  preparative  of  the  poet  to  her  plotting  with  the  bastard 
against  her  husband's  life.  ^  Fishes  are  the  only  animals  that  are  known  to  prey  upon  their  ova 

species.  *  i.  e.  Diabolic  qualities  appear  not  so  horrid  in  the  devil  to  whom  they  belong,  tsia 

woman  who  unnaturally  assumes  them.  '  By  self-covered,  our  author  probably  meao^  Thoo  thit 
ha$t  disguised  nature  by  wickedness;  thou  thai  hast  hid  the  woman  under  the  fiend* 
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Alb,  Where  ^-as  his  ^on,  when  they  did  takt 
his  eyes? 

Mes.  Come  ^ith  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  He  is  not  here. 

AIc8.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  met  him  back  again. 

Jib.  Knows  he  the  m  ickedness  ? 

Mcs.  Ayi  my  good  lord;  'twas  he  inforfn'd 
a^inst  him ;  [nient 

And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  their  punbh- 
Might  have  the  freer  course. 

Aib.  Gloster,  1  live 
To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  shewMst  thekine, 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes. — Come  hither,  tricnJ; 
TcU  me  what  more  thou  knowest:  [Exiunt. 

SCENE      III. 

Tht  French  Camp,  near  Dover, 

Enter  Kent,  and  a  Gentleman. 

Kent.  Why  tlie  king  of  France  is  so  suddenly 
gone  back. 
Know  you  the  reason  ? 

Gent.  Something  he  left  imperfect  in  the  state, 

Which  since  his  coming  forth,  is  thought  of;  wnich 

Imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger. 

That  his  personal  return  was  most  required  and 

necessary. 

Kent.  Who  hatli  he  left  behind  him  general  ? 

Gent.  The  mareschal  of  France,  Monsieur  le  Fer. 

Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen 
To  any  demonstration  of  grief?      [my  presence ; 

Gent.  Ay,-  sir;  she  took  them,  read  them  in 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  triird  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seem'd^  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  passion ;  who,  most  rebcl-Uke, 
Sought  to  be  king  o'er  her. 

Kent.  O,  then  it  mov'd  her. 

GenL  Not  to  a  rage :  patience  and  sorrcAiv  strove 
Whoshould  express  her  goodliest  You  have  seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once  :  her  smiles  and  tears 
Were  like  a  better  day  *.  Those  happy  smiles. 
That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seem'd  hot  to  know 
What  guestswere  in  her  eyes:  which  parted  thence. 
As  p^s  from  diamonds  dropt.  In  brief,  sorrow 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  belov'd,  if  all 
Could  so  become  it. 

Kent.  Made  she  no  verbal  question  ? 

Gent.   Yes;  once,  or  twice,  she  heav'd  the 

name  of  '  father' 

PanUngly  forth,  is  if  it  press'd  her  heart; 

Cry'd, '  Sisters !  sisters !— Shame  of  ladies !  sisters 

•Kent!   father!   sisters!    What!    i' the  storm? 

i'the  night? 
*  Let  pity  not  be  believed ' !'— There  she  shook 
The  holy  waterfrom  her  heavenly  eyes,    [started 
And  clamour  moistened  '  her :  then  away  she 
To  deal  with  pief  alone. 

Kent.  It  is  the  sUrs, 
The  stars  above  us,  govern  dur  conditions ;  | 
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Else  one  self  ro6te  and  mate  *  covi\i  tK>t  beM 
Such  different  issues.     You  spoke  ndt  with  her 

Gent.  No.  fsince? 

Kent.  Was  this  before  the  king  return' d? 

Gent.  No,  since.  [town : 

Kefit.  Well,  sir;  the  poor  distressed  Lear  is  i'  the 
Who  sometimes,  in  his  better  tune,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  by  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 

Gertt.  VVliy,  good  sir  ?  [awn  unkindness, 

Kent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him  i  his 
That  stripped  her  from  his  benediction,  tum'd  her 
1  o  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  ri^ts 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters, — these  things  sting 
His  mind  so  vcnomouslVy  that  burning  shame ', 
Detains  him  from  Corcfelia. 

Gtnt.  Alack,  poor  gentleman ! 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers  you 
heard  not? 

Gent.  'Tis  so;  they  are  afoot  [Lear, 

Kent.  Well,  sir,  I'll  bring  you  toourmastef 
And  leave  you  to  attend  liim :  some  dear  cause 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  up  awhile ; 
When  I  am  known  aright,  you  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.     I  pray  you,  go 
Along  with  me.  ^Eiewit, 

SCENE      IV. 
j4  Tent  in  the  Camp  at  Dover, 

Enter  Cordelia,  Physician,  andSoldicrf* 

Cor.  Alack,-  'tis  he ;  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
As  tftiad  as  the  vex'd  sea;  singing  aloud; 
Crown'd  with  rank  funiiter,  and  furrow  weeds. 
With  harlocks,  hemlocks,  nettles,  cuckoo-flowen. 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  com. — A  century  send  forth; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high-grown  fields 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye.      ■  What  can  man's 

wisdom  do. 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense  ? 
He,  that  helps  nim,  take  all  my  outward  wortlu 

P/ai.  There  is  means,  madam : 
Our  foster  nurse  of  nature  is  repose^ 
The  which  he  lacks ;  that  to  provoke  in  hiniy 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

Cor.  All  blest  secrets. 
All  you  unpublished  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears !  be  aidant,  and  remediate^ 
In  the  good  man's  distress ! — Seek,  seek  for  him ; 
Lest  his  ungovern'd  rage  dissolve  the  life 
That  wants  tlie  means  to  lead  it  ^. 
Enter  a  Messenger, 

Mes.  News,  madam ; 
The  British  powers  are  marching  hithcrward. 

Cor.  'Tis  knovra  before;  our  preparation  stands 
In  expectation  of  them.^->0  dear  father. 


»  A  better  day 'nihi^  best  day,  and  the  best  day  is  a  day  most  favourable  to  the  productions  of  the 

tears. 

•Mu^  **w.^— *.  -— it24>hor  i§  here  preserved  "with  great  know* 

ledn^ofnature ;  the'wnom  of  poisonous  animals  being  a  high  caustic  salt,  that  has  all  the  effect  of^ 
UfOtL  the  fMTt       *  L  e.  the  reason  which  should  guide  it. 


»  A  better  day  hihe  best  day,  and  the  best  day  is  a  day  most  favourable  to  the  productions 

^u^ Such  are  the  days  in  which  there  is  a  due  mixture  of  rain  and  sunshine.  *  i.  e.  L 

tuch  a  thing  as  pity  be  supposed  to  exist !  *  i.  e.  her  outcries  were  accompanied  with 

*  The  same  husWd  and  the  same  wife.  *  The  mets^ihor  i§  here  preserved  with  great  J 


956 


KING      L  E  A  R^ 


[Act  4.  Scene  0« 


It  is  thy  business  that  I  go  about ; 

Therefore  great  France 

My  mourning,  and  important*  tears,  hath  pitied. 

No  blown  ambition  ^  doth  our  arms  incite. 

But  love,  dear  love/  and  our  ag'd  father's  right : 

Soon  may  1  hear,  and  see  bun  \  [^Exeunt- 

SCENE     V. 
'  Regan's  Palace. 

Enter  Regan,  and  Steuard, 

JUg*  But  are  my  brother's  powers  set  forth  ? 

Stav,  Ay,  madam. 

Reg.  Himself  in  person  there  ? 

Stew.  Madam,  with  much  ado} 
Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier.  [at  home  ? 

Reg.  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  your  lady 

Siew.  No,  madam.  [him 

Reg.  What  might  import  my  sister's  letter  to 

Stev;.  I  know  not,  lady.  [ter. 

Rsg.  'Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serious  mat- 
It  was  great  ignorance,  Gloster's  eyes  being  out, 
To  let  him  live;  where  he  arrives,  he  moves 
All  hearts  against  us :  Edmund,  1  think,  is  gone. 
In  pity  of  his  misery,  to  dispatch 
His  nighted  life  ' ;  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o'  the  enfemy. 

Stew.  I  must  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my 
letter.  [us ; 

Reg.  Our  troops  set  forth  to-morrow ;  stay  with 
The  ways  are  dangerous- 

Sttw.  I  may  not,  madam ; 
My  lady  charg'd  my  duty  in  this  business. 

Reg.  vVhy  should  she  write  to  Edmund  ?  Might 
not  you 
TVansport  her  purposes  by  word  ?  Belike, 
Something-I  know  not  wliat— I'll  love  thee  much, 
X^et  me  unseal  the  letter. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather [band ; 

Reg.  I  know  your  lady  does  not  love  her  bus- 
I  am  sure  of  that:  and,  at  her  late  beinc  here. 
She  gave  strange  ociliads  %  and  most  speaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund :  I  know,  you  are  of  her  bosom. 

Stew.  I,  madam  ?  [it: 

Reg.  I  speak  in  understanding ;  you  are, I  know 
Therefore,  I  do  advise  you,  take  tnis  note  * : 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd ; 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand, 
llian  for  your  lady*s : — You  may  gather  more  *. 
If  you  do  find  him,  pray  you,  give  him  this ; 
And  when  your  mistress  neafs  thus  much  from  you, 
I  pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
%o,  fare  you  well. 

If  you  do  chance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor. 
Preferment  falls  on  him  that  cuts  him  otf. 

Stew,  'Would  I  could  meet  him,  madam! 
would  shew 
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What  party  I  da  follow. 
Reg.  Fare  thee  well. 


[Emait. 


30  The 


SCENE     VL 
The  Country  near  Dover, 

Enter  Gloster,  and  Edgar  as  a  peasetni. 

Glo,  When  shall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that 
fame  hill  ?  [labour. 

Edg.  You  do  climb  up  it  now :  look,  now  we 

Glo.  Methinks,  the  ground  is  even. 

Edg.  Horrible  steep : 
Hark,  do  you  hear  the  sea  ? 

Glo.  No,  truly.  [feet 

Edg.  Why,  tticB  yofif  other  senses  growimper* 
By  your  eyes'  anguish. 

Glo.  So  may  it  be,  indeed : 
Methinks,  thy  voice  is  altei'd;  and  thou  speak'st 
In  betterphrase,  and  matter,  than  thou  didst 

Edg.  Vou  are  much  deceiv'd ;  in  nothing  am 
I  chang'd. 
But  in  my  garments. 

Glo,  Methinks,  you  are  better  spoken. 

Edg.  Come  on,  sir :  here 's  the  place :— «tand 
still. — How  fearful 
And  dizzy  'tis,  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low !     [air, 
The  crows,  and  choughs,  that  wing  the  mklway 
Shew  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles:  Half  way  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire ' ;  dreadful  trade ! 
Methinks,  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  bead : 
The  fishemlen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach. 
Appear  like  mice;  and  yon^tall  anchoring baik, 
Diiiiinish'd  to  her  cock  * ;  her  cock,  a  buoy. 
Almost  too  small  for  sight:  The  murmiuingsurge, 
I'hat  on  the  unnumbe?d  idle  pebbles  chScs,  • 
Cannot  be  heard  so  high :— I  Ml  look  no  more; 
Lest  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
Fopple  *  down  headlong. 

G/o.  Set  me  where  you  stand.  [a  foot 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand :  You  arc  now  within 
Of  the  extreme  verge  :  for  all  beneath  the  moon/ 
Would  I  not  leap  upright '°.  / 

Glo.  Let  go  my  hand. 
Here,  friend,  is  another  purse ;  in  it,  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man'staking:  Fairies,  and  godi^ 
Prosper  it  with  thee !  Go  thou  further  off; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

£(2g.  Now  fore  ye  well,  good  sir.  [Seenutogo. 

Glo.  With  all  my  heart.  ^ 

Ed^.  Why  do  I  trifle  thus  with  his  dopair?— 
'Tis  done  to  cure  it. 

GU>.  O  you  mighty  gods  ? 
This  world  I  do  renounce ;  and,  in  your  si^ts, 
i^ake  patiently  my  great  affliction  off: 
If  I  could  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fen 
To  quarrel  with  your  great  opposelen  wills, 
iMy  snuff,  and  loathed  part  ot  nature,  should 

i.  e.  no  inflated,  no  swelling  pride.  *  i.  e.  his  life  made 


•  Important  icr  importunate,  ^  ^  

dark  as  night  by  the  extinction  of  his  eyes.  *  (Eillade,  Fr.  a'cast,  or  significant  glance  of  the 

eye.  *  Note  means  in  this'place  not  a  letter,  but  a  remark.  *  i.  e.  You  may  infer  more  than  I 
have  directly  told  you.  '  "  Samphire  grows  in  great  plenty  on  most  of  the  sca^liffs  in  this  cooih 

try :  it  is  terrible  to  see  how  people  gather  it,  hanging  by  a  rope  several  fethom  firom  the  top  of  the 
impending  rocks  as  it  were  in  the  air."  Smith's  History  qf  Waterf'ord,  '  i.  e.  her  oock-bosL 
*  To  iop^  is  to  tumble.        ^  Upright  has  the  same  aeose  as  the  Latin  siupiws. 
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Bum  itself  out   If  Edgar  five,  O,  bless  bim ! — 
Kx>>.,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 

IHc  leaps,  and  falls  along . 
Edg.  Gone,  sir  ?  farewell. 
And  yet  1  kYiow  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  hfe,  when  life  itself 
Y  ieids  to  t  he  the  ft :  Had  he  been  ^'herehethought, 
By  this,  had  thought  been  past. — Alive,  or  dead  ? 
Ho,  you,  sir !  friend  I — Hear  you,  sir? — speak ! 

Thus  might  he  pass  *,  indeed : Yet  he  revives. 

What  are  you,  sir  ? 

Glo,  Away,  and  let  me  die.  [feathers,  air, 

Edg.  Hadst  thou  been  au^ht  but  Go6somer\ 

So  many  fathoni  down  precipitating,     [breathe ; 

Thou  hadst  shivcr'd  like  an  egg :  but  thou  dost 

Hast  heavy  substance;  bleed' st  not;  speak'st^art 

tound. 
Ten  masts  ^  at  each  make  not  the  altitude| 
Which  thou  hast  perpendicularly  fallen ; 
Thy  life 's  a  miracle ;  Speak  yet  again. 

Glo,  But  have  1  fallen,  or  no  ?  {[bourn  ^ : 

Edg.  From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky 

Look  up  a-height ; — ^the  shrill-gorg'd  lark  so  far 

Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  but  look  up. 

Glo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes. — 
It  wretchedness  deprived  that  benefit. 
To  end  itself  by  death?  'Twas  yet  some  comfort. 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  t}Tant's  rage. 
And  fhistrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  arm ;  [stand. 

Up : — So ; — How  is 't  ?  Fuel  you  your  legs  ?  You 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edg.  This  is  above  all  strangeness. 

Upon  the  crown  o'  the  clitf,  what  th'uig  was  that 

W  hich  parted  from  you  ? 

Gio.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.A'6 1  stood  here  below,  methought,  his  eyes 

Were  two  full  moons;  he  had  a  thousand  noscs^ 

Horns  welk'd^  and  wav'd  like  the  cnridged  sea ; 

It  was  some  fiend :  Therefore,  thou  happy  father. 

Think  that  the  clearest^  gods,  who  make  them 

honours 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preserv'd  thee. 

G/o.  I  do  remember  now :  henceforth  I'll  bear 
Affliction,  'till  it  do  cry  out  itself. 
Enough,  enough,  and  die.  That  thing  you  speak  of) 
I  took  it  for  a  man,  often  'twould  say. 
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Tliefiendf,  the  fiend :  he  led  me  to  that  place. 

Edg,  Bear  free  and  patient  thoughts.^— -^But 
who  comes  here  ? 
Enter  Lear,  J'antasticaily  drest  up  xvilhflofvers^ 
The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accompiodate 
H  s  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  thev  cannot  touch  me  for  coimng  ; 
I  am  the  king  hf^nself. 

Edg.  O  thou  side-piercing  sight ! 

Lear.  Nature's  above  art  in  that  respect.-rThcre'f 

Jrour  press  money.  That  fellow  handles  his  bow 
ike  a  crow-keeper ' :  draw  me  a  clothier's  yard.—- 
Look,  look,  a  mouse !  peace,  peace; — this  piece 
of  toasted  clieese  will  do't. — There's  my  gauntlet; 
['11  prove  it  on  a  giant. — Bring  up  the  browa 
bills. — O,  ]*ell  flown,  bird ! — i'  the  clout^  i'  the 
clout :  hewgh  ! Give  the  word  % 

Edg.  Sweet  marjoram, 

Lear.  Pass. 

Glo.  1  know  that  voipe. 

Lear.  Hal  Gonepl! — with  a  white  beard  f-r^ 
They  flatter' d  me  like  a  dog ;  and  told  me,^!  bad 
white  hairs  in  my  beard,  ere  the  black  ones  were 
there.  To  say  ay,  and  no,  to  every  thing  I  said  !— 
Ay  and  no  too  was  no  good  divinity.  When  the 
ram  came  to  yifet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to  make 
me  chatter;  yfhen  the  thunder  would  not  peace 
at  my  biddipg;  there  I  found  them,  there  1  smelt 
them  out,  Go  to,  they  ?re  not  men  o*  then: 
words:  they  tol4  me  1  was  every  thing;  'tis  a 
lie ;  1  am  not  ague-proof.  [ber : 

Glo.  The  trick  "*  of  th^(  voice  I  do  wellrememh 
Is 't  not  the  king  ? 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  king  f 
When  I  do  stare,  see,  how  tin;  subject  quakei. 
I  pardon  that  man's  life :  What  was  the  cause .>—» 
AduUery.^^— 

Thou  shalt  not  die :  Die  for  adultery !  No : 
1  he  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Glostcr's  bastard  son 
Was  kmder  to  his  father,  than  my  daughters  - 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 
To 't,  luxury  *°,  pell-mell,  tor  I  lack  soldiers.—-— 
Behold  yon*  simpering  dame, 
Whose  face  between  her  forks  "  presageth  snow; 
iThat  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  head 


» i.  e.  when  life  is  willing  to  be  destroyed.  •  Thus  he  might  die  in  reality.— We  still  use  the 

word  passing'beW.  '  Gossomore,  the  white  and  cobweb-like  e^ialations  that  fly  about  in  hot  sunny 
weather. — Skinner  says,  it  signifies  the  down  of  the  sow-thistle,  which  is  driven  to  and  fro  by  the 
wind.  ^  in  Mr.  Rowe's  edition  it  is,  Ten  mo^too^  least.  '  Dr.  Johnson  says, "  Bourn  seems  here 
to  signify  a  hill.  Its  common  signification  is  a  brook. — Milton,  in  Comus,  uses  bosky  bourn,  in  the 
same  sense  perhaps  with  Shakspeare  i  But  in  both  autt^ors  it  may  mean  only  a  boundary.  *  i.e.  the 
purest,  the  most  free  from  evil.  '  In  several  counties,  to  this  day,  they  call  a  stufifed  figure  repre- 

senting a  man,  and  armed  with  a  bow  and  arrows,  set  up  to  fright  the  crows  frodi  the  fruit  and  com,  a 
crmv-ketper,  as  well  as  a  scare^rou:,  *  Lear  supposes  himself  in  a  garrison,  and,  before  he  lets  £d» 
car  pass,  requires  the  watch-word.  '  Trick  (says  Sir  1  homas  Hanmer)  is  a  word  frequently  used 

lor  tne  air,  or  that  j)eculiarify  in  aface^  voice,  rr  gesture,  xvldch  distinguishes  it  from  ^hers.  \Vc  still 
say,  "  —-he  has  a  trick  of  winking  with  his  eyes,  of  speaking  loud,"  &c,  *^  Luxurf  was  the  ancient 
appropriate  term  for  incontinence.  "  That  is,  accordme  to  Dr.  Warburton,  her  hand  held  before 

her  face  in  sign  of  modesty,  with  the  fingers  spread  out,  forky. — ^Dr.  Johnson  believeti  that  the/brfo 
were  two  prominences  of  the  rufi*  rising  on  each  side  of  the  face, 
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Through  tatter'd  clothes  small  vices  do  appear; 
Robes,  and  furred  gowhs^  hide  all.  Plate  sm  wiUi 

gold. 
And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks: 
Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  dolh  pierce  it 
N©ne  does  orfend,  none,  i  say,  none ;  I'll  able  'cm*: 
fake  that  of  me,  my  friend,  uho  have  the  power 
To  seal  the  accuser^s  lips.   Get  thee  gla^s  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurvy  politician,  seem     [now,  now: 

1  o  see  the  things  Uiou  dost  not. -Now^  now. 

Pull  offmy  boots; — ^harder,  harder;  so. 

Edg.  O,  matter  and  iqipcrtinency  mixt; 
Reason  in  madness ! 

Lear.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes, take  my  eyei. 
1  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  is  Gloster: 
Ihou  must  be  patient;  we  came  crying  hithen 
Thou  know*st,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air, 
We  wawie,  and  cry  :-r-l  will  preach  to  thee;  mark 

Glo.  Alack,  alack  the  day  !  [mc 

Lear.  When  we  are  born,  we  cry,  that  we  are 
come  J^block'?— 

To.  this  great  stage  of  fools \ Tnis  a  good 

it  were  a  delicate  stratagem,  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  TU  put  it  in  proof; 
And  when  I  have  stolen  upon  these  son8>m-law» 
Then  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  (eill. 

Em  era  Genticiian,  xviih  Attendants. 

Gent,  O,  here  he  is ;  lay  hand  upon  him. — Sir, 
Your  most  dear  dau^ter y 

LeaV'.  No  rescue  ?  \v  hat,  a  prisoner?  I  am  even 

The  natural  |6ol  of  fortune. Use  mc  well :    . 

You  shall  have  ransom.  Let  me  have  a  surgeon, 
1  am  cut  to  the  brains. 

Gent,  You  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  seconds?  All  myself? 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man,  a  man  of  salt*« 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots. 
Ay,  and  laymg  autumn's  dust.— 

Gent.  Ooqd  si^, 

//•or*  I  will  die  bravely, like  a  bridegroom ;  whaU 
I  will  be  jovial ;  come,  come,  I  am  a  king. 
My  masters,  know  yoii  that  ? 

Gent.  You  are  a  rpyal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  there's  life  in  it.     Nay,  come,  an 
you  ffet  it. 
You  shall  get  it  by  running.  Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa.  [£13^. 

'  A  polecat.  *  Soykd  korsr  is  a  term  used  for  a  horse  that  has  been  fed  with  hay  and  com  in  the 
stable  during  the  winter,  and  is  turned  out  in  the  spring  to  take  the  first  flush  of  grass,  or  has  it  cut 
and  Carried  m  to  him.  This  at  once  cleanses  the  animal,  and  fills  him  with  blooo.  '  The  caae  (jf 
eyes  is  the  socket  of  either  eye.  ^  This  b  an  old  phrase,  signifying  to  qualify,  or  uphold  them, 

*  Dr.  Johnson  proposes  to  read,  a  go^d  flock. — "  Flocks  (he  adds)  are  wool  moulded  together.  It  is 
very  common  for  madmen  to  catch  an  accidental  hint,  and  strain  it  to  the  purpose  predominant  in 
their  minds.  Lear  picks  up  a  flocks  and  immediately  thinks  to  surprize  his  enemies  by  a  troop  of 
borse  shod  vi\i\i  flocks  or  felt.    Yet  block  may  stand,  if  we  suppose  that  the  sight  of  a  block  put  oim 

in  mind  of  mounting  his  horse." Mr.  Steevens  thinks  Dr.  Jonnson's  explanation  is  very  ingenkMis; 

but  believes  there  is  no  occasion  to  adopt  it,  as  the  speecl;  itself,  pr  at  least  the  action  that  should  ac- 
company it,  will  furnish  all  the  connection  which  he  has  sought  for  from  an  extraneous  circumstance. 
Upon  the  kin{][*s  saying,  I  mil  preach  to  thee,  the  poet  seems  to  have  meant  him  to  pull  off  hit  Ad, 
and  keep  tuminf(lt  and  feeling  it,  m  the  attitude  of  one  of  the  preachers  of  those  times  (whom  Mr. 
Steevens  has  seen  so  represented  in  ancient  prints),  till  the  idea  oi  filt,  which  the  good  W  or  6^ 
was  made  of,  raises  the  stratagem  in  his  brain  of  shoeing  a  troop  of  horse  with  a  substance  soft  as  that 
which  he  held  and  moulded  between  his  hands.  This  makes  him  start  from  his  preachment — Bloel; 
a^icientl V  signified  the  head-part  of  the  hut,  or  the  thing  on  whith  a  hat  isformea,  and  sometimes  the 
hat  itself.         *  Mr.  Malonc  believes  a  man  of  salt  is  a  man  made  up  qftcart. 


To  hear  of  pleasure's  ijame ; 
The  fitchew ',  nor  the  soy  led  borse '^  goes  to*t 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  from  the  waist  tney  arc  centaurs. 
Though  women  all  above  : 
But  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit,  [ness. 

Beneath  is  all  the  fiends' ;  there's  hell,  there's  dark- 
There  is  the  sulphurous  pit,  burning,  scalding, 
stench,consumption ; — Fie,fie,  fie!  pah !  pah ! 
Give  me  an  ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary. 
To  sweeten  my  imagination  !  there's  monev  for 

GIq.  O,  let  me  kiss  that  hand  !  [thee. 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  smells  of  mortalitv. 

Glo.  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature !  this  great  world 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  nought. — Dost  thou  know  me? 

J^ar.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost 
thou  squiny  at  me  ?  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cur 
pid;  r II  not  love. — Reud  thou  this  challenge; 
mark  but  the  penning  of  it. 

Glo.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see  one. 

Edg.  I  would  not  take  this  from  report; — i(  is, 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  it.  ' 

Letur.  Read. 

Glo,  What,  with  the  case '  qf  eyes  ? 

Lear.  O,  ho,  are  you  there  with  me  ?  No  eyes 
in  your  head,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse?  Your 
eyes  are  in  a  heavy  case,  your  purse  in  a  light : 
Y  et  vou  see  how  this  world  goes. 

Glo.  I  see  it  feelingly. 

Latr.  What,  jjrt  inad  ?  A  man  may  see  how 
this  world  goes,  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine 
eais :  see  how  yon'  justice  rails  upon  yon'  simple 
thief.  Hark,  in  thine  ear :  Change  places ;  and 
handy-dandy,  which  is  the  justice,  which  is  the 
*  thief  f— Thou  hast  seen  a  farmer'^  dog  bark  at  a 
b«ggar  ?  / 

Glo.  Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  run  from  the  cur? 
There  thou  might'st  behold  the  great  image  of 

authority :  a  dog 's  obev'd  in  office. 

Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  : 
Why  dost  thou  lash  that  whore  ?  Strip  thipe  own 
back ; 
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Thou  hotly  lust*st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 

For  which  thou  whipp'st  her.    The  usurer  hapgs 


40 


the  cozener. 


45 


SceiMs  7,] 


IflNQ      LEA^. 


959 


2o 


\.  tight  most  pitiful  ip  the  meanest  wretch ; 
akiiig  of  in  a  king  I ^Thou  hast  one 

daughter, 

leems  nature  from  the  general  curie 
wain  have  brought  her  to, 
Hail,  gentle  sir. 

Sir,  speed  yop :  What's  your  will  ? 
i^o  ypu  i^ear  aught,  sir,  of  a  battle  toward  ? 
Most  sure,  and  vulvar :  every  one  hears 
an  dist.nguisli  sound.  [that,  iO 

But,  by  )our  favour, 
V*8  the  other  anny  ? 
^ear^tnd  on  speedy  foot ;  the  main  descry, 
p  the  hourly  thought '. 
:  thank  you,  sir:  Siat's  all.  [here,  15 

Though  that  the  queen  on  fecial  cause  is 
y  is  mov'd  on. 

thank  yoy,  sir.  lEjpit  Qent. 

fou  evtr-gentJe  gods,  take  my  breath 

from  nie ;  20 

my  worser  spirit  tempt  me  ^gain 
•etorc  you  please ! 
^  ell  pray  you,  tatlier. 
low,  good  sir,  what  arc  you  ?        [blows ; 
i  most  poor  man,  made  tame  to  fortune's 
f  the  art  of  kuown  and  feeling  sorrows ', 
,nant  to  good  pitv.  Give  me  your  hand, 
you  to  some  oiding. 
fearty  thanks : 
nty  and  the  benizon  of  heaven  |30 

and  boot ! 

Enter  Stezvard. 
\  proclaim'd  prize !  Most  happy ! 
less  hpad  of  thine  was  hrst  fram  d  flesh 
ny  fortunes. — ^Thouold  unhappy  traitor,|a5 
.ysclt  remember ' : — The sworcf  is  out 
St  destroy  thee, 
iow  let  thy  friendly  hand 
Kth  enougii  to  it.  lEdgar  opposes. 

A  herofore,  bold  peasant,  4o 

ou  support  a  publish'd  traitor  ?  Hence ; 

the  intection  of  his  fortune  take 
i  on  thee.   Let  go  his  arm. 
hiUnotletgo,2ir,withoutvurther'casion. 
Let  go,  slave,  or  thou  dy'st.  4j 

rood  gentleman,  eo  your  gaif*,  and  let 

pass.  And  cU'ud ha*  beenzwagger*d out 
[»,  'twould  not  ha'  been  zo  long  as  'tis 
tnight.  Nay,  come  not  m  ar  the  old 
ep  out,  che  Vor'  ye  *,  or  ise  try  whether  50 
ard  *  or  my  bat  •  be  the  harder :  Ch'ill 
Mrith  you. 
3ut,  dunshill ! 

i^h'ill  picK' your  teeth,  zir:  Come;  no 
r  y  om-  foy  ns  •.  lEd^ar  knocks  him  down,  3  o 


Stew,  Slave,  thou  hast  slain  me :— Villain,  Ulb: 
my  purse ;  ' 

i  f  ever  thou  wilt  thriye*  bury  my  body : 
And  give  the  letters,  >yhich  thou  find'st  about  nw^ 
^'0  Ldinunrl  earl  of  Gloster;  seek  him  out 
Upon  the  English  party  :-< — O,  untimely  deatii, 

[Dies. 


death 


(( 


Edg,  I  know  thee  well :  A  serviceable  villainy 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  niistress^ 
As  badness  would  desire. 
G?/.  What,  is  he  dead? 

Edg,  Sit  you  down,  fiather ;  rest  you.—  [of, 
Let's  see  his  pockets:  these  letters,  that  bespeaks 
May  be  inv  friends. — He's  dead ;  I  am  only  sorry  . 
He  had  no  other  death's-man. — L^t  us  see  :— 
Leave,  gentle  wax,  and,  manners,  blame  us  not: 
To  know  our  enemies*  minds,  we'd  rip  their 
I  heir  papers  are  more  lawful.  [hearts ; 

Reads  the  letter, 
"  Let  our  reciprocal  vows  be  remember'd. 
'  You  have  many  opportunities  to  cut  him  off: 
'  if  )  our  will  want  not,  time  and  place  will  be 
fruitfully  offered.  There  is  nothing  done,  if  he 
"  return  the  conqueror:  Then  am  1  the  prisoner, 
"  and  his  bed  my  gaol ;  from  the  loath' a  warmth' 
'*  whereof  deliver  me,  and  supply  the  place  for 
'•,'  your  labour. 

"  Your  (wife,  so  I  would  say)  affectionate 
"  servant,  *'  Goneeil.'* 

O  undistinguish'd  space  of  woman's  will  !— 
A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband's  life ; 
And  theexchange,my  brother  !-Here,inthe8ands, 
Thee  1  *11  rake  up ',  the  most  unsanctified 
Of  murderous  lechers:  and,  in  the  mature  tune. 
With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  the  sight 
Of  thedeath-practis'd  '°  duke:  For  him  Tis  well. 
That  of  thy  death  and  business  I  can  teU. 

[£jjY  Edgar,  removing  the  body* 
Glo,  The  king  is  mad:  How  stiff  is  my  vile 
sense. 
That  I  stand  up,  and  have  ingenious  feeling" 
Of  my  huge  sorrows !  Better  I  were  distract : 
So  should  my  thoughts  besever'd  from  my  gri^ 4 
And  woes,  by  wrone  imaginations,  4o8e 
The  knowledge  of  tiiemselves. 

Re-enter  Edgar. 
Edg,  Give  me  your  hand : 
Far  off,  methinks,  1  hear  the  beaten  drum. 
Come,  father,  I'll  bestow  you  with  a  firiend. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE    VH. 
A  Tent  in  the  French  Camp, 
Enter  Cordelia,  Kent,  and  Physician. 
Cor,  O  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  live  and 
work. 


rmn  body  is  expected  to  be  descrifd  every  hour.  *  i.  e.  sorrows  past  and  present.  *  i.c* 
ccollect  the  past  offences  of  thy  life,  ancl  recommend  thyself  to  heaven.  ^  Gojiig  yowrgate 
non  expression  in  the  North.  *  i.  e.  /  uarn  you.  Edgar  counterfeits  the  jtcstern  dialect. 
1         '  i.  e.  club.  *  Tofoyn  is  to  make  what  we  caU  a  t)iTusi  in  fencin^P       *  i.  e.  I  '11 

n  Staffordshire,  to  rake  the  fure,  is  to  cover  it  with  fuel  for  the  night  !•  The  duke  of 

rhose  death  is  machinated  h^  practice  or  treason.  "  Ingenious  Jeeling  signifiet  a  feeling 
nderstanding  not  disturbed  or  disordered,  but  which,  representing  things  as  tne^  are,  makct 
of  pain  the  more  exquisite. 

To 
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KING      LEAR. 


[Act  4.  Scene  7* 


To  match  thy  goodnew  ?  My  life  will  be  too  short, 
And  every  measure  fail  me  *. 

/Cent. To  be  acknowledg*  d,madam,is  o'crpay'd. 
AH  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth ; 
Is  or  more,  nor  dipt,  but  so. 

Cor,  Be  better  suited ' : 
These  weeds  arc  memories '  of  those  worscr  hours; 
I  pr'jihee,  put  them  off. 

Kent,  Pardon  me,  dear  madam ; 
Yet  to  be  known,  shortens  my  made  intent^: 
My  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not. 
Till  time  and  I  thmk  meet. 

Cor,  Then  be  it  so,  my  good  lord. 

How  does  the  king  ?  [To  the  Physicioju 

Phys,  Madam,  sleeps  still. 

Cor.  O  you  kind  gods, 
Cujc  this  great  breach  in  his  abused  nature ! 
The  untun'd  and  jarring  senses,  O,  wind  up 
Of  this  child-changed  *  father ! 

Phif$,  So  please  your  majesty, 
Tliat  we  may  wake  the  king  ?  he  hath  slept  long. 

Cor,  Be  governed  by  your  knowledge,  and  pro- 
ceed 
I'  the  sway  of  your  own  will.    Is  he  array*d  ? 
Lear  is  brouglu  in  in  a  ckcdr, 

Gent,  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heaviness  of  his  sleep. 
We  put  fresh  garments  on  hun.  [him ; 

Phi/s.  Be  by,  ^ood  madam,  when  we  do  awake 
I  doul>t  not  ot  his  temperance. 

Cor.  Very  well,  fsic  there  ! 

Phys,  Please  you,  draw  near.r—Louder  the  mu- 

Cor.  O  my  dear  father !  Restoration  *,  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  tliis  kiss 
Repair  those  violent  harms,  that  ipy  two  sisters 
Have  in  thy  reverence  made ! 

Kent.  Kind  and  dear  princess !  £ilakes 

Cor,  Had  you  not  l)een  their  father,  these  white 
Had  challeng*d  pity  of  them.  Was  this  a  face 
To  be  expos' d  against  the  warring  winds  ? 
To  stand  against  the  deep  dread-bolted  thunder  ? 
In  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  quick,  cross  lightning?  to  watch  (poorperdu !) 
With  this  thin  helm  '  ?  Mine  enemy^s  dog, 
Qliough  he  had  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that 

night 
Against  my  hre ;  And  wast  thou  f^n,  poor  father. 
To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogues  forlorn, 
In  short  and  musty  straw  }  Alack,  alack ! 
n'is  wonder  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
Had  not  concluded  all. — Uewaki*s;  speak  to  him. 

Phys,  Madam,  do  you  ;  'tis  fittest. 

Cor.  How  docs  my  royal  lord  ?  How  fares  your 
majesty  ?  [grave : 
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iMir.  You  do  me  wrong,  to  take  me  out  o'  the 
Thou  art  a  soul  in  blibs ;  but  1  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  ot  lire^  that  mine  own  tears 
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r 


Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor,  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ?  r&l 

Lear,  You  are  a  spirit,  I  know :  WIiqd  didyM 

Cor.  Still,  still,  far  wide! 

Phys.  He's  scarce  awake;  let  him  alone  awhile. 

Lear.  Where  have  1  been?  Where  am  1?— 
Fair  dayrlight  ? — 
(  am  mightily  abus'd*. — I  should  even  die  with 

p>ty> 

To  see  another  thus.-T-I  know  not  what  to  say.— 
I  will  not  swear,  these  are  my  hands : — let*s  see; 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.  'Would  I  were  assured 
Of  my  condition  ! 

Cor,  O,  look  upon  nie,  sir. 
And  hold  your  hands  in  benedictiop  o'er  me:**— 
No,  sir,  you  must  not  kneel. 

Lear.  Pray  do  not  mock  me : 
(  am  a  very*^ foolish  fopd  old  man. 
Fourscore  and  upward ; 
Not  an  hour  more,  nor  less ;  and,  to  deal  plainl^i 
I  fear,  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 
Methinks,  I  should  know  you,  and  know  this nmi; 
Yet  I  am  doubtful :  for  I  am  mainly  ignorant, 
What  place  this  is ;  and  all  the  skill  1  nave 
Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  ni^ht :  Do  not  laugh  at  me; 
For,  as  I  am  a  man,  I  thmk  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia, 

Cor,  And  so  I  am,  I  am  !  rweepuot: 

Lear,  Be  your  tears  wet?  Yes,  'faiui.   i  pnyi 
If  you  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
I  know,  you  do  not  love  nie  ;  fof  your  sisten 
Have,  as*I  do  remember,  done  m^  wrong ; 
You  have  some  cause,  they  have  not, 

Cor,  No  cause,  no  cause. 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France  ? 

Kent,  In  your  own  kingdom,  sir* 

Lear,  Do'^not  abuse  me.  [rage, 

Phys.  Be  comforted,  good  madam :  the  gnqt 
You  see,  is  cur'd  in  him :  and  yet  it  is  danger 
To  make  him  even  o'er  the  time  he  has  lost*. 
Desire  him  to  go  in ;  trouble  him  no  more« 
•Till  further  setthng. 

Cor.  Wiirt  please  your  highness  walk? 

J^ar,  You  must  bear  with  me : 
Pray  you  now,  forget  and  forgive :  I  am  old  and 

foolish. 
lExeunt  Lear,Cordelia,Physician/md  JttoAidi, 

Gent,  Holds  it  true,  sir. 
That  the  duke  of  Cornwall  was  so  slun? 

Kent.  Most  certain,  sir. 

Gent.  Who  is  conductor  of  ^is  people  ? 

Kent.  As  it  is  said,  the  bastard  son  of  Gkister. 

Geitt,  They  say,  Edgar, 
His  banish'd  son,  is  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 


'  i.  c.  All  good  which  I  sliall  a'lot  thee,  or  measure  out  to  thee,  will  be  scanty, 
drest,  put  on  atetter  suit  of  clothes.         *  i.  e.  memorials,  remembrancers. 


•i.e.  Be  better 

^  Ap  intent  made,  n 
an  intent^brm^lF  So  we  say  in  common  Language,  to  nuike  a  desigtt,  and  to  uwke  a  resdiitiM. 
*  i.  c.  changed  to  a  child  by  his  years  and  wrongs.  •  Restoration  is  recovery  personified;  'The 
allusion,  Dr.  Warburton  says,  is  to  the  forlornVhope  in  an  army,  which  are  put  upon  desperate  wl- 
vcntures,  and  called,  in  French,  enfans  perdus ;  she  therefore  calls  her  father,  poorperdu.  *  I 
am  strangely  imposed  on  by  appearances;  1  ^n  in  a  strange  mist  pf  unecrtainty.  •  i.c.  torecoo- 
cde  it  to  ills  apprehension. 


Scene  f  •] 


-'M 


Kin  G     LEAR, 


Report  is  changeable.  [flom 

kime  look  about ;  the  powers  o'  the  King- 
ch  apace. 

The  arbitrement  is  like  to  be  bkxxly. 


S6i 


Fare  you  well,  sir.  lExit, 

Kent,  My  point  and  period  wi  1  be  thoroughl/ 
wrought, 
Or  well^  orill,  as  thisday*s battle *&ibught.  [£xtl. 


A    C    T      V. 


SCENE    L 
trinp  of  the  British  Forces,  near  Dorer. 

nth  drums  and  colours,  Edmund,  Regan, 
Gentlemtn,  and  Solditrs. 

f  N  O  W  of  the  duke,  if  his  last  purpose 

^  hold; 

ber  since  he  is  advis'd  by  aucht 

ge  the  course :  He 's  full  of  alteration, 

reproving: — bring  his  constant  pleasure*. 

Dur  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarry *d. 

*Tis  to  be  doubted,  madam. 

Sow>  sweet  lord, 

>w  the  goodness  I  intend  upon  you : 

— but  truly, — but  then  speak  the  truth, 

not  love  my  sister? 

In  honour*d  love.  t^^J 

iut  have  you  never  found  my  brother^) 

>re-fendea '  place  ? 

That  thought  abuses  you.  [junct 

am  doubtful  that  you  have  been  con- 
>m'd  with  her,  as  fiu*  as  we  call  hers. 
^o,  by  mine  honour,  madam. 

never  sliall  endure  her :  Dear  my  lord, 
miliar  with  her. 
Fear  me  not: — 
the  duke  her  husband,— 
ler  Al'fony,  Goneril,  and  Soldiers 
bad  rather  lose  the  battle,  than  that  sister 
>08en  him  and  me.  l^iside, 

ur  very  loving  sister,  well  be  met. 
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1  hear.  The  king  is  come  to  his  daugh- 
ers,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state      [ter, 

cry  out.  Where  I  could  not  be  honest, 
et  was  valiant :  for  this  business, 
th  us  as  France  invades  our  land^ 
I  the  king  *;  with  others,  whom,  I  fear, 

and  heavy  causes  make  oppose. 
5ir,  you  speak  nobly. 
V'hy  is  this  reasoned? 
'ombine  together  *gainst  the  enemy: 

domestic  and  particular  broils 
o  question  here. 
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Alb.  Let  us  then  determine 
With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceeding^. 
Edm:  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent. 
Reg,  Sister,  you*ll  go  with  us  ? 
Gon,  No.  [ui, 

Reg.  *Tis  most  convenient ;  pray  you,  go  with 
Gon.  lAside.']  O,  ho,  1  know  tlie  riddle:  I  will 

go- 

As  they  are  going  out,  enter  Edgar  disguised. 

Edg.'  If  e*cr  your  grace  had  speech  with  maa 
90  poor, 
Hear  me  one  word. 

Alb,  ril  overtake  you. Speak. 

[Exeunt  Edm.  Reg.  Gon.  and  Attendants* 

Edg.  Before  you  ficht  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it :  wretched  though  I  seeiiH 
I  can  produce  a  champion,  that  will  prove 
What  is  avouched  there:  If  you  miscarry. 
Your  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.    Fortune  love  yOu  I 

Alb.  Stay  'till  I  have  read  the  letter. 

Edg.  I  was  forbid  it. 
When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  hefald  err. 
And  t'll  appear  again.  [£at/* 

Alb.  Why,    fare   thee  well ;  I  will  overlook 
thy  paper. 

Re-enter  Edmund. 

Edm*  The  enemy's  in  view,  dmw  up  your 
powers. 
Here  is  the  guess  of  their  true  strength  and  forc^ 
By  diligent  discovery ;.  but  your  liaste 
Is  now  urff'd  on  you. 

Alb.  VVe  will  greet  the  time-  lExtt. 

Edtn*  To  both  these  sisters  have  I  sworn  my 
love ; 
Each  jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stung 
Are  of  the  adder.     Which  of  them  shall  I  take? 
Both  ?  one  ?  or  neither  ?  Neither  can  be  enjoy M, 
If  both  remain  alive :  To  take  the  widow, 
Exasperates,  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril; 
And  nardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side  *, 
Her  husband  being  alive.  Now  then,  we  '11  use 


jttled  resolution.  *  fore-fended  means  prohibited,  forbidden,  *  The  meaning  .of  this 

The  king  and  others  whom  we  have  opposed,  are  come  to  Cordelia.     I  could  never  be 

it  in  a  just  quarrel.    We  must  distinguish ;  It  is  Just  in  one  sense  and  unjust  ii^nother.     Aft 


iand,  not  as  itbdds  the  king,  Spc,  i.  e.  emboldens  Kim  to  assert  his  former  title.  ^  i.  e.  brinsr 
«e  to  a  successful  issue,  to  completion. — Side  seems  here  to  have  th^  ^cnse  of  the  Fren<uj 
ic,  in  prendrf  partie,  to  take  his  rssoUuiott, 

aQ  His 
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KING     L  E  A  ft. 


{Act  5.  Sd^ne  S. 


His  countenance  for  the  battle ;  which  being  done> 
Let  her>  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devise 
His  speed}^  taking  off.    As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear,  and  to  Cordelia,— 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power. 
Shall  never  see  his  pardon :  for  my  state 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debttle  \   \_Esk, 
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SCENE     II. 
ji  Field  between  the  two  Camps, 
jiktrum  uithin.    Enter,  xviik  drutn  and  colours, 
Lear,  Cordelia,  aTid  Soldiers  over  the  stage  ;^  and 
exeunt^ 

Enter  Edgar,  ondGloster, 
Edg.  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  this  tree 
For  y  eur  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  may  thrive: 
If  ever  I  return  to  you  again^ 
J  '11  bring  you  comfort. 
Gh.  Grace  go  with  you,  sir  f       {Exit  Edgar, 

{^Alarum,  and  retreat  within. 
Re-^nter  Edgar. 
Edg,  Away,  old  man,  give  me  thy  hand,  away ; 
King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  his-  daughter  ta'en : 
Give  me  thy  hand,  come  on. 
Clo.  No  further,  sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 
Edg.  What,  in  iU  thoughts  again?    Men  must 
endure 
Their  goin^  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither ; 
'Bipencss '  is  allr  Come  on. 

Glo.  And  that 's  true  too.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    IIL 
Enter,  in  conquest,  with  drum  and  colours,  Ed- 
fnund;  Lear,  and  Cordelia,  as  prisoners;  Sol" 
dicrs.  Captain.  [guard; 

Edm.  Some  officers  take  them  away :  good  35 
Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  knoMn, 
That  are  to  censure  them. 

Cor.  We  are  not  the  first. 
Who,  with  best  meaning,  have  incnrr'd  the  worst 
.I'^or  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down; 
Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune'sfro\t'n.— 
^Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters,  and  these  sisters  ? 
Lear.  No,  no,  no,  no  I    Come,  let 's^  away  to 
prison 


Ednu  Take  them  awav. 

Lear.  Uinm  such  sacrTfices,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.     Have  I 

caught  thee  ? 

He,  that  parts  us,  shall  bringabraiid  firom  heaves. 

And  fire  us  hence,  like  foxes  *.    Wipe  thine  evfs ; 

The  coujeei^  ^  shall  devour  them,  tiesh,and  wl\ 

Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep:  we'll  see  them 

starve  first. 
Come.       \_£lxeunt  Lear,  and  Cordelia^  giUlrdcd, 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain ;  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note ;  go,  follow  them  to  prison : 
One  step  I  have  advanced  thee ;  if  thou  dott 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes:  Know  thou  this, — that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is ;  to  be  tender-minded    [mcot 
Does  not  become  a  sword : — Thy  great  empkyy- 
Will  not  bear  question ';  either  say,  thou 'It  do't, 
Or  thrive  by  other  means; 

C«p*.  I'll  do't,  my  lord: 

Ewn,  About  itv  and  write  happy,  when  tbcn 
hast  done, 
Mark,-^I  say,  instantly;  and  carry  it  so. 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

Capt.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  drv'd  oats; 
Tf  it  be  man's  work,  I  will  do  it.        [_Exit  Capt. 

Flourish.    Enter  Albany,  Ooneril^  ^l^^"^  andSMiert. 

Alb.  Sir,  you  have  shewn  t»-day  your  valiant 
strain, - 
30|And  fortune  led  you  well :  You  have  the  ciptiref 
Who  were  the  opposrtes  of  this  day's  strife: 
We  do  reauire  tneni  of  you ;  so  to  use  then. 
As  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 
To  send  the  old  and  miserable  king 
To  some  retention,  and  ap]>ointed  guard ; 
Whose  age  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  mor^ 
To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  bis  side. 
And  turn  our  imprest  *  lanceS  in  our- eyes 
Which  do  command  them.  With  htm  Isent  the 


When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  I  '11  kneel  down. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness:  So  we'll  live. 
And  pray,  and  sin^,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  siided  butterfiies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news ;  and  we*lltalkwithtnemtoo,- 
W^ho  loses,  and  w ho  w ins ;  who 's  in,  who 's  ou t ; — 
And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  ofthingSi 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies ;  And  we'll  wear  out, 
In  a  wall'd  prison,  packs  and  sects '  of  great  ones. 
That  ebb  and  fiow  by  the  moon. 


40 


We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'  the  cage  *.      45  Where  you  shall  hold  your  session.  At  tmstiinf/ 


30 
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queen; 

My  reason  all  the  same ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  a  further  space,  to  sppcsr 


We  vff&X,  and  bleed :  the  friend  hath  kst  \» 

friend ; 
And  the  best  quarreb,  in  the  heat,>are  cun'd 
By  those  that  feel  their  sharpness  :— 
'llie  cpiestion  of  Cordelia,  and  her  Cither^ 
Requia's  a  fitter  place. 

Alb.  Sir,  by  your  patience, 
1  hold  you  but  a  subject  of  Ibis  war. 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  list  to  graca  him^ 


^  Dr.  Johnson  thinks  that/or  does  not  stand  in  this  place  as  a  word  of  inference  or  cauttlity«>  TbiT 


affairs  are  now  mamged  by  a  new  set.    *  It  is  usual  to  smoke  ft 

Callicus. — Gouge^Fi:  signifies  one  of  the  common  women  attending  a  camp :  and  asthatb  di 


first  dispersed  over  Europe  by  the  French  army,,  and  the  women  who  followed  it,  thefint 

obtained  amoh^  us  was  the  gougeries,'uc.  tlie  cfisease  of  the  gouges.    *  flesh  and  skin.    'The     ^ 

ing  is,  that  the  important  bi^incss  he  now  had  in  hand,  did  not  admit.of  ffetae;  he  mittt  m/tatif 

rejolvc  to  do  it,  or  n<»t.     '  i.  e.  turn  the  launcc-men  which  are  prrM*d  i&to  our  ser?ice,  a^^unst  us. 

Methink% 
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lyOurptesl^itfmigliiliayebeeiideTnanded, 

lad  spoke  so  far.    He  led  our  powers ; 

:dinmission  *  of  my  place  and  persou ; 

;h  immediacy '  may  well  stand  up, 

itself  ychir  brother. 

^ot  so  hot : 

Q  ^;race  '  he  doth  exalt  himself^ 

n  m  your  advancement 

Q  my  rights, 

vested,  he  compeers  the  best. 

bat  wet'e  the  mcMit,  if  he  should  husband 

diters  do  oft  prove  prophets.         [jou. 

io\\&i  holla ! 

,  that  told  you  so,  look'd  but  a-squint. 

ady,  I  am  not  well ;  else  I  should  answer 

uU-flowinff  stomach. — General, 

u  my  solJiers,  prisoners,  patrimony, 

}f  them,  of  me ;  the  walls  are  thine  ^ : 

he  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 

and  master. 

Vlean  you  to  enjoy  him  ? 

he  let  alone  lies  not  in  your  good  will  ^ 

Nor  in  thine,  lord^ 

lalf-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

jct  the  driim  strike,  and  prove  my  title 

thine.  [thee 

ay  yet ;  hear  reason : — Edmund,  I  arrest 

al  treason ;  and,  in  thy  arrest, 

^Pointing  to  Goneril 
led  serpent : — for  your  claim,  fair  sbter, 
Q  the  interest  ot  my  wife ; 
s  sub-contracted  to  this  lord, 
er  husband,  contradict  your  banns, 
ill  marry,  make  your  love  to  me, 
is  bespoke. 
\n  interlude ! 
Tiou  art  ami'd,  Gloster :— Let  the  trum- 
pet sound: 

ippear  to  prove  upon  thy  person 
lous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons, 
my  pledge ;  I  *11  prove  it  on  thy  heart, 
iCe  bread,  thou  art  m  nothing  less  i 

ave  here  proclaimed  thee«  I 

Sick,  O,  sick ! 

If  not,  I  '11  ne'er  trust  poison.      [Aside. 

There  's  my  exchange :  what  in  the  world 

he  is 

[lies  me  traitor,  villain-like  he  lies : 
;hy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach, 
on  you,  (who  not  ?)  I  will  maintain 
li  and  honour  firmly. 
^.  herald,  ho ! 
/l  herald,  ho,  a  herald ! 
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Enter  a  HerdUL 

A\b,  Trust  to  thy  single  virtue ;  for  thy  aoldien. 
All  levied  in  m v  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  discharge. 

i?ee.  This  sickness  grpws  upon  me. 

Alb,  She  is  not  well;  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

Come  hither,  herald; — Let  the  trumpet  sound,— 

And  read  out  this. 
Ca^,  Sound  trumpet.        \A  trvampti  MtxuMh. 

Herald  reads, 
"  If  any  man  of  quality,  or  degree,  within  the 

*'  lists  of  the  army,  will  maintain  upon  Edmund, 

'  supposed  earl' of  Gloster,  that  he  is  a  manifold 
traitor,  let  him  a{)pear  by  the  third  sound  of 
the  trumpet :  He  j»  bold  m  his  defence." 
Edm,  Sound.  iltrtm^. 

Her,  Again.  '2trwi^, 

Her,  Again.  {itnuiktet. 

4  Trumpet  anstoera,  wiAin. 
;ar,  armed. 

Alb,  Ask  him  his  purposes^  why  he  appean 
Upon  this  call  o'  the  trumpet 

Her,  What  are  you? 
Your  name,  your  quality  ?  and  why  yon  ansurtf 
This  present  summons } 

Eag,  Know,  my  name  is  lost ; 
By  treason's  tooth  bare-gnawn,  and  canker-bit ; 
I  et  am  I  noble,  as  the  advernuy 
I  come  to  cope  withal. 

Alb.  Which  is  that  adversary?     [of  Gloster? 

£dg.  What's  he,  that  speaks  for  Edmund  earl 

Earn,  Himself; — What  say'st  thou  to  him  i 

Edg,  Draw  thy  sword ; 
That,  if  my  speech  offend  a  noble  heart. 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  justice :  here  is  mine* 
Behold,  it  is  the  privilege  *  of  mine  honours. 
My  oath,  and  my  profession : — I  protest,——-  ^ 
MaujBprethy  strength,youth,  place,  and  eminence 
Despight  thy  victor  sword,  and  fire-new  fortune. 
Thy  ^our,  and  thy  heart, — thou  art  a  traitor; 
False  to  thy  gods,  th^  brother,  and  thy  father  ; 
Conspirant  'eainstthis  high  illustrious  prince: 
And,  from  the  extremest  upward  of  thy  head» 
Fo  the  descent  and  dust  beneath  thy  feet, 
A  most  toad-spotted  traitor.    Say  Aou,  No, 
This  sword,  this  arm,  and  my  best  spirits,  are  bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto! speak. 
Thou  liest. 

Edm,  In  wisdom,  I  should  ask  thy  name; 
But,  since  thy  out-side  looks  so  fair  and  warlike, 
lAndthat  thytongpesomc'say 'of  breedingbreathet, 
I  What  safe  and  nicely  I  might  well  delay 


miaion,  for  authority.  '  Immediacy  implies  supremacy,  in  q>positi< 

here  means  accompUshments,  or  honours,    *  A  inetapnorical  phrase  taken 
ig,  to  surrender  at  discretion.       ^  Whether  he  shall  not  or  shall,  depends 


irum  lae  can 

ft^Hund 
adeHR  whc 


and 


fessioarrequired  him  to  discover  aU  treasons^  aind  whose  privilege  it  was  to  have  his  chdlenge 
d,  or  otherwise  to  have  his  charge  taken  pro  cor\fesso.  For  if  one  who  was  no  knight,  accused 
who  watk  that  other  was  under  no  obligation  to  accept  the  challenge.  On  t^  account  it 
eiiary,a(s  Edgar  came  disguised,  to  tell  the  Bastard  he  was  a  knight  ' '5^,  to  esaojf, 

«worpi»ibimy.  ^^^  • 

3Q^  By 
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[Act  5.  Scene  l« 


By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  disdain  and  spurn : 
Back  do  I  less  these  treasons  to  thy  head ; 
With  the  hcll-hatedlieo'eru'hehnthy  heart; 
\Vhich,(fortheyyet  glance  by,and  scarcelybruise) 
This  sword  of  mine  shall  gite  thcin  instant  way. 
Where  they  shall  rest  for  ever. — ^Trurapetsspcak. 

[^Alarum,  fight.  Edmund  Jails. 
Alb.  Save  him,  save  him  !    . 
Gon,  This  is  mere  practice,  Gloster :      [swer 
By  the  law  of  arms,  thou  wast  not  bound  to  an- 
Aji  unknown  opposite ;  thou  art  not  vanquishM, 
But  cozen'd  and  begulKd. 

Mb.  Shut  your  mouth,  dame, 
Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  stop  it : — Hold,  sir : — 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,read  thine  own  evil : — 
No  tearing,  lady  ;  i  perceive,  you  know  it. 

[Givfs  tki  tetter  to  Edmund. 
Gon,  Say,  if  I  do ;  the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine : 
\Vho  shall  arraign  me  for 't  ? 
Alb,  Monster,  know*st  thou  tWs  paper  ? 
Gon.  Ask  me  not  what  I  know.     «  [^Exit  Gon. 
Alb.  Goafter  her ;  she  *s  desperatp ;  govern  her. 
Edm,  What  you  have  charg'd  me  with,  that  I 
have  done ; 
And  more,  much  more:  the  time  will  bring  it  out ; 
.  'J  u  past,  and  so  am  I :  But  what  art  thou. 
That  hast  this  fortune  on  me  r  If  thou  art  noble^ 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg.  jLet  us  exchange  charity. 
I  am  no  less  in  bl<>od  tnan  thou  art,  Edmund  ; 
If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wrong'd  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  son. 
Ihe  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleusaut  vices 
Make  instruments  to  scourge  us : 
llie  dark  and  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got. 
Cost  hiin  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou  hast  spoken  right,  'tis  true ; 
The  wheel  Is  come  full  circle ;  I  am  here. 

Alb.  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness : — 1  must  embrace  thee : 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  tliee,  or  tny  father ! 
Edg.  Worthy  prince,  I  know  it. 
Alb.  Wlicre  have  you  hid  yours(?lf  ?      [thcr? 
How  liave  you  known  the  miseries  of  your  fa- 
Edg.  By  nursing  them,  my  lord.    List  a  brief 

tale; "  [burst! — 

And,  when  'tis  told,  O,  that  mv  heart    would 


Told  him  my  pilgrimage:  But  his  flaw'd  heart, 
(Alack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support !) 
*Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy,  and  grief, 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  mor'd  me, 
And  shall,  p<.Tchance,  do  good:  but  speak  you  oo; 
You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 

Alb.  If  there  be  more,  more  woeliil,  bolditiD: 
For  1  am  almost  ready  (o  dissolve, 
10|  Hearing  of  this. 

Edg.  —  This  ^'ould  have  seein*d  a  period 
To  such  as  love  not  sorrow ;  but,  another '  ;-i— 
To  amplify  too-much,  would  make  much  more, 

And  top  extremity ; 

1 5  Whilst  I  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  in  a  man, 
Who  having  seen  me  in  my  worst  estate, 
Shunn'd  my  abhorr*d  society ;  but  then,  finding 
Who  'twas  that  so  endur*d,  with  his  strong  amu 
He  fastened  on  my  neck,  and  bcllow'd  out 
20iAs  he'd  bur<:t heaven ;  threw  him  ob my  father; 
I'old  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  him. 
That  ever  ear  receiv'd:  which  in  recountir^ 
His  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  lite 
Began  to  crack :  Twice  then  the  trumpet  sounded, 
And  there  I  left  him  tranc'd. 

Alb.  But  who  was  this  ?  [guke 

E^ig.  Kent,  sir,  the  banish' d  Kent ;  who  indtir 
Follow' d  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  senice 
Improper  for  a  slave. 
30|    Enter  a  Gentleman  hastily,  xdth  a  bloodj/hifc 

Gent.  Help!  help!   Oh!  help! 

AV/ff.  What  kind  of  help  ? 

Ala.  Speak,  man. 

Edg.  What  means  this  bloody  knife  ? 
35     Gent,  'lis  hot,  it  smoaks ; 

It  came  even  from  the  heart  of O!  she 's  dead! 

Alb.  Who,  man  ?  speak. 

Gent.  Your  lady,  sir,  vour  ladv:  and  hcrsi^ 
By  her  is  poison' di ;  she  Iiath  con7css*d  it. 
40     Edm.  I  was  contracted  to  them  both ;  ail  tkref 
Now  marry  in  an  instant. 

Enter  Kent. 

Alb.  Produce  the  bodies,be  they  alive  or  dead! 

SGoneril  and  Regans  bodes  brou^od- 
gement  of  the  ncavcns,  that  makes  « 
tremble. 
Touches  us  not  with  pitv.« 


50 


DO 


I'he  bloody  proclamation  to  escape. 
That  follow'd  niesonear,  (O  our  lives'  sweetness! 
That  we  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  bear, 
Kather  than  die  at  once  !)  taught  mc  to  shift 
Into  a  mad-man*s  rags ;  to  assume  a  semblance 
lliat  very  dogs  disdahrd:  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father,  with  his  bleeding  rings. 
Their  precious  St ont*s  new  lost ;  became  his  guide, 
Led  hun,  begg'dtor  him,savM  him  from  despair ; 
Never  (O  fju|kt !)  reveal'd  myself  unto  him. 
Lentil  sonie^H|hour  past,  when  I  was  arm'd. 
Not  sure,  tH|h  hopmg,  of  this  good  success, 
1  ask'd  his  blessing,  and  trom  hrst  to  last 

*  The  sense  may  probably  be  this :  This  would  have  Kerned  a  period  to  suck  at  love  fiot 
hut, — another,  i.  e.  but  I  must  add  another,  i.  e.  another  period,  another  kind  of  OOOxixmuitoVI 
siory,  such  as  will  iacrease  the  horrors  of  what  has  b«ea  alneady  told.  ^ 


25 


Edg.  Here  comes  Kent,  sir. 

Alh.  O !  is  this  he  >  The  time  will  not  alkm 
The  compliment  which  very  mannen  urge. 

Kent.  1  am  come 
To  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  good  night; 
Is  he  not  here  ? 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot !— - 
Speak,  Edmund,  whore's  the  king  ?  and  where  s 

Cordelia  ? 

See'st  thou  this  object,  Kent } 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus  ? 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  bclorM: 
6on^he  one  the  other  poisoo^d  for  my  sakCf 
.\Bd  after  slew  herself. 
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en  so, — Cover  tlieir  faces, 
ant  for  life : — Some  good  I  mean  to  do, 
mine  own  nature.    Quickly  send, — 
it, — to  the  castle ;  for  niv  writ 
fe  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia; — 
in  time. 

in,  run,  O,  run [send 

whom,  my  lord? — ^\Vho  has  the  office? 
of  reprieve. 

\'il  thought  on ;  take  my  sword, 
*  captain. 

iste  thee  for  thy  life.  [£xiV  Messenger, 
le  hath  commission  from  thy  wife  and 
ordelia  in  the  prison,  and  [me 

blame  upon  her  own  despair, 
ordid*  herself, 
le  gods  defend  her !    Bear  him  hence 
while.  {^Edmund  is  borne  of. 

ettr,  with  Cordelia  dead  in  his  arms, 
[owl,  howl,  howl,  howl ! — O,  you  are 
len  of  stones ; 
ir  tongues  and  eyes,  I  'd  use  them  so 
en's  vault  should  crack :— O,  she  is 

;one  for  ever ! 

len  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 

1  a-s  earth: — Lend  me  a  looking-glass ; 

breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone^ 

1  she  lives. 

i  this  the  promised  end } 

r  image  of  tliat  horror  ? 

11,  and  cease ' ! 

his  feather  stirs ;  she  lives !  if  it  be  so, 

lice  that  does  redeem  all  sorrows 

I  have  felt. 

►  my  good  master !  {^Kneeling. 

r'ythee,  away. 

"is  noble  Kent,  your  friend. 

.  plague  upon  you,  murderers,  traitors 

ht.liave  sav'd  her ;  now  she's  gone  for 

)rdelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.     Ha ! 

thou  say'st? — Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 

d  low ;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman: — 

3  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

ris  true,  my  lord%  he  did. 

)id  I  not,  fellow  ?  [chion 

m  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  faul 

ave  made  them  skip :  1  am  old  now, 

same  crosses  spoil  me. — Who  are  you? 

i  are  none  o*  the  best: — I  Ml  tell  you 

traight. 

fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov*d  and  hated, 

?m  we  behold. 

"his  is  a  dull  sight :  Are  you  not  Kent? 

'he  same  ;  your  servant  Kent : 

your  servant  Cains  ? 


t?0 
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Lear,  He 's  a  goo<l  fellow,  1  can  tell  you  that; 

He  '11  strike,  and  quickly  too : He  'b  dead 

and  rotten. 
Kent,  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  man  ;— 
Leart  P 11  see  that  straight.  [decay ', 

Kent.  That,  from  your  Arst  of  difference  and 
Have  followed  your  sad  steps. 
Lear,  You  are  welcome  hither,     [and  deadly. 
Kent.  Nor  no  man  else ;  all's  cheerless,  dark/ 
10  Your  eldest  daughters  have  fore-doom' d*  them- 
And  desperately  are  dead.  [selves, 

Lear,  Ay,  so  I  tliink. 

Alb,  He  knows  not  what  he  says;  and  yain  it  it 
That  we  present  us  to  him. 
15     £dg.  Very  bootless, 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mes,  Edmund  is  dead,  my  lord. 
Aib,  That's  but  a  trifle  here.— 
You  lords,  and  noble  friends,  know  our  intent. 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay '  may  come. 
Shall  be  apply' d :  For  us,  we  will  resign, 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majesty. 
To  him  our  absolute  power  :— You,   to  your 
rights ;  [To  Edgar. 

With  boot  ,  and  such  addition  as  your  honours 
Have  more  than  merited. — ^All  friends  shall  taste 
The  wages  of  the'u*  virtue,  and  all  foes 
ll)e  cup  of  their  deservings.^-0,  see,  sec !  [life. 
Lear.  And  my  poor  fool  is  hane'd ' !  No,  no,  no 
30  Why  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat  nave  life,  [more  , 
Ana  thou  no  breath  at  all  ?  O,  thou  wUt  come  no 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never ! 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button  • :  Thank  yoiK  sir.— 
Do  YOU  see  this  ?  Look  on  her,  look  on  her  lips, 
35  Look  there,  look  there !—  ^He  dies. 

Edg.  He  ^luits ; — My  lord,  my  lord,— 
Kent.  Break,  heart  ;•  I  pr'ythee,  break ! 
Edg.  Look  up,  my  lord.  [bates  him, 

Kent.  Vex  not  his  ghost :  O,  let  him  pass  t  he 
40prhat  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  tough  *  world 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 
Edg.  O,  he  is  gone,  indeed. 
Kent,  The  wonder  is,  he  hath  eodur'd  so  long : 
He  but  usurp'd  his  life.  Xsinesi 

45     Alb,  Bear  them  from  hence.^r^ur  present  bu- 
Is  general  woe.    Friends  of  my  soul,  you  twain 

\To  Kent  and  Edjgar. 
Rule  in  this  realm,  and  the  ^r'd  state  sustain. 
Kent,  I  have  a  journey,  sir,  shortly  to  go ; 
30  My  master  calls,  and  1  must  not  say,  no. 

Alb.  l^he  weight  of  thb  sad  time  we  must  obey ; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  say. 
1  he  oldest  hath  borne  most :  we  that  are  youngs 
Shall  never  see  so  much,  nor  live  so  k>ng.    - 

\^Exeunt,  v;ith  a  deiui  march. 


'do  signifies  to  destroy,  *  Mr.  Steevens  affixes  the  following  meaning  to  thisexclamation  of 
<  He  is  looking  with  attention  on  the  pains  employed  by  L«ar  to  recover  h^By.and  knows 
iseries  he  must  survive,  when  he  finos  them  to  be  ineitectual.     Having  th^^^Ei^es  present 

'.%n  existence 

doom.     ^  i.  e. 

Mr.Steeveni 

that  this" is  an"  expression  of  teniieriiess  for  his  dead  Cordelia,  (not  his  fool,  as  some  have 
on  whose  lips  he  is  still  intent,  and  dies  away  while  he  is  searching  for  life  there.  •  The  Rev. 
jrton  judiciously  observes,  that  the  swelling  and  heavins;  of  the  heart  is  described  by  tkU 
essive' circumstance.      '  L  e.  this  obdurate,  rig;id  woricL 

3Q3  ROM""" 
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[Act  5.  Scent  t« 


By  rule  of  knighthood,  I  disdain  and  spum : 
Back  do  I  loss  these  treasons  to  thy  head ; 
With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'erwhelmtny  heart; 
Which,(forthey yet  glance  by,and  scarcelybruise) 
This  su  ord  of  mine  shall  gite  thcin  instant  way. 
Where  they  shall  rest  for  ever. — ^Trurapetsspeak. 

[^Alarum,  fight.  EdnmndfidU. 

Alb.  Save  him,  save  him  ! 

Gon.  This  is  mere  practice,  Gloster :       [swer 

By  the  law  of  arms,  thou  wast  not  bound  to  an- 

Aji  unknown  opposite ;  thou  art  not  vanquished, 

^  But  cozen'd  ana  beguiFd. 

Jib.  Shut  your  mouth,  dame, 
Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  stop  it : — Hold,  sir : — 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,read  thine  own  evil : — 
No  tearing,  lady  ;  I  perceive,  you  know  it. 

[Gives  tfi  letter  to  Edtnund. 

Gon.  Say,  if  I  do ;  the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine : 
Who  shall  arraign  me  for 't  ? 

jiib.  Monster,  know'st  thou  tins  paper  ? 

Gon.  Ask  me  not  what  I  know.     ,  lExit  Gon. 

Alh.  Go  after  her;  she  *s  desperatp ;  gpvcm  her. 

£dm.  What  you  have  charged  me  with,  that  I 
have  done ; 

And  more,  much  more:  the  time  will  bring  it  out ; 
.  '']  u  past,  and  so  am  1  *. '  But  what  art  thou. 
That  hast  this  fortune  on  me  r  If  thou  art  noble^ 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg.  X<et  us  exchange  charity. 
i  am  no  less  in  bl<>od  than  thou  art,  Edmund  ; 
If  more,  the  more  thou  hast  wrong*d  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  fatht^r's  son. 
The  gods  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  scourge  us : 
llie  dark  and  vicious  place  where  tliee  he  got. 
Cost  him  his  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou  hast  spoken  right,  'tis  true ; 
The  wheel  Is  come  full  circle ;  I  am  here. 

Alb.  Methought,  thy  very  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness : — 1  must  embrace  thee : 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee,  or  tliy  father .' 

Edg.  Worthy  prince,  I  know  it. 

Alb,  Where  nave  you  hid  yourself?      [Ihcr? 
How  have  you  known  the  miseries  of  your  fa- 

Edg.  By  nursing  them,  my  lord.    List  a  brief 

tale ; [  burst ! — 

And,  when  'tis  told,  O,  that  my  heart    would 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  escape. 
That  follow'd  me  so  near,  (O  our  hves'  sweetness! 
That  we  the  pain  of  death  would  hourly  bear, 
Hather  than  die  at  once !)  taught  me  to  shift 
.  Into  a  mad-man*s  rags ;  to  assume  a  semblance 
That  very  dogs  disdain'd :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father,  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
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Lentil  some^Hhour  past,  when  1  was  arm*d. 
Not  sure,  tnH|h  hopmg,  of  this  good  success, 
1  ask'd  his  blessing,  and  trom  hrst  to  last 
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Told  him  my  pilgrimage:  But  his  flaw'd  heart, 
(Alack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support !) 
'Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy,  and  grief. 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  mov'd  me, 
And  shall,  perchance,  do  good:  but  speak  you  oo; 
You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 

Alb.  If  there  be  morip,  more  woeful,  hold  it  in: 
For  1  am  almost  ready  (o  dissolve. 
Hearing  of  this. 

Edg.  —  This  would  have  seem'd  a  period 
To  such  as  love  not  sorrow ;  but,  another '  ;-i— 
To  amplify  too-much,  would  make  much  more, 

And  top  extremity ; 

Whiht  I  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  in  a  man, 
Who  having  seen  mc  in  iny  worst  estate, 
Shunn*d  my  abhorred  society ;  but  then,  finding 
Who  'twas  that  so  endur'd,  with  hi9  strong anns 
He  fastenM  on  nly  neck,  and  bcllow'd  out 
As  he'd  burst  heaven ;  threw  him  oh  my  father; 
I  old  the  most  piteous  tale  of  Lear  and  luro. 
That  ever  ear  receivM :  which  in  recounting 
His  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  lite 
Began  to  crack :  Twice  then  the  trumpetsouoded, 
/Vnd  there  I  left  him  tranc'd. 

Alb.  But  who  was  this  ?  [gni» 

jE(/g.  Kent,  sir,  the  banish' d  Kent ;  who  indis- 
Follow'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 
Improper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  a  Gentletnan  hastily,  zdtha  bloodtf knife* 

Gent.  Help !  help !   Oh !  help ! 

Edg.  What  kind  of  help  ? 

Alo.  Speak,  man. 

Edg.  W'hat  means  this  bloody  knife  ? 

Gent.  'Tis  hot,  it  smoaks ; 
It  came  even  from  the  heart  of O!  she 's  dead! 

Alb.  Who,  man  ?  ^ak. 

Gent.  Your  lady,  sir,  vour  ladv:  andhcrsister 
By  her  is  poison' di ;  she  hath  confcss'd  it. 

Edm.  I  was  contracted  to  them  both ;  alltfcrw 
Now  marry  in  an  instant. 

Enter  Kent. 

Alb.  Produce  the  bodic8,be  they  alive  or  dead! 

SGoneril  and  Regan's  bodies  brou§Hofd. 
gement  of  the  ncavens,  that  mako  * 
tremble. 
Touches  us  not  with  pitv.- 
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Edg,  Here  comes  Kent,  sir. 

Alh.  O I  is  this  he  ?  The  time  will  not  alkm 
The  compliment  which  very  mannen  urge. 

Kent,  1  am  come 
1^0  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  good  night; 
Is  he  not  here  ? 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot !— -  , 

Speak,  Edmund,  where 's  the  king?  and  where  i 

Cordelia  ? 

See'st  thou  this  obiea,  Kent  ? 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thus  ? 

Edm.  Yet  Edmund  was  bcloY*d : 
60prhe  one  the  other  poisoo^d  for  my  sdu^ 
And  after  slew  herself. 


"'The  sense  may  prpbably  be  this :  This  would  hare  seemtdapd 
hut, — another ,  i.  e.  but  I  must  add  another,  i.  t*.  atiotfatr  period,  ai 
siory,  such  as  will  increase  the  horrors  of  what  has  been  already  told^ 
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ven  so. — Cover  tlif  ir  faces, 
pant  for  life : — Some  gtxxl  I  mean  to  do, 
I  mine  own  nature.     Quickly  send, — 
n  it, — to  the  castle;  for  niv  writ 
life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia :— 
:i  in  time. 

un,  run,  O,  run ^  [send 

f>  u  iioni,  my  lord  ? — Who  has  the  oHice  ? 

n  of  reprieve. 

rV'ell  thought  on  ;  take  my  sword, 

e  captain. 

laste  thee  for  thy  life.  lExit  Afcssengcr. 

le  halli  commission  from  thy  wife  and 

Jordelia  in  the  prison,  and  [me 

e  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 

fordid*  hersilf. 

he  gods  defend  hor !    Hear  him  hence 

awhile.  [^Edmund  U  borne  off. 

^^nr,  ivitli  Cordelia  dead  in  his  arms. 

iowl,  howl,  howl,  howl ! — O,  you  are 

men  of  stones ; 

ur  tongues  and  eyes,  I  'd  use  them  so 

ven's  vault  should  crack : — O,  she  is 

f;one  for  ever ! 
len  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
id  'd'i  earth: — Jx?nd  me  a  looking-glass ; 
r  breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone^ 
'U  she  lives. 

i  this  tlie  promised  end  ? 
)r  image  of  that  horror  ? 
all,  and  cease ' ! 
This  feather  stirs ;  she  lives !  if  it  be  so, 
mce  that  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
r  1  have  felt. 
J  my  good  master !  [Kneeling, 

lYylhee,  away. 
Tis  noble  Kent,  your  friend. 
\  plague  upon  vou,  murderers,  traitors 
;ht  have  sav'd  her ;  now  she's  gone  for 
ordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.  Ha ! 
;  thou  ^ay'st? — Her  voice  was  ever  soft, 
id  low ;  an  excellent  thing  in  woman: — 
ic  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee, 
'lis  true,  my  lord%  he  did. 
Did  I  not,  fellow  r  [chion 

'<*n  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  faul 
lave  made  tliem  skip :  I  am  old  now, 
•  same  crossi^s  spoil  me. — Who  are  you 
s  are  none  o*  the  best: — I '11  tell  you 
straight. 

f  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lovM  and  hated, 
lem  we  brhold. 

rhi-.  is  a  dull  sight :  Are  you  not  Kent? 
The  same  ;  )our  servant  Krnt : 
your  servant  Caius  ? 
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a*   ■  *  X' -^ 
AV.-rf.  N/,  r.-.  r-.o:  .r-. :  :  ir.  .*. .  i**-  -  .v-   — 
Ltar.  I  *.*  yr*  ••-»:  •'.•*.*;   .  .-'*,'• 

Ktnr.  'ix*i%  irvv.  ;<v..-  r.nr  J  -^.E-r  xj-.r.  *..:! 
Have  foiled  *i  ^'>-T  »a/:  •".-•■^•s. 

Ktni.  Nor  w/  rr-ai  •fi^r. .  <-  i  -,.•.■'  -  -  ":  ,  ..u-i. , 
Your  eld«v  'ia»:rr,vm  'A^:  i-jr—  ,iv. ..  : "  •.-'  v.- 
And  deipfrra:c :  y  v.  c-t'^  ' »-.  ■  -ri, 

Ltar.  Av,  k/  \  l-.jliIl 

Alb.  He  koowf  !•/  !•  '^.  ii*  i*T*. :  %:/',  «.i  i  .• 
That  we  prevsrrt  u*  to  ;jjc- 

turn  a  AfoMrky*^ 

Mes.  Edmuud  ii  o*-t-i,  xi  >  a*x^. 

Alb,  1  hat'v  t#L'T  amrv«r  jj^sf*-.— ^ 
You  lords,  and  ix/*^i«r  fri'^o*,  lzti^  '.«.'  .■•*^'. 
What  comfort  totii'*  ^r»^  Or'^i  •  •■*  • 
Shall  beappl^'^d:  for  u^  v*:  v,    '"■  s.-  . 
During  the  liiie  tA  t:^^  o'O  n:^;^^''; .. 
To  him  our  aiivjJuur  j#v»«  :— V'j.,   • 

With  boot  ,  and  vurh  add':tic«j  »  yr.r  'jv-iv«'« 
Have  more  tiiau  iiimt«rd. — Al.  lri»^j'jt  '0!^..  •-#.»•>: 
The  wagcf  uf  tbeir  virtue,  atjd  a:.  \*^^. 
'["he  cup  of  llieir  devrr%uigk,— ^>,  %i^,  b^     ':{•-. 

Z«ar.  And  m  v  po^/r  fciuf  ^  baujr'o '  N  v  :•  ^,  v^ 
Why  should  a  i^^,  a  bori*;,  a  rait  Lavir  i:-.*-,  ::./••- , 
Ancl  thou  no  breaiib  al  ail  f  O,  tiK^i  »u*  '.o:.'«*.  u',^ 

Never,  never,  never,  wrv#T,  ».;*•:? ' 

Pray  you,  undotbiv  buituo":  Tbauk  }oi.^  b-.r  — 
Do  YOU  see  this  r  Lciok  on  htr,  kiuk  Wi  j«*-r .  \*-, 
Loolt  there,  look  there '. 'Jit  d.c 

Edg.  He  faints ; — ^Mr  lord,  my  itgru — 

Kent.  Break  J  beart;  1  pr'vtfaw'i  i***i. 

Edg.  Look  up,  my  lonL  'ua*.**^  f  .:r, 

JfTeii/.  Vex  mA  hn'i^^Mfm :  O,  let  iii:':.  -/-«v.      .*: 
l*hat  would  upon  tbtr nek  U  Ui*  ivu^  '  « v:.':: 
Stretch  him  out  loofv. 

i:^^.  O,  he  is  me,  indeed. 

AVji/.  The  voo3«r  i»,  he  htfh  eudur'ti  v^  W.*? : 
I  le  but  uf  urp^d  bk  hie.  '  ^:u*t^% 

Alb.  Bear  them  fniM  h(nur.*-^>ur  ^^^r^v.  j^- 
Is  general  woe.     k'skadk  «f  my  boui,  \  o*.  \\\i.u 

\lo  Krtu  Kiwi  Kd^ur, 
Rule  in  this  reahn, «kI  the  ^'<J  ku'>-  t--ri.Jj. 

Jir^CTrf.  I  have  » journey,  wr,  ij^jorJik  u^  >  v ; 
My  marter  calK  and  1  ntaft  uc^  ta\  /  no 

>^/^.  The  wcidtt  «£ thh  nad  tiiur  » .-  m  .j.«  ob^  . 
Si>eak  what  we  fed,  n(«  whiA  «<?  ou;^.;-.  to  «.^ ; 
1  he  oldcrt  hath  b*«e OMirt :  u*:  Vi**  ar  -  > .j  ^^p 
Shall  never aec  to ainch, nor  1;^'  b-,  i^r.^.'        "' 


rdo  si  i^n i fi es  to  destroy.     *  Mr.  Stccvcns  affixes  the  fbtlovag  iMiuu|  *'<'  t! ;  i*^  *-  x  r  .c  •:,;..  ^  ^'■ 
"  1  le  is  looking  with  attention  on  the  nains  employed  hj  i^arte gpwir*y  ^J^Hl.  , 
liseries  he  nlu^t  survive,  \\  hen  he  lincU  them  to  be  hiilKntarf.    Iwhiy  ^'^^^Bk^ 
s  and  imagination,  he  cries  onl.  Rather  fall,  ondceoMeiokt^M^^aefftlfaHct^^/^-^ 
tiretched.**      '  Decay  ioz  misfortunes.      ^  That  is,  "^ 

cc  of  decayed  royalty,  this  ruin*d  mtijesty.      *  With  t 

that  tliis  is  an  expri*ssion  of  tenderness  for  hit  de^ 
on  ^\  hose  lipsi^^iil  intent,  an4^|><Wmwhile  he  mmm 
arton  judicig^^PBlvcs,  thi^^r  litejSf 
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JtOMEO    AND    JULIET' 


PERSONS    REPSIESENTED. 

Baltrasar,  Serxaat  to  Romeo, 
G«crv,    i  ServanUtoCopukt. 

Ab&am,  Servaat  to  Montagtte. 

Three  Musicians, 

Pbtk^. 


us,  Pmee  qf  Ferona. 

Kinsman  to  tfte  Prince, 

icuE,   }HeadsqftxvoHouscs,<iirqrianct 

ET,        J     xvith  each  other. 

t,  Son  to  Montague, 

up!'    t  friends  of  Romeo, 

T,  Kinsmgn  to  Capukt, 
Man,  his  Cousin. 
^wRENpE,  a  Frunciscan. 
OHN,  qfthe  same  Order. 


Lady  Mo!<7TACUE,  If^ife  to  Montague, 

Lady  Capulet,  H^tfe  to  Capulet. 

Juliet,  Daughter  to  Capulet;  in  hoe  wi/thBameo. 

Nurse  to  Julietf 


CHQR  USg-r^Page,  Boy  to  Paris,  an  Officer,  ^n  Apothecary. 

r  qf  Ferona,  several  Men  and  ffbmen,  Relations  to  both  Houses ;  Maskers,  Guards,  fTatck,  ami 

other  Attetfdants. 

INE,  in  the  beginning  qftbejytb  Act,  is  in  Mantua;  durirfgqil  the  rest  qfthe  Play,  at  Verona 


PROJ.OGUE, 


\<^ueholds,  both  alike  in  dignity, 
fiir  Ferona,  xvhere  we  lay  our  scene^ 
tcient  grudee  break  to  new  mutiny., 
t  civil  blooa  makes  civil  hands  unclean, 
ph  the  fatal  loins  vf  these  two  foes 
'r  qfstar-crost  lovers  take  thetr  life; 
tisadrentur^d  piteous  overthrows 
i/i^  their  death,  bury  tkeir  parents^  strife. 


Thefearfid  passage  qf  their  dea^-mark^d  Icve, 
And  the  continuance  qf  their  parentt^  ro^, 

fFhich,but  theirckiidren^send,noughtcoiUd  remove^ 
Is  now  the  two  hours*  trqffic  qfour  stage;       % 

The  which  if  you  tnth  patient  ears  attend, 
ffhat  here shqll  miss f  ouf  toil  shall strivetomind. 


A  C  T      t 


SCENE     I. 

A  STREET. 

Sampson  q;nd  Gregory,  two  seroants  qf 
Capulet. 

I REGORY^  o'  my  wor^  ve  '11  not  carry 
^  coab^ 

No,  for  then  we  should  be  coUiert. 
I  mean,  an  we  be  in  cl^oler,  we'll  draw. 
Ay,  while  you  live»  draw  your  oeck  out 
>llar. 

I  strike  quickly,,  beins  mov'd. 
But  thou  art  not  qmcluy  mov'd  to  strike. 
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«S(iim,  Adogof  the  house  of  Montasue  mores  me. 

Greg.  To  move,  is— to  stir;  ana  to  be  vaUant, 
is— to  staled  to  it :  therefore,  if  thou  art  mov'd, 
thou  runn'st  away. 

Sam.  A  dog  pt  that  house  shall  move  me  to 
stand :  I  ^jll  take  the  wall  of  any  man  or  maid 
of  Nfontsunie^s. 

Greg,  Th^t  shews  thee  a  weak  slaye ;  for  the 
weakest  floes  to  the  wall, 

Sam.  True ;  and  therefore  wqjj^,  bemg  tha 
weaker  vessels,  are  ever  thrust  ^Bp  wall  ;• 
therefore  I  wil)  push  Mootagu^lpen 
wallji  aqd  thrust  nis  maids  to  the  walL 


from  the 


story  on  which  this  play  is  foundedj^  is  related  a«  a  true  one  in  GiroUano  ds  la  Cortes  History  qf 
and  was  well  known  to  the  English  poets  before  the  time  of  Shakespeare,  f  Dr.  WtrburloB 
(,  that  this  was  a  phrase  formerly  in  use  to.  signify  the  bearing  ityuries* 

3Q4  Greg* 


96s 


ROMEO    AND    JULIET. 


[Act  1.  Scene  \ 


Gre^.  The  quarrel  is  between  our  masters,  and 
us  Ibeir  men. 

•Sam.  His  all  one,  I  will  shew  m}'self  a  tyrant : 
when  I  have  fought  with  the  men,  I  will  be  cruel 
with  the  maids ;  1  will  cut  off  their  heads. 
Greg,  The  heads  of  the  maids  ? 
Sani,   Ay,  the  heads  of  the  maids,  or  their 
naideuheads ;  take  it  in  what  sense  thou  wilt. 
Gng,  They  must  take  it  in  sense,  that  feel  it. 
Saf)L  Me  they  shall  feel,  while  I  am  able  to  stand: 
and,  'tis  known,  I  am  a  pretty  piece  of  flesh. 

Greg.  'Tis  well,'thou  art  not  hsh;  if  thou  hadst, 
thou  hadst  been  Poor  John. — Draw  thy  tool; 
here  comes  of  the  house  of  the  Montagues. 
Enter  Abram,  and  BaUhasar, 
Sam.  My  naked  weapon  is  out;  quarrel,  I  will 
back  thee. 

Greg.  How  ?  turn  thy  back  and  run? 
Sam.  Fear  me  not. 
Greg.  No,  marry ;  1  fear  thee ! 
Sam.  Let  us  take  the  law  of  our  sides ;  let 
them  begin. 

Greg.  1  will  frown,  as  I  pass  by;  and  let  them 
take  it  as  they  list. 

.Sam,  Nay,  as  they  dare.  I  will  bite  my  thumb  at 
them ;  which  is  a  disgrace  to  tliem,  if  they  bear  it. 
jibr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir  ? 
Sofii.  I  do  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
jibr.  Do  you  bite  your  thumb  at  us,  sir? 
Sam.  Is  the  law  on  our  side,  if  1  say — ay  ? 
Greg.  No. 

Sam.  No,  sir,  I  do  not  bite  my  tlmmb  at  you, 
sir;  but  I  bite  my  thumb,  sir. 
Greg.  Do  you  quarrel,  sir  ? 
Abr.  Quarrel,  sir  ?  no,  sir. 
Sam.  If  you  do,  sir,  I  am  for  you ;  I  seryc  ?t> 
>  good  a  man  as  you. 
jibr.  No  better. 
Sum,  Well,  sir. 

Enter  Benvolio. 
Greg.  Say — better ;   here  comes  one  of  my 
master's  kinsmen. 
Sam.  Yes,  better,  sir. 
Abr.  You  lye. 

Sam,  Draw,  if  you  be  men. — Gregor}-,  re- 
member tliy  swashmg '  blow.  IT/iej/jight. 

Ben.  Part,  fools ;  put  up  your  swords ; 
You  know  not  what  you  oo. 

Einter  Tybalt. 
Tyb.  What,  art  thou  drawn  among  tliesc  heart- 
less hinds  ? 
Turn  thee,  IJenvolio,  look  upon  thy  death. 

Ben.  I  do  but  keep  the  peace ;  put'up  thy  sword, 
Or  manage  it  to  part  these  men  with  mi'. 
Tyb.  VV  hat,  drawn,  and  talk  of  peace  ?  1  hate 
the  word, 
As  I  hate  hell,  all  Montagues,  and  thee : 
Have  at  tlicej^ward. 

Enter  tj^^^rfour  Citizens,  with  clubs, 
*   Cit»  CUira|Mlls,  and  partisans  !  strike !  beat 
tliem  down ! 
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Down  with  the  CapulcH!  down  with  the  Moih 

tagues! 
Enter  old  Capulet,  in  his  gown;  and  Lady  Capuld. 

Cap.  What  noise  is  mis  r — Give  mc  my  long 
sword  %  ho ! 

La.  Cap.  A  crutch,  axrrutch ! — ^Why  call  yoq 
for  a  sword  ? 

Cap.  M  y  sword,  I  say !— old  Montague  is  come. 
And  flourishes  his  blade  in  spite  of  me. 
Enter  old  Montague,  ana  Lady  Montague. 

Mon.  Thou  villain,  Capulet, ^Hold  me  not^ 

let  me  go. 

La.  Mon.  Thou  shalt  not  stir  one  foot  to  seek 
[a  foe. 

Enter  Prince,  with  Attendants. 

Prin.  Rebellious  subjects,  enemies  to  peace, 
Profaners  of  this  neighbour-stain' d  steel, — 
Will  they  not  hear? — What  ho !  you  men,  yoo 

'  beasts, — 
That  quench  the  fire  of  your  pernicious  rage 
With  purple  fountains  issuing  from  your  vein*,— 
On  pain  of  torture,  from  tliose  bloody  hands 
Throwyour  mis-tcmper*d '  weapons  to  the  ground. 
And  hear  the  sentence  of  your  moved  pnncc.— 
Three  civil  brawls,  bred  of  an  airy  word. 
By  thee,  old  Capulet,  and  Montague, 
Have  thrice  disturbed  the  quiet  ot  our  streets; 
And  made  Verona's  ancient  citizens 
L'ast  by  their  grave  beseeming  ornaments. 
To  wield  old  partisans,  in  hands  as  old, 
Caiikred  with  peace,  to  part  your  caukred  hate: 
[f  ever  you  disturb  our  streets  again. 
Your  lives  shall  pay  the  forfeit  of  the  peace. 
I'or  this  time,  all  the  rest  depart  away : 
Vou,  Capulet,  shall  go  along  with  me ; 
And,  Montague,  come  you  this  afteroooD, 
To  know  our  further  pleasure  in  this  case. 
To  old  Free-town,  our  common  judgement-place. 
Once  more,  on  pain  of  death,  all  men  depart. 

lExeunt  Prince,  Capmet,  ifC* 

3/o7i.  Who  setthis  ancient  quarreluew  abroachr- 
Speak,  nephew,  were  you  by,  when  it  began? 

BtJi.  Here  were  the  servants  of  youradversarfi 
And  yours,  close  fighting  ere  I  did  approach: 
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lie  swung  about  his  head,  and  cut  tlie  winds. 
Who  nothing  hurt  withal,  hiss'd  him  in  sconi: 
50  While  we  were  interchanging  thrusts  and  bloiif 
Came  more  and  more,  and  fought  on  parVand  party 
'I'ill  the  prince  came,  who  psirtcd  either  pait. 
La.  Mon.  O,  where  is  Romeo  ! — saw  you  him 
to-day  ? 
Uight  glad  1  am,  he  was  not  at  this  fray. 

Ben.  Madam,  an  hour  before  thewoishipp'dsdB 
Peer'd  forth  the  golden  windoMr  of  the  east, 
A  troubled  mipddrave  me  to  walk  abroad ; 
[Where — underneath  the  grove  of  sycamour» 
6orrhat  westward  rooteth  from  the  city*  sid^— 
So  early  walking  di9  1  see  your  son : 

*  To  swash  seems  to  have  meant  to  be  a  bully,  to  be  noisily  valiant  *  The  l<mg  sacrd 

as  the  sv^  ord  used  in  war,  which  was  sometimes  wielded  with  both  nands«      *  Mi94cmpcr*d  wc^knis 

are  weapons  used  in  anger. 
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Towards  him  I  made ;  but  he  watf  'ware  of  me, 
l^d  stole  into  the  covert  of  the  wood : 
!.  measuring  his  aflections  by  my  own, — 
rhat  most  are  busied  when  they  are  most  alone, — 
?ursu*d  my  humour,  not  pursuing  his, — 
\iadjgladly  shnnn'd  who  gladly  n^d  from  me. 

AioM.  Many  a  morning  hath  ne  there  been  seen 
tVith  tears  augmenting  the  fresh  morning's  tlew, 
^ding  to  clouds  more  clouds  with  his  deep  sighs : 
3ut  allso  soon  as  the  all-cheering  sun 
i^bould  in  the  furthest  east  begin  to  draw 
fhe  shady  curtains  from  Aurora's  bed, 
Iway  from  light  steals  home  my  heavv  son, 
\fid  private  in  his  chamber  pens  himself; 
:»huts  up  his  windows,  locks  fair  day-light  out, 
\od  makes  himself  an  artificial  night : 
Black  and  portentous  must  his  humour  prove, 
Liiless  good  counsel  may  the  cause  remove. 
Ben.  My  noble  uncle,  do  you  know  the  cause  ? 
Alon.  I  neither  know  it,  nor  can  learn  it  of  him. 
Ben,  Have  you  importuned  him  by  any  means  ? 
3/a».  Both* by  myself,  and  many  other  friends : 
But  be,  his  own  atlections'  counsellor, 
[s  to  himself — I  will  not  say,  how  true — 
But  to  himself  so  secret  ancl  so  close. 
So  far  from  sounding  and  discovery, 
As  jis  the  bud  bit  witn  an  envious  worm. 
Ere  Jl^e  cajii  spread  his  sweet  leaves  to  the  aiTj 
Or  dedicate  his  beauty  to  the  same. 
Could  we  but  learn  from  whence  his  sorrows  grow, 
Vfe  would  as  willingly  give  cure,  as  know. 
E/Uer  RomcOf  at  a  distance, 
Ben.  See,  where  he  comes :  So  please  you,  step 
aside; 
1*11  know  his  grievance,  or  be  much  denv'd. 

Mon,  I  would,  thou  wert  so  happy  by  thy  stay, 
To  hear  true  shrift. — Come,  madam,  let 's  away. 

[^Exeunt, 
Ben.  Good  morrpw,  cousin* 
Horn.  Is  the  day  so  voung? 
Ben.  But  new  struck  nine. 
Rom.  Ay  me !  sad  hours  seem  long. 
Was  that  my  father  ^t  went  hence  so  fast? 
Ben.  It  was : — W  hat  sadness  lengthens  Romeo' s 
hours  ?  [them  short 

Bom.  Not  having  that,  which,  having^  n^akev 
.Ben.  In  love? 
Bom.  Out— - 
Bm.  Of  love? 

"Bom.  Out  of  her  favour  where  I  am  in  love. 
Ben.  Alasy  that  love,  so  centle  in  his  view. 
Should  be  so  tyrannous  and  rough  in  proof! 

BoJn.Alas,  that  love,  whose  view  is  muffled  still, 
Should,  without  eyes,  see  path-wajs  to  his  will ! 
Where  shall  we  dine? — 0  me !— What  fray  was 

byere? 
Ya  tell  me  not,  for  I  have  heard  it  all. 
Here's  niucb  to  do  withliate,  but  more  with  lover- 
Why  tJien,  O  brawling  love !  O  loving  liate! 
0  any  thing,  of  nothing  first  created ! 
0  heavy  lightness !  serious  vanity ! 
Mis-shapen  chaos  of  well-seeming  forms ! 
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Feather  of  lead,briglitsmoak,cold  fire,sick  health! 
Still-waking  sleep,  that  is  not  what  it  is  ! — 
This  love  feel  1,  that  feel  no  love  in  this. 
Dost  tkou  not  laugh  ? 

Ben,^o,CQz,  I  rather  weep. 

Bom.  Good  heart,  at  what  ? 

Ben.  At  thy  good  heart's  oppression. 

Horn.  Why,  such  is  love's  transgression.--* 
Griefs  of  mine  own  lie  heavy  in  my  breast ; 
Which  thou  wilt  propagate,  to  have  itprest 
With nioroof thine:  thislovethat thou b»tshown^ 
Dotii  add  more  grief  to  too  much  of  mme  own. 
I^ve  is  a  smoke  rais*d  with  the  fume  of  sig^; 
Bt»ing  purged,  a  lire  sparkling  in  lover's  eyes; 
Being  vex'd,  a  sea  nourished  with  lovere*  tears: 
What  is  it  else?  a  madness  most  discreet, 
A  choaking  gall,  and  a  preservmg  sweet 
Farewell,  my  coz.  \Going. 

Ben.  Soft,  I  will  go  along; 
An  if  you  leave  me  so,  you  do  mc  wrong. 

Rom.  Tut,  I  have  lost  myself;  I  am  not  here; 
This  is  not  Romeo,  he 's  some  other  where. 

Ben.  Tell  me  in  sadness ',  who  she  is  you  love? 

Horn.  What,  shall  I  groan,  and  tell  thee? 

Ben.  Groan  ?  why,  no ; 
But  sadlv  tell  me,  who. 

Rom.  Hid  a  sick  man  in  sadness  make  his  will  :-^ 
O  word  ill  urg'd  to  one  that  is  so  ill! — 
In  sadness,  cousin,  1  do  love  a  woman. 

Ben.  I  aimM  so  near,  when  1  suppos'dyou  loT'd. 

Rom.  A  right  good  marlu-man! — And  she's 
fair  1  love. 

Ben.  A  right  fair  mark,  fair  coz,  is  soonest  hit 

Rom,  Well,  in  that  hit,  you  miss:  slie'll  not  be 
hit        ^ 
With  Cupid's  arrow,  she  hath  Dian's  wit; ' 
And,  in  strong  proof  of  chastity  well  ann*d. 
From  love's  weak  childish  bow  she  lives  unhann*d» 
She  will  not  stay  the  siege  of  loving  terms. 
Nor  bid  the  encounter  of  assaUuig  eyes. 
Nor  ope  her  lap  to  saint-seducing  gold: 
O,  she  is  rich  in  beauty;  only  poor. 
That,  when  she  dies,  with  beauty  dies  her  store*. 

Ben.  I'iien  she  hath  sworn,  that  she  will  still 
live  chaste?  [waste; 

Rom,  She  hatli,  and  in  that  sparing  makes  huge 
For  beauty,  slarv'd  with  her  severity. 
Cuts  beauty  oil' from  all  posterity. 
She  is  too  fair,  too  wise ;  wisely  too  fair, 
jOlTo  merit  bliss  by  making  me  despair: 
She  hath  forsworn  to  love ;  and,  in  that  vow. 
Do  I  live  dead,  that  live  to  tell  it  now. 

Ben,  Be  rul'd  by  me,  forget  to  think  of  her. 

Rom,  O,  teach  me  how  1  sliould  forget  to  think. 

Ben.  By  giving  liberty  unto  thine  eyes; 
Fxamine  otlier  beauties. 

Rom.  'Tis  the  way  .  ^ 


30 


3j 


40 


45 


35 


60 


»'  brows, 
the  fair; 

lie,  that  is  strucken  blind,  caim'ot  forget 
rhe  precious  treasure  of  his  eye-sight  lost. 
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'  *  That  is,  tell  me  m  terunisness.  '  Mr.  Theobald  reads^  *'  H^ith  her 'dies  beaut)  ^sitore. 

2  i,  e.  the  masks  woni  by  female  i^>tctator|  of  the  play. 

Shew 
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Shew  me  a  mistress  4hat  is  passing  fair, 
What  doth  her  beauty  serve,  but  as  a  note 
Where  I  may  read,  who  pass'd  that  passing  fair? 
farewell ;  thou  canst  not  teach  me  to  forget. 
Ben,  I'll  pay  that  doctrine,  or  else  die  in  debt. 

[£reK7U, 

SCENE      II, 

./T  Strtct* 
Enter  CapuUt,  Paris,  and  Servant. 

Cap,  And  Montague  is  bound  as  well  as  I, 
In  penalty  alike ;  and  'tis  not  hard,  I  think. 
For  nu  n  so  old  as  we  to  keep  the  peace. 

Par.  Of  honourable  reckoning  are  you  both ; 
And  pity  'tis,  you  liv'd  at  odds  so  long. 
]But  now,  my  ford,  what  say  vou  to  m v  suit  > 

Cap.  But  saying  o'er  what  1  have  said  before : 
My  child  is  yet  a  stranger  in  the  world. 
She  h^tth  not  seen  the  change  of  fourteen  rears ; 
Let  two  more  summers  wither  in  their  pride, 
Erewe  may  think  her  ripe  to  be  a  bride. 

/^flr.  Yo(unger  than  she  are  happy  mothers  m  ade. 

p^.  And  too  soon  piarrM  arc  those  so  early 
m%de. 
The  earth  hath  swallow'd  all  my  hopes  but  she. 
She  is  the  hopeful  lady  of  my  earth  * : 
But  woo  her,  gentle  Paris,  get  her  heart. 
My  will  to  her  consent  is  but  a  part; 
An  she  agree,  within  her  scope  of  choice 
lies  my  consent  and  fair  according  voice. 
This  night  1  hold  an  old  accustoni'd  feast. 
Whereto  I  have  invited  many  a  guest, 
Such  as  I  love ;  and  you  among  the  store,   [more. 
One  more,  most  welcome,  makes  my  number 
At  my  poor  house,  look  to  behold  this  night 
EartHrtreading  stars,  that  make  dark  heaven  light : 
Such  comfort  as  do  lusty  yoims  men  feel 
When  weU-apparerd  April  on  the  heel 
Of  limping  wmter  treads,  even  such  delight 
Among  fresh  fiemale  buds  shall  you  this  night 
Inherit  at  my  house;  heor  all,  all  see. 
And  like  her  most,  whose  merits  most  shall  be: 
Such,  amongst  view  of  many,  mine  being  one. 
May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckoning  none 
Come,  go  with  me : — Go,  sirrah,  trudge  about 
Through  fair  Verona,  find  those  pirrsons  out. 
Whose  names  arc  written  there;  and  to  them  say. 
My  house  and  welcome  on  their  pleasure  stay. 

[^Exeunt  Capuletand  Paris. 

Sere.  Find  them  out,  whose  names  are  written 
here?  It  is  written — that  the  sliocmaker  should 
meddle  with  his  yard,  and  the  tailor  with  his  last, 
the  fisherwith  his  pencil,  and  the  painter  with  his 
nets;  but  I  am  sent  to  find  those  persons,  whose 
names  are  here  writ,  and  can  never  find  what 
names  the  writing  person  hath  here  i*  rit.     I  must 

to  the  learned: In  good  time. 

EntetJenvotio,  and  Romeo. 

Ben,  Tut,  wk^\  one  fire  bums  out  another's 
buminK. 


15 


?5 


One  pain  is  lessen'd  by  another's  anguish ; 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  holp  by  backward  tumins^ 

One  despcrategrief  cureswith  another'slanguisiii 
Take  thou  some  new  infection  to  thy  eye. 
And  the  rank  poison  of  the  old  will  die. 

Rom,  Your  plantain  leaf  is  excellent  for  that. 

Ben.  For  what,  I  pray  thee? 

Rom.  For  your  broken  shin. 

Ben.  Why,  Romeo,  art  thou  mad  ?  [b ; 

1 0|    Rom.  Not'mad,but  bound  more  than  a  mad-maa 

Shut  up  in  prison,  kept  without  my  food, 

Vyhipt,  and  tormented,  and — Good-c'en,  good 

fellow.  {j^^\^ 

Sere.  God  gi'  good  e'en.— I  pray,  sir,  can  you 

Rom,  Ay,  mine  own  fortune  m  my  misery. 

Serv.  Perhaps  you  have  leam'd  it  without  book : 
But  I  pray,  can  you  read  any  thing  you  see? 

Rom,  Ay,  if  I  know  the  letters  and  the  language. 

Serv.  Ye  say  honestly ;  Rest  you  merry ! 
20     Bo;/i.  Stay,  fellow;  I  can  read. 

[He  reads  the  list.'] 

"  Signior  Martino,  and  his  wife,  and  daugfaten; 

County  Anselm,  and  hb  beauteous  sisters ;  The 

lady  widow  of  Vitruvio ;  Si^or  Placentio,  and 

his  lovely  nieces ;  Mcrcutio,  and  hit  brother 

Valentine;  Mine  uncle  Capulet,  his  wife  and 
"  daui^hters;   My  fair  niece  Roeialipe;  Lhria; 
*'  Signior  Valentio,  and  his  cousin  Tybalt ;  Lodo^ 
''  and  the  lively  Helena." 
30  A  fair  assembly;  Whither  should  they  pome? 

Sere,  Up. 

Rom,  \V  hither  to  supper? 

Serv.  To  our  house. 

Rom,  Whose  house? 
35     Serv,  My  master's.  [fort. 

Rom.  Indeed,  I  should  have  askM  you  that  be*. 

Serv.  Now  I'll  te|l  you  without  asking:  My 
master  is  the  great  rich  Capulet;  and  if  you  be 
npt  of  the  house  of  Montagues,  1  pray,  come  nd 
40  crush  a  cup  of  wiiie ',    Rest  you  merrv. 

Ben,  At  this  same  ancient  feast  of  Capulet*^ 
Sups  the  &ir  Rosaline,  whom  thoy  so  loy'st; 
With  all  the  admired  beauties  of  Verona; 
Go  thither ;  and,  with  untainted  eye, 
45  Compare  her  face  with  some  that  I  thall  show* 
And  1  will  make  thee  think  thy  swan  a  crow. 

Rnm.  When  the  devout  religion  of  mine  eye 

M  aintains  such  fiilsehood,then  turn  teantonm! 
And  thcse,~who,  often  drown' d,could never  die,- 
50|    I'ransparent  hercticks,  be  burnt  for  lian! 
One  fairer  than  my  love!  the  all-feeing  tun 
Ne'er  saw  her  match,  since  first  the  wond  begoD. 

Ben.  Tut !  tut !  you  sawJier  flair,  none  eht  beiBg 
Herself pois' d  with  hersefi'  ai  either  eye :        fby* 
55  But  in  those  crystal  scales,  let  there  be  weiA  d  ' 
Your  lady's  love  '  against  some  other  maidf 
That  I  wi'll  shew  you,  shining  at  this  leasts 
And  sheshall  scant  shew  weU,  that  now  shewibeit 

Rom,  ril  go  along,  no  such  si^t  to  be  shev&y 
60  But  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mme  own*  [Exnat> 


*  This  is  a  Gallicism  :  Fille  de  terre  is  the  French  phrase  for  an  heiress, 
sion  which  seems  to  have  been  once  common  among  low  people.    We  still  say — to 
'  Kncir  ladtfs  iove  is  the  love  you  bear  to  your  lady,  which  m  our  language  is  commonly  used  for  the 
lady  herself. 


'  A  cantespm- 
crack  a  tetf  (r. 
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3  C  £  N  £    III. 

A  Jtoom  in  Ca^lttU  House. 

Enter  Lady  Capuktt  and  Nurse, 

&.  Nurse,  where  '^  my  daughter  ?  call  her 

forth  to  mcf. 

.  Nov,  by  my  maidenl^ead,— at  twelve 

year  old, — 

f  come. — What,  lamb !  what, lady-bird ! 

id! — where •?  this  girl? — ^what,  Juliet! 

Enter  Juliet. 

aw  now,  who  caUs  ? 
.  Your  mother. 

[adam,  I  am  here ;  what  is  yoiir  will? 
p.  This  is  the  matter:  Nurse,  give  leave 
awhile, 

talk  in  secret-— Nurse,  come  back  again; 
nemberM  me,thoushaU  hear  our  counsel. 
ow^St,  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  a^e. 
.  'Faith,  i  can  tell  her  age  unto  an  hour. 
p.  She's  not  fourteen. 
.  I  *11  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth, —  [four, 
to  my  teen  *  be  it  spoken,  1  have  but 
t  fourteen:  How  long  is't  now  to  Lam- 
mas-tide? 

p.  A  fortnight,  and  odd  days. 
.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  m  the  year, 
miQias-eve  at  night,  sha)l  she  be  fourteen, 
d  she,— 4jod  rest  adl  Christian  soub ! — 
an  age. — ^Well,  Susan  is  with  God ; 
too  good  for  me :  But,  as  I  said, 
mas-eve  at  night  shaU  she  be  fourteen; 
li  she,  marry ;  I  rcin.ember  it  well. 
e  the  earthouake  now  eleven  years; 
was  wean'd, — 1  never  shall  forget  it, — 
e  days  of  tlvs  year,  upon'tliat  cby  c 
d  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug, 
the  sun  under  the  dove-house  wall, 
and  you  were  then  at  Mantua : —  ' 
b  bear  a  brain : — ^but,  as  I  said, 
did  laste  the  wonn-wood  on  the  nipple 
iig»  agld  felt  It  bitter,  pretty  fool ! 
teacby»  and  fallout  with  the  dug.  [trow, 
|U0th  the  dove-house :  'twas  no  need^  I 
lelrudge. 

e  that  time  it  is  eleven  years: 
she  could  stand  alone;  nay,  by  the  rood, 
d  have  run  and  waddled  all  about. 
I  the  day  before,  she  broke  her  brow: 
1  my  husband— -God  be  with  his  soul! 
merry  man  ;-^took  up  (he  child ; 
)iK)th  he,  '  dost  thou  fall  upon  thy  face? 
vilt  fall  backwr     ,  when  thou  hast  more 
•  wit; 

KMi  not,  Jule  V  and,  by  my  holy-dam, 
ty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said — '  Ay :' 
ow,  how  a  icst  shall  come  about! 
:,  an  I  should  live  a  t|iousand  {rears, 
bould  forget  it ;  <  Wilt  thon  not,  Jule?' 
quoth  he : 
tfy  iboli  it  stinted  %  and  said — *  Ay.' 

\o  my  sorrow.  ^  i.  e.  it  stopped,  it  forbore  from  if  eeping. 

ookt  were  always  pdnted  iii  t|^  margin. 
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La.  Cap.  Enough  of  this ;  I  pray  thee,  hold  thy 
peace.  [l^ugh. 

Nurse.  Yes,  madam;  Yet  I  cannot  chqote  but 
To  thuik  it  should  leave  crying,  and  say—'  Ay;' 
And  yet,  I  warrant,  it  had  upon  its  brow 
A  bump  as  big  as  a  young  cockrel's  stone ; 
A  purMous  knock ;  and  it  cried  bitterly. 
'  \  ea,'  quoth  my  husband, '  fall'st  upon  thy  face  I 
'  Thou  wilt  fall  backward  when  thou  com'sttoage; 
'  Wilt  thou  not,  Jqle?'  it  stinted,  and  said — '  Ay.* 

Jtd.  And  stint  thou  too,  I  pray  thee,  nurse,  say  L 

Nurse,  Peace,  1  have  done.    God  mark  thee  to 
his  grace! 
Thou  wast  the  prettiest  babe  that  e'er  I  nurt'dt 
An  1  might  live  to  see  thee  married  once, 
I  have  my  wish. 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  that  marry  is  the  very  theme 
[  came  to  talk  ot: — ^Tell  me,  daug^er  Juliet, 
How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married } 

Jul.  It  is  an  honour  that  I  dream  not  of. 

Nurse.  An  honour !  were  not  I  thine  only  nurses 
1  'd  say,  thou  hadst  suck*d  wisdom  from  tny  teaL 

La.  Cap.    Well,  think  of  marriage  now;-— 
younger  than  you, 
in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem, 
\tc  made  already  mothers :  by  my  count 
I  was  your  mother  much  upon  these  years 
I'hat  you  are  now  a  maid,  "rhus  then,  in  brief ;^-^ 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks  you  for  hb  love. 

Nurse.  A  man,  young  lady !  lady,  such  a  maa, 
\s  all  the  world-- — Why,  he's  a  man  of  wax. 

Z/i.Gap.  Verona'ssummer  hath  not  such  aflower. 

Nurse.  Nay,  he's  a  flower;  in  faith,  a  very  flower. 

La.  Cap.  \v  hat  say  you?  can  you  love  the  gen^ 
tleman? 
This  night  you  shall  behold  him  at  our  feaft: 
Read  o  er  the  volume  of  young  Paris'  face. 
And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen; 
Elxamine  every 'several  lineament. 
And  see  how  one  another  lends  content ; 
And  what  obscur'd  in  this  fair  volume  lies. 
Find  written  in  the  margin '  of  his  eyes. 
This  precious  book  of  love,  this  unbound  lovtr. 
To  beautify  him,  only  lacks  a  cover : 
rhe  fish  lives  in  the  sea ;  and  'tis  much  pride. 
For  fair  without  the  fair  within  to  hide : 
1  hat  book  in  many's  eyes  doth  share  the  gIory» 
That  u)  gold  clasps  locks  in  the  aolden  story. 
So  shall  you  share  all  that  he  dou  possess^ 
"y  having  him,  making  vourtelf  no  less. 

'Nurse,  rio  less?  nay,  bigger ;  women  grow  \iy. 

men.  U?^^^ 

La.  Cap.  Speak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Farift' 
JuL  I'll  look  to  like,  if  looking  liking  move: 
But  no  more  deep  will  I  endart  mine  eye, 
rhan  your  consent  gives  strength  to  make  it  fly. 
Enter  a  Servant. 
Sere.  Madam,  the  guests  are  come,  supper 
scrv'd  up,  you  caird,  my  young  ladghrit'd  for>  the 
nurse  curs  d  io  the  pantry,  andeve^thmg  in  ex- 
tremity.   I  must  hence  to  wait }  I  beseech  you^ 
follow  straight. 

^  The  commenti  ofi 
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1 

La,  Cap.  We  follow  thee. — ^Juliet,  the  county 

stays. 
Nurse.  Go,  girl,  seek  happy  nights  to  happy 

days.  [^ExeuiU. 

S  C  E  N  E      IV. 

A  Street. 

Bntcr  Romeo,  Mercutio,  Benvolio,  xvitlifive  or  six 
Maskers,  Torch-bearers,  and  others, 

Rom,  What,  shall  this  speech  be  spoke  for  our 
excuse } 
Or  shall  we  on  without  apology  ? 

Ben.  The  date  is  out  of  such  prolixity' : 
We  Ul  have  no  Cupid  hood-wink'd  with  a  scaif. 
Bearing  a  Tartar's  painted  bow  of  lath, 
Scaring  the  ladies  fike  a  crow-keeper ' ; 
Kor  no  without-book  prologue,  fanitly  spoke 
After  the  prompter,  for  our  enterance : 
But,  let  them  measure  us  by  what  they  will. 
We'll  measure  them  a  measure,  and  be  gone. 

Rom.  Give  me  a  torch ', 1  am  not  for  this 

ambling ; 
^ing  but  heavy,  I  will  bear  the  light.      [dance. 

Mer.  Nay,  gentle  Romeo,  we  must  have  you 

Rom.  Not  i,  believe  me :  you  have  danciug- 
shoes. 
With  nimble  soles ;  I  have  a  soul  of  lead. 
So  stakes  me  to  the  ground,  I  cannot  move. 

Mer.  You  are  a  lover;  borrow  Cupid's  wings. 
And  soar  with  them  above  a  common  bound. 

Rom,  1  am  too  sore  edpearced  with  his  shaft. 
To  soar  with  his  light  feathers;  and  so  bound, 
I^;annot  bound  a  pitch  above  dull  woe : 
Under  love's  heavy  burthen  do  1  sink, 

Mer.  And,  to  sink  in  it,  should  you  burden  love  r 
Too  great  oppression  for  a  tender  thing. 

Horn,  Is  love  a  tender  thing  ?  it  is  too  rough, 
Too  rude,  too  boist'rous ;  and  it  pricks  like  thorn. 

Mer.  If  love  be  rough  witli  you,  be  rough  with 
love ; 
Prick  love  for  pricking,  and  you  beat  love  down. 
Giyc  me  a  case  to  put  my  visage  in ; 

^Putting  on  a  mask. 

A  visor  for  a  visor ! what  care  I, 

What  curious  eye  dotli  ({uote  "*  deformities  ? 
Here  are  the  beetle-brows  shall  blush  for  me. 

Ben.  Come,  knock,  and  enter ;  and  no  sooner  in. 
But  ever}'  man  betake  him  to  his  \v^, 

Rom.  A  torch  lor  me ;  let  wantons,  light  of 
heart. 
Tickle  the  senseless  rushes  with  their  heels  ^ ; 
For  1  am  proverb'd  with  a  grandsire  phrase, — 
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|l  'U  be  a  candle-holder,  and  look  on  S 
The  game  was  ne'er  so  fair,  and  I  am  done. 

Mer.  Tut !  dun 's  the  mouse  %  the  constable's 
own  word : 
If  thou  art  dun,  we'll  draw  thee  from  the  mire', 
Or  (saveyourreverence)  love,  wherein  thou  stick'st 
Up  to  the  ears. — Come,  we  bum  day-light%  ho. 

Rom.  Nay,  that 's  not  so. 

Mer.  1  mean,  sir,  in  delay 
We  waste  our  lights  in  vain,  like  lamps  by  dar. 
Take  our  good  meaning;  for  our  judgement  siti 
five  times  in  that,  ere  once  in  our  five  wits. 

Rom.  And  we  mean  well,  in  going  to  tliis  mask; 
But  'tis  no  wit  to  go. 

Mer.  Why,  may  one  ask? 

Rom.  I  dreamt  a  dream  to-night. 

Mer.  And  so  did  I. 

Rom.  Well,  what  was  yours  ? 

A/er.  That  dreamers  often  lye. 

Rom.  In  bed  asleep ;  while  they  do  dream  thiogt 
true.  [you. 

Mer.  O,  then,  T  see,  (jueen  Mab  hath  beenwitk 
She  is  tlie  fairies'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
In  shape  no  bigger  than  an  agat  stone 
On  the  fore-finger  of  an  alderman, 
Drawn  with  a  team  of  little  atomies  *• 
Athwart  men's  noses  as  they  lie  asleep : 
Her  waggon-spokes  made  of  long  spinners'  legs; 
The  cover,  ot  the  wines  of  grashoppers; 
The  traces,  of  the  smulest  spider's  web; 
rhe  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  watry  beams; 
Her  whip,  of  cricket's  bone;  the  lash,  of  film: 
Her  waggoner,  a  small  grey-coated  gnat, 
Not  halt  so  big  as  a  round  little  worm 
Prick' d  from  the  lazy  finger  of  a  maid : 
Her  chariot  is  an  empty  nazel-nut. 
Made  by  the  joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 
1  ime  out  of  mind  the  fairies'  coach-makers. 
And  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 
Through  lovers'  brains,  and  then  they  dream  of 
love :  [stiaifflrt  • 

On  courtiers'  knees,  that  dream  on  court  si(^ 
O'er  lawyers'  fingers,  who  straight  dr^amon  fees: 
O'er  ladies'  lips,  who  straight  on  kisses  dream; 
Which  oit  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plaguts 
Because  their  breath»  witli  sweet-meatstainted  are. 
Sometimes  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtier's  nose, 
And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit: 
And  son'ietime  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail» 
Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  a*  lies  asleep. 
Then  di*eanis  he  of  another  benefice : 
Sonntime  she  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  neck. 
And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  throats, 


*  It  was  a  custom  observed  by  those  who  came  uninvited  to  a  masquerade,  with  a  desire  to  conceal 
themselves  tor  the  sake  of  intrigue,  or  to  enjoy  the  greater  freedom  of  conversation,  to  preface  thrir 
entry  on  these  occasions  by  some  speech  in  praise  ot  the  beauty  of  the  ladies,  or  the  generosity  of  tbe 
entertainer;  and  to  theproliiitif  ot  such  uitroductions  we  believe  Romeo  is  made  to  allude.  *  See 
note  ',  p.  957^  ^  A  torcl^btarer  seems  to  have  been  a  constant  attendant  on  every  troop  of  masks. 
*  To  quote  is  to  observe.  *  We  have  already  observed,  that  it  was  anciently  the' custom  to  stmr 


proverbial  e^tpressjon,  the  precise  meaning  ot  wliich  camiot  be  determined.  *  DruwdmnoiitffAt 
mire,  seems  to  have  been  a  gam&,  '*  To  burn  dat/rli^t  1$  a  proverbial  expretiioD»  used  wfarn  can- 
dles, &Ct  are  lighted  in  the  day-time.        [^  Atomy  is  no  more  than  an  obsolete  substitute  fotttum. 
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icheSy  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  blades, 
iths  five  fathom  deep ;  and  then  anon 

in  his  ear;  at  wliich  he  starts,,  and  wakes ; 
eing  thns  frighted,  swears  a  prayer  or  two, 
:eps  again.   This  is  that  very  Mab, 
lats  the  manes  of  horses  in  the  night ; 
ket  the  elf-locks  in  foul  sluttish  hairs  *, 
»  once  untangled,  much  misfortune  bodes, 
the  hag,  when  maids  lie  on  their  backs, 
netses  tnem,  and  learns  them  first  to  bear, 
;  them  women  of  good  carriage, 
she  ^1 

.  Peace,  peace,  Mcrcutio,  peace ; 
alk*st  of  nothing. 
.  True,  I  talk  of  dreams ; 

are  the  children  of  an  idle  brain, 
yf  nothing  but  v^n  phantasy ; 

is  as  thin  of  substance  as  tlie  air; 
ore  inconstant  than  the  wind,  who  wooes 
low  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north, 
einfl;  anger' d,  pulfs  away  from  thence, 
g  his  face  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 

This  wind,  yod  talk  of,  blows  us  trom  our- 
selves; 
'  is  done,  and  we  shall  come  too  late. 
.  I  fear,  too  early :  for  my  mind  misgives, 
consequence,  yet  hanging  in  the  stars, 
itterly  begin  his  fearful  date 
bis  night's  revels;  and  expire  the  term 
»pisea  life,  clos'd  in  my  breast, 
le  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  death: 
*,  that  hath  the  steerage  of  my  course, 
my  sail ! — On,  lusty  gentlemen. 

Strike,  drum.  lExeunt. 

SCENE      V. 

A  Hail  in  Capukt's  House, 

Enter  Servants, 
T.  Where's  Potpan,  that  he  helps  not  to 
vay  ?  he  shift  a  trencher ' !  he  scrape  a 
t! 

T.  When  good  manners  shall  lie  all  in  one 
men's  hands,  and  they  unwash'd  too,  'tis 
hing. 

17.  Away  with  the  joint-stools,  remove 
irt-cupboard  *,  look  to  the  plate  .good 
ave  roe  a  piece  of  march-pane  ^ ;  and,  as 
v'st  me,  let  the  porter  let  m  Susan  Grind- 
ind  Nell. — ^Antony !  and  Potpan ! 
T.  Ay,  boy :  ready. 
T.  You  are  look'd  tor,  and  call'd  for,  ask'd 
1  sought  for,  in  the  great  chamber. 

T?.  We  cannot  be  here  and  there  too. 

',  bovs ;  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  longer 
e  all.  lExeunt. 
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EnterCapulet,Src,  xvith  the  Guesti,andthe  Maskers. 

1  Cap.  Welcome,  gentlemen !  ladies,  that  have 

their  feet 
Unplagu'd  with  coms,will  have  a  bout  with  you  i-^ 
Ah  ha,  my  mistresses !  which  of  you  all  [she. 
Will  now  deny  to  dance?  she  that  makes  dainty, 
I  Ml  swear,  hath  corns ;  Am  1  come  near  you  now  > 
You  are  welcome,gent]emen !  1  liave  seen  the  day. 
That  1  have  worn  a  visor ;  and  could  tell 
A  whispering  tale  in  a  fair  lady's  ear,  [gone : 
Such  as  would  please; — 'tis  gone,  'tis  gone,  'tis 
You  are  welcome, gentlemen. — Come,musicians, 

play. 
A  hall !  a  hall  ^ !  give  room,  and  foot  it,  girls. 

IMusick  viui/s,  and  they  dance. 
More  light,  ye  knaves ;  ana  tiim  the  tables  up, 
And  quench  the  tire,  the  room  is  grown  too  hot. — 
Ah,  sirrah,  this  unIook*d-for  sport  conies  well. 
Nay,  sit,  nay,  sit,  good  cousin  Capulet ; 
For  you  and  I  arc  past  our  dancing  days : 
How  long  is't  now,  since  last  yourself  and  I 
Were  in  a  mask  ? 

2  Cap,  By  ?r  lady,  thirty  years.  ^much : 

1  Cap.  W  hat,  man !  'tis  not  so  much,  'tis  not  so 
'Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Lucentio, 

Come  pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will, 
5iomcfave-and-twenty  years ;  and  then  we  mask'd. 

2  Cap. '  1  is  more,  'tis  more :  iiis  son  is  elder/  sic ; 
His  son  is  thirty. 

1  Cap.  Will  you  tell  me  thai? 
His  son  was  but  a  ward  two  years  ago.       [hand 

Rom.  What  lady's  that,  wliich  doth  enrich  the 
Of  yonder  knight  ? 

Sere,  1  know  not,  sir.  [bright ! 

Rom.  O,  she  doth  teach  the  torches  to  bum 
Her  beauty  hangs  upon  the  cheek  of  night 
IJke  a  rich  jewel  in  an  ^thiop's  car: 
Beauty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear ! 
So  shews  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows. 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  shows. 
The  measure  clone,  I  *11  watch  her  place  of  stand. 
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beauty  'till  this  night. 

Ti/b,Th\s,hy  his  voicc,should  be  a  Montague  :—- 
Fetch  me  my  rapier,  boy : — Wliat,  dares  the  slave 
Come  hither,  cover* d  with  an  antick  face. 
To  ileer  and  scorn  at  our  solemnity  ? 
Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin. 
To  strike  him  dead  I  hold  it  not  a  sm. 

1  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  kinsman  ?  wherefore 
storm  you  so  > 

Tifb.  Uncle,  this  is  a  Montague,  our  foe ; 
A  villain,  that  is  hither  come  in  spight. 
To  scorn  at  our  solemnity  this  night. 

1  C(qt.  Young  Romeo,  it't  ? 


i»was  a  conunon  superstition,  and  seems  to  have  had  its  rise  from  the  horrid  disease  called  the 
>olomca.        *  Trenclters  were  still  used  by  persons  of  good  fashion  in  our  author's  time.  They 


They 
led  common  much  longer  in  many  public  societies,  particularly  in  colleges  and  inns  of  court ; 
;  still  retained  at  Lincoln's-Inn.  '  Meaning,  perhaps,  what  we  call  at  present  the  side-botu^d. 
hrpane  was  a  confection  made  of  pistachio-nuts,  ahnonds,  and  sugar,  &c.  and  in  high  esteem 
jpeare's  time.  It  was  a  constant  article  in  the  desserts  of  our  ancestors.  *  This  exclamation 
frcqucDtiy  in  the  old  comedies,  and  signifies,  make  room. 
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Tyb.  Tishe,  that  villain  Romeo. 
1  Ctq),  Content  thee,  gentle  coz,  let  him  alone. 
He  bears  him  like  a  portly  gentleman ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him. 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  wcU-govem'd  yonth : 
I  would  not  for  the  wealth  of  all  this  town, 
Here  in  my  house,  do  him  disparagement : 
Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him. 
It  is  my  will ;  the  which  if  thou  respect. 
Shew  a  fair  presence,  and  put  off  these  frowns. 
An  ill-beseeming  semblance  for  a  feast. 

Tyb,  It  fits,  when  such  a  villain  is  a  guest ; 
I '11  not  endure  him. 

1  Ctq).  He  shall  be  endured ; 
What,  soodman  boy ! — I  say , he  shall : — ^Go  to ; — 
Am  I  the  master  here,  oryou  ?  ffo  to. 
You'll  not  endure  him! — GodshaTl  mendmysoul- 
You  '11  make  a  mutiny  among  my  guests  f 
You  will  set  cock-a-hoop !  you*U  be  the  man  ? 

Tyb.  Why,  uncle,  'tis  a  shame. 

1  Cap.  Go  to,  eo  to. 
You  are  a  saucy  boy : — I»'t  so,  indeed  ? 
This  trick  may  chance  to  scathe  you  ^ ; — ^I  know 
what — 

You  must  contrary  me !  marry,  'tis  time 

Wellsaid,my  hearts :-!— You  are  a  princox ' ;  go : 
Be  quiet,  or — More  light,  more  light,for  shame ! — 
I  '11  makeyou  quiet ;  What ! — Cheerly,  my  hearts. 

Tyb,  ratience  perforce,   whh  wilful  choler 

meetinjg;  [ing. 

Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  different  greet- 

I  will  withdraw :  but  this  intrusion  shall, 

Now  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gall.  [£jr»f. 

Rom.  If  I  profane  with  my  unworthy  hand 

(To  Juliet. 

This  holy  shrine,  the  ^ntle  fine  is  this — 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 

To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  tender  kiss. 

Jul.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  yoiu*  hand 
too  much, 

Which  mannerly  devotion  shews  in  this  ; 
For  saints  have  hands  that  pilgrims'  hands  do  touchy 

And  palm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers*  kiss. 

i?am.Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  palmers  too  ? 

Jul.  Ay  ,pilgrim,lips  that  they  must  use  in  prayer. 

Rom.O  thcn,dear saints, let  lips  do  whathandsdo; 

They  pray,  grant  thou,  lest  taiih  turn  to  despair. 

Jul.  baints  do  not  move,  though  grant  for 
prayers'  sake.  [I  take. 

Bom.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  efTect 
Thus  from  my  lips,  by  yours,  my  sin  is  purg'd. 

IKissing  her. 

Jul.Then  have  my  lipsthesin  thattheyhavetook. 

i?om.Smfrommylip«?  Otre^ass sweetly  urg'd! 
Give  me  my  sin  again. 

Jul.  You  kiss  by  the  boot. 
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Nurse.  Madam,  your  mother  craresaword  with 

Rom.  What  is  her  mother }  [you. 

Nurse.  Marry,  bachelor, 
Her  mother  is  the  lady  of  the  hodse, 
.^d  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise,  and  ▼irtaous : 
1  nurs'd  her  daughter,  that  you  talk'd  withal; 
Uell  you — he,  that  can  lay  hold  of  her^ 
Shall  nave  the  chink* 

Rom,  Is  she  a  Capulet  ? 

0  dear  account !  my  Kfe  is  my  foe's  delit. 
Ben.  Away,  begone ;  the  sport  u  at  the  best 
Rom.  Ay  so  I  fear ;  the  more  h  my  unrest 
I  O^}.  Way,  i^entlemen, prepare  not tobegpoe; 

We  have  a  trifling  foolish  banquet  towards'.— 
Is  it  e'en  so?  Why,  then  I  thank  you  all ; 

1  thank  you,  honest  gentlemen ;  good  night:— 
More  torches  here !— Come  on,  then  let's  to  bed. 
Ah,  sirrah,  by  my  fay,  it  waxes  lisite : 
I  '11  to  my  rest  [JSkmC 

JuLCome  hitheTynurse :  What  is  yon  gaUkam^ 
Nurse.  The  son  and  hto  of  old  Hberio, 
Jul.  What's  he  that  now  is  going  out  of  door? 
Nurse.  That,  as  I  thinf ,  is  yoang  Petnidww 
Jd.  What's  he  that  folk>ws  there,  that  woold 
Nurse.  I  know  not.  [not  dadfce.^ 

Jul.  Go,  ask  his  name  r-     if  he  be  mairied. 

My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedd^  bed. 
Nurse.  His  name  is  Romeo,  anda  Nfoatagne; 

The  only  son  of  your  great  enemy. 
Jul.  My  only  love  sprung  from  my  only  kite  I 

Too  early  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late! 

Prodimous  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me. 

That  I  must  love  a  loathed  enemy. 
Nurse.  What's  this?  what's  this  ^ 
J  id.  A  rhyme  I  learn' d  even  now 

Of  one  1  danc*d  withal.    {One  eatis  vnUdn,  Met 
Nurse.  Anon,  anon : — 

Come,  let's  away ;-  the  strangers  all  aie  me. 

[fMir- 
Enter  CHORUS. 
Now  old  desire  doth  on  his  death-bed  lie. 

And  young  affection  gapes  to  be  his  heir; 
rhat  foir,forwnichlove  groan'dsore,andwoii]d(lit, 

With  tender  Juliet  match'd,  it  now  not  fur.. 
Now  Komeo  is  belov'd,  and  loves  acaiB, 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  charm  ofiooks; 
But  to  hisfoe  suppos'd  he  mnst complain,  [hoob: 

And  she  steal  love's  sweet  l^t  from  ixaM 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  may  hot  have  access 

To  breathe  such  vows  as  loven  use  tosweir; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  mnchks 

To  meet  her  new^beloved  any  where  i 
But  passion  lends  them  power,  timemeanitonied^ 
Temp'ring  extremities  with  extreme  sweet 

[£ziirC3Wni; 
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ACT      II. 


S  C  £  N  E     L 

The  Street. 

Enter  Romeo  alone. 
H&nu  /^AN  I  go  forward,  when  my  heart  is 
.  ^^  here  ? 

Twn  back,  dull  earth,  and  find  thy  center  out. 

[£ai/. 
EjUer  Benodio,  with  Mercutio, 

Ben.  Romeo !  my  cousin  Romeo !  10 

Mpr,  Heiarwise^ 
And,  00  my  life,  hath  stol'n  Y&m  home  to  bed. 

Ben,  He  ran  this  way,  and  leap'd  this  orchard 
Call,  good  Mercutio.  [wall : 

Aficr.  Nay,  V\\  conjure  too. —  [fover !  15 

Why,   Romeo !  humours  i   madman !   passion ! 
Appear  thou  in  the  likeness  of  a  sigh, 
j^ipeak  but  one  rhyme,  and  1  am  satisfied  ; 
Cry  but — ^Ay  me  !  couple  but — love  and  dove; 
Speak  to  my  gossip  Venus  one  fair  word,  20 

Cme  nick-name  to  ner  purblind  son  and  heir, 
Toung  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim, 
WbeiudnK  Copfaetualov'd  the  beggar  maid*. — 
He  hearem  not,  he  stiireth  not,  he  moveth  not ; 

The  ape  b  dead,  and  I  must  conjure  him. |25 

I  conjure  thee  by  Rosaline's  bright  eyes. 

By  her  high  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  lip, 

By  her  fine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quivering  thigh, 

And  the  demesnes  that  there  adjacent  lie, 

I'hat  in  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  us.  30 

.    Ben,  An  if  he  hear  thee,  thou  wilt  anger  him. 

il/er.Thi»cannot  anger  him :  Hwould  anger  him 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress'  circle 
i)f  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
nill  she  bad  mid  it,  and  conjur*d  it  down ;  J5 

That  were. some  spight :  my  invocation 
It  fair  and  honest,  and,  in  his  mistress*  name, 
I  coujltre  only  but  to  raise  up  him.  [trees, 

Ben,  Come,  he  hatli  hid  himself  amonff  those 
Tabe  comorted  with  the  humourous'  nignt :       40 
Uiid  IS  his  love,  and  best  befits  the  dark.  [mark. 

Mer^  If  love  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the 
jHow  will  he  sit  under  a  medlar  tree. 
And  wish  his  mistress  were  that  kind  of  firuit. 
As  maidt  call  medlars,  when  they  laugh  alone. —  45 
Borneo,  good  night ; — I  'U  to  my  truckle-bed ; 
This  fidf  bed  it  too  odd  for  me  to  sleep : 
.Come,  thafl  we  go  ? 

Ben,  Go>  then ;  for  'tis  in  vain 
Tojeek  him  her^,  &at  meant  not  to  be  found.    50 

lExewU. 
SCENE     II. 
Capuiets  Garden. 
Enter  Romeo. 

Jlom.Hejcits  attcarS|thatnever  fcU  a  wound. — 155 


But  soft!   what  light  through  yonder  window 
It  is  the  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun  ! —    [breaks  > 
[Juliet  appears  above  at  a  toindotv. 
Arise,  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious  moon. 
Who  is  already  sick  and  pale  with  grief. 
That  thou  her  maid  art  far  more  fair  than  she  t 
Be  not  her  maid,  since  ^tie  is  envious ; 
Her  vestal  livery  is  but  sick  and  green. 
And  none  but  fools  do  wear  it  \  cast  it  olfr^ 
It  is  my  lady ;  O,  it  is  my  love : 

0,that  she  knew  she  were ! 

She  speaks,  yet  she  says  nothing;  What  of  that  ? 
lier  eye  discourses,  1  will  answer  it.— • 
1  am  too  bold,  'tis  not  to  me  it  speaks: 
Two  of  the  fairest  stars  in  all  the  heaven, 
Havm^  some  business,  do  intreat  her  eyet 
To  twinkle  in  their  spheres  'till  they  return. 
What  if  her  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  head? 
The  brightnc^ofhercheekwouldshamethosestart. 
As  day-light  doth  a  lamp :  her  eye  in  heaven 
Would  through  the  airy  region  stream  so  bH^t, 
That  birds  would  sing,  and  tli'mk  it  were  not  night 
See,  how  she  leans  her  check  upon  her  hand ! 
O,  that  I  were  a  glove  upon  that  hand. 
That  I  might  touch  that  cheek  ! 

Jul.  Ay  me ! 

Rom.  She  speaks:  * 

O,  speak  again,  bright  angel !  for  thou  art 
As  glorious  to  this  night,  being  o'er  my  head. 
As  IS  the  winged  messenger  of  heaven 
Unto  the  white  up-tumcu  wond'ring  eyes 
Of  mortals,  that  rail  back  to  gaze  on  him, 
vVhen  he  bestrides  the  lazy-pacing  clouds. 
And  sails  upon  the  bosom  of  the  air. 

Jul.  O  Romeo,  Romeo !  wherefore  art  tl>ou 
Romeo  ? 
Deny  thy  father,  and  refuse  thy  name ; 
Or,  if  thou  wilt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love,. 
Vnd  I  *  11  no  longer  be  a  Capulet. 

Rom.  Shall  I  near  more,  or  sliall  I  speak  at  this  ? 

lAtide. 

Jul.  'Tis  but  thy  name,  that  is  my  enemy; 
Thou  art  thyself,  though  not  a  Montague  K 
What 's  Montague?  it  is  nor  hand,  nor  foot. 
Nor  win,  nor  face,  nor  any  other  part : 
What  *s  in  a  name  ?  That  which  we  call  arose^ 
By  any  other  naine  would  smell  as  sweet; 
So  Romeo  would,  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd. 
Retain  that  dear  perfection  which  he  owes. 
Without  that  title: — Romeo,  doff  thy  name; 
And  for  that  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee. 
Take  all  m^-self. 

Rom.  I  take  thee  at  thy  word : 
Call  me  but  love,  and  1  il  be  new-baptix'd; 
Henceforth  I  never  will  be  Romeo. 


•    *  AUttding  t08B  old  ballad  pretcnred  in  Dr.  Perc/s  Reliques  of  ancmtt English  Poetry.       ^  Shak* 
speare  meant  humid,  the  mo^deivy  night.  '  The  sense  is,  fhou  art  thyself  (i.  e.  a  being  of  dis- 

Wnffuishedcxccllence),  though  thou  art  nol  what  thou  appearest  to  others^  akm  to  thy  family  i&  malice. 
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Jul,  What  man  art  thou,  that,  thus  bescrecnM 
in  night. 
So  stumbiest  on  my  counsel  ? 

Ram.  By  a  name 
I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
My  name,  dear  saint,  is  hateful  to  myself. 
Because  it  is  an  enemy  to  thee ; 
Had  I  it  wntten,  I  woiiid  tear  the  word,   [words 

Jul,  My  ears  have  yet  not  drunk  a  hundred 
Of  that  tongue's  uttering,  yet  1  know  the  sound ; 
Art  thou  not  Romeo,  and  a  Montague? 

Rmn,  Neither,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dislike. 

Jul.  How  cam*st  thou  hither,  tell  me;  and 
wherefore  ? 
The  orchard  walls  are  high,  and  hard  to  climb ; 
And. the  place  death,  considering  who  tliouart, 
if  any  of  my  kinsmen  find  thee  lure. 

Ram,  With  love's  light  wings  did  I  o*er-perch 
these  walls; 
For  stony  limits  caimot  hold  love  oiit: 
And  what  love  can  do,  that  dares  love  attempt ; 
Therefore  thy  kinsmen  are  no  stop  to  me. 

Jul,  if  thev  dosee  thee,  thcv  will  murderthee. 

Ram,  Alack !  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye, 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords;  look  thou  but  sweet. 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmit}*. 

Jul,  I  would  not  for  the  world,  they  saw  thee 
here.  [sight; 

'Rem,  I  have  night*s  cloak  to  hide  me  firom  their 
And,  but  thou  love  me,  let  them  find  me  here ; 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate, 
Than  death  prorogued  ',  wanting  of  thy  love. 

Jul*  By  whose  direction  found'st  thou  out  this 
place?  [quire; 

Rom.  By  love,  who  first  did  prompt  me  to  en- 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  1  lent  him  eyes. 
I  am  no  pilot;  yet,  wert  thou  as  far 
As  that  vast  shore  wash*d  with  the  farthest  sea, 
1  woufd  adventure  for  such  merchandize. 

Jul.  Thou  know'st,  the  mask  of  night  is  on 
my  face ; 
Else  would 'a  maiden  blush  bcpaint  mv  cheek. 
For  that  which  thou  hast  heard  me  speak  to-night 
Fain  would  1  dwell  on  form,  fain  fam  denv 
What  [  have  spoke ;  But  farewell  compliment ! 
Dost  thou  love  me  ?  I  know,  thou  wilt  say — Ay ; 
And  I  will  take  thy  word:  yet,  if  thouswear'st. 
Thou  may'st  prove  false-;  at  lovers'  perjuries. 
They  sav,  Jove  laughs.   O,  gentle  Romeo, 
If  thou  dost  love,  pronounce  it  faithfully : 
Or  if  thou  think'st  1  am  too  quickly  won, 
I'll  frown,  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nav, 
So  thou  wilt  woo  ;  but,  else,  not  for  the  worfd. 
In  truth,  fair  Montague,  I  am  too  fond ; 
And  therefore  thou  may'st  think  my'havioiir  light; 
But  trust  me,  gentleman,  I  Ml  prove  more  true. 
Than  those  that  have  more  cunningtobe  strange. 
I  should  have  been  more  strange,  I  must  confess. 
But  that  thoQ  over-heardst,  ere  I  was  ware. 
My  true  love*8  passion :  therefore  pardon  me ; 
And  not  impute  this  yielding  to  light  love, 
W'bicfaL  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered* 


Ram,  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  ?<wr 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops, — 
Jul,  O,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconstaii 
moon. 
That  montKly  changes  in  her  circled  orb, 
LjirX  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  Tariablc. 
Rom.  Wliat  shall  I  swear  by  > 
Jul,  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 
Or,  if  thou  wilt,  swear  by  thy  grunoiis  sd^ 
10  Which  is  the  god  of  my  idolatry ; 
And  I  '11  believe  thee. 

Rom,  If  mv  heart's  dear  lore— — 
Jul.  Well,  do  not  swear ;  althou^  I  joy  inther, 
[  have  no  joy  of  this  contract  to-night : 
15  It  is  too  rash,  too  unadris'd,  too  sadden; 
Too  like  the  lightning  which  doth  cease  to  be, 
Ere  one  can  say — It  lightens.  Sweet,  good  niriit! 
This  bud  of  love,  by  summer's  ripening  brnu, 
.May  prove  a  beauteousflower  when  nextwe  meet 
20  Ctoou  night,  good  night !  as  sweet  repose  andrat 
Come  to  thy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast ! 
Rom.  0,'wUt  thou  leave  me  so  unsatisfied  ? 
Jul,  What  satisfaction  canst  thou  have  ICHiigtt? 
Ram,  The  exchange  of  thy  k>ve's  fatthfal  xoH 
23  for  mine.  p: 

Jul,  I  cave  thee  mine  before  thou  didst  re<{iN< 
And  yet  1  would  it  were  to  five  again. 
Rom,  Would'st  thou  withdraw  it^  for  wlut 
pur|>ose,  love  > 
30     Jul,  But  to  be  frank,  and  give  it  thee  agm: 
.\nd  yet  1  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  have: 
My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea, 
.My  love  as  deep ;  the  more  I  g[ive  to  thee, 
rHe  more  I  have,  for  both  are  uifinite. 
I  hear  some  noise  within;  Dear  love,  adien  f 

[\urse  colli  vdAiM. 
Anon,  good  nurse ! — Sweet  Montagve,  be  tnie, 
Stay  but  a  little,  I  will  come  again.  [Eiai, 

Rnm.  O  blessed  blessird  night !  I  am  alioH» 
4q  Being  in  night,  all  tliis  is  but  a  dream. 
Too  tiattering  sweet  to  be  substantiaL 
Re-micr  Juliet,  above* 
Jul,  Three  words/lear  Romeo^aod  good  oigIi(» 
indeed. 
If  that  thy  bent  of  lore  be  honourable, 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  wcid  to-mondv, 
By  one  that  1  Ml  procure  to  come  to  thee,  [rite ; 
where,  and  what  time,  thou  wik  perform  (be 
And  ali  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  I  'U  Uvy 
3Ql And  follow  thee  my  lofd  throughout  the  worid* 

ImtkU:  Madift 
I  come  anon. — ^Bnt  if  thou  meaa'stnot  well, 
I  do  beseech  thee,[/^t/Ata.'  Madam.]  By-aBd4y» 
1  come  3 
. ,  iTo  cease  (hy  suit,  and  leave  me  to  my  grief: 
[To-morrow  will  1  send. 

Rom.  So  thrive  m^  soul, — >- 

Jul.  A  thousand  tunes  good  night  I        [£!nt 

Ram,  A  thousand  times  the  worse, .  to  waat  thy 

I  light [boflb; 

^Love  goes  toward  love,  as  schocA-bm  from  their 
iButlovefiromloTeytowardsscbool'willuietT}-  fooU 


*  i.  e.  ddojfcd. 
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'Oiier  Juliet  again,  above, 
Romeo^  hist ! — O,  for  a  £aulcoDer*i>! 

:assel-gentle  *  back  again ! 
oane^  and  may  not  speak  aloud ; 
tear  the  cave  where  echo  lies» 
rairy  tongue  more  hoarse  than  mine 
on  of  my  Roineo*8  name, 
my  soul,  that  calls  upon  my  name : 
veet  sound  lovers'  tongues  by  night, 
nusick  to  attending  ca^ ! 
ro! 

sweet  ? 

lat  o'clock  to-morrow 
to  thee? 

he  hour  of  nine. 

not  fail ;  'tis  twenty  years  'till  then, 
why  Idid  call  thee  back, 
ne  stand  here  'till  thou  remember  it. 
forget,  to  have  thee  still  stand  there, 
1  how  I  love  thy  company. 
I'll  still  stay,  to  have  thee  still  forget, 
ly  other  home  but  this.  [gone ; 

Imost  morning,  I  would  have  thee 
irther  than  a  wanton's  bird ; 
op  a  little  from  her  hand, 
»risoner  in  his  twisted  gyves, 
Ik  thread  plucks  it  bacK  again, 
lous  of  liis  liberty, 
•uld,  I  were  thy  bird. 
:,  so  would  I ; 

kill  thee  with  much  cherishing, 
good  night !  parting  is  such  sweet 
uw, 

ay — good  night,  'till  it  be  morrow. 

[A'tiV. 
p  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  peace  in 

breast ! 

e  sleep  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest ! 

to  my  ghostly  father's  cell ; 

ave,  and  my  dear  hap  to  tell.  [£x?V. 

SCENE    III. 
f   MONASTERY, 
riar  Lawrence,  xvith  a  basket. 
;rey-i»y'd  mom*smile8  on  the  frown- 
night,  [light; 
the  eastern  clouds  with  streaks  of 
'  darkness  like  a  drunkard  reels 
y's  path-waY,niade  byl  itan'swheels: 
suu  advance  his  burning  eye, 
leer,  and  night's  dank  dew  to  dry, 
this  osier  cage  of  ours 
weeds,  and  precious-juiced  flowers, 
at 's  nature's  mother,  is  her  tomb ; 
lurying  grave,  tliat  is  her  womb : 
r  womb  children  of  divers  kind 
vci  her  natural  bosom  find ; 
ny  virtues  excellent, 
some,  and  yet  all  different. 
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O,  mickle  is  the  powerful  grace  \  that  lies 
In  plants,  herbs,  stones,  and  their  true  qualities : 
For  nought  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  doth  live. 
But  to  the  earth  some  special  sood  doth  give ; 
Nor  aught  so  good, but,  strahi'cT from  that  fair  use. 
Revolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse : 
Virtue  itself  turns  vice,  bein^  misapplied; 
And  vice  sometime 's  by  action  dignify'd. 
Within  the  in£uit  rind  of  this  small  flower 

10  Poison  hath  residence,  and  med'cine  power : 
For  this,  bebg  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers  each 
Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  tlie  heart,  [part ; 
i'wo  such  opposed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  well  as  herbs,  grace,  and  rude  will : 

15|And,  where  the  worser  is  predominant. 
Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant. 

Enter  Romeo, 
Rom.  Good  morrow,  fother! 
Fri.  Benedicite ! 
What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me  ?— 
Voung  son,  it  argues  a  dLstempcr'd  head, 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie  ; 

25  But  where  unbruised  youth  with  unstutt  brain 
Doth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  dutli 
llierefore  thy  earliness  doth  me  assure,    [reign : 
Thou  art  up-rous'd  by  some  distemp'rature ; 
Or  if  not  so,  tiien  here  I  hit  it  right — 

3o|0ur  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to-night. 

Rom,  That  last  is  true,  the  sweeter  ri*st  was  mine. 
Fri»  God  pardon  sin !  wast  thou  with  Rosaline? 
Rom.  With  Rosaline,  my  ghostly  father  ?  no ; 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name 's  woe. 

35     /t/.  That's  my  good  son:  But  where  hast  tliou 
been  then } 
Rom.  I  '11  tell  thee,  ere  thou  ask  it  me  again. 
[  have  been  feasting  with  mine  enemy ; 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  me, 

4o|That's  by  me  wounded ;  both  our  remedies 
Within  thy  help  and  holy  physick  lies : 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man  f  for,  lo. 
My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 
Fri.  Be  plain,  good  son,  and  homely  in  thy  drift ; 

45  Riddlingconfession  flnds  but  riddling shrffl. 
Aom.  Then  plainly  know,  my  heart's  dear  love 
is  set 
On  the  fair  daughter  of  rich  Capulet : 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine ; 

30| And  all  combin'd,  save  wirat  thou  must  combine 
By  holy  marriage :  When,  and  where,  and  how, 
Mr  e  met,  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  vow, 
I  '11  tell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  pray, 
rhat  thou  consent  to  marry  us  this  day. 

55     Fri,  Holy  saint  Francis !  what  a  chanj^e  is  here ! 
Is  Rosaline,  whom  thou  didst  love  so  dear, 
So  soon  forsaken  ?     Young  men's  love  then  lies 
Not  truely  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 
Holy  Saiiit  Francis*!  what  u  deal  ot  brine 

(>o|llath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  I 


/  or  tiercel  (for  so  it  should  be  spelt)  i^  tlie  male  of  the  gosshawk ;  so  called,  because  it  is  a 
( less  than  the  female.  This  is  equally  true  of  all  biros  of  prey.  •  Flecked  is  spotted, 
ak'd,  or  variegat«d.        '  L  e.  eilicacious  virtue.  ^ 
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How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 
To  season  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  taste ! 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  from  heavenxlears, 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears; 
Lrf),  liere  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  dotli  sit 
Of  an  old  tear,  tliat  is  not  washM  off  yet : 
If  e'er  thou  wast  thyself,  and  these  wo.es  thine. 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline ; 
And  art  thou  changM  ?  Pronounce  this  sentence 

then [men. 

Women  may  fall,  when  there 's  no  strength  in 

Rom.  Thou  chidd'st  me  oft  for  loving  Rosalinq. 

Fri.  For  doating,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 

Hojfi.  And  bacPst  me  bury  love. 

Fri,  Not  in  a  grave. 
To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  have. 

Rom,  1  pray  thee,  chiile  not :  she,  whom  I  love 
now. 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  love  for  love  allow ; 
The  other  did  not  so. 

Fri.  O,  she  kivew  well. 
Thy  love  did  read  by  rote,  and  could  not  spell. 
But  come,  young  waverc-r,  come  go  with  me. 
In  one  respect  1  'il  thy  assistant  be ; 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove. 
To  turn  your  households*  rancour  to  pure  love. 

Rom.  O,  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  on  sudden  haste. 

Fri.  Wisely,  and  slow ;  They  stumble,  that  run 
fast  ft  [^Ejceunt. 

SCENE      IV. 

The  STREET. 

Enter  Benvolio,  and  Mercutio. 

Mer.  Where  the  devil  should  this  Romeo  be? — 
.  Came  he  not  home  to-night  ? 

Ben.  Not  to  his  father's ;  I  spoke  with  his  man. 

Mer.  Why,  that  same  pale  hard-hearted  wench, 
that  Kosaluie, 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad. 

Ben.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  Capulet, 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  his  father's  house. 

Mer.  A  cliallence,  on  my  life. 

Ben.  Romeo  will  answer  it. 

Mer.  Any  man,  that  can  w-rite,  may  answer  a 
.  letter. 

Ben.  Nay,  he  will  answer  the  letter's  master, 
how  he  dares,  being  dar'd. 

Mer.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  already  dead ! 
stabb'd  with  a  white  wench's  black  eye,  sliot  tho- 
rout^h  the  ear  with  a  love-song;  the  very  pin  of  his 
heart  clelt  with  the  blind  bow-boy's  but-shalt; 
And  is  he  a  man  to  encounter  Tybalt  ? 

Ben.  Why,  what  is  Tybalt? 
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Mer.  More  than  prince  of  cats  *,  I  can  tell  you. 
O,  he  is  the  courageous  captain  of  complimeots: 
lie  fights  as  you  sing  prick-song,  keeps  time,  di- 
stance, and  proportion ;  he  rests  his  minim,  oae, 
two,and  the  third  in  your  bosom :  the  very  butcher 
of  a  silk  button,  a  duellist,  a  duellist ;  a  gentleman 
of  the  very  first  house ; — of  the  first  and  secood 
cause ' : — Ah,  the  immortal  passado !  the  punto 
reverso !  the  hay  ' ! 

Btn.  The  what? 

Mer.  The  pox  of  such  antick,  lisping,  affecting 
fantasticoes  ;    these  new  tuners  dt  accent !— - 

Bij — a  un/good  blade ! a  very  tuU  man! 

a  rrrf/  good  zJtore! Why,  is  not  this  a  lameB- 

lable  thing,  grandsire,  that  we  should  be  thus  aP 
dieted  witli  these  strange  flies,  these  fashion-mon- 
gers, these  Pardonuez-moy's,  who  stand  so  much 
on  the  new  form,  tliat  thev  cannot  sit  at  ease  on 
the  old  bench  ?    O,  their  6on*s,  their  botfs*! 

Enter  Romeo. 

Ben.  Here  comes  Romeo,  here  comes  Romeo. 

Mer.  Without  his  roe,  like  a  dried  herring:— 0 
tlesh,  (lesh,  how  art  thou  fishified ! — Now  is  he  fcf 
ihe  numbers  that  Petrarch  llowed  in :  Laura,.to 
ills  lady,  was  but  a  kitchen-wench; — marry,  she 
had  a  betterlove  to  be-rhvmeher:  Dido,a dowdy; 
Cleopatra,  a  gy|)sey ;  Helen  and  Hero,  hildings 
and  harlotb ;   llilsbe,  a  grey  eye  or  so,  but  not  to 

the  purpose. Signior  Romeo,  bonjour!  there's 

a  French  salutation  to  your  French  slop '.    You 
gave  us  the  counterfeit  fairly  last  night. 

Rnm.  Good-morrow  to  you  both.  What  coun- 
terfeit did  1  give  you  ?  [ceivc? 

Mer.  The  slip,  sir,  the  slip* ;  Can  you  not  con- 
Worn.  I*ardon,  good  Mercutio,  my  business waf 
great ;  and,  in  such  a  case  as  mine»  a  man  may 
strain  courtesy. 

Mer.  That 's  as  much  as  to  say — such  a  case  as 
yours  constrains  a  man  to  bow  in  the  bams. 

Rom.  Meaning — to  curt'sy. 

Mer.  I'hou  hast  most  kuidly  hit  it. 

Rom.  A  most  courteous  exposition. 

Afer.  Nav,  I  am  the  vcr^^  piuk  of  Qourtcsy. 

Rom.  Pinlw  for  llower. 

Mer.  Right. 

Rom.  \\  hv,  then  is  my  pimip  well  flowei'd'. 

Mer.  Well  said:  follow  me  this  jest  now, 'till 
thou  hast  worn  out  thy  pump;  that»  when  the 
single  sole  of  it  is  worn,  the  jest  may  remain,  aftcf 
the  weariug,  solely  singular. 

Rom.  O  single-sol'd  jest,  solely  singular  ibr the 
inglencss ! 


*  Tf/hert,  the  name  given  to  the  Cat,  in  the  stor}-book  of  Reynard  tlu:  Fox,  *  That  is, a  gcntfcmin 
of  the  lirst  rank,  of  the  first  eminence  among  thc^e  duellists;  and  one  who  understands  Uie  wlwk 
science  of  quarrelling,  and  will  tell  you  of  timjirst  cause,  aud  the  second  cause,  for  which  a  maniito 
ficht.  ^  The  haij  is  the  word  luii,  you  hare  it,  used  when  a  thrust  reaches  the  antagonist.  *  i.^' 
How  ridiculous  they  make  Uiemselves  in  crying  out  good,  and  being  in  ecstacies  with  cTcry  trifle* 
*  Slops  are  large  loose  breeches  or  troivsers,  worn  at  pres«*nt  only  by  sailors.  '  To  understand  this 
play  upon  the  words  counterfeit  and  slip,  it  should  be  observed,  that  in  our  author*s  time  there  vis  > 
counterfeit  i)iece  of  money  distinguished  by  the  name  of  a  slip.  '  Dr.  Johnson  says.  Here  isavoa 
ut  w  it  too  thin  to  be  easily  found.  The  fundamental  idea  is,  that  Romeo  wore  pinked  puoips^  thJl  is 
punched  Nvith  holes  in  %urcs. 
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Come  between  us,  good  ^cnvolio ;  my 

wit  faints. 

Switch  and  spurs,  switch  and  spurs ;  or 
i  match. 

>Jay,  if  thy  wits  run  the  wild-goose  chase, 
le ;  for  thou  hast  more  of  the  wild-goose 
f  thy  wits,  than,  I  am  sure,  I  have  in  my 
^e :  Was  I  witli  you  there  for  the  goose? 
Thou  wast  never  with  me  for  any  thing, 
)u  wast  not  there  for  the  goose. 
I  will  bite  thee  by  the  ear  for  that  jest. 
Nay,  j;ood  goose,  bite  not. 
Thy  wit  is  a  very  bitter  sweeting* ;  it  is  a 
rp  sauce. 

Ind  is  it  not  well  serv'd  in  toasweet  goose? 
3,  here's  a  wit  of  chevereP,  that  stretches 
inch  narrow  to  an  ell  broad ! 
I  stretch  it  out  for  that  word — broad, 
idded  to  the  goose,  proves  thee  fur  and 
road  goose. 

iV hy,  IS  not  this  better  now  than  groaning 
?    now  thou  art  sociable,  now  art  thou 

now  art  thou  what  thou  art,  by  art  as 
•y  nature :  for  this  driveling  love  is  like  a 
tural,  tliat  runs  lolling  up  and  down  to 
bauble  in  a  hole  \ 
Stop  there,  stop  there. 
Thou  desirest  me  to  stop  in  my  tale 
he  hair*.  O^rge. 

Thou  would'st  else  have  made  thy  tale 
O,  thou  art  deceived,  I  would  have  made 

for  I  was  come  to  the  whole  depth  of  my 
1  meant,  indeed,  to  occupy  the  argument 
r. 
Here  *s  goodly  geer ! 

Enter  A^urse,  and  Peter. 
A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 
Wo,  two  ;  a  shirt,  and  a  smock. 
•.  Peter! 

Anon  > 
•.  My  fan  *,  Peter. 

Do,  good  Peter,  to  hide  her  face;  for  her 
I  fairer  of  the  two. 

'.  God  ye  good-morrow,  gentlemen. 
God  ye  good  den  *,  fair  gentlewoman. 
'.  Is  it  good  den  ? 

*Tis  no  less,  I  tell  you ;  for  the  bawdy 
the  dial  is  now  upon  the  prick  of  nocn. 
'.  Out  upon  you  !  what  a  man  arc  you  ! 
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(    Rom.  One,  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made 
himself  to  mar. 

Nunc,  By  my  troth,  it  is  well  said ; — For  him- 
self to  mar,  quoth *a? — Gentlemen,  can  any  of  you 
tell  me  where  1  may  find  the  young  Romeo  ? 

Rom.  I  can  tell  you;  but  young  llonico  will 
be  older  when  you  have  found  him,  than  he  was 
when  you  sought  him :  I  am  the  youngest  of  that 
name,  for  fault  of  a  worse. 

Nurse.  You  say  well. 

Afer.  Yea,  is  the  worst  well  ?  very  well  took« 
i' faith;  wisely,  wisely. 

Nurse.  If  you  be  he,  sir,  1  desire  some  confi- 
dence witli  you. 

Ben.  She  will  indite  him  to  some  supper. 

Mer.  A  bawd,  a  bawd,  a  bawd !  So  ho  ! 

Rom.  What  hast  thou  found?  , 

Mer.  No  hare,  sir ;  unless  a  hare,  sir,  in  a 
Icnten  pye,  that  is  something  stale  and  hoar  ere 
t  be  spent. 

An  old  hare  hoar ', 
ylnd  an  old  hare  hoar, 
h  V.  rij  good  meat  in  lent : 
But  a  hare  that  is  Itoar, 
Is  too  much  for  a  scare, 

Hlicn  it  hoars  ere  it  be  spent. 

Romeo,  will  you  come  to  your  father's  ?  wc  'U  to 
d'mner  thither. 

Rom.  1  will  follow  you. 

Mer.  Farewell,  ancient  lady ;  farewell,  lady, 
lady,  lady  •. 

[Exeunt  Mercutio,  and  Benvolio. 

Nurse.  I  pray  you,  sir,  what  sauc^  mercliant* 
was  this,  that  was  so  full  of  his  ropery  '*  ? 

Rotn.  A  gentleman,  nurse,  that  loves  to  hear 
himself  talk  ;  and  will  speak  more  in  a  minute, 
than  he  will  stand  to  in  a  month. 

Nurse.  An  *a  speak  any  thing  against  me,  I  '11 
cake  him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  tlian  he  is,  and 
twenty  such  Jacks;  and  if  I  caimot,  I'll  find  those 
that  shall.    Scurvy  knave !  I  am  none  of  his  flirt- 

§ills;  I  am  none  of  his  skains-mates  " : And 
lou  must  stand  by  too,  and  suffer  every  knave 
to  use  me  at  his  pleasure  ? 

Pet.  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  his  pleasure ;  if  I 
had,  my  weapon  should  quickly  have  been  out,  I 
warrant  you :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man, 
if  I  see  occasion  in  a  good  quarrel,  ami  the  law 
on  my  side. 


jester.  *  An  expression  equivalent 
t  the  grain."  *  Tiie  business  of  Peter  carrying  the  Nurse's  fan  seems  ridiculous  according  to 
manner.' ;  but  such  was  formerly  the  practice.  *  i.  e.  God  give  you  a  good  even.  '  Hoar, 
,  is  often  used  for  mouldy,  as  things  grow  white  from  moulding.  '  I'he  burthen  of  an  old  song, 
eevens  observes,  tliat  the  term  merclumt,  which  was,  and  even  now  is,  frequently  applied  to  the 
ort  of  dealers,  seems  ancientjy  to  have  been  used  on  these  familiar  occasions  in  cuntradistuic- 
entleman;  signifying  that  the  person  shewed  by  his  behaviour  he  was  a  low  fellow. — ^The  term 
L*.  cluapman,  a  word  of  the  same  import  with  merchant  in  its  less  respectable  seiise,  is  still  in 
I  use  among  the  vulgar,  as  a  general  denomination  for  any  person  of  whom  they  mean  to  speak 
:dom  or  disrespect.  '*^  i.  e.  roguery.  **  A  skein  or  skain  was  either  a  knife  or  SLs/iort  dag- 
y  skains-mates  the  nurse  means,  none  of  his  loose  companions  who  frequent  the  fencing-school 
1,  where  we  may  suppose  the  exercise  of  this  weapon  was  tau&ht. 

3R2  .  Nurse. 
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Nurse,  Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vext,  that 
every  part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave ! — 
Fray  you,  sir,  a  word :  and,  as  1  torn  you,  my 
Tomig  lady  bade  me  enquire  you  out }  what  she 
bade  me  »ay,  I  will  keep  to  niyseJf :  biit  first  let 
nic  tell  ye,  if  ye  should  lead  her  into  a  fool's  pa- 
radise, as  they  say,  it  were  a  very  grow  kina  of 
behaviour,  as  they  say :  for  the  gentlewoman  is 
young;  and,  therefore,  if  you  should  deal  double 
wilh  her,  truly,  it  were  an  ill  thin§  to  be  offered 
to  any  gentlewoman^  and  vei^y  weak  dealing. 

Rout,  Nurse,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and 
mistress.     I  protest  unto  thee, 

Nurse.  Good  heart !  and,  i*  faith,  I  will  tell 
her  as  much:  Lord,  lord,  she  will  be  a  joyful 
woman. 

Roni.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her/  nurse  ?  thou 
dost  not  mark  me. 

Nurse.  I  will  tell  her^  sir,-»— that  you  do  protest ; 
which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  gentleman-like  olfcr. 

Jtonu  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  to 
shrift 
This  afternoon ; 

And  there  she  shall  at  fHar  Lawrence'  cell 
^  shrivM,  and  marry'd.     Here  is  for  thy  pains. 

Nurse,  No,  tnily,'sir ;  not  a  penny. 

Rom.  Go  to ;  I  say  you  shall. 

Nurse,  This  afternoon,  sir  >  well,  she  shall  be 
there.  [wall: 

Rom,  And  stay,  good  nurse,  behind  the  abbty 
Witliin  this  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee ; 


'2:> 


And  bring  thee  cords  made  like  a  tackled  stair  \ 
Which  to  the  high  top-gallant'  of  my  joy 
Must  be  my  convoy  in  uie  secret  nignt.. 
Farewell !— Be  trusty,  and  L'll  quit  thy  pains. 
Farewell ! — Commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 

N'urst,  Now  God  in  heaven  bless  thee ! — Hark 
you,  9ir, 

Rom,  What  say'st  thou,  my  dear  nurse  ? 

Nurse,  Is  your  man  secret?    Did  you  ne'er 
hear  suy — 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  putting  one  away  ? 

Rotn,  I  warrant  thee ;  my  man 's  as  true  as  steel. 

Nurse,  Well,  sir;  my  mistress  is  the  sweetest 
lady — Lord,  lord ! — wlien  *twas  a  little  prating 
thing, — O, — there  's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one 
Paris,  that  would  fain  lay  knife  aboard ;  but  she, 
good  soul,  had  as  licve  see  a  toad,  a  very  toad,  as 
see  him.  I  anger  her  sometimes,  and  teil  her  that 
Paris  is  tlw  propcrer  man ;  but,  1  Ml  warrant  you, 
when  I  say  so^  she  looks  as  pale  as  any  cloiit  ui 
the  varsal  world.  Dotli  not  rosemary  and  Komeo 
begin  both  with  a  letter?  [an  R. 

Rom,  Ay,  nurse;   What  of  that?   both  with 

Nurse,  Ah,  mocker !  that  \  the  doj^*s  name. 
K  is  for  the  dog.  No  ;  I  know  it  begin»  with 
some  other  letter :  and  she  hath  the  prettiest  sen- 
tentious of  it,  of  you  and  rosemary,  tliat  it  vrould 
do  you  good  to  hear  it. 

Rom,  Commend  me  to  thy  lady.  [£xiV. 

Nurse,  Ay,  a  thousand  times. — Peter ! 


Pet,  Anon? 
'  Nurse*  Peter,  take  my  fan,  and  go  before. 

lExeuM. 

SCENE     V. 

Capttlet's  Garden, 

Enter  Juliet. 
Jul,  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  I  did  scad 
the  nurse ; 
10  In  half  an  hour  she  promis'd  ta  return,      [so.— 
Perchance,  she  cannot  meet  him : — that 's  not 
O,  she  islame !  love'»herakls  should  b«thoughtv 
Which  ten  times  faster  glide  tlian  the  sun's  beams. 
Driving  back  shadows  over  lowring  hilb: 
l5|Thereto»e  do  nimble-pinion'd  doves  draw  love, 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind-swHt  Cunid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  upon  the  highmost  hiU 
Of  this  day's  journey ;  and  from  nine  till  twelfc 
Is  three  long  hours, — yet  she -i*  not  come. 
20  Had  she  afl'ections,  and  warm  youthful  blood. 
She  M  be  as  swift  in  motion  as  a  ball  > 
My  words  would  bandy  her  to  ray  sweet  love. 
And  his  to  me : 

But  old  folks,  many  feig»  as  they  were  dead: 
Unwieldy,  slo^*,  heavy  and  pale  as  lead. 

Enter  Nurse,  with  Peter. 
O  Godyshc  comes  !-^-0  honey  nurse,  what  news? 
Hast  thou  met  with  him  r  ScikI  tliy  man  away. 
Nurse,  Peter,  stay  at  tlie  gate.       \^Rxk  Peter* 
30     JuL  Now,  good  sweet  nurse, — O  lord !  vhy 
k>ok'st  thou  sad  ^ 
Though  news  be  sad^  yeb  tell  them  merrOj; 
If  good,  thou  sham'st  the  musick  of  sweet  news 
By  playinff  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 
33     Nurse,  1  am  aweary,,  give  me  leave  a  while  ;— 
Fie,  how  mv  bones  ache !     What  a  jaunt  have ! 
hacl!  [new>: 

Jul,  I  wfHild,  thon  hadst  my  bones,  and  I  thy 
Nay,  come,  I  pray  thee,  speak ; — good,  good 
40  nurse,  speak. 

Nurse.  What  haste  ?  can  you  not  stay  a  while? 
Do  you  not  see,  that  I  am  out  of  breath  ? 
Jul.  How  art  thou  out  of  breath,,  when  tboa 
hast  breath 
45  To  say  to  me — that  thou  art  out  of  breath  ? 
I'he  excuse,  that  thou  dost  make  in  this  delay» 
Is  longer  than  the  talc  thou  dost  excuse. 
Is  tliy  news  good,  or  bad  I  answer  to  thatv 
Say  cither,  and  I'll  stay  the  circumstance: 
30  Let  me  be  satislied ;  Is 't  good  or  bad?. 

Nurse.  Well,  you  have  made  a  simple  choice; 
you  know  not  ho\v  to  choose  a  man :  Romeo !  i»r 
not  he ;  though  lii*  face  be  better  than  any  roan'*» 
yet  his  leg  excels  all  men's;  and  for  a  hand,.aiKia 
toot,  and  a  body, — though  they  I «?  not  to  be  talk'* 
on,  yet  tliey  are  past  compare :  He  if-  not  tfce 
Aower  of  courtesy ,  but,  I  '11  warrant  himr»  fff^ 
as  a  lamb. — Go  thy  ways,  wench ;.  serve  God:— 
What,  have  you  dm'd  at  home  ? 
6ol  Jul.  No,  no:  But  all  tliis  1  did  know  befiwf  r 
What  says  he  of  our  marriage  ?  what  of  that? 
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urd,  how  my  head  akcs  1  what  ^  head 

re  I ! 

would  fall  in  twenty  pieces. 

'  the  otlier  side, — O,  my  back,  m\ 

:k! 

IT  heart,  ft>r  sending  me  about^ 

:  death  with  jaunting  up  and  down ! 

i,  I  am  sojrry  that  thou  art  not  well : 

t,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me  wJiat  says  my 

e? 

lU'love  says  like  an  honest  centleman, 

-oils,  and  a  kind,  and  a  handsome,  and 

.'irtuous: — Where  is  your  mother? 

e  is  my  mother? — w  hy,  she  is  within ; 

d  she  be  ?  How  odrlly  thou  reply 'st  ? 

fs  like  an  lumett  gciilaimn, 

tr  niother  f 
,  God*s  lady  dear! 
lot  ?  Marry,  come  up,  I  trow ; 
>ultice  for  my  aking  bones  ? 
rd  do  your  messages  yourself, 
's  such  a  coil;--tome,  wliatsays 
meo? 

ve  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrifl  to-day? 
e.  [cell, 

ten  hie  you  hence  to  friar  Lawrence' 
ci  husband  to  make  you  a  wife : 
the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  cheeks, 
n  scarlet  straight  at  any  news, 
hurch ;  1  nmst  anothe'r  way, 
idder,  by  the  which  your  lore 
a  bird's  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark : 
dge,  and  toil  in  your  delight; 
II  Dear  the  burthen  soo^i  at  oight. 
tinner;  hie  you  to  the  cell. 
3  high  fortune ! — honest  Qurse,  fare- 
11.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE     VI, 
Friar  Laurence's  Cellf 
'  friar  Laurence,  and  Romeo, 
smile  the  hi*avens  upon  titis  holy  act. 
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That  after-hours  with  sorrow  chide  us  not ! 

Horn,  Amen,  amen !  but  come  wliat  sorrow  can, 
(t  cannot  countervail  the  exchange  of  jo]^ 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  m  her  sight : 
Do  thou  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words. 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  be  dare. 
It  is  enouffh  I  may  but  call  her  mine, 

/t/o;*.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  en4s» 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  lire,  and  powder. 
Which,  as  they  kiss,  consume;    I'he  sweetest 

hooey 

Is.  loathsome  in  his  own  deliciousness, 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite  : 
Therefore,  love  moderately ;  long  love  dot^  so ; 
Too  swift  arrives  as  tardy  as  too  slow ; 

Enter  Juliet, 
Here  comes  the  lady ; — O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint ; 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossamour  * 
That  idles  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 
And  yet  not  fall;  so  light  is  vanity. 

Jul.  Good  even  to  my  ghostly  confessor* 

Friar,  Romeo  shall  tnauk  thee,  daughter,  for 
us  both.  [nmch, 

JuL  As  much  to  him,  else  are  his  thanks  too 

Rom.  Ah,  Juliet,  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  more 
To  blazon  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breat^i 
Thi&  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  musi(?k*s  tongue 
Unfold  the  imagin'd  happiness  that  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

JuL  Conceit,more  rich  in  matter  than  in  words. 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament : 
They  are  but  beggars  that  can  count  their  worth  ; 
But  my  true  love  is  crown  to  such  excess, 
I  cannot  sum  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth, 

Ftiar.    Come,  come  with  me,   and  we  will 
make  short  work ; 
For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  alone. 
Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  in  one, . 

[Excuntm 


ACT      III. 


SCENE      I. 

A  Street. 

cutfo,  Benvolio,  Page,  and  Servants. 
VYtheo,  good  Mercutio,let  *5  retire; 
?  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad, 
neet,  we  shall  not  'scape  a  brawl ; 
se  hot  days,  is  the  mad  blood  stirring. 
>u  art  like  one  of  those  fellows,  that, 
frs  the  confines  of  a  tavern,  claps  me 
on  the  table,  and  says,  Godsenam^no 
'  and,  by  the  operation  of  the  second 
t  on  the  drawer,  when,  indeed,  there 
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Ben,  Am  I  like  such  a  fellow  ?    ' 

Mer.  Come,  come,  thou  art  as  hot  a  Jack  in 
thy  mood  as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as  soon  mov'd  to 
be  moody,  and  as  soon  moody  to  be  mov'd. 

Ben,  And  what  to? 

Aler.  Nay,  an  there  were  two  such,  we  should 
haye  none  shortly,  for  ofie  would  kill  the  other, 
lliou  !  why  thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that 
hath  a  hair  more,  or  a  hair  less,  in  his  beard,  than 
thou  hast.  Thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  for 
cracking  nuts,  having  no  other  reason  but  be- 
cause tliou  ha^  hazel  eyes ;  what  eye,  but  such 
an  eye,  would  spy  out  such  a  qiiarreU  Thy 
head  is  as  full  of  quarrclsj  as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat ; 
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yet  thy  head  hath  been  beaten  as  addle  as  ani 

,"ior  quarrelling.  Thou  hast  uuarrellM  with  a 

man  for  coughing  in  the  street,  because  he  hath 
waken- d  thy  do^  that  hath  lain  asleep  in  the  sun. 
Didst  thou  not  tall  out  with  a  taylor  for  wearing 
his  new  doublet  before  Easter?  with  another,  for 
tying  his  new  shoes  with  old  ribband?  and  yet 
thou  wilt  tutor  me  for  quarrelling ! 

Ben.  An  I  were  so  apt  to  quarrel  as  thou  art, 
any  man  should  buy  the  fee-simple  of  my  life 
for  an  hour  and  a  (quarter. 

Aler.  The  fee-simple?  O  simple! 
Enter  Ti/halt,  and  others. 
Ben.  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capulets. 
Aler.  By  my  heel,  I  care  not.  [tliem. — 

Tyb.  Follow  me  close,  for  I  will    speak  to 
G?ntlemen,  good  den :  a  word  with  one  of  ypu. 
Mer.  And    but  ofte  word   with   one   of  us  ? 
Couple  it  with  sometliing  ;  make  it  a  word  and  a 
blow. 

lijb.  You  shall  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  sir, 
if  you  will  give  me  occasion. 

Mer.  Could  you  not  take  some  occasion  with- 
out giving  ? 

ft/b.  \lercutio,  thouconsort'stwitliKomeo, — 
Afer.  Consort !  what,  dost  thou  make  us  twin- 
strels  ?  an  thou  make  minstrels  of  us,  look  to  hear 
nothing  but  discords:  here's  my  fiddlestick;  here's 
that  shall  make  you  dance,  'bounds,  consort! 

Ben.  W  e  talk  herein  the  public  haunt  of  men : 
Either  withdraw  into  some  private  place. 
Or  reason  coKlly  of  your  grievances. 
Or  else  dei)art ;  here  all  eyes  caze  on  us. 
Mer.  ^len's  eyes  were  made  to  look,  and  let 
them  gaze ; 
1  will  not  budge  for  no  man's  pleasure,  I. 

Enter  Rmneo. 
Tyb.  Well,  peace  be  with  you,  sir  !  here  comes 
my  man.  [livery : 

Mer.   But  I  Ml  he  hang'd,  sir,  if  he  wear  your 
■  Marry,  go  lirst  to  field,  he  *11  be  your  follower; 
Your  worship,  in  that  sense,  may  call  him — man. 
'J)/b.  Komeo,  the  hate  1  bear  thee,  can  afford 
No  better  term  than  this — ^Thou  art  a  villain. 

ifow.TybaU,  thereasonthat  I  have  to  love  thee 
Doth  much  excuse  the  appertaining  rage 
To  such  a  irreeting: — Villain  1  am  jionc  ; 
Therefore  fare  well ;  I  see  tiiou  know'st  me  not, 

Ti/b.  Boy,  this  shall  not  excuse  the  injuries 
That  tiiou  hast  done  me;  therefore  turn  and 
Unfn.  1  do  protest,  I  never  injured  thee;  [draw 
But  love  thee  better  than  thou  canst  devise, 
'Till  thou  shalt  know  the  n^ason  of  my  love  : 
And  so,  good  Ciipukt, — which  name  t  tender 
As  dourly  as  my  own,  be  satisfied. 

Mer.  C)  calm',  dishonourable,  vile  submission ! 
^  ta  sloccatu  *  carries  it  away. — 
Tybalt,  you  rat-catcher,  will  you  walk  ? 
jyb.  vV  hat  would'st  thou  have  with  me  ? 
Mer.  Good  king  of  cats,  nothing  biit  oneof|60 
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your  nine  lives ;  that  I  mean  to  make  bold  withal, 
and,  as  you  shall  use  me  hereafter,  dry-beat  the 
rest  of  tfie  eight.  Will  you  pluck  your  sword  out 
of  his  pilcher -^  by  the  ears?  make  haste,  lest  mine 
be  about  your  ears  ere  it  be  out. 
Tyb.  1  am  for  you.  {^Dnanng. 

Rom.  Gentle  Mcrcutio,  put  thy.rapier  up. 
Mer.  Come,  sir,  your  passado.       {Theyfght. 
Rem.  Draw,  Benvolio ; 
Bear  down  their  weapons: — Gentlemen,for  shame 
jForbear  this  outrage ; — ^Tybalt — Mercutio — 
frhe  prince  expressly  hath  forbid  this  bandying 
In  \  erona  streets : — hold,  Tybalt ; — good  Mer- 
cutio. \^Ejit  Tybalt. 
Mer.  I  am  hurt ; — 
A  plague  o*  both  the  houses ! — I  am  sped : — 
Is  ne  gone,  and  hath  nothing  ? 
Ben.  What,  art  thou  hurt  ?  [enough.— 
Mer.  Ay,  ay,  a  scratch,  a  scratch ;  marry,  'tis 
Where  is  my  page  ? — go,  vilhiin,  fetch  a  surgeon. 

[Exit  I'age. 
Rom.  Courage,  man ;  the  hurt  cannot  be  much. 
Mtr.  No,  Hisnotsodcepas  a  well,  nor  so  wide 
las  a  church  door;  but  'tis  enough ;  'twill  serve : 
25  ask  for  me  to-morrow,  and  you  shall  find  mc  a 
grave  man.     I  am  pepper' d,  I  warrant,  for  thi* 
world. — A  plague  o'  both  your  houses !  What !  a 
dog,  a  rat,a  mouse,  a  cat,to  scratch  a  man  to  death ! 
a  braggart,  ^  rpgue,  a  villain,  that  fights  by  the 
book  of  arithmetick  ! — \N  hy,  the  devil,  caiue 
you  between  us  ?  I  wa^  hurt  under  your  ann. 
Rom.  I  thought  all  for  the  best. 
Mer.  H«'lp  me  into  some  housc^  Benvolio, 
Or  I  shall  faint. — A  plague  o'  both  your  houses! 
Thoy  have  made  worm's  meat  of  me : 
I  have  it,  and  soundly  too : — Your  houses! 

[Iixeuut  MercutiOy  and  Bcttcrlio, 
Rom.  This  gentleman,  the  prince's  near  ally, 
My  very  friend,  hath  got  his  mortal  hurt 
In  my  behalf;  my  reputation  stainM 
With'Tyljalt's  slander,  Tybalt,  that  an  hour 
Hath  been  my  kinsman : — O  sweet  Juliet, 
Thy  beauty  hath  made  me  efl'eminate. 
And  in  njy' temper  soften'd  valour's  steel. 
Re-enter  Benvolio. 
Ben.O  Romeo, Romeo, brave  Mercutio 's dead; 
That  gallant  spirit  hath  aspir'd  the  clouds. 
Which  too  untimely  here  did  scorn  the  earth. 
Rom.  Thh  day's  black  fate  on  more  (h\%  doth 
depend ' ; 
This  but  begins  the  woe,  others  must  end. 

Re-enter  Tybalt. 
Ben.  flerc  comes  the  furiousTybalt  back  again. 
Rom.  Alive !  m  triumph !  and  Mercudo slain! 
Away  to  heaven,  respective  lenity, 
And'fire-ey'd  fury  be  my  conduct  now ! — 
Now,  Tybalt,  take  the  villain  back  again, 
That  late  thou  gav'st  me;  for  Mercutio*s  soul 
Is  but  a  little  way  above  our  heads, 
Staying  for  thine  to  keep  him  company ; 
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*  Stoccata  is  the  Italian  term  for  a  thrust  or  stab  with  a  rapier.        *  Dr.  Warburton  says,  we  shool'* 
rerd  pi/chc,  which  signifies  a  cloke  or  coat  ot  skins,  meanhig  the  scabbard.  *  i.  e.  '1  lus  day's  un- 

hiippy  dpstinv  han^s  over  the  days  yet  to  come.    Ihcrc  will  yet  be  more  mischief. 
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I,  or  I,  or  both  shall  follow  him.  [here, 
LTiou  wretched  l>oy,  that  didst  consort  hiiii 
ith  him  hence. 

This  shall  determine  that. 

[Vtei/Jigltt.    Tybalt  falls. 

Romeo,  away,  be  gone  ! 
izens  are  up,  and  Tybalt  slain : —  [death, 
lot  amaz*a:    the  prince  will  doom  thcv 
ajt  taken t — hence! — be  gone! — away  ! 

O  !  I  am  fortune's  fool  * ! 

Why  dost  thr>u  stay  ?  [£j/f  Romeo. 

Enter  Citizens f  8fc. 
WJiich  way  Van  he  that  kill'd  Mercutio  ? 
,  that  murderer,  which  way  ran  he  ? 

There  lies  that  Tybalt 
Up,  sir,  go  with  me; 
;e  thee  in  the  prince's  name,  obey. 
*rincc,Montagiu',  Capulet,  their  ifives,  8fC. 
.  Where  are  the  vile  beginners  of  this  fray  ? 

O,  noble  prince,  I  can  discover  all 
lucky  manage  of  this  fatal  brawl : 
ies  the  man,  slain  by  young  Romeo, 
ew  thy  kinsman,  brave  Mercutio. 
7ap,  'iybalt,  my  cousin! -O  my  bro- 
ther's cliild ! 

e  ! — O  husband! — O,  the  blood  is  spill'd 
dear  kinsman! — Prince,  as  thou  arttrue^ 
od  of  oiu^,  shed  blood  of  Montague. — 
in,  cousin ! 
.  Benvolio,  who  began  this  bloody  fray  ? 

Tvbalt,  here  slain,  wliom  Romeo's  liand 
i\d  slay ; 
►  that  spoke  him  fair,  bid  him  bethink 
ice  *  the  quarrel  was,  and  urg'd  withal 
ligh  displeasure ;  all  this — utter'd 
jentle  breath,  calm  look,  knees  humbly 

bow'd, — 
not  take  truce  with  the  unruly  spleea 
bait  deaf  to  peace,  but  that  he  tilts 
tiercing  steel  at  bold  Mercutio's  breast ; 
ill  as  hot,  turns  deadly. point  to  point, 
kith  a  martial  scorn,  with  one  hand  beats 
eath  aside,  and  with  the  other  sends 
L  to  Tybalt,  whose  dexterity 
5  it:  Komeo  he  cries  aloud, 
friends !  Jriends,  part  I  and,  swifter  than 

his  tongue, 
ile  arm  beats  down  their  fatal  points, 
wixt  them  nishes ;  underneath  whose  arm 
•ious  thrust  from  Tybalt  hit  the  life 
It  Mercutio,  and  then  Tybalt  lied: 
-and-by  comes  back  to  Uomeo, 
ad  but  newly  entertain'd  revenge, 
•  'tthey  go  like  lightning;  for,  ere  I 
draw  to  part  them,  was  stout  Tybalt  slain ; 
is  he  fell,  did  Romeo  turn  and  llv : 
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This  is  the  tnith,  or  let  Benvolio  die. 

Jm.  Cap.  He  is  a  kinsman  to  the  Montague, 
ArtVction  makes  him  fialse,  he  speaks  not  true : 
Some  twenty  of  them  fought  in  this  black  strife. 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill-one  life: 
I  beg  for  justice,  which  thou,  prince,  must  give ; 
Uomeo  slew  Tybalt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

Prill.  Romeo  slew  him,  he  slew.  Mercutio  ; 
Who  now  the  price  of  his  dear  blood  doth  owe  ? 

La.  Man.  Not  Uomeo,  prince;  he  was  Mer- 
cutio's friend ; 
His  fault  concludes  but  what  the  law  should  end, 
The  life  of  Tybalt. 

Prin.  And,  for  that  offence. 
Immediately  we  do  exile  him  hence : 
I  have  an  interest  in  your  hates'  proceeding,  [ing ; 
My  blood  for  your  rude  brawls  doth  lie  a-bleed- 
But  1  '11  amerce  you  with  so  strong  a  fine. 
That  you  shall  all  repent  the  loss  of  piine : 
I  will  be  deaf  to  pleading  and  excuses ; 
Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  shall  purchase  out  abuses. 
Therefore  use  none  :  let  Uomeo  hence  ip  haste. 
Else,  when  he 's  found,  (hat  hour  is  his  last. 
Bear  hence  this  body,  and  attend  our  will : 
Mercy  but  murders,  pardoning  those  tliat  kill. 

{^Exeunt. 
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SCENE   n. 

An  Apartment  in  Captdet*s  House. 

Enter  Jidict. 
Jul.  Gallop  apace,  you  fierj-footed  steeds. 
Towards  Pha-bus*  mansion ;  such  a  waggoner 
As  Phaeton  would  whip  you  to  the  west. 

And  bring  ip  cloudy  night  immediately. • 

Spread  thy  plose  curtain,  love-performing  night! 
1  hat  run-away'seyes  may  wink  *;  andRomeo 
Leap  to  thc»searms,  untalk'd  of,  and  unseen  ! — 
Lovers  can  see  to  do  their  amorous  rites 
By  their  own  beauties  :  or,  if  love  be  blind. 
It  best  agrees  v^ith  night.--Corae,  civil  *  night. 
Thou  sober-suited  matron,  all  in  black. 
And  learn  me  how  to  lose  a  winning  match, 
Play'd  for  a  pair  of  stainless  maiden-hoods ; 
Hood  my  unmann'd  blood  baiting  in  my  cheeky. 
With  thy  black  mantle ;  'till  strange  love  grown 

bold. 
Thinks  true  love  acted,  simple  modesty,  [night ! 
Come,  night  !~Come,  Romeo!  come,  thou  day  in 
For  thou  wilt  lie  upon  the  wings  of  night 
W  hiter  than  new  snow  on  a  raven's  back. — 
Come,  gentle  night ;  come,  loving,  blackrbrow'd 

night, 
Ciive  me  my  Uomeo :  and  when  he  shall  die. 
Take  l^im  and  cut  him  out  in  little  stars. 
And  he  will  make  the  face  of  heaven  so  line. 


im  always  running  in  the  way  of  evil  fortune,  like  the  fool  in  the  play.  *  i.  e.  as  thou  art 

d  upright.        ^  how  JfligfU,  how  unimportatU,  hovf  petty.      *  Juliet  would  have  night's  darkness 
e  the  great  eye  of  the  (lay,  the  .vin  ;  whom  considering  in  a  poetical  light  as  Phisbus,  drawn  in 
with  jiery^fooltd  siQcds,  SLud  posting  ihrou^h  the  heavens,  she  ver}'  properiy  calls  him,  with 
to  the  swiftness  of  his  course,  the  run-away.         *  Civil  is  grave,  decently  solemn.  *  These 

ms  of  falconry.     An  unmanned  hawk  is  one  that  is  not  brought  to  endure  company. — Bating 
ering  with  the  wings  as  striving  to  fly  away. 
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That  all  the  world  shall  be  in  love  with  nig^t. 
And  pay  no  worsliip  to  the  ^puish  *  sun.— 
O,  I  have  bought  the  mansum  of  a  love. 
But  not  possess* d  it;  and,  though  I  am  sold. 
Not  yet  enjoyed :  So  tedious  is  this  day, 
As  is  the  nigKt  before  some  festival 
To  an  impatient  child,  that  hath  new  robes. 
And  may  not  wearthem.  0,hcre  comes  my  nurse, 

Enter  Nurse,  with  cords. 

And  she  brings  new5;  and  every  tongue,thatspeaks 
But  Romeo's  name,  speaks  heavenly  eloquence.— 
Now,  nurse,  what  news?  What  hast  thou  there? 

the  cords. 
That  Romeo  bid  thee  fetch  ? 
Nurse.  Ay,  ay,  the  cords. 
Jul,  Ay  me!  what  news?  why  dost  thou  wring 
thy  hands  ?  [dead ! 

Nurse.  Ah' well-a-day!  he's  dead,hc's  dead,he  's 
We  are  undone,  lady,  we  are  undone ! — 
Alack  the  day  !-he  's  gone,  he  *s  kiird,  he  'sdead! 
Jul.  Can  neaven  be  so  envious  ? 
Nurse.  Romeo  can, 
ITiough  heaven  cannot: — O  Romeo!  Romeo! — 
Who  ever  wopid  have  thought  it  r-s— Romeo ! 
Ju!.  What  devil  art  thou,  that  dost  torment 
me  thus? 
This  torture  should  be  roar'd  in  dismal  hell. 
Ilath  Romeo  slain  himself?  say  thou  but  /, 
And  that  bare  vowel  / '  shall  poison  more 
Than  the  death-darting  eye  of  cockatrice : 
I  am  not  I,  if  there  be  such  $m  / ; 
Or  those  e\'es  shut,  that  iqake  thee  answer,  /. 
If  he  be  slin,  say — /;  or  if  not,  no : 
Brief  sounds  determine  of  my  weal,  or  woe. 
Nurse.  I  saw  tlie  womid|  1  saw  it  with  mine 
eves,— 
God  save  tlie  mark ! — here  on  his  manly  breast : 
A  piteous  coree,  a  bloody  piteous  corse ; 
Pale,  pale  as  ashes,  all  bedaub' d  in  blood,  40 

All  in  gore  blood : — I  sownded  at  the  sight. 
Jul.  ( >  break,  my  heart ! — poor  bankrupt,  break 
at  once ! 
To  prison,  t?yc8 !  ne'er  look  on  liberty ! 
Vile  earth,  to  earth  resign ;  end  motion  here ;     45 
And  thou,  and  Romeo,  press  one  heavy  bier! 

A'ttr*:.0 Tybalt,  1  ybalt,  the  best  friend  1  had! 
O  courteous  I'ybalt !  honest  gentleman  ! 
Thai  ever  I  should  live  to  see  thee  dead ! 

Jul.  \\  hat  storm  i^  this  that  blows  so  contrary  ?  50 
Is  Komeo  slaughter'd  ?  and  is  Tvbalt  dead  ? 
My  dear-lov'd  cousin,  and  my  dearer  lord  ? — 
Then,  dreadful  trunipet,  sound  the  general  doom! 
For  who  is  living,  if  those  two  are  gone  ? 

Nurse.  Tybalt  is  gone,  and  Romeo  banish'd ; 
Romeo,  that  kill*d  him,  he  is  banish'd ; 
Jul.  O  (icKl  !--Hlid  Romeo's  hand  shed  Tybalt's 

blood  ? 
Nurse.  It  did,  it  did ;  alas  the  day  !  it  did. 
Jul.  O    s<*rprnt  heart,  hid  with'  a  flo\*  *ring|60 
Did  ever  dragon  keep  so  fair  a  cave  ?         [face " 


(Beautiful  tyrapt !  fiend  infwtol! 
Dove-feather'd  raven !  wolviib-iaTCQiiig lamb! 
Despised  substance  of  divincst  show ! 
Just  opposite  to  what  thou  justly  seem'st, 
A  damned  saint,  an  honourable  villain  !-^-^ 
O,  nature !  whathadst  thou  to  do  in  hell. 
When  thou  didst  bower  the  spirit  of  a  fiend 
In  mortal  paradise  of  such  sweet  flesh  ? — 
Was  ever  nook,  containing  such  vile  matter, 
)^  So  fairiy  bound  ?  O,  that  deceit  should  dwell 
th  such  a  gorgeous  palace  ! 

Nurse.  There 's  no  trust. 
No  faith,  no  honesty  in  men ;  all  penur*d. 
All  forsworn,  all  nought,  all  di»embleii.— 
1  olAh,  where 's  my  mian  ?  give  me  some  aqma  ritit^^ 
These  griefs,  these  woes,  these  sorrows  make  vac 

old. 
Shame  come  to  Romeo! 

Jul,  Blister'd  be  thy  tongue, 
20|For  such  a  wish !  he  was  not  bom  to  shame : 
Upon  his  btow  shame  b  asham'd  to  sit ; 
t  or  'tis  a  throne  where  honour  may  be  cnn»'n*d 
Sole  monarch  of  the  universal  earjh. 
O,  what  a  beast  was  I  to  chide  at  him ! 

Nurse.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  that  kilPd 
your  cousin  ? 

Jul.  Shall  1  speak  ill  of  him  that  is  my  husband  ? 
Ah,  poor  my  lord,  what  tongue  shall  smooth  thy 

name. 
When  I,  thy  three-hours  wife,  have  mangled  it  ?-» 
But  wherefore,  villain,  didst  thou  kill  mY  cousin? 
That  villain  cousin  would  have  kill*d  my  busbaiKi; 
Rack,  foolish  tears,  back  to  your  natiTeipriog; 
Your  tributary'  drops  belong  to  woe. 
Which  vou,  mistakmg,  offer  up  to  ioy. 
My  husband  lives,  that Tylialt would  nave  shin ; 
AndTybaltdead,thatwouldhaveslai^myfausband: 

All  this  is  comfort ;  Wherefore  weep  I  then? 
I  H>tne  word  there  was  worser  than  T>l>alf  s  deatb, 


35 


That  murder'd  me :  1  would  forget  it  fun ; 
But,  O !  it  presses  to  my  memory, 
Like  damned  guilty  de^  to  sinners'  minds : 
rt/lxilt  is  dead,  and  Romeo — banished ; 
1  hut — banished,  that  one  word — iamshedt 
Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybalts '.  Tybalt's  dcatii 
Was  woe  enough,  if  it  haa  ended  there : 
Or, — if  sour  woe  delights  in  fellowship. 
And  needly  will  be  rank'd  with  other  grieft,— 
Why  follow'd  not,  when  she  said-r-TvlMit'sdead, 
I'hy  father,  or  thy  mother,  nay,  or  Doth, 
WHich  modem  lamentation  mi^tbavemov'd? 
But,  with  a  rear-ward  fallowing  TyballS  death, 
Romeo  is  banished, — ^to  KK^ak  that  word. 
Is  father,  mother,  Tybalt,  Romeo,  Juliet, 
All  slain,  all  dead  :•- — -Romeo  is  banished,--' 
There  is  no  end,  no  limit,  measure,  bound, 
.n  tliat  word's  death  ^  no  worcb  can  thatiroe 

sound.-- r 
Where  is  my  father,  and  my  mother,  none? 

A'liriff.  Weeping  and  wailuiffoyeiTy balt'tcon*: 
Will  you  go  to  them  ?  I  will  o.ring  you  thither. 


'  Garish  is  gaudy,  shf  wy.  *  In  our  author's  time,  the  affirmative  adverb  at/  was  generally  wiittet 
/:  and  by  this  nitans  it  both  beconit s  a  voxvel,  and  answersan sound  to  eye,  upon  which  tlu;  conceit 
turm  in  the  secund  line.        '  Hath  [  ut  Tybalt  oUt  of  my  mind,  as  if  out  of  being. 
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ish  they  his  wounds  with  tears  ?  mine 
ihall  be  spent, 

irs  are  dry,  for  Romeo's  banishment, 
hose  cords :— Poor  ropes,  you  are  be- 
and  I ;  for  Romeo  is  exil'd :        [gdil'd, 
yo«i  for  a  hij^hway  to  my  bed ; 
aid,  die  matdeii-widowed,  [bed ; 

rds ;  come,  nurse ;  I  Ml  to  my  wccfding 
I,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maiden-head ! 
Hie  to  your  chamber:  1  'li  find  Romeo 
rt  you  •, — I  wot  well  where  he  is. 
your  Romeo  will  be  here  at  night ; 
I ;  he  is  hid  at  Lawrence*  cell. 
.  ^nd  him !  give  this  ring  to  my  true 
knight, 

bid  him  come  to  take  his  last  farewell. 

lExeutU. 

SCENE    IIL 

Friar  Lawrences  Cell, 

\ter  Friar  Lawreitce,  and  Romen, 
onieo,  come  forth;  come  forth,  thou 
fearful  man ; 

is  enamour* d  of  thy  parts, 
art  wedded  to  calamity.  [doom  ? 

ather,  what  news  ?  what  is  the  prince's 
ow  craves  acquaintance  at  my  hand, 
:t  know  not? 
Too  familiar 

ir  son  with  such  sour  company ; 
ee  tidings  of  the  prince's  cfoom . 
Vhat  less  than  dooms-day  is  the  prince's 
doom? 

gentler  judgement  vanish'd  firom  his  lips, 
'  s  death,  but  body's  banishment. 
a !  banishment  ?  be  merciful,  say— death; 
hath  more  terror  in  his  look, 
>re  than  death :  do  not  say — banishment 
ere  from  Verona  art  thoU  banished : 
t,  for  the  world  is  broad  and  wide, 
'here  is  no  world  without  Verona  walls, 
itorv,  torture,  hell  itself, 
inisned  is  banish'd  from  the  world, 
d's  <fxile  is  death ;  then  banishment 
nis-term'd ;  calling  death-— banishment 
t'st  my  head  off  with  a  golden  axe, 
'st  upon  the  stroke  that  murders  me. 
deadly  sin !  O  rude  unthankfulness ! 
our  law  calls  death;  but  the  kind  prince, 
ly  part,  hath  rush'd  aside  the  law, 
'd  that  black  word  death  to  banishment: 
^ar  mercy,  and  thou  seest  it  not. 
Tis  torture,  and  npt  mercy ;  heaven  is 
here, 

iliet  lives;  and  every  cat,  and  dog, 
r  mouse,  every  unworthy  thing, 
:  in  heaven,  and  may  look  on  ner, 
eo  may  not.^  More  validity, 
[unirable  state,  more  courtsnip  *  lives 
1  flies,  than  Romeo:  they  may  seize 
bite  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand. 
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And  steal  immortal  blessings  firom  her  lips; 
Who,  even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 
Still  blush,  as  thinking  their  own  kisses  sin : 
Flics  may  do  this,  when  I  from  this  must  fly  ; 
They  are  free  men,  but  I  am  banished. 
And  say'st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  ? 
3ut  Romeo  may  not ;  he  is  banished.         [knife, 
Hadst  thou  no  poison  mix'd,  no  sharp-ground 
No  sudden  mean  of  death,  though  ne'er  so  mean. 
But — banished — to  kill  me  '—banished? 
O  friar,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell; 
Howlings  attend  it:  How  hast  tiiou  the  heart,  ' 
Being  a  divine,  a  ghostly  confessor, 
A  sin-absolver,  and  my  tricnd  profest. 
To  mangle  me  with  that  worct—banishment? 
Fri.  Tiiou  fond  mad  man,  bear  me  but  speak  a 

word. 
Rom,  O,  thou  wilt  speak  again  of  banishment 
Fri,  r  11  give  thee  armour  to  keep  off  that  word  ; 
Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy, 
i  o  comfort  thee,  though  thou  art  banished. 

Roin,  Yet  banished ?-^Hang  up  philosophy! 
Unless  ])hilosophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 
Displant  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom ; 
It  helps  not,  it  prevails  not,  talk  no  more. 
Fri,  O,  then  1  see  that  mad- .  en  have  no  ears. 
Rom,  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  men 

have  no  eyes  ? 
Fri»  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate. 
Rom,  Thou  canst  not  speak  of  what  thou  dost 
not  feel : 
Wert  thou  as  youne  as  I,  Juliet  thy  love. 
An  Iwur  but  marry  d,  Tybalt  murdered, 
Doating  like  me,  and  like  me  banished. 
Then  might'st  thou  speak,  then  might'st  thou  tear 

thy  hair. 
And  fall  upon  the  ground,  as  I  do  now. 
Faking  the  measure  of  an  unmade  grave. 
/•W.  Arise;  one  knocks;  good  Komeo,  hide 
thyself.  IKfMck.withitL 

Ram,  Not  I ;  unless  the  breath  of  heart-sick 
groans, 
Mist-like,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

IKnock. 
Fri.  Hark,  how  they  knock! — Who 's  there? 
Romeo,  arise ; 
Thou  wilt  be  taken : — Stay  a  while : — stand  up : 

IKnock* 
Run  to  my  study : — By-and-by  :-*-God's  will ! 
What  wiltulness  is  this  ? — I  come,  I  come.  - 

IKnock, 
Who  knocks  so  hard  ?  whence  come  you  ?  what '« 
your  will? 
Nwrse.Uvithin,']  Let  me  come  in,  and  you  shaU 
know  my  errand ; 
I  come  from  lady  Juliet 
Fri.  Welcome"  then. 

Enter  Nurse. 
Nurse,  O  holy  friar,  O  tell  me,  holy  friar. 
Where  is  my  lady's  lord,  where  *s  Romeo  ? 
Fri,  There,  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tear^ 
made  drunk. 


dity  seems  here  to  mean  xvorth  or  dignity;  znd courtship  tl^c  state  of  ^  courier  permitted  to 
the  highest  presence. 

Nurse. 
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Nurse.  O,  Iir  is  rvcn  in  my  mistress'  case. 
Just  in  her  case ! 

FrL  O  woeful  sympathy  ! 
Piteous  predicament ! 

Nurse.  Even  so  lies  she,  [ing : 

Blubbcrinjg;  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blubber- 
Stand  up,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man : 
For  Juliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand; 
Why  should  you  fall  into  so  deep  an  O  ? 

Rom.  Nurse! 

Nurse.  Ah  sir !  ah  sir ! — death  is  the  end  of  all. 

Rom.  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet  ?  how  is  it  with  her? 
Doth  she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer, 
Now  I  have  stain'd  the  childhood  of  our  joy 
"With  blood  rcmov'd  but  little  from  her  own  ? 
WJicre  is  she  >  and  how  doth  she?  and  what  says 
My  conceal'dlady  to  our  cancelled  love? 

Nw'se,  O,  she  says  nothing,  sir,  but  weeps  and 
weeps ; 
And  now  falls  on  her  bed ;  and  then  starts  up. 
And  Tybalt  calls ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries. 
And  then  down  falls  again. 

Rom.  As  if  that  name. 
Shot  from  the  deadly  level  of  a  gun. 
Did  murder  her ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
Murder'd  her  kins nian. — O  tell  me,  friar^  tell  me, 
In  wliat  vile  part  C  this  anatomy 
Doth  my  name  lodge?  tell  me,  that  I  may  sack 
The  hateful  mansion.  \^Dran;ing  his  suvrd. 

Fri.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand : 
Art  thou  a  man?  thy  form  cries  out,  thou  art ; 
Thy  tears  are  womanish ;  thy  wild  acts  denote 
The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast: 
Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  man ! 
Or  ill-beseeminc  beast,  in  seeming  both  *  1 
Thou  hiist  amaz'd  me :  by  my  holy  order, 
1  thought  tliy  disposition^  better  tempered. 
Hast  thou  slain  1  ybalt  ?  wilt  thou  slay  thyself? 
And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee. 
By  doing  damned  hate  upon  thyself?         [earth 
AVhy  rail'st  thou  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and 
Since  birth,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  three  do 

meet 
In  thee  aft  once ;  which  thou  at  once  woukVst  lose. 
Fie,  lie !  thuu  sham'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit; 
Which,  like  an  usurer,  abound'st  in  all. 
And  usc'it  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 
Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit. 
T.iy  noble  shape  is  hut  a  form  of  wax. 
Digressing  from  the  valour  of  a  man: 
'J'hy  dear  love,  sworn,  but  liollow  perjurj'. 
Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cherish. 
'J  by  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love, 
Mjs-shapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both. 
Like  powder  in  the  skill-less  soldier's  llask  ', 
Is  s<'t  on  fire  by  thine  own  ignorance. 
And  thou  dismcnnber'd  with  thine  o\*n  defence  ' 
What,  rouse  thee,  man!  thy  Juliet  is  alive. 
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For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  lately  dead ; 
There  art  thou  happy :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee, 
But  thou  slew'stTy  bait ;  there  too  art  thou  liappy : 
I'he  law,that  tlireaten'd  death,becomes  thylneiui. 
And  turns  it  to  exile ;  there. art  thou  happy : 
A  pack  ot  blessings  light  upon  thy  bacK ; 
Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array ; 
But,  like  a  mis'hav'd  and  a  sullen  wench. 
Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  thy  love : 
Fake  need,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 
Go,  get  th^e  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed, 
Ascend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her ; 
liut,  look,  thou  stay  not  'till  the  w  atch  be  set. 
For  then  thou  canst  not  pass  to  Mantua; 
Where  thou  shalt  live,  'till  we  can  find  a  time 
To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  friends 
Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 
With  twenty  hundrv'd  thousand  times  more  joy 
Than  thou  went'st  forth  m  lamentation. — 
Go  before,  nurse :  commend  me  to  thy  lady ; 
And  bid  her  iiasten  all  the  house  to  bed. 
Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  a[>t  unto: 
Romeo  is  coming.  [night. 

Nurse.  O  Lord,  1  could  have  stay'd  here  all  ihc 
To  hear  good  counsel :  O,  what  learning  is!— • 
My  lord,  I'll  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 

Rom.  Do  so,  and  Ind  my  sweet  prepare  to  cliidc. 

Nurse.  Here,  sir,  a  ring  slie  bid  me  give  you, 
sir: — 
Hie  you,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  late. 

Rom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  reviv'd  by  this  • 

Fri.  Go  hence.  Goodnight: — and  here  stauds 
all  your  state  *•, — 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  set. 
Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguis'd  from  hence: 
Sojourn  in  Slantua;  I  11  find  out  your  man, 
\nd  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  you,  tliat  chances  here : 
Give  me  thy  hand ;  tis  late :  farewell ;  goodnight. 

Rom.  But  that  a  ioy  past  joy  calls  out  on  mc, 
It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  part  with  thee: 
Farewell.  lEieuni. 

SCENE    IV. 
A  Room  in  CapukVs  House, 

Enter  Capulet,  Ijod-i  Capulet,  and  Paris, 
Cap.  Things  have  fallen  out,  sir,  so  unlurkilyi 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daughter: 
Look  you,  she  lov'd  her  kinsman  Tybalt  oearls 
And  so  did  I ; — Well,  we  were  bom  to  die. — - 
'Tis  very  late,  she'll  not  come  down  to^iighi: 
I  promise  you,  but  for  your  company, 
1  would  have  been  a-bed  an  hour  ago. 

Par.  These  tinu-s  of  woe  allbrd  no  time  to  woo: 

Madam,   good  niglit :    commend  me  to  ytuir 

aaughtcr.  rnionrov; 

La.  Cap,  I  will,  and  know  her  minu  early  to- 

IVnight  she 's  mew'd  ^  up  to  her  heaviness. 


'  That  is.  Thou  art  a  beast  of  ill  qualities,  under  the  appearance  both  of  a  woman  and  a  man. 
'  To  understand  the  force  of  this  allusion,  itsiiould  be  remembered  that  the  ancient  English  soldiers 
using  match-locks,  instead  of  locks  v\itli  llinls  as  at  present,  were  obliged  to  carry  a  lighted  makk 
hanj^ing  at  their  belts,  very  near  to  the  wooden  ^cwA*  in  which  they  kept  their  powSer.  *  That  b, 
And  thou  torn  to  pieces  with  thy  own  weapons.  *  The  whole  ot  your  fortune  depends  QU ^ 

•  A  mew  was  a  place  of  confinement  for  liawks. 
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Sir  Paris,  I  will  make  a  desperate '  tender 

child's  love :  I  think,  she  will  be  ruVd 

speclsbyme;  nay  more,  1  doubt  it  not. — 

;o  YOU  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bed ; 

lit  tier  liere  with  my  son  Paris'  love ; 

i  her,  markvou  me,  on  Wednesday  next — 

It;  What  day  is  this? 

Monday,  my  lord.  [soon, 

Mrtnrlayr  h:i!  ha!  Well,Wednesday  istoo 

rsday  let  it  be; — o' Thursday,  tell  her, 

11  be  married  to  this  noble  earl: — 

)U  be  ready  ?  do  you  like  this  haste  ? 

keep  no^cat  ado; — a  fri«'nd,  or  two: — 

k  you,  '1  ybalt  being  slain  so  late, 

be  thought  we  held  him  carelessly, 

»ur  kinsman,  if  we  revel  much : 

3re  we  '11  have  some  half  a  dozen  friends, 

ere  an  end.     But  what  say  you  to  I'hurs- 

day?  [morrow. 

My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  to- 
Well,  get  you  gone:— -o'  Thursday  be 

it  then : — 
1  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed ; 
L'  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-day. — 
11,  my  lord. — Light  to  my  chamber,  ho! 
ne,  it' is  so  very  late,  that  we 
ill  it  early  by-aiid-by:  Goodnight.  \^Exeuitt. 

SCENE      V. 

Juliet*  s  Chamber. 

Enter  Romeo,  andJuJlieU 

Wilt  thou  be  gone  ?  it  is  not  yet  near  day: 
the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark, 
ierc'd  the  teartul  hollow  of  thine  ear ; 
y  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate  tree : 
:  me,  love,  it  was  the  uigtitiugale. 
!.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  mom, 
;htingaie:  look,  love,  wliat  envious  streaks 
e  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east: 
s  caudles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
tiptoe  on  the  misty  mountains'  tops ; 
be  gone  and  live,  or  slay  and  die. 
Yon  light  is  not  day-light,  1  know  it,  I ; 
me  meteor  that  the  sun  exhales, 
to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer, 
2:ht  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua: 
ore  stay  ytt,  thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone. 
t.  Let  me  be  ta'en,  let  me  be  put  to  death ; 
ontent,  if  thou  w  ilt  have  it  so. 
,',  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
it  the  pale  reflex  ^  of  Cynthia's  brow ; 
at  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
lulty  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
more  care  to  stay,  than  will  to  go ; — 
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Come,  death,  and  welcome !  Juliet  wills  it  so.^ — 
How  is  't,  my  soul?  let's  talk,  it  is  not  day, 

Jul.  It  is,  it  is,  hie  hence,  he  gone,  away ; 
It  is  the  lark  that  sings  so  out  ot  tune, 
^training  harsh  discords,  and  unpleasmg  sbaips. 
Some  say,  the  lark  n^akes  sweet  division  * ; 
This  doth  not  so,  tor  she  dividelh  us: 
Some  say,  the  lark  and  loathed  toad  change  eyes*i 
O,  now  I  would  they  had  chang'd  voices  too*! 
Since  arm  from  arm'  that  voice  doth  us  alfray, 
tlunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-up '  to  the  day. 
O,  now  be  gone ;  more  light  and  light  it  grows. 

Rom.  More  light  at)d  lightr — more  dark  and 
dark  our  woes. 


15 
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Enter  Nurse. 
Nurse.  Madam! 

Jul.  Nurse?  [chamber: 

Nurse.  Your  lady  mother 's  coming  to  your 
'20  The  day  is  broke ;  be  wary,  look  about. 

[Exit  Nurse* 
•  Jul.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out. 
Rom.  Farewell,  farewell !  one  kiss,  and  I  'II  de- 
scend. "        IRomeo  descends. 
Jul.  Art  thou  gone  so?  Lovei  lord!  ah,  hus- 
band !  triend ! 
I  must  hear  froiu  thee  every  day  i'  the  hour. 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days: 
O !  by  this  count  I  shall  be  much  in  years, 
30  Ere  I  again  behold  my  Uomeo. 

Roin.  Farewell]  1  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  may  convey  mygreetings,  love,  to  thee. 
Jul.  O,  think* St  tliou,  we  shall  ever  meet  agam!^ 
Rotn.  1  doubt  it  not ;  and  all  these  woes  shall 
35  serve 

For  sweet  discourses  in  our  time  to  come. 

Jul.  O  God  !  I  have  an  ill-divining  t^oul; 
Methinks,  I  see  thee,  now  thou  art  so  low. 
As  one  dead  in  the  bottom  of  a  tomb : 
40  Either  my  eyc-sight  fails,  or  thou  look'st  pale. 
Rom.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  do  you: 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  blood.    Adieu !  adieu ! 

[Exit  Romeo. 
Jul.  O  fortune,  fortune !  all  men  call  thee  fickle: 
45  If  thou  art  lickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown'd  for  faith  ?  Be  fickle,  fortune; 
For  then,  1  hope,  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long. 
But  send  him  back. 
La.  Cap.  [iiitlun.'\  Ho,  daughter !  are  you  up  ? 
50     Jul.  V\  ho  is't  that  calls  r  is  it  my  lady  mother? 
Is  she  not  down  so  late,  or  up  so  early  ? 
What  unaccustom'd  cause  procures  '  her  hither? 


55 


Enter  Lady  Capulet. 

La.  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  Juliet? 
Jul.  Madam,  i  am  not  well. 


TSperate  means  only  holdy  advent'' rous.  *  The  appearance  of  a  cloud  opposed  to  the  moon. 
npn  seems  to  have  been  the  technical  term  for  the  pauses  or  parts  of  a  musical  composition, 
toiid  having  very  line  eyes,  and  the  lark  very  ugly  ones,  was  the  occasion  of  a  common  saving 
St  the  people,  that  tlie  toad  and  lark  had  changed  eyes.     I'o  this  the  speaker  alludes.  *  ^fhe 

ig  is  this :  The  lark,  they  say,  has  lost  her  eyes  to  the  toad,  and  now  /  would  the  toad  had  her 
oo,  since  she  uses  it  to  the  'disturbance  of  iovers.  *  The  huntsup  was  the  name  of  the  tune 
:ly  played  to  wake  the  hi|utcrs,  and  collect  them  together.       [  Procures  for  brings. 

La,  Cap 
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[AciS.  Scene  ft* 


La.  Cap,  Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's 

death? 

"What,  wilt  thou  wash  hini  from  his  grave  with 

tears?  [live; 

An  if  thou  could'st,  thou  could'st  not  make  him 

Therefore,  have  done:  Some  grief  shews  much  of 

love; 
But  much  of  grief  shews  still  some  want  of  wit« 

JuL  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loss. 

la.  Cap,  So  shall  you  feel  the  loss,  but  not  the 
Which  you  weep  for.  [friend 

Jul,  r  eeling  so  the  loss, 
I  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  friend. 

La,  Cap,  Well,  girl,  thou  weep*st  not  so  much 
for  his  death. 
As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slaughtered  him. 

JuL  What  villain,  madam  ? 

Jjo,  Cup,  That  same  villain,  Romeo^ 

Jul,  villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 
Go<l  pardon  him !  I  do  with  afl  my  heart; 
And  yet  no  man,  like  he,  doth  gnevc  my  heart. 

La,  Cap.  That  is,  because  the  traitor  murderer 
lives.  [hands: 

JuL  Ay,  madam,  from  the  reach  of  these  my 

'Would,  none  but  I  might  venge  my  cousin  s 

death!  [not: 

La,  Cap,y^e  will  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear  thou 
llien  weep  no  more.  I'll  send  to  one  in  Mantua, 
Where  that  same  banish'd  runagate  doth  live|-F- 
That  shall  bestow  on  him  so  sure  a  draught. 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company : 
And  then,  1  hope,  thou  wilt  be  satisfied. 

Jul,  Indeed,  I  never  shall  be  satisfied 
With  Romeo,  'till  I  behold  him— dead- 
Is  my  poor  heart  so  for  a  kinsman  vext :-- r 
Madam,  if  you  could  find  out  but  a  man 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  would  temper  it ; 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof. 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet. — O,  how  my  heart  abhors 
To  hear  him  nam'd, — and  cannot  come  to  him  ;— 
'i'o  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt, 
Upon  his  body  that  hath  slaughtered  him ! 

La,  Cup,  Find  thou  the  means,  and  I'll  iind 
such  a  man. 
But  now  1  Ml  tell  thee  joyful  tidings,  girl. 

JuL  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needful  time: 
What  are  they,  I  beseech  your  ladyship  ? 

Lu,  Cap.  \V  ell,  well,  tiiou  hast  a  careful  father, 
child ; 
One,  who,  to  put  thee  from  thy  heaviness. 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy, 
'i'hat  thou  expect'st  not,  nor  i  loot'd  not  for. 

JhL  Madam,  in  happy  time,  what  day  is  that? 

La.  Citp.  Marry,  my' child,  early  next  I'hursr 
day  morn. 
The  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman, 
county  r    * 
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He  shall  not  make  me  there  a  joyful  bride. 
I  wonder  at  this  haste ;  that  I  must  wed 
Rre  he,  that  should  be  husband,  conies  to  woa 
[  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  madam, 
1  will  not  marry  yet;  and,  wheal  do,  I  swear 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  bate. 
Rather  than  Paris: These  are  news  indeed! 

La.  Cap.  Here  comes  your  father ;  tell  him  so 
yourself, 
And  see  how  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands. 
Entvr  Capukt,  and' Nurse, 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  air  doth  drizzk 
dew; 
But  for  the  sun-set  of  my  brother's  ion. 

It  rains  downright. 

How  now  ?  a  conduit,  ffirl  ?  what,  still  in  tean? 
Evermore  showering?  In  one  little  body 
Thou  counterfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind: 
Vox  still  thy  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears ;  the  bark  thy  body  is 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs'; 
Who, — ragine  witli  thy  tears,  and  they  with  them, 
Without  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body. — How  now,  wife? 
Have  you  deliver'd  to  her  our  decree? 

La,  Cap,  Ay,  sir;  but  she  will  none,  she  gives 
you  thanks  i 
I  would,  the  fool  were  married  to  her  grave ! 

Cup,  Soft,  take  mc  with  you,  take  me  with 


'J'he 


*aris ',  at  Saint  Peter's  church. 


Shall  haopily  make  thee  there  a  joyful  bride,  [too, 
JuL  Sow,  by  Saint  Peter*s  cirurch,  « 


and  reterl 


30         "       you,  wife. 

How !  will  she  none  ?  doth  she  not  give  us  thanks? 
Is  she  not  proud  ?  doth  she  not  count  her  blest, 
l^nworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrought 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  bridegroom? 

35     JuL  Not  proud,  you  have ;  but  thauiiil,  that 
you  havet 
Proud  can  1  never  be  of  what  I  hate ; 
But  thankful  even  for  hate,  tliat  is  meant  love. 
Cap,  How  now!  how  now!  chop  logickr-' 

40  What  is  this  ? 

Proud— and,  I  thank  you — and,  I  thank  you  not- 
And  yet  not  proud—Mistress  minion,  you. 
Thank  me  no  thanking  nor  proud  menoproods 
But  settle  your  fine  joints  'gamst  lliursday  next, 

45  To  go  with  Paris  to  Saint  Ireter's  church, 
Or  1  will  drag  thee  on  a  hurdle  thither,     [gage ! 
Out,  you  green-sickness  carrion !  out,  you  l»g- 
You  tallow*iace ! 
La.  Cap.  Fie!  fie !  what,  are  you  mad? 

.■)0     JiiL  Good  fathfT,  1  beseech  you  on  my  knees, 
Hear  me  with  patience  but  to  speak  a  word. 
Cap.  Hang  tnee,  young  baggage !  disobcdiest 
wretch ! 
I  tell  thee  what, — get  thee  to  church  o*  Thursday, 

55  Or  never  after  UxJk  me  in  the  face : 

Speak  not,  reply  not,  do  not  answer  me;  [bH, 
My  lingers  itcli. — Wife,  we  scarce  thought  w 
That  God  hath  sent  us  but  this  only  chikl; 
Uut  now  I  see  this  one  b  one  too  much. 


*  It  is  remarked,  that"  Paris,  though  in  one  place  called  £ar/,is  most  commonly  styled  the  OnrfffK 
in  this  play.  Shakspi>are  seems  to  have  preferred,  for  some  reason  or  ottier,  the  Italian  comfir  to  wr 
count ;  perhaps  he  took  it  from  the  old  Lnglish  novel,  firom  which  he  is  said  to  have  taken  hb  pW^" 
He  certainly  did  so :  Paris  is  there  first  styled  a  ifmtn^  ear/c,  and  ^crwards  v<nmte,  cowifcfi  •"'' 
county  i  ^cording  to  the  uiysetUed  orthography  of  the  time, 
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lat  we  have  a  curse  in  having  hers 
I  her»  hilding ! 

'jr<  God  in  heaven  bless  her  l-^ 
re  to  biame,  my  lord,  to  rate  her  so. 

And  why,  my  lady  wisdom }  hold  your 
tongue, 
prudence ;  smatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 
jr.  I  speak  no  treason. 

O,  God  ye  good  den ! 
se.  May  not  one  speak  ? 

Peace,  you  niumbruig  fool ! 
four  gravitv  o*er  a  gossip's  bowl, 
re  we  need  it  not. 
CMs  You  are  too  hot. 

God's  bread  !  it  makes  me  mad:  Day, 
night,  late,  earl]f', 
lie,  abroad,  alone,  in  company, 
g,  or  sleeping,  still  my  care  hath  been 
re  her  match'd :  and  having  now  provided 
Jeman  of  princely  parentage, 

demesnes,  youthful,  and  nobly  train*d, 
I  (as  they  say)  with  honourable  parts^ 
tion'd  as  one's  thought  would  wish  a  man,- 
len  to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool, 
ling  mammet,  in  her  fortune's  tender, 
wer— '  I  Ml  not  wed, — 1  cannot  love, — 
too  young, — I  pray  you,  pardon  me  ;'— 

I  you  will  not  wed,  I '11  pardon  you :  [me ; 
where  you  will,  you  shall  not  iiouse  with 
:o  't,  think  on 't,  I  do  not  use  to  jest, 
lay  is  near ;  lay  hand  on  heart,  advise : 

II  be  mine,  I  Ml  give  you  to  my  friend; 
1  be  not,  hang,  beg,  starve,  die  i'  the  streets, 
V  m^  soul,  i  Ml  ne'er  acknowledge  thee, 
liat  IS  mine  shall  never  do  thee  good : 
Lo  't,  betlilnk  you,  IMl  not  be  forsworn. 

lExii. 
Is  there  no  pity  sitting  in  the  cloucu, 
ees  into  the  bottom  of  my  grief? — 
et  my  mother,  cast  me  not  away ! . 
this  marriage  for  a  month,  a.  week ; 
you  do  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
dim  monument  where  Tybalt  lies. 
?ap.  Talk  nut  to  me,  for  I  '11  not  speak  a 
word> 


Do  as  thou  wilt,  for  I  have  done  with  thee. 

[Exit. 

Jul»  O  God ! O  nurse ! — how  shall  this  be 

prevented? 
My  husband  is  <m  earth,  my  faith  in  heaven  ; 
How  shall  that  feith  return  again  to  earth. 
Unless  that  husband  send  it  me  from  heaven 
By  leaving  earth  ?--<onifort  me,  counsel  me.—' 
Alack,  alack,  that  heaven  should  practise  strata- 
lOlUpon  so  soft  a  subject  as  myself ! —  [j^cms 

Y/  hat  say'st  thou  ?   hast  thou  not  a  word  of  joy  ? 
Some  comfort,  nurse. 

Aurse.  *Faith,  here  'tis  s  Romeo 
Is  banished ;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing, 
15  That  he  dares  ne'er  come  back  to  challenge  you  ; 
Or,  if  he  do,  it  needs  must  be  by  stealth, 
llien,  s\nce  the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 
I  think  it  best  you  married  with  the  coimty. 
Oh  !  he 's  a  lovely  gentleman ! 
20| Romeo's  a  dish-clout  to  hihi ;  an  eagle,  madam^ 
Hath  not  so  green,  so  quick,  so  fair  an  eye 
As  Paris  hath.    Qesbrew  my  very  heart, 
I  think  you  are  happy  in  this  second  match. 
For  it  excels  your  hrst ;  or  if  it  did  not, 
25  Your  first  is  dead ;  or  'twere  as  cood  he  were. 
As  living  here  and  you  no  use  of  nim. 
Jul.  Speakest  thou  fi'om  thy  heart  ? 
Nur9e.  And  from  my  soul  too; 
Or  else  beshrew  them  both. 
30|    Jul.  Amen! 

Nurse.  What?  [mu^hr 

Jul.  Well,  thou  hast  comforted  me  marvellous 
Go  ui ;  and  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone, 
Havine  dbpleas'd  my  father,  to  JLawrence*  cell, 
35|To  maSie  confession,  and  to  be  absolv'd. 

Nurse.  Marry,  I  will ;  and  this  is  wisely  done. 

,  [Exit. 
Jul.  Ancient  damnation !  O  most  wicked  tiend  f 
Is  it  more  sin — to  wish  me  thus  forsworn. 
Or  to  dispraise  my  lord  with  that  same  tongue 
Which  she  hath  prais'd  him  with  above  compare 
So  many  thousand  times  I — Go,  counsellor ; 
lliou  and  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain.^-*- 
I  '11  to  the  friar,  to  know  his  remedy : 
l45  If  all  else  fail,  myself  have  power  to  die.    [Exit^ 


40 


ACT      IV. 


SCENE     I. 

Friar  LaxiTence's  Cell. 

Enter  Friar  Lenvrence,  and  Paris, 

kN  Thursday,  sir  ?  the  time  is  very  short. 
'  Par,  My  father  Capuiet  will  have  it  so ; 
am  nothing  slow,  to  slack  his  haste. 
You  say,you  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind ; 
n  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not.  ^dcath 

Immoderately  she  weeps  for  M  ybalt's 
lerefore  little  have  1  talk'd  of  love ; 
mus  sn^iles  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
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Now,  sir,  her  father  counts  it  dangeronsr 
That  she  do  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway  ; 
And,  in  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage. 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears ; 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone. 
May  be  put  from  her  by  society : 
Now  do  you  know  the  reason  of  this  liaste  ? 
Fri.  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  shottld  be 
slow'd.  [Aside. 

Look,  sir,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell. 

Entei:  Juliet. 
Par.  Happily  met,  my  lady,  and  my  wife ! 

JuL 
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(Act  4.  Scene  f* 


Jul,  That  may  be,  sir,  when  I  may  be  a  iwife, 

Par.  That  may  be,  must  be,  love,  on  Thurs- 

JuL  What  must  be,  shull  be.  [day  next. 

/•ri.  That  *s  a  certain  text.  [thcr? 

Par.  Come  you  to  make  confession  to  this  fia- 

JuL  To  answer  that,  were  to  confess  to  you. 

Pur,  Do  not  deny  to  him,  that  you  love  me. 

Jut.  I  will  confess  to  you,  that  f  love  him. 

Par.  So  will  you,  1  ariii  sure,  that  you  love  mc. 

Jul.  If  I  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  price. 
Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  (ace. 

Pur.  Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  abus*d  with 
tears. 

Jul,  The  tears  have  got  small  victory  by  that ; 
For  it  was  bad  enough,  before  their  spite. 

Par.  Thou  wrong  st  it,  more  than  tears,  with 
that  re()ort. 

Jul.  That  is  no  slander,  sir,  which  is  a  truth ; 
And  whr.t  I  spake,  1  spake  it  to  my  face.        [it. 

Par.  Thy  face  is  mine,  an<l  thou  hast  slanderM 

JuL  It  may  be  so,  for  it  is  not  mine  own. — 
Arc  you  at  ItMsurc,  holy  father,  now ; 
Or  shall  I  come  to  you  at  evening  mass  ? 

Fri.  My  leisure  serves  me,  pensive  daughter, 
now: — 
My  lord,  we  must  intreat  the  time  alone. 

Par.  God  shield,  I  should  disturb  devotion ! — 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  yout 
'Till  tiien,  adieu  !  and  keep  this  holy  kiss. 

[Exit  Paris. 

Jul.  O,  shut  the  door !   and  when  thou  hast 

done  so,  [help ! 

Come  weep  with  me ;  Past  hope,  past  cure,  past 

Fri.  Ah,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  grief; 
It  strains  me  pa*it  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  hear  thou  must,  and  nothing  may  prorogue  it. 
On  Thursclav  next  be  married  to  this  county. 

JuL  Tell  me  not,  friar,  that  thou  hear'st  of 'this. 
Unless  thou  tcfl  me  how  I  may  prevent  it : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help. 
Do  thou  but  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  I  Ml  helj>  it  presently. 
God  join'd  my  heart  and  Komeo's,thou  our  hands; 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thee  to  Romeo  seal'd. 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed. 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  shall  slay  them  botli: 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-experienc'd  time. 
Give  me  some  present  counsel ;  or,  behold, 
'Twixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knife 
Shall  pay  the  umpire,  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission  *  of  thy  years  arid  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  1  long  to  die, 
K  what  thou  speak*st  speak  not  of  remedy. 

Fri.  Hold,  daughter ;  I  do  spy  a  kind  of  hope. 
Which  craves  as  clt^perate  an  execution 
As  that  is  desperate  which  we  would  prevent. 
If,  rather  than  to  marry  county  Paris, 
'I  hou  hast  the  strength  of  will  to  slay  thyself; 
Then  is  it  likely,  tliou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame, 
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That  cop*st  with  death  himself  to  'scape  fruu  it: 
And,  if  thou  dar*st,  I  *ll  give  thee  remedy. 

JuL  O,  bid  me  leap,  rather  than  many  Paris, 
From  off  the  battlements  of  yonder  tower ; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  ways ;  of  bid  me  lurk 
Where  serpent?  are ;  cliain  me  with  roaring  bean; 
Or  hide  me  nightly  in  a  chamel  house, 
O'er-cover'd  quite'with  dead  men's  rattling  bones, 
With  reeky  shanks  and  yellow  chap)es»scuUs; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grave, 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  m  his  shroud, 
1  hings  that,  to  hear  them  tdd,  have  made  me 

tremble ; 
And  I  will  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 

15R  o  live  an  unstain'd  wife  to  my  sweet  love. 
Fri.  Hold,  then ;  go  home ;  be  merry,  give 
consent 
To  marry  Paris:  Wednesday  is  to-morrow; 
To-morrow  night  look  tkat  thou  lie  alone,' 

20lLet  not  thy  nurse  lie  with  thee  in  thy  chamber: 
1  ake  thou  this  phial,  bein^  then  in  bed. 
And  this  distilled  liquor  dnnk  thou  off: 
When,  presently,  through  all  thy  veins  shall  na 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  which  shall  seize 

25  Each  vital  spirit ;  for  no  pulse  shall  keep 
His  natural  progress,  but  surcea^^e  to  beat: 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  shall  testify  thou  liv*st; 
The  roses  in  thy  li{>s  and  cheeks  shall  £ade 
fTo  paly  ashes ;  thy  eyes'  windovrs  tall, 

30  like  death,  wlien  tie  shuts  up  the  day  of  life; 
iiach  part,  deprivM  of  supple  government. 
Shall  stiff,  and  stark,  and  cold  appear  like  deadi: 
And  in  this  borrowed  likeness  ot  shrunk  drath 
lliou  shalt  remam  full  two-and-forty  Wxa% 

35  And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  sleep. 
Now,  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rouse  thee  firom  thy  bed,  there  art  thou  dead : 
Then  (as  the  manner  of  our  country  is) 
In  thy  best  robes  uncover'd  on  the  bier, 

4orrhou  shalt  be  borne  to  the  same  ancient  vault. 
Where  all  the  kinchred  of  the  Capulets  lie. 
In  the  mean  time,  against  thou  stialt  awake. 
Shall  Romeo  by  my  letters  know  our  drift ; 
And  hither  shall  he  come ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  watch  thy  waking,  and  that  very  night 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantua. 
And  this  shall  free  thee  firom  this  present  shame; 
If  no  unconstant  toy ',  nor  womanish  fear. 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  acting  it. 

50     Jul.  Grive  me,  O  give  me !  tell  me  not  of  fear. 
Fri,  Hold ;  get  you  gone,  be  strong  and  pr<>- 
sperous 
In  this  resolve :  I  *1I  send  a  friar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  thy  lord. 

5^     JuL  Love,  give  me  strength!    and  strength 
shall  help  afford. 
Farewell,  dear  fatner !  [Esaud. 

SCENE     n. 

CapulefM  House. 
60  Enter  Ct^et,  Lady  Capulet,  A«rfe,  amiSenmU* 
Cao.  So  many  guests  invite  as  here  areifrit.— 
Sirran,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  cooks. 
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>ri  shall  have  none  ill,  sir ;  for  1  '11  tr\ 

lick  their  fingers. 

w  canst  thou  try  them  so  ? 

arn'«  sir,  'tis  an  ill  cook  that  cannot 

n  nngers:   therefore  he,  that  cannot 

jers,  goes  not  witli  me. 

,  begono. lExit  Sercani. 

e  much  unfurnishM  for  this  tinn\ — 
\y  daughter  gone  to  friar  Lawrence  ? 
iy,  forsooth.  |_her: 

11,  he  mav  chance  to  do  some  good  on 
ielf-wiU'cf  harlotry  it  is. 

Enter  Juliet. 
lee,  where  she  comes  from  shrift  *  witl 
lerrj'  look.  [been  gadding? 

V  now,my  head-strong  ?  where  have  you 
lerc  I  have  learnt  me  to  repent  the  sin 
ient  opposition 

id  your  behests ;  and  am  enjoin'd 
iwrence  to  fall  prostrate  here, 
our  pardon : — Pardon,  I  beseech  you ! 
ard  I  am  ever  rul'd  by  you. 
id  for  the  county ;  go,  tell  him  of  this; 
liis  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  morninff. 
et  the  youthful  lord  at  Lawrence'  cell; 
iiim  what  becomed  love  1  might, 
ng  o'er  the  bounds  of  modesty,     [up : 
ly,  I  am  glad  on 't ;  this  is  w  ell,  stand 
.  should  be. — Let  me  see  the  county ; 

,  ",0,  I  say,  and  fetch  him  hither. 

;  God,  this  reverend  holy  friar, 
lole  city  is  much  bound  to  him. 
•se,  will  you  go  with  me  into  my  closet, 
e  sort  such  needful  oniaments 
nk  fit  to  furnish  me  to-morrow  ? 

No,  not  'till  Thursday ;  there  is  time 
nough. 

,  nurse,  go  with  her : — we  '11  to  church 
)-morrow.    [^Exeunt  Juliet ^  and  Nurse. 

We  shall  be  short  in  our  provision ; 
ear  night. 

ish!  1  will  stir  about, 
ngs  shall  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wife : 
»  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her; 
bed  to-night ; — let  me  alone :    [ho ! 
the  housewife  for  this  once.---\Vhat, 
ill  forth:  Well,  I  will  walk  myself 

Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
morrow :  my  heart  is  wondrous  light, 
»ame  wayward  girl  is  so  reclaim'd. 
[^Exeunt  Capulct,  and  Lady  Capultt. 

SCENE      ill. 
Juliet's  Chamber. 
Enter  Juliet,  and  Xurse. 
,  those  attires  are  best : — But,  gentle 
urse, 

.',  leave  me  to  myself  to-night ; 
need  of  many  orisons 
he  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  state. 
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Which,  well  thou  know'st,  is  cross  and  full  of  sin. 
Enter  Lady  Capulet. 

La.  Cap.  W'hat,  are  you  busy  ?  do  you  need 
my  help  ?  [ries 

Jul.  No,  madam ;  we  have  cull'd  such  necessa- 
As  are  behoveful  for  our  state  to-morrow : 
So  ])lease  you,  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 
And  let  the  nurse  this  night  sit  up  with  you ;       » 
For,  I  am  sure,  you  have  your  hands  full  all. 
In  this  so  sudden  business. 

La.  Cap.  Good  night ! 
Get  thee  to  bed,  and  rest ;  for  thou  hast  need. 

[^Exeunt  Lady,  and  Nurse, 

Jul.  Farewell ! God  knows,  w  hen  we  sliall 

meet  again. 
I  have  a  fa'uit  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  veins. 
That  almost  freezes  up  the  heat  of  life : 
I  *ll  call  them  back  again  to  comfort  me;— 
Nurse ! — What  should  she  do  here? 
My  dismal  scene  1  needs  must  act  alone. 

Come,  phial. 

What  it  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all  ? 
Shall  I  of  force  be  married  to  the  count  ? 
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No,  no ; — this  shall  forbid  it : — ^lie  thou  there.— 

^Laying  down  a  doggier  '• 
What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  friar 
Subtly  hath  miiiister'd  to  have  me  dead ; 
Lest  m  this  marriage  he  bhould  be  dishonour'd. 
Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  ?  . 
I  fear,  it  is :  and  yet,  methinks,  it  should  not^ 
For  he  hath  still  been  tried  a  holy  man : 

1  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thought. 

How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb, 

I  wake  before  the  time  that  Romeo 

Come  to  redeem  me  ?  tliere  *s  a  fearful  point  ? 

Shall  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  vault,  [in. 

To  whose  foul  mouth  no  healthsome  air  breathes 

And  there  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comes } 

Or,  if  I  live,  is  it  not  vcTy  like 

The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night. 

Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place, 

As  m  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle. 

Where,  for  these  many  hundred  years,  the  bones 

Of  all  my  buried  ancestors  are  pack'd ; 

Where  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  earth  y 

Lies  fest'ring  '*  in  his  sliroud ;  where,  as  they  say. 

At  some  hours  in  tl\e  night  spirits  resort ; — 

Alack,  alack !  is  it  not  like,  that  I, 

So  early  w  aking, — what  with  loathsome  smells ; 

And  shrieks  like  mandrakes  toni  out  of  the  earth. 

That  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad 

0  !  if  1  wake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught  ■*, 
Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fears  ? 
And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers*  joints? 
And  pluck  the  mangled  Tybalt  from  his  shroud  ? 
And,  in  this  rage,  witli  some  gr^'at  kinsman's  bone. 
As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains  ? 
O,  look !  methinks  I  sec  my  cousin's  ghost 
Seeking  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  his  body 
Upon  a  rapier's  point : — Stay,  'Fybalt,  stay !— - 


>m  confession. 


IS  to  corru^jt 


This  stage-direction  has  been  supplied  by  the  modem  editors.    The 

in  our  old  plays,  that 
earth,  uewly  buried. 

Romeo, 


)7,  reads :  "  Kntfcy  lie  thou  there." — It  appears  from  several  passages  in  our  old  plays,  that 
e  formerly  part  of  tJie  accoutrements  of  a  bfide.  '  i.  c.  Ircsh  m 


Distraught  is  distracted, 
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to-morrow 


llomco>  I  come !  this  do  I  drink  to  thef . 

ISke  throws  liersi(f  on  the  bed* 

SCENE     l\\ 

CapuUesHall. 
Enter  Lady  Capulet,  arid  Xurse* 
La.  Cap.  Hold>  take  these  keys,  and  fetch  more 
spices,  nurse«  [|>astry« 

Nturse*  They  call  for  dates  and  quinces  in  the 

Enter  Capulet* 
Capi  Come,  stir,  stir,  stir!  the  second  cock 
hath  crow'd. 
The  curfeu-bell  hath  rung,  'tis  three  o'clock  •. — 
Look  to  the  bak'd  meats>  good  Angelica : 
Spare  not  for  cost. 

Nurse.  Go,  you  cot-quean,  go. 

Get  you  to  bed ;  'faith,  you  '11  be  sick 

For  this  night's  watching. 

Cap*  No,  not  a  whit;  What!   I  have  watch*  d 

ere  now 

All  night  for  a  less  cause,  and  ne'er  been  tick. 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  you  have  been  a  mouse-hunt  in 

your  time ; 

But  I  will  watch  you  firom  such  watching  now. 

[^Exeunt  Ladif  Caputii,  aiia  Nurse. 

Cap.  A  jealous-hood,  a  jeaious-hood ! — Now, 

fellow. 

What's  there? 

Enter  three  orfour,withspits,andlog9fand  baskets. 

Serv.  Things  for  the  ccK>k,  sir;  but  1  know 

not  what.  [drier logs! 

Cap.  Make  haste,  make  haste.    Sirrah,  fetch 

Call  Peter,  he  will  shew  thee  where  they  are. 

Serv.  I  liave  a  head,  sir,  tliat  w  ill  fmd  out  lo^, 

And  never  trouble  Peter  for  the  matter.      [A'a//. 

Cap.'MBSSfSind  well  said ;  A  nierrv  whoreson!  ha. 

Thou  shalt  be  logger-head. — Good  feith,'tis  day : 

The  county  will  be  here  with  musick  straight,    . 

IMusick  vMin. 
For  so  he  said  he  would.    I  hear  him  near : 


Nurse ! — ^Wife ! — what^  ho ! — what,  Nurse,  I  say ! 

Enter  Nurse* 
Co,  waken  Juliet,  go,  and  trim  her  up; 
1  '11  go  and  chat  with  Paris : — Hie,  make  haste. 
Make  haste !  the  bridegroom  he  is  come  already: 
Make  haste,  1  say !  [Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 

JulicVs  Clut/fibiT ;  Juliet  on  the  Bed. 
Enter  Nurse. 
Nurse.  Mistress  I — what,  mistress !— Juliet ! — 
fast,  1  warrant  her : 
Why,  lamb ! — why,  lady! — ^fie,you  sluga-bed! — 
Why,  love,  1  say  I madam  I  sweet-heart ! 


What, 


why,  bride !— — 
not  a  word? you  take  your  penny- 
worths now 


Sleep  for  a  week ;  for  the  next  night,  I  warrant, 

The  county  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest  *, 

'lliat  you  shall  rest  but  little. — — ^od  forgive  me. 


(Marry,  and  amen !)  how  souDd  b  she  asleep  f 
1  must  needs  wake  her  i--^Madam  !  madam !  ma- 
Ay,  let  the  County  take  you  in  your  bed ;  [dam! 

lie '11  fright  you  up,  i'  faith. WiU  it  not  be? 

What,dlV»i!  and  in  yourclothes!  and  down  again! 
(  must  needs  wake  you : — Ladv  !  lady  !  lady ! 

Alas !  alas  I — Help !  help !  my  lady 's  dead! 

O,  wcll-a-dajr,  that  ever  I  was  bom  !— 
Some  aqu»(vitae,  ho  !-^My  lord  ? — my  lady ! 
lOl  Enter  Ladtf  Capulet, 

La,  Cap.  What  noise  ts  here  ? 
Nutse.  O  lamentable  day ! 
La.  Cap.  What 's  the  matter? 
Nurse*  Look,  look !  O  heavir  day ! 
I  b     La.  Cod.  O  me,  O  me !— my  cnild^  my  only  life ! 
Revive,  look  up,  or  I  will  die  with  thee !— — 
Help,  help  l-^^all  help. 

Enter  Capiuiet. 
Cap*  For  shame,  bring  Juliet  forth ;  her  lord 
20  iscome«  [the  day? 

Nurse*  She's  dead,decea»M,  she's  dead ;  aUck 
La.  Cup.  Alack  the  day !  she 's  dead,  she  'I 
dead,  she 's  deadL  [cold ; 

Cap*  Ha!  let  me  sec  her: — Out,  alas !  she's 
25  Her  olood  is  settled,  and  her  joints  are  stiff; 
Life  and  these  lips  have  )ong  been  separated : 
Death  lies  on  tier,  like  an  untimely  firost 
Upon  the  sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 
Accursed  time !  unfortunate  old  man ! 
30|    Nurse.  O  lamentable  day  I 
La.  Cap*  O  woeful  time ! 
Cop.  Death,  that  hath  ta'en  her  hence  to  watt 
me  wail. 
Ties  up  my  tongue,  and  will  not  let  me  spc^k. 
35  Enter  iTiarLawrau:e,and  Paris f  with  Afusidam. 
Fri.  Come,  b  the  bride  ready  to  go  to  church? 
Cap.  Ready  to  go,  b«it  never  to  return:— 
O  son,  the  night  before  thv  wedding'^laj     [lies 
Hath  death  lain  with  thy  bride  i—^,  there  sbe 
4o|Flower  as  she  was,  deflowered  now  by  hun. 
Death  is  my  son^nrlaw,  death  is  my  heir ; 
My  daughter  he  hath  wedded !  I  wiH  die. 
And  leave  hun  all :  life  leaving,  all  is  death's. 
Par*  Have  I  thought  long  to  sec  this  momiDg'f 
45  &ce. 

And  doth  it  give  me  such  a  sight  as  this  ? 

La*  Cap*  Accurs'd,  unhappy,  wretched,  hatcfvl 
Most  miserable  hour,  that  time  e'er  saw     [day ! 
In  lasting  UJ>our  of  hb  pilgrimage ! 
50  But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  ana  loving^cliild, 
But  one  tning  to  rejoice  and  solace  m. 
And  cruel  death  hath  catch' d  it  from  my  sight ! 
Nurse.  O  woe !  O  woeful,  woeful,  woeful  day* 
Most  lamentable  day !  most  woeful  day, 
55  That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold ! 
O  day!  O  day  1  O  day !  O  hateliil  day! 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  thb : 
O  woeful  day,  O  woeful  day ! 
Par.  Beguird,  divorced,  wronged,  spited,  slais' 
6o|Mo8t  detestable  death,  by  thee  begud'd. 


*  This  expression,  which  is  frequently  employed  by  the  oW  dramatic  writers,  Mr.  Steevem  says, 
is  taken  from  the  manner  of  firing  the  harquebuss :  This  was  so  heavy  a  gun,  that  the  soldien  vere 
obliged  to  curry  a  supporter  called  u  rest,  which  thc^  fixed  in  the  ground  before  they  leveUedts 
luke  aim. 
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cruel  thee  quite  overthrown ! 

0  life ! not  life,  but  love  in  death ! 

'sp»'dydi$tre8sed,hated,n)artyr'd,kiird!~{ 
)rtable  time !  why  cain'st  thou  now 
ler  murder  our  solemnity  ? 

O  child ! — my  soul,  anci  not  mv  child ! — 

;  thou  ! alack !  my  child  is  aead ; 

h  my  child,  my  ioys  are  buried ! 

'eace,  ho,  for  shame !  confusion's  cure 

lives  not 

rouf usions.    Heav  en  and  yourself 

:  in  this  fair  maid ;  now  heaven  hath  all, 

he  better  is  it  for  the  maid ! 

't  in  her  you  could  not  keep  from  death; 

en  kee(>s  his  part  in  etemaJ  life. 

t  you  sought  was— her  promotion; 

1  your  heaven,  she  should  be  advanc'd: 
p  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  advanc'd, 
le  clouds,  as  hijpi  as  heaven  itself? 
( love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill| 

run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 
t  well  married^  that  lives  marrv'd  long; 
J  best  marry  *d,  that  dies  marry '^d  young 
^our  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
iir  corse;  and,  as  the  custom  is, 
best  array  bear  her  tox;hurch : 
gh  fond  nature  bids  us  all  lament, 
re*s  tears  are  reason's  merriment* 
11  things,  that  we  oitlained  festival,  • 
n  their  office  to  black  funeral ; 
uments,  to  melancholy  bells; 
Ibe  cheer,  to  a  sad  burial  feast; 
nn  hymns  to  sullen  dirges  change ; 
al  flowers  serve  for  a  bury'd  corse, 
hings  change  them  to  the  contrary* 
r,  go  you  in,— and,  madam,  go  withnim  ;- 
lir  Paris ;        every  one  prepare 
r  this  fair  corse  unto  her  grave : 
^ens  do  lour  upon  you,  for  some  ill ; 
!m  no  more,  by  crossing  then-  high  wilt. 
ZapuUt,  Lady  Qqmiet,  Paris,  and  Friar. 
Faith  we  may  put  up  our  pipes,  and  be 
goae» 

Honest  good  fellows,  ah,  put  up,  put  up ; 
you  know,  this  is  a  pitiful  case* 

{^Exit  Nurse. 
.y,by  my  troth,thc  case  may  be  amended.| 
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Enter  Peter. 
Pet.  Musicians,  O,  musicians.  Hearths  edse^ 
heart's  ease  ; 
O,  an  you  wiU  have  me  live,  play — liearVsease* 
Mas.  VV^hy  hearts  ease  f 
Pet.O,  musicians,  because  my  lieart  itself  plays-' 
\fy  licart  is  full  qf  woe:  O,  play  me  son^e  merry 
dump,  to  comfort  me.  [now^ 

Jma.  Not  a  dump  'we;  'tis  no  time  lo  play 
1  Ol    Pet.  You  will  not  then  ? 
Mus,  No. 

Pet.  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 
Mus.  Wliat  will  you  give  us } 
Pet.  No  money,  on  my  faith;  but  the  gleek's 
I  will  give  you  the  minstrel. 

Mus»  Then  will  \  give  yon  the  serving-cfeature. 
.  Pet,  Then  will  I  lay  the  serving-creature's  dwf« 
gcr  on  your  pate.  I  will  carry  no  crotchets:  I'll 
re  you,  I  Ml^  you ;  Do  you  note  me  ? 
20|  Mtu.  An  you  re  us,  and^a  us,  you  note  us. 
2  Mus.  Pray  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  and 
put  out  your  wit. 

Pet.  Then  have  at  you  with  my  wit ;  I  will 
dry-beat  yo^  with  an  iron  wit,  and  put  uff  my 
25  iron  dagger:-^ — Answer  me  like  men : 
Iflitn  mpin^gri^'the  hean  doth  wound j 

Ana  doleful  dumps  the  mind  opptus, 
Then  nrnsick,  with  her  silver  sound,      [sound  f 
Why  silver  sound  f  why  nrnsick  xvith  het  sUvef 
30| What  say  you,  Simon  Catling ' }  [sound. 

1  Mus.  Marry,  sir,  because  silver  hath  a  sweet 
Pet.  Pretty!  What  say  you,  Hugh  Rebeck*? 

2  Mus.  I  say — siher  sound,  because  musicians 
sound  for  silver. 

35     Pet.  Pretty  too !— What  say  you,  James  Sound<> 
post? 

3  Mus.  'Faith,  I  know  not  what  to  say. 
Pet.  O,  I  cry  yoU  mercy !  yoti  are  the  sing^ :  I 

will  say  for  you.    It  is^— mii«c^  with  her  silver 
40  sound,  because  such  fellows  as  you  have  no  gold 

for  sounding : ■ 

Then  muswk  with  her  silver  sound, 
With  speedy  help  doth  lend  tedress. 

^Exit,singing4 
45     1  Mus.  What  a  pestilent  knave  is  tliis  same? 
2  Mus.  Hang  him.  Jack !  Come,  we'll  in  here; 
tarry  for  the  moumen,  and  stay  dinner^  lExeunt, 


A  C  T     V. 


SCENE     I. 
MANTUA. 

A  Street. 
Enter  Romeo. 
TF  I  may  trust  the  flattering  truth  of 
*-  ueep  % 

ms  presage  some  joyful  news  at  hand  i 


I    I  My  bosom's  lord  sits  lightly  on  his  thrOne; 
And,  all  this  day,  an  unaccustoni'd  spirit 


>D 


Lifts  me  above  the  ground  with  cheertul  thoughtsi 
I  dreamt,  my  lady  came  and  found  me  dead ; 
(Strange  dream  I  tliat^vesadeadmanieave  to  think) 
And  breath'd  such  life  with  ki:>9e»  in  my  lipt. 
That  I  reviv'd,  and  was  an  emperor^ 


tmp  anciently  signified  some  kind  of  dance,  as  well  as  sorrow :  On  this  occtsiofi  it  means  a 
1  song.  '  To  gleek  is  to  scoff.  . '  A  catling  ^'as  a  small  lutestring  made  of  catgut  * 

Idler  is  so  called  from  an  instrument  with  three  strings,  mentioned  by  several  of  the  old  wri** 
*ec,  rebccqmn.  ^  The  sense  is.  If  I  may  onh  trust  the  honesty  ai' sleeps  which  I  know  how- 
k>  be  10  nice  asoot  often  to  practise./2arr^^.-*Tbe  ol4est  copy  i^m^thejlaitering  ayeqfsletp* 
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[Act  5.  Scene  9. 
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Ah  me  I  how  sweel  is  love  itself  posscst. 
When  but  love's  shadows  are  so  rich  in  joy  ? 

Enter  Balilmsar, 

News  from  Verona! How  now,  Balthasar  ? 

Dost  thou  not  bring  nie  letters  from  the  friar? 
How  doth  my  lady  ?  Is  my  father  well? 
How  fares  my  Juliet?  That  I  ask  aMm ; 
For  nothing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  well. 

BaltL  1  nen  she  is  well,  and  nothing  can  be  ill ; 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capulet's  monument. 
And  her  immortal  part  with  angels  lives; 
I  saw  her  laid  low  in  her  kindred's  vault. 
And  presently  took  post  to  tell  it  you : 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  these  ill  news. 
Since  you  did  leave  it  for  my  office,  sir. 

Rnm.  Is  it  even  so  ?  then  1  defy  you,  stars  f — 
Thou  know'st  my  lodging :  get  me  mk  and  paper. 
And  hire  post-h/^rscs ;  I  will  hence  to-night. 

Bakh.  Pardon  me,  sir,  I  dare  not  Leave  you  thus: 
Your  looks  are  pale  and  wild,  and  do  import 
Some  misadventure. 

Rom.  Tush,  thou  art  deceiv'd ; 
Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  1  bid  thee  do : 
Hast  thpu  no  letters  to  me  from  the  firiar  ? 

Bdth.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Rom,  No  matter ;  get  thee  gone, 
An\  hire  those  horses ;  1  *ll  be  with  thee  straight. 

[£x2V  BaUhaaar, 
Well,  Juliet,  I  will  lie  with  thee  to-night. 
I>et  's  see  for  means: — O,  mischief!  thou  art  swift 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men  I 

1  do  remember  an  apothecary, 

And  hereabouts  he  dwells, — ^uhom  late  I  noted 

In  tattth'M  weeds,  with  oven\helming  brows. 

Culling  of  simples ;  meagre  were  his  looks. 

Sharp  misery  had  worn  him  to  the  bones : 

And  in  his  needy  shop  a  tortoise  hung. 

An  alligator  8tufl''d,  and  other  skins 

Of  ill-shapM  fishes ;  and  about  his  shelves 

A  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes, 

Green  earthen  pots,  bladders,  and  musty  seeds, 

Remnants  of  packthread,  and  old  cakes  of  roses, 

Were  thinly  scatter*  d,  to  make  up  a  show. 

Noting  this' penury,  to  myself  I  said 

An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now,  |45 
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Whose  sale  is  present  death  in  Mantua, 
Here  lives  a  caititT wretch  would  sell  it  him- 
O,  this  same  thought  did  but  fore-run  my  need ; 
And  tliis  same  needy  man  must  sell  it  me. 
As  I  remember,  this  should  be  the  house : 
Being  holiday,  the  beggar's  shop  is  shut. 
What,  ho !  apothecary ! 

Enter  Apothecary. 

Apo.  Who  calls  so  loud  ?  [poor ; 

.    Rom.  Come  hither,  man.^-I  see,  that  thou  art  55 
Hold,  there  is  forty  ducats:  let  me  have 
A  dram  of  poison ;  such  soon-speeding  geer 
As  will  disperse  itself  through  all  the  vems. 
That  the  life-weary  taker  may  fall  dead ; 
And  that  the  trunl^  may  be  discharged  of  breath 
As  violently,  as  hasty  powder  lir'd 
Doth  hurry  from  the  tatal  cannon's  womb,    [law 

ApQ.  Such  mortal  drugs  1  have ;  but  Mantua's] 


60 


Is  death,  to  any  he  thaf  utters  them. 

Roni.  Art  thou  so  bare,  and  full  oif  wretchedness, 
And  fear'st  to  die  ?  Famine  is  in  thy  cheeks, 
N<ied  and  oppression  starveth  in  thme  eyes. 
Upon  thy  back  hangs  ragged  misery, 
riie  world  is  not  thy  friend,  nor  the  world's  law: 
The  world  affords  no  law  to  make  thee  rich ; 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  this. 
Apo,  My  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  consents. 
Rom.  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  will. 
Apo.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thinff  you  will, 
Andf  drink  it  off;  and,  if  you  had  thestren^h 
Of  twenty  men,  it  would  dispatch  you  straight. 
Rom.  There  is  thy  gold ;  worse  poison  to  men'i 
souls. 
Doing  more  murders  in  this  loathsome  worid, 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  tliou  may'stoot 
I  sell  thee  poison,  thoo  hast  sold  me  none,    [sell: 
Farewell ;  buy  food,  and  get  thyself  in  flesh-— 
Come,  cordial,  and  not  poison ;  go  with  me 
I  o  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  must  I  use  thee. 

[Exaai, 
SCENE      II. 
Friar  Laxvrence^s  Cell. 
Enter  Friar  John. 
John.  Holy  Franciscan  friar !  brother,  ho  ? 

Enter  Friar  Laxvrence, 
Z^w.This  same  should  be  the  voiceof  friar  John.-* 
Welcome  from  Mantua:  What  says  Romeo? 
Or,  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

John.  Gomg  to  find  a  bare-foot  brother  out. 
One  of  our  order,  to  associate  me. 
Here  in  this  city  visiting  the  sick. 
And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town. 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  house 
Where  the  infections  pestilence  did  reign, 
Seal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth  ^ 
So  that  my  speed  to  Mantua  there  was  sta}-'d. 
Lazv.  \Vho  bare  my  letter  then  to  Romeo? 
John.  I  could  not  send  it, — ^here  it  is  again,—' 
Nor  get  a  messenger  to  bring  it  thee. 
So  fearful  were  they  of  infection. 

Law.  Unhappy  tortune!  By  my  brotherhood. 
The  letter  was  not  nice ',  but' full  of  cba^qge 
Of  dear  import ;  and  the  neglecting  it 
May  do  much  danger:  Friar  John,  go  hence; 
(jet  me  an  iron  crow,  and  br'mg  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell.' 
John.  Brother,  ril  go  and  bring  it  thee.  [ExiL 
Litw.  Now  must  I  to  the  monument  alone ; 
Within  these  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  uakc; 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  that  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents: 
But  1  will  write  again  to  Mantua, 
.'Vnd  keep  her  at  ray  wll  till  Romeo  come; 
Poor  living  corse,  cWd  in  a  dead  num'stomb* 

{Exit. 
SCENE      IIL 
A  Churcliryard ;  in  it,  a  Monument  behnging  ta 

the  Capuiets. 
Enter  Paris,  and  his  Page  xvith  n  torek 
Par,  Give  me  thy  torch,  boy :  Heooe,  wi 
stand  aloof ;-«— 
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I  i.  e.  was  not  vrritten  on  a  trivial  or  foolish  fubject. 
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t  out,  for  I  would  not  be  seen. 
on  yew-trees  lay  thee  all  along, 
thine  ear  close  to  the  hollow  ground ; 
»  foot  upon  the  church-yard  tread, 
ose,  unfirm,  with  digging  up  of  graves) 
shalt  hear  it:  whistle  then  to  roe, 
that  thou  hear'st  somethinff  approach, 
those  flowers.    Do  as  I  bia  thee,  go. 
[  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
he  church-yard ;  yet  I  will  adventure. 

lExit. 
weet  flower,  with  flowers  I  strew  thy 
bridal  bed:  [Strtwingflowcrf* 

nb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contain 
■ct  model  of  eternity ; 
t^  that  with  angels  aost  remain, 
us  latest  favour  at  my  hands ; 
ig  honoured  thee,  and,  being  dead, 
eral  praises  do  adorn  thy  tomb ! 

[7%c  boy  xvhistlcs. 
pves  warning;  something  doth  approach, 
"sed  foot  wanders  this  way  to-ni^ht, 
my  obsequies,  and  tnie  love's  rites? 
th  a  torch ! — -NluflSe  me,  night,  a  while. 
tomeo,  and  Balthasar  xvith  a  torch,  4*c. 
Hve  me  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching 
iron. 

:e  this  letter;  early  in  the  morning 
deliver  it  to  my  lord  and  father. 
:he  light:  Upon  thy  life  1  charge  thee, 
thou  hear*st  or  seest,  stand  all  aloof, 
ot  interrupt  me  in  my  course, 
scend  into  this  bed  ot  death 
to  behold  my  lady's  face : 
Ay,  to  take  thence  from  her  dead  finger 
18  ring;  a  ring,  that  I  must  use 
employment  * :    therefore  hence,  be 

gone: 

u,  jealous,  dost  return  to  pry 

I  further  shall  intend  to  do, 

a,  I  will  tear  thee  joint  by  joint,  [limbs: 

IV  this  hungry  church-yard  with  thy 

and  my  intents  are  savage-wild; 

ce,  and  more  inexorable  far, 

>ty  tyeers,  or  the  roaring  sea. 

!  will  oe  gone,  sir, and  not  troubkyou. 

y  shalt  thou  shew  me  firiendship. — Take 

thou  that: 

be  prosperous;  and  farewell,  good  fellow. 

•*or  all  this  same,  I  '11  hide  me  hereabout; 

I  fear,  and  his  intents  I  doubt. 

lExit  Balthasar, 
ou  detestable  maw, thou  womb  of  death, 
ith  the  dearest  morsel  of  the  earth, 
fprce  thy  rotten  jaws  to  open, 

[Breaking  up  tlte  monument. 
Kpight,  I  '11  cram  tliee  with  more  food ! 


I    Par^  This  is  that  banish'd  haughty  Montague, 
rThat  murder*d  my  love's  cousin ; — with  which 
It  is  supposed,  the  fair  creature  dy'd, —    [grief. 
And  here  is  come  to  do  some  villainous  shame 
To  the  dead  bodies :  I  will  apm-ehend  him.—* 
Stop  thy  unhallow'd  toil,  vile  Montagtle ; 
Can  vengeance  be  pursu'd  further  than  death? 
Condemned  villain,  I  do  apprehend  thee: 
Obey,  and  go  with  me ;  for  thou  must  die. 

10     Rom,  I  must,  indeed ;  and  therefore  came  I  ht« 
ther.— 
Good  gentle  youth,  tempt  not  a  desperate  man. 
Fly  hence  ana  leave  me; — think  upon  these  gone^ 
LaX  them  affright  thee. — I  beseecti  thee,  youth, 

15  Pull  not  another  sin  upon  my  head. 
By  urging  me  to  fiiry : — O,  oe  gone  ! 
By  heaven,  I  love  thee  better  than  myself; 
For  I  come  hither  arm'd  against  myself: 
Stay  not,  be  gone; — live,  and  hereafter  say— 

20  A  madman's  mercy  bade  thee  run  away. 
Par.  I  do  defy  tny  conjuration  % 
And  apprehend  thee  for  a  felon  here. 
Rom.  W  ilt  thou  provoke  me  ?  then  have  at  thee, 
boy.  [J/ta^Jight,  Paris  falls. 

25     Page.  O  lord !  they  fight:  1  will  go  call  thewatch. 
Par.  O,  I  am  slain ! — If  thou  be  merciful. 
Open  the  tomb,  lay  me  with  Juliet.  \_Dies, 

Rom,  In  faith,  I  will: — ^Let  me  > peruse  tins 
face;— 

30  M ercutio's  kinsman,  noble  county  Paris  :— 
What  said  my  man,  when  my  betossed  soul 
Did  not  attend  him  as  we  rode }  I  think. 
He  told  me,  Paris  should  have  marry'd  Juliet : 
Said  he  not  so?  or  did  1  dream  it  so  ? 

35  Or  am  1  mad,  hearinghim  talk  of  Juliet, 
To  think  it  was  so?— O,  give  me  thy  hand. 
One  writ  with  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book ! 
I  'II  bury  thee  in  a  triumphant  grave,— 
A  grave  ?  O,  no ;  a  lanthom,  waughter'd  youth, 

40  For  here  lies  Juliet,  and  her  beautv  makes 
This  vault  a  feasting  presence '  full  of  light 
Death,  lie  thou  there,  by  a  dead  man  interr'd. 

llc^ng  Paris  in  the  monument 
How  oil  when  men  are  at  the  point  of  death 

45  Have  they  been  merry  ?  which  their  keepers  call 
A  lightning  before  death :  O,  how  may  1 
Call  this  a  lightning? — O,  my  love  1  my  wife! 
Death,  that  hath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breathy 
Hath  had  no  power  yet  upon  thy  beauty : 

50]Thou  art  not  conquer'd ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
Is  crimson  in  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheeks, 
And  death's  pale  flag  is  not  advanced  tliere.— 
Tybalt,  ly'st  thou  there  in  thy  bloody  sheet? 
O,  what  more  favour  can  1  do  to  thee, 

55ri  han  with  that  hand  that  cut  thy  youth  in  twain. 
To  sunder  his  that  was  thine  enemy  ? 
Forgive  me,  cousin ! — ^Ah,  dear  Juliet, 

is,  action  qf  importance. — Gems  were  supposed  to  have  great  powers  and  virtues.  *  Paris 
Romeo  to  have  burst  open  the  monument  for  no  other  purpose  than  to  do  some  villainous 
he  dead  bodies,  such  as  witches  are  reported  to  have  practised ;  and  therefore  tells  him  he 
,  and  the  magic  arts  which  he  suspects  he  is  preparing  to  use.---To  d^,  also  anciently  meant 
r  deny;  therefore  Paris  may  mean — I  refuse  to  do  as  tnou  covjurcst  me  to  dov  i.  e.  to  depart. 
tc«  is  a  public  room, 

3S«  Why 
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Whv  art  thou  yet  so  fair?  Shall  I  believ_ 
1 M  ill  believe  (cOnw  lie  thou  in  my  anns) 
That  unsubstantial  death  is  amorous; 
Auci  that  the  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
Thee  here  in  dark  to  be  his  paramour. 
For  fear  of  that,  I  will  stay  with  thee  ; 
And  never  from  this  palace  of  dim  night 
Depart  again:  here,  here  will  1  remain 
^yilh  worms  that  are  thy  chambermaids;  O,  here 
Will  I  set  up  my  everlasting  rest' ; 
And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars  [last 
From  this  world- wearied  tlesh. — Kyes,  look  your 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace!  and  lips,  ()  you 
Tlie  doors  of  breath,  seal  with  a  righteous  kiss 
A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death !— — 
Come,  bitter  conduct ',  come,  unsavoury  guide 
l^hou  desperate  pilot>  now  at  once  run  on 
Tile  dashmg  rocks  thy  sea-sick  weary  bark ! 
Here's  to  thy  health,  where'er  thou  tumblc*st  in : 
Here's  to  my  love  l-lDrinks;']  O,  true  apothecary ! 
'i'hydrugsarequick.— ThuswiihakissI  die.  [^Dits. 
Enter  Friar  Larj;renc€,  with  a  lanthorn,  cnnv  and 

spade.  [n»g^i* 

Law.  Saint  Francis  be  my  speed !  how  oft  to- 

Ilavc  my  old  feOt  stumbled'at  graves  ". — ^Who's 

there  ?  * 

Enter  Ballhasar. 

Balth,  Here 's  one,  a  friend,  and  one  that  knows 
you  well.  [friend, 

■  Laxv.  Bliss  be  upon  you !  Tell  me,  good  my 
"What  torch  is  yoncf',  that  vainly  lends  his  light 
1^0  grubs  and  eyeless  sculls  ?  As  i  discern. 
It  bumeth  in  the  Capulets*  monument. 

Balth.  It  doth  so,  holy  sir;  and  there's  my  master, 
One  that  you  love. 

Laiv.  W  ho  is  it  ? 

Balth,  Romeo. 

Lav:.  How  long  hath  1m:  been  there  ? 

Balth.  Full  halt  an  hour. 

Law,  Go  with  me  to  the  vault. 

Balth.  I  dare  not,  sir: 
My  master  knows  not  but  I  am  gone  hence; 
And  fearfully  did  menace  me  with  death. 
If  i  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents.  [me ; 

Laxi:.  Stay  then,  1  '11  go  alone.-Fcar  conic»s  upon 
O,  much  1  fear  some  ill  unlucky  thing. 

Balttu  As  I  did  sleep  under  this  yew-tree  here, 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought. 
And  tliat  my  master  slew  him. 

Law.  Romeo? 

Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this,  which  stains 

The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre  ? 

WJiat  mean  these  masterless  and  gory  swords 

To  lie  discoloured  by  this  place  ot  peace? 

Jlomeo!  (),  pale! — U  ho  else?  what,  Paris  too? 
And  steep'il  in  blood  r— Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 
Is  iTuilt  v  of  this  lamentable  chance ! — 
'i'iic  lady  stirs. 

Jul.  {ii'aking.'\  O,  comfortable  friar,  where  is 
my  lord  ? 
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I  do  remember  well  where  I  shoold  be. 
And  there  I  am : — Where  is  my  Romeo? 

[Kouc  xsithin. 
Law.  I  hear  some  noise. — Lady,  come  from  tlut 
nest 
Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  *  sleep ; 
A  greater  power  liian  we  can  contradict 
llatii  thwarted  our  intents;  come,  come  away : 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead ; 
Anil  Paris  too ;  come,  1*11  dispose  of  thee 
Amon^  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nuns  : 
Stay  not  lu  ipiestion,  for  the  watch  is  coming; 
Come,  go,  good  Juliet, — [ncnsc  again;']  1  dare  stay 
no  longer.  \_£ia. 

Jul.  Go,  gel  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  away.— 
W  hat 's  here  ?  a  cup,  clos'd  in  my  true  love's  baod  ? 

]\)ison,  I  see,  liatli  been  his  tinieless  end : 

()  churl!  drink  all;  and  leave  no  friendly  drop, 

To  help  me  after? 1  will  kiss  tliy  lips; 

Haply,  some  poison  vet  doth  hang  on  them. 
To  make  me  die  with  a  restorative.  [AVmci  hia. 
rhy  lips  are  warm ! 
fi'atch,  [within.']  I^ad,  bov : — ^^Vhich  way  ? 
Jul.  Yea,  noise  ? — then  1  'if  be  brief. — 0  happj 
dagger!       [Snatchi'tg  Romeo* t  da^^. 
This  is  tliy  sheath ;  [jUabs  herst^';]  there  ru^,  aod 
let  me  die. 
Enter  W^atch,  with  the  Pag^  <2f  Parit. 
Page.  This  is  the  place ;  there,  where  the  torch 

doth  burn. 
ffatch.  Tlur  ground  is  bloody ;  Search  aboot 
tlie  churcli-yard ; 
Go,  some  of  you,  whome'er  you  find,  attach. 

\^ExeunistmL 
Pitiful  sight !  here  lies  tlie  countv  slain ;— — 
And  Juliet  bleeding ;  warm,  ancf  newly  dead, 

Who  here  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried. 

Cto,  tell  the  prince, — run  to  the  Capulets, 

Raise  up  the  Montagues, — some  otliers  search:— 
We  see  the  ground  w  hereon  these  woes  do  lie; 
But  the  true  ground  of  all  these  piteous  woes 
We  canndt  without  circumstance  descry. 
Enter  some  of  the  ff'atch,  with  Balthatar. 

2  Hatch.  Here's  Romeo's  man,  we  found  hia 

in  the  church-yard. 
1  H\itch.  Hold  him  in  safety,  *tni  the  prince 
come  hither. 
Enter  another  Ifatchnan.  with  Friar  lacreMt 

3  ff'atch.  Here  is  a  fr;ar,  that  trembles,  sig|i^ 

and  weeps : 
We  took  this  mattock  and  this  spade  from  hiin* 
\s  he  was  coming  from  this  churcli-yardMide. 
1  Watch.  A  great  suspicion;  Stay  tlic  friar  to0> 

Filter  tfk:  Prince,  and  Attendants. 
Prince.  \\  hat  misadventure  Is  so  early  up, 
That  calls  our  person  from  our  morning  s  itst? 
Enter  Capidet,  and  Lady  Qtipulet,  4*^. 
Cap.  What  should  itbc,that  the}*so  shriek  abrodP 
Lu.  Cap.  The  people  in  the  street  cr}* — RomdV 
Some— Juliet,  and  some — Paris;  and'aUnn, 


Juliet,  which  was  unnatural,  being  brought  ou  by  drugs. 
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pen  out-cry,  toward  our  momiment. 

ce.  What  fear  is  this,  ^htch  startles  in  our 

ears? 
A.Sovereipi,here  lies  the  count  yParis  slain  j 
>raeo  dead ;  and  Juliet,  dead  before, 
and  new  kili'd. 
ce.  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  foul 

murder  conies^ 
h.  Here  is  a6iar,  and  sbughter'd  Romeo's 

man; 
strumepts  upon  thena,  (It  to  open 
lead  men's  tombs. 
O,  heaven ! O,  wife !  look  how  our 

daughter  bleeds ! 
gger  hath  mistaken,  for,  lo !  his  house 
ipty  on  the  back  *  of  Montague, 
nis-sheathed  in  my  daughter's  bosom. 
sp.  O  me !  this  sight  of  death  is  as  a  bell 
urns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 

Enter  Montague,  am  ot/iers, 
•e.Come,  Montague,  for  thou  art  early  up, 
hy  son  and  heir  more  early  clown. 
Alas,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to-night ; 
*  my  son's  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  breath: 
rtli'er  woe  conspires  agamst  my  age  ? 
e.  Look,  and  thou  shalt  see. 

0  thou  untaught !  wliat  manners  is  in  this, 
i  before  thy  father  to  a  grave  ? 
e.  Seal  up  tlie  mouth  of  outrage  for  a  while, 
can  clear  these  ambiguities, 
3w  their  spring,  theu*  head,  their  tnie  de- 
scent ; 

n  will  1  be  general  of  vour  woes, 

1  you  even  to  death :  .Vlean  time  forbear, 

mischance  be  slave  to  jjatience. 

rththe  parties  of  suspicion. 

{  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least, 

it  suspected,  as  the  time  and  place 

ike  against  me,  of  this  direful  nmrder ; 

e  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 

ondcmned  and  myself  exc us* d. 

r.  ITiensay  at  once  wliat  thou  dost  know 

in  this. 

will  be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of  breath 

long  as  is  a  tedious  tale. 

there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet ; 

there  dead,  that  Romeo's  faithful  wife : 
i  them,  and  their  stolen  marriage-day 
lalt's  dooms-day,  whose  imtimely  death 
the  new-made  bridegroom  from  this  city; 
,  and  not  for  Tybalt,  Juliet  pin'd. 
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remove  that  siege  of  grief  from  her- 
l,  and  would  have  married  her  perforce, 
ty  Paris : — ^"llien  comes  she  to  me ; 
h  wild  looks,  bid  me  devise  some  means 
T  from  this  second  marriage, 
y  ceU,  there  would  she  kill  herself. 
e  I  her,  sotutor'd  by  my  art, 
g  potion ;  which  so  took  elfect 
ided^  for  inwrought  on  her 
of  death:  meantime  I  writ  to  Rome, 
iiould  hither  come  as  this  dire  nigtit. 
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pTo  help  to  take  her  from  her  borrow'd  flrave, 
Being  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease. 
But  he,  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
Was  stay'd  by  accident ;  and  yesternight 
Retum'd  my  letter  back :  Then  all  alone. 
At  the  orefixed  hour  of  her  waking. 
Came  I  to  take  her  from  her  kindred's  vault ; 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  my  cell, 
'Till  1  conveniently  could  send  to* Romeo: 
But,  when  I  came,  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awaking  here  untuiiely  lay 
'rhe  noble  Pans,  and  true  Romeo,  dead. 
IShe  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience : 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me. 
But  (as  it  seems)  did  violence  on  herself. 
All  this  I  know :  and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  is  privy  :  And,  if  aught  inthis 
Miscarrjr'd  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrific'd,  some  hour  before  his  tune. 
Unto  the  rigour  of  severest  law. 
Prince.  We  still  have  known  thee  for 
man. 
Where 's  Romeo's  man  ?  what  can  he  say  to  this  ? 
Baltk  I  brought  my  master  news  ot  Juliet's 
death ; 
And  then  in  post  he  came  from  Mantua, 
To  this  same  place,  to  this  same  monument. 
This  letter  he  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 
And  threaten'd  me'with  death,  going  in  the  vault. 
If  I  departed  not,  and  left  him  there. 

Prince.  Give  me  the  letter,  I  will  look  on  it 
Where  is  the  county's  page  that  rais'  d  the  watch  ?— 
Sirrah,  what  made  your  master  ip  this  place  ? 
Paige.  lie  came  with  flowers  to  strew  hb  lady's 
grave; 
.\nd  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did : 
Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
And,  by-and-by,  my  master  dre^  on  him ; 
And  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 
Prince,  ^Fhis  letter  doth  make  good  the  friar's 
words. 

Their  course  of  love,  the  tidings  of  her  death: 
And  here  he  writes,  that  he  did  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poor  'pothecary,  and  therewithal 
Came  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet. 
Where  be  these  enemies?  Capulet!  Montague!— 
See,  what  a  scourge  is  laid  upon  your  hate. 
That  heaven  finds  means  to  kill  your  ioys  with  love ! 
And  1,  for  winking  at  your  discorcfs  too. 
Have  lost  a  brace  of  kmsmen: — all  are  punish'd. 
Cap.  O,  brother  Montague,  give  me  thy  hand: 
This  is  my  daughter's  jointure,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

Afon.  But  I  can  give  thee  more 
For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold ; 
Fhat,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 
There  shall  no  figure  at  «jucii  rate  be  set. 
As  that  of  true  and  laithful  Juhet. 

Cap.  As  rich  shall  Romeo  by  his  lady  lie ; 
Poor  sacrllices  of  our  enmity  ! 


It  appears  that  the  dagger  was  anciently  worn  befundthe  back* 
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Ptince,  A  glooming  peace  this  norning  with 
it  bnngs ; 
The  sun,  for  sorrow,  will  not  shew  his  head : 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  sad  things ; 


[Act  5.  Scenes,  i 

Some  shall  be  pardon*d,  and  some  punished  h 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe. 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo. 

[^Exeunt  amna. 


'  Mr.  Steevens  savs,  that  this  line  has  reference  to  the  novel  from  which  the  fable  is  taken.  Here 
we  read  that  Jfuliets  female  attendant  was  banished  for  concealing  her  marriage ;  Romeo's  ntnatiL 
set  at  liberty,  because  he  had  only  acted  in  obedience  to  his  master's  orders ;  tne  apothecary  takio, 
tortured,  condemned,  and  hanged ;  while  friar  Lawrence  was  permitted  to  retire  to  a  hermitage  ia 
the  neighbourhood  of  Verona,  mere  he  ended  his  hfe  in  penitence  and  peace. 
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SCENE,  Elsinour. 


A  C  T     I. 


SCENE     L 

Elsinour, 
A  Platform  brfore  the  PaJaee. 

9C0  on  his  post*  Enter  to  Mm  Bernardo. 

I7H0  's  there  ? 

^  Fran.  Nay,  answer  me ' :  stand,  and 

unfold  yourself. 
Long  live  the  king ! 

Bernardo  ? 
He. 

You  come  most  carefully  upon  your  hour. 

Tis  now  struck  twelve;  get  thee  to  bed, 

Francisco. 

For  this  relief,  much  thanks :  'tis  bitter 
cold, 
m  sick  at  heart. 
Have  you  had  c^uiet  guard  ? 

Not  a  mouse  stirring. 
Well,  good  night. 
\o  meet  Ho;^tio  and  Marcellus, 
als  of  my  watch  \  bid  them  make  haste. 
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Enter  Horatio,  and  MareeUus^ 
Bran.  I  think,  I  hear  them.--Stand,  Ko !  Who 

is  there  ? 
Hot.  Friends  to  this  ground. 
Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane, 
Fran.  Give  you  good  night. 
Mar.  O,  farewell,  honest  soldier ; 
Who  hath  relieved  you  ? 
Fran.  Bernardo  hath  my  place. 

l^Exit  Francises. 


Give  you  good  night. 

Mar.  Holla!  Bernardo? 

Ber.  Say, 
What,  is  Horatio  there } 

Hot.  a  piece  of  him. 

Ber.  Welcome,  Horatio;  welcome, good  Mar- 
cellus. [night } 

Mar.  What,  has  this  thing  appeared  again  to* 

Ber,  I  have  seen  nothing. 

Mar.  Horatio  says,  'tis  but  our  phantasy; 
20  And  will  not  let  belief  take  hold  ot  him, 

Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  us : 
Therefore  I  have  entreated  him,  along^ 
With  us  to  watch  the  mitjutes  of  this  mght ; 
That,  if  again  this  s^parition  come. 


1. 


original  story  on  which  this  play  is  built,  may  be  found  in  Saxo  Grammaticus,  the  Danbh 
'  i.  e.  mr  who  am  already  on  the  watch,  and  have  a  right  to  demand  the  watch-word, 
for  partners,  according  to  Warourton. — Hanmer  wn,  that  by  rivals  of  the  xoaJtch  arc  meant 
ho  were  to  watch  on  the  next  adjoining  ground. — Avals,  in  the  original  sense  of  the  word, 
oprietors  of  neighbouring  lands,  parted  only  by  a  brook,  which  belonged  equally  to  both. 
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He  may  approve  our  eyes ',  and  speak  to  it 
Hor,  Tush  !  tu&b !  'twill  not  appear. 
Ber.  Sit  do^i^n  a  while ; 
And  let  us  once  again  assail  your  ears. 
That  are  so  fortified  against  our  story. 
What  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

IJor.  Well,  sit  wc  down. 
And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber.  Last  night  of  all,  [pole, 

Whep  yon  same  star,  that 's  westward  from  the 
Had  made  his  course  to  illume  that  part  of  heaven 
Where  now  it  burns.  Marcel  I  us,  aud  myself. 

The  bell  then,  beating  one, 

Mo^*  Peace,  break  thee  off;  look  where  it 
conies  again ! 

Enter  Ghost, 
J?<T.  In  the  same  figure,Vikji  the  kingthat 's  dead. 
Jifar*  Thou  art  a  scliolar,  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 
Bfr,  Looks  it  not  like  the  king?  mark  it,  Ho- 
ratio, [wonder. 
Hor.  Most  like :  it  harrows*  me  with  fear  and 
Bfr,  It  would  be  spoke  to. 
Mar.  Speak  to  it,  Horatio.  [night, 
Hor.  W  hat  art  thou,  that  usurp'st  this  time  of 
Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  majesty  of  bury*d  Denmark  [speak. 
Did  sometime  march  ?  By  heaven  I  charge  thee. 
Afar,  It  is  oflcnded. 
Ber.  Sec  !  it  stalks  away, 
//or.  Stay ;  speak ;  1  charge  thee,  speak. 

[El  it  Ghost, 
Mar.  *Tis  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 
Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  ?  you  tremble,  and 
look  pale: 
Is  not  this  jjomcthinp  more  than  phantasy  ? 
What  thipk  you  of  it  ? 

Hor,  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  believe. 
Without  the  sensible  and  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king  ? 
Hor.  As  thou  art  to  thyself: 
Such  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on. 
When  he  the  amoitious  Norway  combated ; 
So  frown*d  he  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle. 
He  smote  the  sledded  Poiack '  on  the  ice. 
'Tis  strange.  [hour, 

Mar.  Thus,  twice  before,  and  just  at  this  dead 
With  martial  stalk  he  huth  gone  by  opr  watch. 
Hor.  In  what  particular  thougnt  to  work*,  1 
know  not ; 
But,  in  the  gross  and  scope  *  of  mine  opinion, 
1  his  bodes  some  strange  eruption  to  our  state. 
Mar.  Goofl  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  ht 
that  knows. 
Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  watch 


[Act  1.  Scene  1. 

So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  land  > 
And  why  such  daily  cast  of  brazen  cannon, 
Artd  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war  ? 
Why  such  impress  of  thip^-wrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week? 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  «wraty  haste 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-labourer  witn  the  day; 
Who  is*t  that  can  inform  me  ? 
Hor.  That  can  I ; 

1 0  At  least  the  whisper  goes  so.  Our  last  king. 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appear* d  to  us. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 
I'hereto  prickM  on  by  a  most  emulate  pridr, 
DarM  to  the  combat ;  m  which,our  valiant  HamH 

1 0  ^For  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  e«teem*d  hiin) 
hid  slay  this  Fortinbras ;  who,bY  a scal'd  compact, 
Well  ratify'd  bv  law,  and  heraldry. 
Did  forfeit,  witt  his  life,  all  those  his  lands, 
Which  he  stood  seis'd  of,  to  the  conqueror: 

^^0  Ai^ainst  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gawd  by  our  king ;  which  had  retum'd 
To  the  mheritance  of  Fortinbras, 
Had  he  been  vanquisher;  as,  by  that  covenant. 
And  carriage  of  the  articles  design'd*, 

-5  His  fell  to  Hamlet :  Now,  sir,  young  Fortinbras 
Of  unimproved '  mettle  hot  and  full. 
Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there. 
Sharked  up » a  list  of  landless  rcsolutes, 
For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 

30  Ihat  hath  a  stomach*  in't ;  which  is  no  other 
(As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  state) 
But  to  recover  ot  us,  by  strong  hand. 
And  terms  compulsatory,  those  foresaid  lands 
So  by  his  father  lost :  And  this,  I  take  it. 


35 


40 


45 


:>( 


35 


Is  the  main  motive  of  our  preparations; 
The  source  of  this  oui*  watcli ;  and  the  chief  head 
Of  this  post-haste  and  romagc  **  in  the  land. 

Ber.  I  think,  it  be  no  other,  but  even  so: 
Well  may  it  sort,  that  this  portentous  figure 
Comes  armed  through  our  watch*,  so  like  the  king 
That  was,  and  is  the  question  of  these  wars, 

Hor.  A  mote  it  is,  to  trouble  the  miri4>eyc. 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy  "  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julius  fell. 
The  graves  stood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  squeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  stijeets ; 
Stars  shone  with  trains  of  fire ;  dews  of  blood  fell; 
Disast<'rs  '^  veiVd  the  sun ;  and  the  mwst  star, 
('pen  w^hose  influence  Neptune's  empire  staodSf 
Wus  sick  almost  to  dooms-day  with  eclipse. 
And  even  the  like  precurse  of  fierce  **  e>'cnt5,— 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates. 
And  prologue  to  the  omen**  coming  on,— 
I  lave  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 
Unto  our  climatures  and countrjmen.— 


'  i.  e.  4dd  a  new  testimony  to  that  of  our  eyes.  *  To  harrow  is  to  conquer,  to  subdue.    The 

word  is  of  Saxon  origin.  ^  He  speaks  of  a'pripce  in  Poland  whom  he  slew  m  l>attle.  PciadtWt 
in  tiiat  age,  the  ti  rin  for  an  iniiahitaiit  of  Poland :  Polaque,  French.    Asledt  or  sUdge,  is  icairiagt 

^ ^  .      ^  ,      theiAtr*- 

fish  coflects  hiS  prey.  '  Stomach,  in  tlie  time  of  our  author,  was  used  for  constancu,  raoifdto^. 

^  i.e.  tumultuous  hiirry.  "  Painvi  for  victorious,  JlourisMng.  "  Disasters  is  here  finely  used  ip 
its  original  slgniii  calioii  of  e  v  il  conj  unction  of  ^tys.  *  *  Fierce,  for  contpicuous,  ^4xring.  "  Omen, 
prftUv.  "^  B^^ 


Scene  2.] 


HAMLET. 
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S  C  E  N  E    IT. 

A  Roofn  of  State. 

Enter  the  King,  Queen,  Hamlet,  Polonius,Laerte9 
VoUimand,  Cornelius,  Lords  and  Attendants. 

King.  I'hough  yet  of  Hamlet  our  dear  brother*! 
death 
The  memory  be  green ;  and  that  it  us  befitted 
To  bear  our  hearts  in  grief,  and  our  whole  king- 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe ;        [dom 
\  et  so  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  nature. 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him. 
Together  with  remembrance  of  ourselves, 
ihcrefore  our  sometime  sister,  now  our  queeOp 
The  imperial  jointress  of  this  warlike  state. 
Have  we,  as  'twere,  with  a  defeated  joy,— . 
W  ith  one  auspicious,  and  one  dropping' eye ; 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  marriage^ 
In  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole, — 
Taken  to  wife :  nor  have  we  herein  barr*d 
Your  better  wisdoms,  which  have  freely  gone 
With  this  affair  so  long  i^— For  all,  our  thank*. 

Now  follows,  that  you  know,  young  Forthhi 
Holdinff  a  weak  supposal  of  our  worth ;  [bras,-* 
Or  thinking,  by  our  late  dear  brother'9  death. 
Our  state  to  be  disioint  and  out  of  frame,"^ 
Colieagucd  with  this  dream  of  his  advantage*. 
He  hath  not  failed  to  pester  us  with  message 
Importing  the  surrender  of  those  lanck 
Lost  by  his  father,  with  all  bands  of  law. 
To  our  most  valiant  brother. — So  much  for  him. 
Now  for  ourself,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting: 
Thus  much  the  business  is :  We  have  here  wnt 
To  Norway,  uncle  of  young  Fortinbras,-— 
Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears  ' 
Of  this  his  nephew's  purpose, — to  suppress 
His  further  gait '  herein ;  in  that  the  levies. 
The  lists,  and  full  proportions,  are  all  made 
Out  of  his  subjoct: — and  we  here  dispatch 
You,  good  Cornelius,  and  you,  Voltimand, 
For  bearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway ; 
Giving  to  you  no  further  personal  power 
i  o  business  with  the  kki^  more  than  the  scope 
Of  these  dilated  articles  *  alloi^'s. 
Farewell ;  and  let  your  haste  commend  your  duty. 

yoL  In  that  and  all  things  will  we*  shew  our 
duty. 

King.  We  doubt  it  nothing;  heartily  farewell. 
lExeunt  f^oltimand,  and  Cornelius. 
And  now,  Laertes,  what 's  the  news  with  you  ? 
You  told  us  of  some  suit ;  What  is't,  Laertes} 
Vou  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 
And  lose  vour  voice  :   What  would'st  thou  beg, 

Laertes, 
That  shall  not  be  my  offier,  not  thy  asking  ? 

ccording  tq  thepncumatology  of  that  time,  every  element  was  inhabited  by  its  peculiar  order  of 
,  who  had  dispositions  different,  according  to  their  various  places  of  abode.  '  '^  i.  c.  got  out 

>ounds.  ^       '  Bourne  of  Newcastle,  in  his  Antiquities  of  the  Common  People,  informs  us,  *'  It  is  a 


Re-enter  Ghost. 
ft ;  behold !  lo,  where  it  comes  a^n  ! 
)ss  it,  though  it  blast  me. — Stay,  illusion ! 
1  hast  any  sound,  or  use  of  voice, 
tome: 

*  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done, 
lay  to  tliee  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me, 
to  me: 

art  privy  to  thy  country's  fate, 
,  haply,  foreknowing  may  avoid,  10 

ak! 

thou  hast  uphoarded  in  thy  life 
ed  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth, 
lich,  they  say,  you  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 

[Cock  crotvs.  15 
of  it : — stay,and  speak.— Stop  it,  Marcellus. 
-.  Shall  1  strike  at  it  with  my  partizan  ? 
.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 
.  T'ls  here ! 
.  'Tis  here  ?  20 

-.  'Tis  gone  !  lExit  Ghost. 

>  it  wrong,  being  so  majestical, 
er  it  the  show  ot  violence; 
is,  as  the  air,  invulnerable, 
ur  vain  blows  malicious  mockery.  25 
.  It  was  about  to  speak,  when  the  cock  crew. 
'.  And  thien  it  started  like  a  guilty  thing 
a  feartul  summons.     I  have  heard, 
3ck,  that  is  the  trumpet  to  the  mom, 
ivith  his  lofty  and  shrill*sounding  throat      30 
;  the  god  of  day ;  and,  at  his  warning, 
ler  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air*, 
ctravagant  ^  and  erring  spirit  hies 

confine  ' :  and  of  the  truth  herein 
resent  object  made  probation.  35 

^  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock  *. 
say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
fin  our  Saviour's  birth  is  celebrated, 
ird  of  dawning  singeth  all  night  long: 
len,  they  say,  no  spirit  dares  stir  abroad ;    40 
ghts  are  wholesome ;  then  no  planets  strike, 
ry  takes  *,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  chann, 
low'd  and  so  gracious  is  the  time. 
'.  So  have  I  heard,  and  do  in  part  believe  it. 
>ok,  the  mom,  in  rus.<tct  mantle  dad,  45 

;  o*er  the  dew  of  yon  hieh  eastern  hill : 
we  our  watch  up ;  ancl,  by  my  advice, 
;  impart  what  we  have  seen  tornight 
yroung  Hamlet ;  for,  upon  my  life, 
[)irit,  dumb  to  us,  will  speak  to  him :  50 

u  consent  we  shall  acquaint  him  with  it, 
rdful  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  duty  ? 
r.  I>et*s  do't,  I  pray ;  and  I  this  morning 
know 

>  we  shall  find  him  mo6tconvenicnt,[£jre2/?tf. 


has  no  allies  to  support  him  but  a  dream,  with  which  he  is  coileagued  or  confederated.     ^  Gate 

•  i.  e.  the  articles  when  dilated. 
"  .  The 


I  is  hece  psed  in  the  northern  sense,  (or progecding^  postage. 


lOOf 


HAMLET. 


[Actl.  Sceael 


The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart, 
The  hand  more  instrumental  to  the  mouth, 
Than  is  tlie  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  father  *. 
IVhat  would'st  thou  have,  Laertes  ? 

Latr,  My  dread  lord. 
Your  leave  and  favour  to  return  to  France :  [mark. 
From  whence  though  willingly  I  came  to  Den- 
To  shew  my  duty  in  your  coronation  ; 
Yet  now,  1  must  confess,  that  duty  done, 
Mythoughts  andwishes  bend  again  toward  France, 
And  bow  them  to  your  gracious  leave  and  pardon. 

jKrtg.  Have  you  your  father's  leave?  What 
savs  Polonius  ?  [slow  leave, 

Po/.  Heliatb,  my  lord,  wrung  trom  me  my 
By  laboursome  petition :  and,  at  last, 
Lpon  his  will  I  seaPd  my  hard  consent : 
1  do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 

Kin^.  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Liertes ;  time  be 
thine. 
And  thy  best  graces  spend  it  at  thy  will. — 
But  now,  my  cousin  Hamlet,  and  my  son, — 

//am.  A  little  more  than  kin,and  less  than  kind  ^ 

King.  How  is  it  that  the  clouds  still  hiang  on 
you  ?  [sun '. 

Ham,  Not  so,  my  lord,  I  am  too  much  i'  the 

itueen.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nighted  colour 
off. 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not,  for  ever,  with  thy  vailed  *  lids 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust :  [die. 

Thou  know^st,  'tis  common :  all,  that  live,  must 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Nam.  Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 

ftueen.  If  it  be, 
Why  seems  it  so  particular  with  thee  ?      [seems. 

Ham.  Seems,  madam !  nay,  it  is ;  I  know  not 
*Tis  not  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother, 
Nor  customary  suits  of  solemn  black, 
Nor  windy  suspiration  of  forc'd  breathy 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye. 
Nor  the  dejected  haviour  of  the  visage. 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,  sho>\s  of  grief. 
That  can  denote  me  truly:  These,  indeed, seem. 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  might  play : 
But  1  have  that  witliin,  which  passeth  show  ; 
These,  but  the  trappings  and  the  suits  of  woe. 

King.  ''i1s  sweet  and  commendable  in  your 
nature,  Hamlet, 
To  give  those  mourn'mg  duties  to  your  father : 
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But,  you  must  know,  your  &ther  lost  a  father ; 
Tliat  father  lost,  lost  his  * ;  and  the  surviTor 
In  tilial  obligation,  for  some  term  [bound, 

1  o  do  obsequious  *  sorrow  :  but  to  pers^cr 
In  obstinate  condolement  %  is  a  course 
Of  impious  stubbornness:  'tis  unmanly  grief; 
It  shews  a  will  most  incorrect '  to  heaven ; 
A  heart  unfortif}  'd,  or  mmd  impatient ; 
An  understanding  simple  and  unscbool'd : 
For  what,  we  know,  must  be,  and  is  as  cominoi 
As  any  the  most  vulgar  thing  to  sense. 
Why  should  we,  in  our  peevish  opposition, 
7  ake  it  to  heart  ?  Fie !  'tis  a  fault  to  heaven, 
A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature, 
Vo  reason  most  absurd,  whose  common  theme 
Is  death  of  fathers,  and  who  still  bath  cry'd, 
From  the  first  corse,  'till  he  that  died  to-day, 
This  must  be  so.    We  pray  you  throw  to  eaitli 
This  unprevailing  woe ;  and  think  of  us 
As  of  a  lather :  for,  let  the  world  take  note. 
You  are  the  most  immediate  to  our  throne ; 
And,  with  no  less  nobility  *  of  love 
Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  hb  son. 
Do  I  impart  *°  toward  you.    For  your  intent 
in  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 
It  is  most  retrograde  to  our  desire : 
And,  we  beseech  you,  bend  you  to  remain 
Here,  in  the  chear  and  comfort  of  our  eye. 
Our  chiefest  courtier,  cousin,  and  our  son. 

2uten.  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  praycn» 
Hamlet ; 
I  pray  thee,  stay  with  us,  go  not  to  WiUenberg. 

Ham.  I  shall  in  all  my  b^  obey  vou,  madam. 

King,  Why,  'tis  a  loving  and  a  nir  reply ; 
Be  as  ourself  in  Denmark. — Madam,  come ; 
This  gentle  and  unforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sjts  smiling  to  my  heart  :  in  grace  where<^. 
No  jocund  health,  that  Denmark  drinks  to-dxj, 
But' the  ffreat  canaon  to  the  .clouds  shall  tell ; 
And  the  King's  rouze  the  hteven  shall  bruit agUB, 
Re-speaking  earthly  thunder.    Come,  away. 

Manet  Hamlet. 
Ham.O,  that  this  too  too  solid  flesh  would  melt, 
Thaw,  and  resolve  "  itself  into  a  dew ! 
Or  that  the  Everlasting  had  not  fix'd        [God ! 
HLs  canon  ^'  'gainst  self-slaughter!  O  God!  0 
How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 
Seem  to  me  all  tlie  uses  of  this  world ! 
Fie  on't !  O  fie !  'tis  an  unweeded  garden. 


*  The  sense  is,  The  head  is  not  formed  to  be  more  uscf\il  to  the  heart,  the  hand  is  not  more  at  the 
service  of  the  mouth,  than  my  power  is  at  your  fatlier's  service.  *  Hanmer  observes.  It  b  not  un- 

reasonable to  suppose  that  this  was  a  proverbial  t-xprcssion,  known  m  former  times  for  a  relation  so 
confused  and  blcnded.that  it  was  hard  to  define  it. — Dr.  Johnson  assertsArimi  tobe  theTeutonick  worJl 
for  child:  Hamlet  therefore,  he  adds,  answers  with  propriety,  to  the  titles  of  cousin,  and  jon,  which  the 
king  had  given  him, that  he  was  somewhat  more  tlian  cousin,SLni\  less  than^on. — Mr.  Steevens saysthat 
a  iingle  of  tiie  san^e  sort  is  found  hi  another  old  play,  and  seems  to  have  been  proverbial,  as  be  has  met 

with  it  more  tlianonce.         ^  ^'-  ^ '• *--**- *-*-*-'^  *--' ' 

here  intended. 

1.  e.  your  grandfather, 

CT funeral  ceremonies.        ^  Condolement,  for  sorrow.      *  Incorrect,  ior  untutored.      *  Nobilitjfinn 

means  generosity.         *°  i.  e.  communicate  whatever  I  can  bestow.  "  Resolve  means  the  sane  a 

^ssolve.      if  i.  e.  that  Ite  laid  not  restrained  suicide  by  his  express  law  and  peremptory  prohibitiop. 


Act  1.  Scene  2.] 
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That  grows  to  seed ;  things  rank,  and  gross  in  na- 
ture. 
Possess  it  merely.    That  it  should  come  to  this  ! 
But  two  months  dead !— *Nay,  not  so  much,  not 
So  excellent  a  king ;  that  was  to  tliis,         [two : 
Hyperion  to  a  satyr ' :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 
That  he  might  not  let  e*en  the  winds  of  heaven 
Visit  her  face  too  roughly.  Heaven  and  earth  ! 
Must  1  remember  ?  Why,  she  would  hang  on  him, 
As  if  increase  of  appetite  had  grown 
By  what  it  fed  on:  And  yet,  within  a  month, — 
Let  me  not  think  on 't  :-^ — Frailty,  thy  name  is 

woman ! — 
A  little  month ;  or  ere  those  shoes  were  old, 
With  which  she  follow'd  my  poor  fatiier*s  body, 
Like  Niob6,  all  tears: — why  she,  even  she, —  * 

0  heaven!  a  beast,  that  wants  discourse  of  reason 
"Would  have  mourn*  d  longer, — marry'd  with  my 

uncle, 
My  father's  brother ;  but  no  more  like  my  father, 
Than  I  to  Hercules  :  Within  a  montli ; 
Ere  yet  the  salt  of  most  unrighteous  tears 
Had  left  the  flushing  m  her  galled  eyes. 
She  marry *d. — O  most  wicked  speed,  to  post 
With  such  dexterity  to  incestuous  sheets ! 
It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to  good : 
But  break,  my  heart ;  for  I  nuisthold  my  tongue ! 
Enter  Horatio,  Bernardo^  and  Marccllus. 

Hor.  Hail'  to  your  lordship ! 

Ham,  I  am  efad  to  sec  you  well : 
Horatio,— or  oo  1  forget  niyself  ?  [ever. 

Hor.  I'he  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  servant 

//am.  ISir,  my  goo<l  friend :  1  '11  ciiange  that 

name  with  you  ^ 

And  what  make  you  from  Wittenberg,Horatio? — 

MarceliUS? 

Mar.  My  good  lord, —  [sir. — 

Hani.  1  am  very  glad  to  see  you  ;  good  eveUj 
But  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg  ? 

Hor.  A  truant  disposition,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  1  would  not  hear  your  enemy  say  so ; 
Nor  shall  you  do  mine  ear  that  violence. 
To  make  it  truster  of  your  own  report 
Against  yourself:  I  know  you  are  no  truant. 
But  what  is  your  affair  in  Llsinour? 
We'll  teach  you  to  drink  deep,  ere  you  depart. 

Hor,  My  lord,  I  came  to  see  your  father*! 
funeraL  [student ; 

Ham.  I  pray  thee,  do  not  mock  me,  fellow- 

1  think  it  was  ^o  see  my  mother*8  wedding. 
Hor.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  followed  hard  upon. 
Ham.   Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio!    The  funeral 

bak'd  meats  ^ 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
'Would  1  had  met  my  dearest  **  foe  in  heaven. 

Or  ever  I  had  seen  that  day,  Horatio ! 

My  iather,^ — Mcthinks,  1  see  my  father. 

Hor.  O  where,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 
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Hor.  I  saw  him  once,  he  was  a  goodly  king. 
Ham.  He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  in  all, 
I  ^  shall  not  look  upon  his  like  again. 
Hor.  My  lord,  1  think  I  saw  hun  yestenught. 

Ham.  Saw!  who? 

//cr.  My  lord,  the  kinp  your  father. 

Ham.  1  ne  king  my  father! 

Hor,  Season  ^  your  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attt  nt  ear ;  *till  1  may  deliver, 
I'pon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen. 
This  marvel  to  you. 

Hani.  For  heaven's  love,  let  me  hear. 

Hor.  Two  nights  together  had  these  gentlemcBy 
Marcellus  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch. 
In  the  dead  waste  and  middle  of  the  night. 
Been  thus  encountered.  A  figure  like  your  fiaitheiy 
Arin*d  at  all  points,  exactly  cap-i-p6. 
Appears  before  them,  and,  with  solemn  martfa. 
Goes  slow  and  stately  by  them :  thrice  he  walk'd 
Bv  their  opprest  and  fear-surprized  eyes,    [till'd 
VV^ithin  his  truncheon's  lengtn ;  whilst  they,  <Ut- 
Alniost  to  jelly,  with  the  act  of  fear. 
Stand  dumb  and  speak  not  to  liim.    This  to  me 
In  dri'adtul  secresy  impart  they  did: 
And  £  with  them,  the  third  night,  kept  the  watch; 
Where,  as  thev  had  deliver'd,  both  in  time. 
Form  of  the  thing,each  word  made  true  and  goodL 
The  apparition  comes:  1  knew  your  father; 
Th^'se  liands  arc  not  more  like. 

Ham.  Rut  where  was  this  ?  [watch'd. 

Mar.  My  lord,  upon  the  platfonn  where  we 

Hatti.  Did  you  not  speak  to  it? 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  did  ; 
But  answer  niade  it  none :  yet  once,  methoni^ 
It  lifted  up  its  head,  and  did  address 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak: 
But,  even  then,  the  morning  cock  crew  loud  ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  haste  away. 
And  vanished  from  our  sight 

Ham.  Tis  very  strange. 

Hor.  As  I  do  live,  my  honourM  lord,  'tit  true; 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  cKity, 
1  o  let  you  know  of  it.  [me. 

Ham..  Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  ? 

ylU.  We  do,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Arm'd,  say  you  ? 

yiil.  Arm'd,  my  lord. 

Ham.  From  top  to  toe  ? 

All.  M V  lord,  trom  head  to  foot 

Ham.  Then  saw  you  not  his  face } 

Hor.  0,yes,  my  lord ;  he  wore  his  beaTer  upw 

Ham.  What,  lobk*d  he  frowningly  ? 

Nor.  A  countenance  more 
Tn  sorrow  than  ui  anger. 

Ham.  Pale,  or  red? 

Hor.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  And  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  you? 

Hor.  Most  constantly. , 


ment  to  mourners  at  a  funeral.    In  distant  counties,  this  practice  is  continued  among  the  yeomanrT. 
*  Daurut  is  moai  immediaie,  constqucrUiai,  important.  [  Eye  is  certainly  more  worthy  of  Shak* 

tpewc.  IThaitiMt  temper  it  Ham. 
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[Act  U  Scenes. 


Ham.  T  would  I  had  brrn  there. 

Hor,  It  would  haye  much  ainaz*d  you. 
•  Ham,  Very  like, 
Verv  like  :  StayM  it  long  ? 

Hor,  While  one  with  inotlcrate  haste 
Might  tell  a  hundred. 

Both,  Longer,  longer. 

Hor.  Not  when  1  saw  it.  * 

Ham,  His  beard  was  grizzl'd  ?  no  ? 

Hor,  It  was,  as  I  have  seen  it  hi  his  life, 
A  sable  silvered. 

Ham.  I  will  watch  to-nijght; 
Perchance,  'twill  walk  acain* 

Hor.  I  warrant,  it  will. 

Ham,  If  it  assume  my  noble  father's  person, 
I  '11  speak  to  it,  though  hell  itself  should  gape. 
And  bid  me  hold  my  peace.     I  pray  you  all. 
If  you  have  hitherto  concealM  this  sig'bt. 
Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still ; 
And  whatsoever  else  shall  hap  to-night, 
Give  it  an  understand'mg,  but  no  tongue ; 
I  will  requite  your  loves:  So,  fare  you  well : 
Upon  the  platform,  'twixt  eleven  and  twelve, 
I  '11  visit  you. 

All.  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Ham.  Your  loves,  as  mine  to  yon :  Farewell. 

\Exeunt, 
My  father's  spirit  in  arms !  all  is  not  well ; 
I  doubt  some  foul  play :  'would,  the  night  were 

come! 
mn  then  sit  still,  my  soul :  Foul  deeds  will  rise 
(Though  all  the  earth  o'erwhelm  them)  to  men's 
eyes.  [£x«Y. 

SCENE     III. 
4n  Apartment  in  Polonius*  House. 

Enter  Laertes  and  Ophelia, 

Laer,  My  necessaries  are  embark' d ;  fareweU: 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit. 
And  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep. 
But  let  me  hear  from  you. 

Oph.  Do  you  doubt  that  ?  [vour, 

Luer.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifling  of  his  fa- 
Hold  it  a  fashion,  and  a  toy  in  blood ; 
-A  violet  in  the  youth  of  pnmy  nature, 
Fon^-ard,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting. 
The  perfume  and  suppliance  '  of  a  minute ; 
No  more. 

Oph.  No  more  but  so  ? , 

Laer.  I'hink  it  no  more : 
For  nature,  crescent,  dors  not  grow  alone 
In  thews  \  and  bulk :  but,  as  this  temple  waxes. 
The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  soul 
Grows  wide  withal.  Perhaps,  he  loves  you  now ; 
And  now  no  soil,  nor  cautel  \  doth  besmirch 
1  he  virtue  '  of  his  will :  but,  you  must  fear, 
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His  greatness  wrigh'd,  his  will  i<i  not  his  own; 
For  he  himself  is  subject  to  his  birth  : 
He  may  not,  as  unvalued  persons  do. 
Carve  for  hims<*lf ;  for  on  nis  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  the  health  of  the  whole  state ; 
And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  circumscrib'd 
L-nto  the  voice  and  vielding  of  that  t>ody. 
Whereof  he  is  the  Ihead:  Then  if  he  says,  lie 

loves  Tou, 
It  fits  your  wisdom  so  far  to  believe  it. 
As  he  m  his  particular  act  and  pbce 
May  give  his  saying  deed ;  which  is  no  further, 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honoiu*  may  sustain. 
If  with  too  credent  ear  you  list  his  songs; 
Or  lose  your  heart;  or  your  chaste  treasure  opco 
To  his  unmaster'd  *  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  mv  dear  sister ; 
And  keep  you  in  the  rear  of  your  affection^ 
Out  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  *  maid  is  prodigal  enough. 
If  she  unmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 
Virtue  itself  'scapes  not  calumnious  strokes : 
The  canker  galls  the  infants  of  the  spring 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd; 
And  in  the  mom  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagious  blastments  are  most  imminent 
Be  yary  then  :  best  safety  lies  in  fear ; 
Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 

Oph,  I  shall  the  etfect  of  thin  goodiesson  kccp^ 
As  watchman  to  my  heart :  but,  good  my  brother. 
Do  not,  as  some  ungracious  pastors  do. 
Shew  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven; 
Whilst,  like  a  pun  and  reckless  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads, 
And  recks  not  his  own  read  \ 

Laer.  O,  fear  me  not. 
I  stay  too  long ; — But  here  ray  father  comes. 

Enter  Poionius. 
A  double  blessing  is  a  double  grace ; 
Occasion  smiles  upon  a  second  leave. 
Pol.  Yet  here,  Laertes !  aboard,  aboardj  fot 
shame ; 

The  wind  sits  in  the  shoulder  of  your  sail, 
\nd  you  are  staid  for :  There, — my  blessings  witb 
you  ;  [Laying  his  Itand  on  Laertct  head. 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
Lx>okthou  character.  Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongue. 
Nor  any  unproportionM  thought  ms  act 
Be  thou  familiar,  but  by  no  means  vulgar. 
The  fritjnds  thou  hast,  and  their  adoption  ^rv'd. 
Grapple  them  to  thy  soul  with  hoops  of  steel; 
But  do  not  dull  thy  palm  with  entertainment 
Of  each  new-hatch'^tl  untledg'd  comrade*.   Be- 
()f  entrance  to  a  quarrel ;  but,  being  in,     \jvt 
Bear  it  that  the  opposer  may  beware  of  thee. 
Give  every  man  tnme  ear,  but  fev  \hy  voice : 


vej 
see 

eentious,  ,  _, _ .  ..^  ..*^.«.  i^^^ «, 

Do  not  make  thy  palm  callous  by  shaking  every  man  by  the  hand.  The  figurative  melming  ^y^K, 
Do  Aot  by  promiscuous  conversation  make  thy  mind  Uiscnsiblc  to  the  difference  of  characters.  * 

J9kt 
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lach  man's  censure  *,   but  reserve  thy 

judgement, 
thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy^ 
expressM  in  fancy  ;  rich,  not  gaudy : 
apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man ; 
jy  mFrance>  of  the  best  rank  and  station, 
St  select,  and  generous  chief  in  that. 

•  a  borrower,  nor  a  lender  be : 

n  oft  loses  both  itself  and  friend ; 
rrowing  dulls  the  edge  of  husbandry, 
ove  all^ — To  thine  ownself  be  true; 
must  follow,  as  the  night  the  day, 
mst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man. 
11 ;  my  bhfssing  season  '  tliis  in  thee ! 

Most  humbly  do  1  take  my  leave,  my 

lord.  [tend*. 

The  time  invites  you  ;  go,  your  servants 

Farewi'Il,  Ophelia ;  and  remember  well 
have  said  to  you. 
*T\s  in  mv  mcmorv  locked, 
u  yourseh  shall  keep  the  key  *  of  it. 

tarewell.  lEjit  Lurries, 

V\'hat  is't,  Ophelia,  he  hath  said  to  you? 
So  please  you,  sometniiig  touching  the 

lord  Hamlet. 
Marry,  well  bethought : 
d  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  late 
•rivate  time  to  you ;  and  you  yourself 
[  your  audience  been  most  free  and  boun- 
sb,  (as  so  'tis  put  on  me,  [teous : 

It  in  way  of  caution,)  I  must  tell  you, 

•  not  umierstand  yourself  so  clearly, 
hoves  my  daughter,  and  your  honour: 

between  you  ?  give  me  up  the  truth. 

He  hatli^  my  lord,  of  late  made  many 
iffection  to  me.  [tenders 

AlTection  ?  puh !  you  speak  like  A  green 

girl, 
1  *  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 

believe  his  tenders,  as  you  call  them  ? 

I  do  not  know%  my  lord,  what  1  should 
think.  [baby ; 

Marry,  I'll  teach  you:  think  yourself  a 
m  have  ta'en  these  tenders  for  true  pay, 
are  not  sterling.    Tender  yourself  more 
dearly ; 

to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase) 
ng  it  thus ',  you  Ml  tender  me  a  fool. 
\l)lord,  he  hath  importun'd  me  with  love, 
»urable  fashion. 
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Pol,  Ay,  fashion*  you  may  call  it :  go  to,  go  ta# 

Oph,  And  hath  eiven  countenance  to  his  speech, 
my  lorcl. 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 

FoL  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks*.   I  do 
Know, 
When  the  blood  bums,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  vows :  These  blazes,  daughterg 
Giving  more  light  than  heat,--«extinGt  in  both» 
Kven  m  their  promise,  as  it  is  a  making, — 
You  must  not  take  for  fire.  From  this  time. 
Be  somewhat  scanter  of  your  maiden  presence; 
Set  your  entreatments  *°  at  a  higher  rate. 
Than  a  command  to  parley.    ¥  or  lord  Hamlet^ 
lielieve  so  much  in  him.  That  he  k  young ; 
And  with  a  larger  tether"  may  be  walk. 
Than  may  be  given  you :  In  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  his  vows:  for  they  are  broken^ 
Not  of  that  dye  which  their  investments  shew,. 
But  mere  implorators  of  unholy  suits, 
IVeathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds, 
rhc  better  to  beguile  *'.  I'his  is  for  all, — 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth^ 
Have  you  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure. 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet. 
Look  to't,  I  charge  you ;  come  your  ways. 

OpL  1  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [Exeumi, 

SCENE    IV. 

The  Platform. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Horatio,  and  Marcdlus. 
Ham,  The  air  bites  shrewdly ;  it  is  very  cold« 
Hot.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  air. 
Ham,  Wliat  hour  now  ? 
Hor.  I  think,  it  lacks  of  twelve. 
Mar,  No,  it  is  struck. 

Hor,  Indeed?  I  heard  it  not:  it  then  di)^w)f 
near  the  season,  ^  V 

Wherein  the  spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

[Nohe  of  music  vdihm'* 
What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  ? 
Ham.  The  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  takes 
his  rouse '  \  [reels : 

Keeps  wassel  **,  and  the  swaggering  up-spring^* 
And,  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Hhenish  down. 
The  kettle-drum,  and  trumpet,  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 
Hor.  Is  it  a  custom  ? 
Ham.  Ay,  marr^',  is't: 


ture  IS  opinion.        *  Chief  is  an  adjective  used  adterhialUf;  a  practice  common  to  our  author: 
generous.        *r^    •'■'-'■  ^      .  .     ••. 

;  are  wj "  " 

y  memory, 

cr  not  tempted,  or  not  refined;  unsifted,  signifies  the /a//er  only,  though  the  sense  requires  the 

'  That  is,  if  you  continue  to  go  on  thys  wrong.  *  She  u^cs  fashion  for  manner,  and  he 
mient  practice.  '  A  proverbial  savmg.  *°  Entreatments  here  means  courpany,  conversor 
>m  the  French  entrStien,  "  Tether  is  that  string  by  which  an  animal,  set  to  graze  in  grounds 
M.*d,  is  confined  within  the  proper  lunits.  *'  Do  not  believe  (says  Polonius  to  his  daughter) 
's  amorous  vows  made  to  you ;  which  pretend  religion  in  them  (tl\e' better  to  beguile)  like  those 
'd  and  pious  vows  [or  bonds']  made  to  Heaven.  "  A  rouse  is  a  large  dose  of  liquor,  a  de- 

"  See  Macbeth,  Act  I.  *^  That  is,  the  blustering  upstart,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson : 

.  Steevens  says,  that  up-spring  was  a  German  dance;  and  that  the  spring  was  alio  anciently 
le  of  a  tuner 

But, 
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JBut»  to  my  mind, — though  I  am  native  here. 
And  to  Uie  manner  born, — it  is  a  custom 
^lore  honourM  in  the  breach,than  the  observance, 
'iliis  heavy-headed  revi'l,  east  and  west, 
Makes  us  traduc'd»  and  tax'd  of  other  nations: 
They  clepe  us  drunkards,  and  ^ith  sm  inishplu^isi 
Soil  our  addition ;  and,  indeed,  it  t;4kes 
From  ouratchievementSftho*  performed  at  height. 
The  pith  and  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
So,  ort  it  chances  in  particular  men. 
That,  for  !>ome  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  them, 
As,  in  their  birth  (w  herein  tiiey  arc  not  guilty, 
Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  origin\ 
By  tbeo'er-growth  of  son\e  conipiexionS 
Ckt  breaking  down  the  pales  and  torts  of  rexson ; 
Or  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o*er-leavens 
The  form  of  jrfausive  manners ; — that  lliese  men. 
Carrying,  I  say,  the  stamp  of  one  definrt ; 
Being  Bature*s*  livery,  or  lortune's  star, — 
Their  virtues  else  (lie  they  as  pure  as  grace, 
As  infinite  as  man  may  undergo) 
Shall  in  tlie  general  censure  take  corruption 
From  that  particular  fault :  The  dram  of  base 
Doth  all  the  not>le  substance  of  worth  out  % 
To  his  own  scandal. 

Enter  Ghost. 

Hor.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes ! 

Ham.  Angels  and  min.steni  of  grace  defend  us! 
Be  thou  a  spirit  of  health,or  gobtin  damn*d ;  l^hell; 
Bring  with  thee  airs  fr«.»ui  heaven,  or  blasts  from 
Be  thy  intents  wicked,  or  charitable, 
Tliou'coni'st  in  such  a  questionable  shape'. 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee  ;  1  Ul  call  thee,  Handet, 
King,  father.  ro>  al  Dune :  O,  answer  me ! 
Let  me  not  burst  in  ignorance  I  but  tell, 
"Why  thy  canonized  bones,  hearsed  in  deatb, 
Ha\'e  burst  their ceanneiits  •  w  hy  the  sepulchrr, 
M  iier::n  we  saw  thee  quiotlx  in-um*d, 
Halh  op'd  his  ix^ml  tous  anil  marble  jaws. 
To  ca-t  thee  up  a^am?  What  may  this  mean, — 140' 
That  thou,  de;.d  corse,  again,  in  complete  slivP.j 
Bivisit'st  li.iis  the  glimpses  of  the  moon. 
Making  niuhi  h.iieous ;  and  w  e  fools  of  nature  ^ 
So  horridU  u»<luke  our  dis|K»sition  % 
With  thoughts  be)  end  the  readies ot  our  souls  ? 
Say,  why  is  ui.s ?  win  v^  lore  r  w  hai  should  w  e  do ' 

If  for.  il  b.  ckonsyou  to  goawaj;  wiih  it. 
As  if  it  some  iinpurtment  did  desire 
ToNOualeiu*. 

ifar.  Loi»k,  with  whji  iX»i:rt«*ous  action 
It  waves  you  to  a  iiiori^*  removed  ground  : 
But  do  not  'jLO  \\  ith  it. 

Hor.  No,  by  no  means. 

Ham,  It  wilf  noi  speak;  then  I  will  follow  it. 

Hor.  Do  not.  my  lord. 

Htun.  M  hy,  w  hat  siiould  be  the  fear  ? 
I  do  not  st^  iny  life  at  a  pin's  fee  * ; 


And  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that. 

Being  a  tiling  immortal  as  itself? 

It  waves  me  forth  again ; — I  '11  follow  it. 

Hor,  Wliat,  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  flood, 
my  lord  ? 
Or  to  the  dreadful  summit  of  the  cliflT, 
I  liat  beetles  o*er  his  base  into  the' tea? 
And  there  assume  some  other  horrible  form, 
Which  might  deprive  *  your  sovereignty  of  roaiBf 
And  draw  you  into  madness?  think  of  it: 
The  very  place  puts  toys  *  of  desperatioD, 
\yithout  more  motive,  into  every  bradn, 
riiat  K>oks  so  many  fathoms  to  the  sea, 
.And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

Ham.  It  waves  me  still  :— 
Goon,  ril  follow  thee. 

J/ffr.  You  shall  not  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Hold  oft' your  nands. 

Hor.  Be  ruFd,  you  shall  not  go. 

Ham.  My  fate  cries  out, 
.And  inakcs'each  ])etty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  Nemean  lion's  nerve.—— 
Still  am  I  caird — unhand  me,  gentlemen ;— »* 

[Breaking  from  Abkl 
-3,Ry  heaven,  1  'II  makea  ghost  of  him  thatlets^me: 

I  sav,  awav : — Go  on ; 1  'II  follow  thee. 

lExeuidGhoit,andHmKkL 

Her,  He  waxes  desperate  with  imagiaatioo. 
Mar.  Let 's  follow ;  'tis  not  fit  thus  toobeyUn* 
//or.  Have  after: — ^To  what  issue  will  tluscome' 
Mar,  Something  is  rotten  in  the  slate  of  Det- 
Hor.  Heaven  will  dm^ct  it.  wA 

Mar.  Nay,  let's  follow  him.  [Esoot 

^1  SCENE    V. 

A  more  remote  Part  oftke  Platform* 

Reenter  Ghost ^  and  HamleL 
Ham.  AVhitlier  wilt  tliou  lead  me  I  speak»  Vt 

fo  no  further. 
lark  me. 

/y</w.  1  will. 

Ghost.  My  hour  is  almost  come, 
\V  hen  I  to  sulphurous  and  tormentiag  flames 
43iMu$t  render  up  mys(*lf. 
Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost ! 
Ghttst.  Pit}*  me  not,  but  lend  thy  serio»heMf 
To  what  1  sliall  unfold. 
Ham.  S|)eak,  I  am  bound  to  hear.         [hesr. 
Ghost.  N>  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  tihou  dull 
Ham.  W  lut  ? 

GKast.  I  am  thy  father's  spirit ; 
DoomM  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  niglbt; 
And,  for  the  day,  conlin'd  to  hsi  in  fires, 
'Till  the  foul  cnmes,  done  m  my  days  of  nature. 
Are  burnt  and  purg'd  away.   But  that  I  am  forbid 
j  Vo  tell  the  secrets  of  my  prison-house, 

'  Tlic  dram  of  base  meani  the  kail 
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■  i. e.  humour:  as  «.iucuine,  mclancholv,  phlegmatic,  &c.  —  -— ^ -~^ 

allov  of  Ivisenis^  or  vice:  I  o  «i'>  a  r*#n.*r  ctit^  is  to  ciiin^Mish  i/,  or  to  efface  or  otaitermU  amf  m$g 
£a'*U^d  or  I.  ritu  i.  '  i.  e.  in  a  shape  or  form  capable  of  beUig  conversed  with.— To  miestiaa^  c^ 
ti.nl v.  in  oiir  author's  time  siiiirncd  lo  c v;n rs,.  Mt  ^ as  the  custom  of  the  Danish  kiap  tobe 


bur.cd  in  that  manner 


^anisQ  kincs 
*  The  exprtsiion  is  line,  as  intimating  we  were  only  kept  (asfoniioly» 

i.e. 


loo's  m  a  cre-t  lanlilv^  to  make  sport  lor  nature,  who  by  hid  only  to  mock  and  laugh  at  u^  far  «ir 
\  Ml  searches  inie  lur  m  \  -^ti  ries.  •  /  •«;w/mpji,  (orjrame.  L  c  the  VAlue  of  a  puk  i.  e» 

t*kc  awav,        '  i<K *  lor  'ukivis.         *'  u  e.  Limiers  orpreve^Os me.  ^^ 


Scene  3.] 


HAMLET. 


100^ 


I  a  tale  unfold^  whose  lightest  word 
harrow  up  thy  soul;  freeze  thy  young  blood; 
thy  two  eyesy  like  stars,  start  from  their 

spheres;  «  *  i 

lotty  and  combined  locks  to  part, 
x:h  particular  hair  to  stand  on  end 
uills  upon  the  fretful  porcupine  : 
s  eternal  blazon  must  not  be 
s  of  flesh  and  blood: — Dst,  list,  O  list! — 

didst  ever  thy  dear  father  love, 

!.  O  heaven !  [murder. 

t.  Revenge  his  foul  and  most  unnatural 

u  Murder? 

r^.  Murder  most  foul,  as  in  the  best  it  is ; 

s  most  toul,  strange,  and  unnatural. 

I.  Haste  me  to  know  it;  that  1,  with  wings 

as  swift 
ditation ',  or  the  thoughts  of  love, 
A'eep  to  my  R.»vtnge. 
t/.  I  find  thee  apt ; 

iller  should*st  thou  be  than  the  fat  weed 
>ts  itself  in  case  on  Lethe's  wharf, 
'sttiiou  not  stir  in  this.  Now,  Hamlet,  hear: 
ren  out,  that,  sleeping  in  my  orchard, 
jnt  stung  me ;  so  the  whole  ear  of  Dcn- 
i  forged  process  of  my  death  [mark 

'  abus'd :  but  know,  thou  noble  youtli, 
rpent,  that  did  sting  thy  father's  life, 
rears  his  crown. 

I.  O,  my  prophetic  soul !  my  uncle  ? 
i.  Ay,  that  iucestuous,thut  adulterate  beast, 
witchcraft  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  gifts. 
Led  wit,  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
educe !)  won  to  his  shameful  lust 
ill  of  my  most  seeming- virtuous  queen : 
nlet,  what  a  falling-otl  was  there ! 
ne,  whose  love  was  of  that  dignity, 
went  hand  in  hand  even  with  the  vow 
to  her  in  marriage ;  and  to  decline 
I  wretch,  whose  natural  gifts  were  poor 
se  of  mine ! 

tue,  as  it  never  will  be  movM, 
[i  lewdness  court  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven ; 
,  thouffh  to  a  radiant  angel  link'd, 
te  itsett  in  a  celestial  bed, 
ey  on  garbage. 

t !  methinks,  I  scent  the  morning  air — 
t  me  be : — Sleeping  within  mine  orcliard', 
stom  always  of  the  afternoon, 
ny  secure  hour  thy  uncle  stole, 
iice  of  cursed  hebenon  *  in  a  vial, 
the  porckes  of  mme  ears  did  pour 
>erous  difitilment ;  whose  effect 
iuch  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man. 
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Tliat,  swift,  as  quicksilver,  it  courses  through 
The  natural  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 
And,  with  a  sudden  vigour,  it  doth  posset 
And  curd,  like  eager  droppings  into  milk. 
The  thin  and  wholesome  blood :  so  did  it  mine; 
And  a  most  instant  tetter  bark'd  about. 
Most  lazar-like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust. 
All  my  smooth  body. 
Thus  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand. 
Of  life,  of  crown,  of  queen,  at  once  dispatch'd^s 
Cut  off  even  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 
Unhouseird  *,  disappointed  *,  unanealM ' ; 
No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head : 
O  horrible  !  O  horrible  !  most  horrible ! 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  •  and  damned  incest. 
But,  howsoever  thou  pursu'st  this  act, 
{ aint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  soul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  heaven. 
And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge, 
lo  prick  and  sting  her.    Fare  thee  well  at  once ! 
The  glow-worm  she^^'s  the  matin  to  be  near. 
And  gins  to  pale  his  uneffectual  fire  * : 
Adieu,  adieu,  adieu  !  remember  me.         {Exit, 
flam.  O  ail  you  host  of  heaven !  O  earth !  What 
else  ?  [heart : 

And  shall  1  couple  hell  ? — O  fie ! — Hold,  hold,  my 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old, 
But  bear  me  stillly  up  ! — Remember  thee? 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distracted  globe**.    Remember  thee? 
Yea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I'll  wipe  away  all  trivial  tond  records. 
All  saws  of  books,  all  forms,  all  pressures  past. 
That  vouth  and  observation  copied  there ; 
And  thy  commandment  all  alone  shall  live 
Witliin  the  book  and  volume  of  my  brain, 
Cnmix'd  with  baser  matter:  yes,  by  heaven. 
O  most  pernicious  woman ! 

0  villain,  villain,  smil'mg,  damned  villain! 
My  tables, — meet  it  is,  1  set  it  down. 

That  one  may  smile,  and  smile,  and  be  a  TiUatn  : 
At  least,  I  am  sure,  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark : 

IfTriting. 
So,  uncle,  there  you  are.    Now  to  my  word  "  i 
It  is,  JdicUy  adieu !  reineniber  vie* 

1  have  sworn  it. 

Hor.  My  lord,  my  lord. 
Afar.  Lord  Hamlet, 


Hor,  Heavens  secure  him ! 

Ham.  So  be  it ! 

Mar.  lllo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord ! 


{WithitL 
Unthin, 
Iff'ithin. 


IH^itkm. 


is  similitude  is  extremely  beautiful. .  The  word  meditation  is  consecrated,  by  the  mystics,  to 
that  stretch  and  flight  of  mind  which  aspires  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  supreme  good :  So  that 
:,  considering  with  what  to  compare  the  swiftness  of  his  revenge,  chooses  two  of  tne  most  rapid 
n  nature,  the  ardency  of  divine  and  human  passion,  in  an  enthusiast  and  a  lover.  '  Orchard 
ten.  '  That  is,  henbane.  *  Dispatched  for  ber^.  '  i.  e.  without  the  sacrament 

from  the  old  Saxon  word  for  the  sacrameitt,  housel,  *  Disappointtd  is  the  same  as  unap^ 

;  and  may  be  properly  explained  unprepared.  '  i.  e.  unanointed^  not  having  the  extreme 

,  '  i.  e.  for  lewdness.  '*  i.  e.  fire  that  is  no  longer  seen  when  the  light  of  morning  approaches, 
a  this  head  confused  with  thought.  '*  Hamlet  alludes  to  the  watch-zvord  given  every  day 

lilitary  tervice»  which  at  this  time  he  says  is,  Adieu,  adieu,  retnembtr  me. 


loos 


H  A  M  i  E  T. 


(Act  i'  Seene  1« 


'  Ham,  Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy!  come,  bird,  coined 
Euer  Horatio,  and  MarceUus. 
Mar.  H:>w  is't,  my  noble  lord? 
Ho: .  What  news,  iny  lord  ? 
Ham.  O  wonderful ! 
Hor.  Good  my  lord,  tell  it. 
Ham,  No ;  you  \fi[\  reveal  it. 
Hor,  Not  J,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 
JMar.  Nor  I,  my  lord. 
Horn,  How  say  you  then ;  would  heart  of  man 

oucethmk  it? 

But  you'll  be  secret, 

Bo  h.  Ay,  by  heaven,  my  lord.  [mark, 

//a////rhere  *s ne' er  a  vi  llain,dwelling  in  ail  Den- 
But  he's  an  arrant  knave, 
i/or.  1  here  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from 
the  grave. 
To  tell  us  tliis. 

Hum,  Why,  right ;  you  are  in  the  right ; 
And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
1  hold  it  fit,  that  we  shake  bands,  and  part : 
You,as  your  business  and  desire,shall  pomt  you  ;—- 
For  every  man  hath  business  and  desire. 
Such  as  it  is, — and,  for  my  own  poor  part. 
Look  you,  1  will  go  pray. 
Hor,  These  are  but  wild  and  whirling  words, 

my  lord. 
Ham.  I  am  sorry  they  offend  you,  heartily ; 
Yes  'faith,  heartily. 
Hor,  There's  no  offence,  my  lord, 
//am.  Yes,by  Saint  Patrick,but  there  is,Horatio, 
And  much  offence  too.  Touching  this  vision  here,- 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  tell  you : 
For  your  desire  to  know  what  is  between  us, 
O'er-masterit  as  you  may.  And  now,  good  friends. 
As  you  are  friends,  scholars,  and  soldiers. 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 
Hon  What  is*t,  my  lord  ?  we  will. 
Ham*  Never  make  known  what  you  have  seen 

to-night 
Both,  My  lord,  we  will  not. 
Ham.  Nay,  but  swear  it. 
Hor.  In  faith,  my  lord,  not  I. 
Mar,  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faith. 
Ham.  Upon  ray  sword. 
Mar,  We  have  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 
Ham,  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed'. 
Choit,  lOauath,']  Swean 
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Ham.  Ha,  ha,  boy !  say*st  thou  so  ?  art  thou 
there,  true-penny  ? 
Come  on, — ^you  hear  tliis  fellow  in  the  ccllcridge,- 
Consent  to  swear. 

Hor.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  haveiecn, 
Swear  by  my  sword '. 

Ghost,  [beneath.l  Swear.  [ground:— 

Ham.  Hie  Sr  ubiquef  then  we 'U  shift  our 
Come  hither,  gentlemen. 
And  lay  your  hands  agam  upon  my  sword: 
Swear  by  my  sword. 
Never  to  speak  of  this  that  von  have  heard. 

Ghost,  {peneath.^  Swear  by  his  sword. 

Ham.  Well  said,  old  mole !  can'st  work  i'  the 

earth  so  fast  ?  [fiiends. 

A  worthy  pioneer ! — Once  more  remove,  good 

Hor.  'O  day  and  night,  but  this  is  wonarous 
strange!  [come'. 

Hatn.  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  wd- 
There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  Hora- 
Than  are  dreamt  otin  your  philosophy.  [tk>. 
But  come  ;— 

Here,  as  before,  never,  so  help  you  mercy ! 
How  strange  or  odd  soe'er  I  bear  mvself, — — 
As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 

To  put  an  antick  disposition  on, 

That  yon,  at  such  times  seeing  me,iiever  shall 
(With  arms  encumbered  thus;  orthis  head-shake; 
Or  by  pronouncing  of  some  doubtful  phrase, 
A8,/rV//,  tvell,  xvcinow; — or,  H^e could, an tfvse 
would:— or,  U"  we  list  to  speak i^^oit.  There  he, 

an  if  they  might;' 

Or  such  ambiguous  giving  out ;)  denote 
'^5|That  you  know  augnt  of  me :  Thb  do  ye  swear. 
So  grace  and  mercy  at  yotn*  most  need  ndp  youf 
Swear. 

Ghost,  [beneath.']  Swear.  (men. 

Ham.  Rest,  rest,  perturbed  spirit ! — So,gnide- 
With  all  my  love  1  do  commend  me  to  you : 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is 
May  do,  to  express  his  love  and  friending  to  voOy 
God  willing,  shall  not  tack.  Let  us  go  in  togetWi 
And  still  your  lingers  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 
The  time  Is  out  of  joint ;-— O  cursed  ^ignt ! 
That  ever  I  was  bom  to  set  it  right  !— 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  ££iinMl« 
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SCENE    I. 

^n  Apartment  in  Poionius*  House. 

Enter  Polonius,  and  Reynaldo. 

Pol.  f^  WE  him  this  money,  and  these  notes^ 

^^        Reynaldo. 

Rey.  I  will,  my  lord. 


55 


Pol.  Yon  shall  do  martellouS  wisely,  good  Rey* 

Before  you  visit  him,  to  make  enquiry       [naldo^ 

Of  his  oehaviour. 

Rey,  My  lord,  I  did  intend  it  [or, 

PoL  Marry,  well  said ;  ver}-  well  said.  Lookyou, 

Enquire  me  first  what  Danskers*  are  in  Fuii; 


*  This  is  the  call  which  falconers  use  to  their  hawk  in  the  air  when  they  would  have  him  come 
down  to  them, 
swords  alway! 
much  as 
Qi  Denmark.  ~  _        -         -  ^^ 


Scene  1.] 


HAMLET. 
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}vr,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  they 

keep, 
oinpany,  at  what  expcnce;  and  finding, 
encompassment  and  dritt  of  question, 
sy  do  know  my  son, come ^'oii  more  nearer; 
>ur  particular  (iemands  will  touch  it :  [him ; 
ou,  as  *twere,  some  distant  knowleage  of 
, — /  know  /iisfatft<:r,  and  his  friends, 
I  partf  Ium,Do  you  mark  this,  Reynaldo  ? 
Ay,  very  well,  my  lord.  [not  zvell 

Andy  in  part f  him ; — but,  you  may  say, — 
'/  b€  he  I  mean,  he 's  very  wild; 
d so  ami  so; — and  there  put  on  him 
>rffcries  you  please ;  marry,  none  so  rank 

dishonour  him ;  take  heed  of  that; 
,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips, 
rompanions  noted  and  most  known 
th  and  liberty. 
As  gaming,  my  lord. 
Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing, 
ling,  Grabbing: — ^You  may  go  so  far. 
My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 
['^aith,no;  as  you  may  season  it  in  the  charge, 
ist  not  put  another  scandal  on  him, 

is  open  to  incontinency ;  f  quaintly, 

lot  my  meaning :  but  breathe  his  faults  so 
ey  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty; 
ih  and  out-break  of  a  fiery  mind ; 
eness '  in  unreclaimed  blood, 
ral  assault'. 
But,  my  good  lord, — 
ii^^herefore  should  you  do  this  ? 
Ay,  my  lord, 

know  that. 

Vlarry,  sir,  here  *s  my  drift ; 
l>clieve,  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant : 
ing  these  slight  sullies  on  my  son, 
re  a  thing  a  little  soird  i*  the  working, 
>u.  Your  party  in  converse,  him  you  would 

sound, 

ever  seen,  in  the  prenominate  *  crimes, 
jth,  ^ou  breathe  of,  guilty,  be  assur*d, 
»  with  you  in  this  consequence ; 
",  or  so  * ;  or  friend,  or  gentleman, — 
ng  to  the  phrase,  or  the  addition, 

and  country. 

V^cry  good,  my  lord.  [What  was  I 

And  tlien,  sir,  does  he  this, — He  does — 
o  say  ?  I  was  about  to  say 
Jig:  Where  did  I  leave  ? 
\t,  closes  in  the  consequence. 
Vt,  closes  in  the  conseauence,— ^y,  marry; 
»  with  you  thus : — /  xnozv  the  gentleman ; 
m  yesterday,  or  t'  other  day,  [toy, 

or  then  ;  with  such,  or  such ;  and,  as  you 
IS  he  gaming ;  there  overtook  in  his  rouse ; 
lling  out  at  tennis:  or,  perclumce, 
n  enter  such  a  house  tf  sale. 
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{(f^idelicet,  a  brothel)  or soforiL-^Stejoix  now ; 

Your  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carp  of  truth ; 

And  thus  do  we  of  wisdom  and  of  reach. 

With  windlaces,  and  with  assays  of  bias. 

By  indirections  find  directions  out ; 

So,  by  my  former  lecture  and  advice. 

Shall  you  my  son :  You  have  me,  have  you  not  ? 

Reji,  My  ford,  I  have. 

Pol.  God  be  wi*  you ;  fare  you  well. 

Hey.  Good  my  lord, — 

Pol.  0))serve  his  inclination  in  yourself*. 

Jiey,  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  him  ply  his  musick. 

Rcy.  Well,  my  lorcf.  lExit. 

Enter  Ophelia. 

Pol.  Farewell. — How  now,  Ophelia?  what's 
tlie  matter  ?  [frighted  ! 

OpL  O,  my  lord,  my  lord,  I  have  been  so  af- 

Pol.  With  what,  in  the  name  of  heaven? 

Oph.  My  lord,  as  I  was  sewing  in  my  closet. 
Lord  Hamlet, — with  his  doublet  all  unbrac*d; 
No  hat  upon  his  head;  hisstockioas  fouPd, 
Ungarterd,  and  down-g}'ved  *  to  his  ancle; 
Pale  as  his  shirt;  his  knees  knocking  each  other; 
And  with  a  look  90  piteous  in  purport. 
As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell, 
To  speak  of  horrors, — be  comes  before  me. 

Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love? 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know; 
But,  truly,  I  do  fear  it. 

PoL  What  said  he  ?  [hard  ; 

Oph,  He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  his  arm ; 
And,  with  his  other  hand  thus  o'er  his  brow. 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  face. 
As  he  would  draw  it.    Long  staid  he  so ; 
At  last, — a  tittle  shaking  of  mine  arm. 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  waving  up  and  down,— 
He  rais'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound. 
As  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk. 
And  end  his  being :  That  done,  he  lets  me  go : 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoulder  tum'J, 
He  seemM  to  find  hb  way  without  his  eyes ; 
For  out  o'  doors  he  went  without  their  helps. 
And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  light  on  me.   [king. 

Pol,  Come,  go  with  me ;  1  will  go  seek  the 
This  is  the  very  ecstasy  of  love; 
Whose  violent  property  foredoes '  itself. 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  undertakings. 
As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven. 
That  docs  afflict  our  natures.    I  am  sorry,— 
What,  have  you  given  him  any  hard  words  of  late  ? 

Oph.  No,  my  good  lord ;  but,  as  you  did  com- 
r  did  repel  his  letters,  and  deny'd  [mand. 

His  access  to  me. 

Pol.  That  hath  made  him  mad. 
I  am  sorry,  that  with  better  heed,  and  ju  Jgfitient, 
1  had  not  auoted'  him :  I  fear*d,  he  did  but  trifle. 


igeness,  for  wildness.        *  i.  e.  such  as  youth  in  general  is  liable  to.       '  1.  e.  crimes  already 
*  It  is  a  common  mode  of  colloquial' bnguage  to  use,  or  so,  as  a  slight  intimation  of  more 
\me,  or  a  like  kind,  that  might  be  mentioned.  ^  i.  e.  in  your  own  person,  not  by  spies. 

mved  means  hanging  down  like  the  loose  cincture  which  confines  the  tetters  round  the  an* 
^T^forcdo  ift  to  destroy,       ^  To  quote  here  means  to  reckon,  to  take  aa  account  of. 

*  3T  ^^  Alii, 

4    ■ 
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And  meant  to  wreck  thee ;  but,  beshrew  my  jca- 
Jt  seems,  it  is  as  proper  to  our  age  [lousy  I 

^ro  cast  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinions. 
As  it  is  common  for  the  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.    Come,  go  w<?  to  the  king: 
This  must  be  known ;  which,  being  kept  close, 

might  move 
More  grief  to  hide,  than  hate  to  utter  love  *. 
Come.  lExcunt. 

SCENE      II. 

The  Palace. 

Enter  King,  Queen,  Rasencraiitz,  Guildenstern, 

and  Attendants. 

iring^.Welcome,dear  Rosencrantz,and  Guildcn- 
stem! 
Mweover  tliat  we  much  did  long  to  see  you, 
Tlie'need,  we  have  to  use  you,  aid  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.  Something  have  you  heard 
Of  Hamlet's  transfonnation  ;  so  1  call  it. 
Since  nor  the  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Kesembles  that  it  was :  What  it  should  be,  [him 
More  than  his  father's  death,  that  thus  hath  put 
So  much  from  the  understanding  of  himself, 
I  cannot  dream  of:  I  entreat  you  both,  [him ; 
ITiat, — being  of  so  voung  days  brought  up  with 
And,-  since,  so  neigh'bour'd  to  his  youth  and  hu- 
mour,  

ITiat  yoti  vouchsafe  your  rest  here  in  our  court 
Some  little  time :  so  by  your  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasures;  and  to  gather, 
So  much  as  from  occasion  you  may  glean, 
Whether  aucht,  to  us  unknown,  afllicts  him  thus. 
That,  open* a,  lies  within  our  remedy. 

Hueen.  Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  much  talked 
of  you ; 
And,  sure  I  am,  two  men  there  are  not  living. 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.    If  it  will  please  you 
To  shew  us  so  much  gentry  %  and  good  will, ' 
As  to  expend  your  time  with  us  a  while. 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of  our  hope. 
Your  visitation  shall  receive  such  thanks 
As  fits  a  king's  remembrance. 

Ros.  Both  your  majesties 
Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  vou  have  of  us, 
Put  your  dread  pleasures  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

GtiU.  But  we  both  obey ; 
And  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  thefiill  bent'. 
To  lay  our  ser^'ice  freely  at  your  feet, 
To  be  commanded. 

Af  R^.Thanks,  Koscncrantz,  and  gentle  Guilden- 
stern. [crantz : 

Queen.  Thanks,  Guildenstern,  and  gentle Rosen- 
And  I  beseech  vou  iustantly  to  visit 
My  too  much  changed  son  — Go,  some  of  you. 
And  brinff  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 

Guil.  Heavens  make  our  presence,  and  our 
practices. 
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Pleasant  and  helpful  to  him ! 

[Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstern, 
Queen.  Av,  amen ! 

Enter  Pdonius, 
Pol.  The  embassadors  from  Norway,  my  good 
lord, 
.\re  joyfully  retumM. 
King.  Thou  still  hast  been  the  father  of  good 

news.  [^"V' 

Pol.  Have  I,  my  lord  ?  Assure  you,  my  good 
1  hold  my  duty,  as  I  hold  my  soul, 
Ik)th  to  my  God,  and  to  my  gracious  king: 
And  I  do  think  (or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
Hunts  not  tlie  trail  *  of  policy  so  sure 
As  it  hath  us'd  to  do)  that  I  fiavc  found 
The  very  cause  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 

King.  O,  speak  of  that ;  that  1  do  long  to  hear. 

Pol.  Give  lirst  admittance  to  the  embassadon; 
My  news  shall  be  the  fruit  *  to  that  great  feast 

XV/i^.  1  hyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  brins  them 
in.  [Exit  pMoms. 

He  tells  me,  my  dear  Gertrude,  ne  hath  found 
The  head  and  source  of  all  your  son's  distemper. 

Queen.  I  doubt,  it  is  no  other  but  the  maii; 
His  fatiier's  death,  and  our  o'cr-basty  marriage. 

Re-enter  Polonius,  Kith  roltimaml,  and  0}riielius» 

King.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him. — ^AVckojne,  ray 
good  friends! 
Say,  Voltunand,  w  liat  from  our  brother  Norway? 

rolt.  Most  fair  return  of  greetings,  and  desire* 
Upon  our  first,  he  sent  out  to  suppress 
His  nephew's  levies ;  which  to  hnn  appear'd 
1  o  be  a  preparation  'gainst  the  PolacK; 
But,  better  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highness :  \Vhereat  grieT'd/— 
That  so  liis  sicKnesA,  age,  and  impotence, 
Was  felselv  borne  in  hand*,— sends  out  arrests 
On  Fortintras;  which  he,  in  brief,  .obeys; 
Receives  rebuke  from  Norway;  and,  in  fine, 
Makes  vow  before  his  uncle,  never  more 
To  give  the  assay  of  arms  against  your  majesty. 
U  hereon  old  Norway^  overcome Vith  joy, 
Gives  him  threescore  thovsand  cnyvrfas  in  nsn^ 

fee'; 
And  his  commission,  to  employ  those  aoidieni  ; 
So  levied  as  before,  against  the  Polack: 
With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shewn, 
J  hat  it  might  please  you  to  give  quiet  pus 
I'hrough  your  dominions  for  this  enteiprixe; 
On  such  regards  of  safety,  and  allowance. 
As  therein  are  set  down. 

King.  It  likes  us  well ; 
Vnd,  at  our  more  considered  time,  we'Umd, 
.\nswer,  and  thmk  upon  this  business.        [boor: 
Mean  time,  we  thank  you  for  your  wdl-toQklf 
Go  to  your  rest ;  at  nig^t  we  '11  feast  together: 
Most  welcome  home !       [ExeutU  Voti.  tad  Cfr* 

PoL  Thk  business  is  well  ended. 


i.  e.  lliis  must  be  made  known  to  the  king,  for  (being  kept  secret)  the  hiding  Hamlet's  loj 
might  occasion  more  mischief  to  us  from  him  and  the  c{ueen,  than  the  uttering  or  revealing  of  it  wl 

et.      *  Gentruyiov  complaisance.       *  Bent,  fat  tmianvfft 
•  ^        "    ■ '  •  'ThcAsifrtatettar  ' 


occasion  hate  and  resentment  from  Hamlet. 


application.       *  The  trail  is  the  course  cfan  aninuU  pursued  by  the  scent.    '  * 
meat.       *  i.  e.  deceived,  imposed  on.       I  Fee'm  this  placei  siguifies  rcuiOft^ 


recommence* 


Vj 


i 
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Mv  liege,  and  madam,  to  cxposiulatc' 
what  majesty  should  be,  what  duty  is. 
Why  day  is  day,  night  night,  and  time  is  time, 
Were  notliing  out  to  WaSte  night,  day,  and  time. 
Thctt-'iore, — since  brevity  is  tne  soul  of  wit. 
And  tediousnessthe  limbs  and  outward  ilourishes,- 
I  will  be  brief:  Your  noble  son  is  mad: 
Mad  c  all  1  it ;  for,  to  define  true  madness. 
What  is 't,  but  to  be  nothing  else  but  mad? 
But  let  that  go. 

^uevn.  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

PoL  Madam,  I  swear,  I  use  no  art  at  all.— 
That  he  is  mad,  'tis  true :  'tis  true.  His  pity ; 
And  pity  'lis,  'tis  true :  a  foolish  figure ; 
But  farewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  grant  him,  then :  and  now  remains. 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  effect ; 
Or,  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect; 
For  this  effect,  defective,  comes  by  cause: 
Thus  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus  perpend. 
I  have  a  daughttT;— have,  whilst  she  is  mine; 
Who,  ill  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark. 
Hath  given  me  this :  Now  gather,  and  surmise. 
^  To  the  celestial,  arid  mysouVs  idol,  the  most  beau- 
Ufied  Ophelia — 

That 's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase ;  beautify* d 
U  a  vile  phrase;  but  you  shall  hear: 

These  in  her  excellent  ivlate  bosom,  these,  &c.-*- 

Sueen.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her  ? 

Pol.  Good  madam,  stay  a  wliilc;  I  will  be 
faithful.— 

Doubt  thou,  the  stars  are  fire ;        [Reading. 

Doubt,  tlutt  the  sun  doth  move; 

Doubt  truth  to  be  a  liar; 

But  never  doubt,  I  love, 

O  dear  Ophelia,  I  am  ill  at  these  numbers ;  I 

hmoe  not  art  to  reckon  my  groans :  but  that  I  Love 

iitce  best,  O,  tnost  best,  believe  it.    Adieu, 

Thine  exernutre,  most  dear  lady,  vchilst 
this  macldne  is  to  lum,  Hamlet. 

This,  in  obedience,  hath  my  daughter  shewn  me: 
And,  more  above  %  hath  his  solicitings 
As  they  fell  out  by  time,  by  means,  and  place. 
All  given  to  mine  ear. 

Jking.  But  how  hath  she 
Itcceiv'd  his  love? 

Poi.  What  do  you  think  of  me? 

King,  As  of  a  man,  faithful  and  honourable. 

Pol.  I  would  fain  prove  to.-   But  what  might 
you  think. 
When  I  had  seen  this  hot  love  on  the  wing, 
(As  I  perceived  it,  I  must  tell  you  that, 
Beibfe  my  daughter  told  me)  what  might  you. 
Or  Mny  dear  maiesty  your  queen  here,  think, 
*  If  1  oad  playM  the  desk,  or  table-book ; 
Or  ffiven  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb ; 
Or  ux>k'd  upon  this  love  with  idle  sight? 
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What  might  ydu  think?  No,  I  vrent  round  tt 

work. 
And  my  youn^  mistress  thus  I  did  bespeak ; 

Lord  liamlet  is  a  prince: out  nftm/  sphere  f  . 

r/ds  must  not  be:  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her. 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resort. 
Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice; 
And  he,  repulsed,  (a  short  tale  to  make) 
Pell  into  a  sadness;  then  into  a  fast ; 
riienceto  a  watch;  thence  into  a  weakness; 
rheuce  to  a  lightness ;  and,  by  this  declension^ 
Into  the  madness  wherein  now  he  raves^ 
And  all  we  inourn  for. 

King,  Do  you  think,  'tis  this? 

Queen.  It  may  be,  very  likely. 

Pol.  Hath  there  been  such  a  tune,  (Fd  fiuo 
know  that) 
That  I  have  positively  said,  Tw  so. 
When  it  prov'd  otherwise? 

King-  rCot  that  I  know. 

Pol.  Take  this  from  this,  if  this  be  otherwise: 
{^Pointing  to  his  head  and  shoulder* 
If  circumstances  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

King.  How  may  we  try  it  further  ? 

Pol.  You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  four  boun 
together. 
Here  in  the  lobby. 

Queen.  So  he  Joes,  indeed.  [hini: 

Pol.  At  such  a  time  1  Ml  loose  my  daughter  tp 
Re  you  and  I  behind  an  arras  then: 
Mark  the  encounter :  if  he  love  her  not. 
And  be  not  from  his  reason  fallen  thereon. 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state. 
But  keep  a  fann,  and  carters. 

Kii^.  We  will  try  it. 

Enter  Hamlet,  reading* 

Queen.  But,  look,  where  sadly  the  poor,  wretch 
comes  reading. 

Pol.  Away,  I  do  beseech  you,  both  away; 
I'll  board  him  presently: — O,  give  me  leave.— 

[Exeunt  King,  and  flueen* 
How  does  my  good  lord  Hamlet? 

Ham.  Welt,  god-a'-mercy. 

Pol.  Do  you  Icnow  me,  my  lord? 

/Az/n.  Excellent  well;  * 

You  are  a  fishmonger. 

Pol.  Not  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  I  would  you  were  so  honest  a  man. 

Pol.  Honest,  my  lord  ?  [goes. 

Ham.  Ay,  sir;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world 
Is  to  be  one  man  pick'd  out  of  ten  thousand. 

Pol.  That 's  very  true,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  the  sun  breeds  maggots  in  a  dead 
dog. 


»  To  expostulate,  for  to  enquire  or  discuss.  '  i.  e.  moreover,  besides.  '  L  e.  if  either  I  had  coti- 
^cfed  intelligence  between  them,  and  been  the  confident  of  tbeir  amours,  Iplay'd  the  desk  or  tabl^ 
hfrnic]  or  bad  connived  at  it,  only  observed  them  in  secret,  without  acauainting  my  daughter  with  my 
diiCOTcry  {^given  my  heart  a  mute  and  dumb  viorking\^  or,  lastly,  had  oeen  negligent  in  observing  the 
IrtriguCt  and  overlooked  it  [looked  upon  this  lovexvitli  idle  sight};  what  wouidyou  nave  thought  ofme  ? 

iT  S  Being 


Wl? 


HAMLET. 


[Acts.  Scenes. 


Being  a  goc],  kissing  carrion  *, — Have  you  a  daugh- 
ter ? 
Pol.  .1  have,  my  lord. 

J  lam.  I>et  her  not  walk  i*  the  sun :  conception 
is  a  blessing ;  but  not  as  your  daughter  may  con- 
ceive * :  friend,  look  to  *t. 

Pol.  How  say  you  by  that?  {Jside.']  still  harp- 
ing on  my  daughter : — yet  he  knew  me  not  at 
first ;  he  said,  I  was  a  fishmonger :  He  is  far  gone, 
far  gone:  and,  truly,  in  my  youth  I  suflVr*d  much 
extremity  for  love ;  very  near  this. — I  Ml  speak  to 
him  again. — What  do  you  read,  my  lord? 
flam.  Words,  words,  words  I 
PoL  Wliat  is  the  matter,  my  lord? 
Ham.  Between  who  ? 

Pol.  I  mean,  the  matter  that  you  read,  my  lord. 
I  lam.  Slanders,  sir :  for  the  satirical  rogue  *  says 
here,  that  old  men  have  grey  beards ;  that  tlieir 
faces  are  wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thick  am- 
ber, and  plum-tree  gum ;  antl  that  tney  have  a 
plentiful  lack  of  wit,  together  with  most  weak 
nams :  All  which,  sir,  though  1  most  powerfully 
and  potently  believe,  yet  I  hold  it  not  honesty  to 
have  it  thus  set  down ;  for  yourself,  sir,  shall  be 
as  old  as  I  am,  if,  like  a  crab,  you  could  go  back- 
ward. 

PoL  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there 's  me- 
thod in' t.  Ijdsidc. 
T\'ill  you  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  lord  ? 
H(an.  Into  my  grave? 

PoL  Indeed,  that  is  out  o'  the  air. — How  preg- 
nant *  sometimes  Iris  replies  are !  a  happiness  that 
often  madness  hits  on,  which  reason  and  sanity 
could  not  so  prosperously  be  deliver'd  of.  I  will 
leave  him,  and  suddenly  contrive  the  means  of 
meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter. — My 
honourable  lord>  I  will  most  humbly  take  my 
leave  of  you. 

Ham.  You  cannot,  sir,  take  from  me  any  thing 
that  I  will  more  willingly  part  withal;  except  niy 
life,  except  my  life,  except  my  life. 
PoL  Fare  you  well,  my  lorcf. 
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Ham.  These  tedious  old  fools ! 

Enter  Rotencrantz,  and  Guildenstem. 
PoL  You  go  to  seek  lord  Hanilct;  there  be  is. 

Jtas.  God  save  you,  sir ! 
Guil.  Mine  honour'd  lord ! 
Ros.  My  most  dear  lord ! — 
Ham,  My  excellent  good  friends !  How  dost 
thou,   Guildenstem?    Ah,  ^osencrantzj  Good 
I0|lads,  how  do  ye  both  ? 

Ros.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 
GuiL  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  over-happy; 
On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 
Ham.  Nor  the  soals  of  her  shoc> 
Ros.  Neither,  my  lord* 
Ham.  Then  you  live  about  her  waist,  or  in  the 
middle  of  her  favours  ? 
Guil.  'Faith,  her  privates  we. 
Han.  In  the  secret  parts  of  fortune  ?  O,  most 
true ;  she  is  a  strumpet    W'hat  news  ? 

Rns.  None,  my  lord;  but  that  the  world's 
grown  honest. 

Ham.  Then  is  doomVday  near :  But  your  news 
is  not  true.     Let  me  question  more  in  particular: 
What  have  you,  my  good  friends,  deserved  at 
the  hands  of  fortune,  that  she  sends  you  to  piisoM 
hither? 
Guil.  Prison,  my  lord ! 
Ham.  Denmark's  a  prison. 
Ros.  Then  is  the  world  one. 
Ham.  A  goodly  one ;  in  which  there  are  roanj 
conlines,  wards,  and  dungeons ;  Denmark  being 
one  of  the  worst. 
Ros.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 
Ham.  W'hy,  then  'tis  none  to  you;  for  there 
is  nothing  either  good  or  bad,  but  tiiinking  makci 
it  so;  to  me  it  is  a  prison. 

Ros.  Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  it  oBc; 
'tis  too  narrow  for  vour  mind. 

Ham.  O  Go<l !  1  could  be  bounded  in  a  nut- 
shell, and  count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  space; 
were  it  not  that  I  have  bad  dreams. 
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'  Dr.  Warburton's  comment  (which  Dr.  Johnson  says  almost  sets  the  critic  on  a  level  with  the  an* 
thor)  on  this  passage  is  as  follows  :  "  The  illative  particle  [for]  shews  the  speaker  to  be  reasoning  from 
something  he  had  said  before:  what  that  was  we  learn  in  these  words,  To  bt  honesty  as  this  teorUgotif 
is  to  be  one  picked  out  of  ten  thousand.  Having  said  this,  the  chain  of  ideas  led  him  to  reflect  upoi 
the  argument  which  libertiues  bring  against  Providence  from  the  circumstance  of  abounding niX  la 
the  next  speech  therefore  he  endeavours  to  answer  tiiat  objection,  and  vindicate  Providence,  even  on 
a  supposition  of  the  fact,  that  almost  all  men  were  wicked.  His  argmnenUiu  the  two  lines  in  questioo 
is  to  this  purpose,  lint  zv/uj  need  t;r  wonder  at  this  abounding  (fevii^  Par  if  the  iun  breed  maggots  m  i 

dead  do^,  uliich  tliough  a  god,  yet  shedxiing  its  heat  and  influence  upon  carrion Here  he  stops  short, 

test  talking  too  conseuuentially,  the  hearer  should  suspect  his  madness  to  be  feigned  ;•  and  so  turns  him 
oft*  from  tiie  subject,  by  enquiring  of  his  daughter.  But  the  inference  which  ne  intended  to  makr, 
was  a  very  noble  one,  and  to  this  purpose:  It  this  (says  he)  be  the  case,  that  the  effect  follows  the 
thing  operated  upon  \carrioii\  and  not  the  thing  operating  [a  god^,  why  need  wc  wonder,  that,  the 
supreme  cause  of  all  things  diffusing  its  blessings  on  mankind,  who  is,  as  it  were,  a  dead  carrion,  deid 
in  original  sin,  man,  instead  of  a  proper  return  of  duty,  should  breed  only  corruption  and  vices)  Thii 
is  the  argument  at  length ;  and  is  as  noble  a  one  in  behalf  of  Providence  as  could  come  from  thescboob 
of  divinity.  But  this  wonderful  man  had  an  art  not  only  of  acauainting  the  audience  with  what  hn- 
actori  sm/,  but  with  wiiat  they  think.  The  sentiment  too  is  altogether  in  chauacter;  for  UamkC  ii 
pvrpetually  moralb.ing,  and  his  circufnstances  make  this  reflection  very  natural."  *  llie  meanii^ 
says  Mr.  btcevrns,  seems  to  be,  Concq)tion  (i.  e.  understanding)  is  a  blessing;  but  as  your  daughter 

'  ^  ^ '^  '  ^, /ooA/o'f,  i.e.  havcacareofthat.     '  Bythc#a(iriai/r«g>( 


may  conceive,  (i.  e.  be  pregnant, )/n>n(/j 
he  means  Juvenal,  in  his  tenth  satire* 


Pregnant  is  ready,  dexterous,  apt 
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GhiL  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are  ambition; 
for  the  very  substance  of  the  ambitious  is  Merely 
the  shadow  of  a  dream. 

Ham,  A  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 

Ros.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and 
light  a  quality,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars,  bo<lies;  and  our 
mbnarchs,  and  out-stretch'd  heroes,  the  beggars* 
ihadows : — Shall  we  to  the  court  ?  for,  by  my  fay, 
L  cannot  reason. 

JSotL  We  *11  wait  upon  you. 

Ham.  No  such  matter :  1  will  not  sort  you  with 
Jic  rest  of  my  servants ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like 
m  honest  man,  I  am  most  dreadfully  attended. 
But,  in  the  beaten  way  of  friendsliip,  what  make 
you  at  Elsinour? 

Ros,  To  visit  you,  my  lord;  no  other  occasion. 

Ham,  Beggar  that  1  am ;  I  am  even  poor  in 
thanks;  but  i  thank  you :  and  sure,  dear  iriends, 
my  thanks  are  too  dear  at  a  half*penny.  Were 
you  not  sent  for  >  Is  it  your  own  mclinmg  ?  Is  it 
a  firee  visitation  ?  Come,  come ;  deal  jusuy  with 
me :  come,  come ;  nay,  speak. 

GuiL  What  should  we  say,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  Any  thing — but  to  the  purpose.  You 
were  sent  for ;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  confession 
in  your  looks,  which  your  modesties  have  not 
craft  enough  to  colour :  I  know  the  good  kuig 
and  queen  have  sent  for  you. 

Ros,  To  what  end,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  'VhaX  you  must  teach  me.  But  let  me 
conjure  you,  by  the  rights  of  our  fellowship,  by 
(be  consonancy  of  our  youth,  by  the  obligation  of 
our  ever-preserv'd  love,  and  by  what  more  dear 
a  better  proposer  could  charge  you  withal,  be 
even  and  direct  with  me,  whether  you  were  sent 
for,  or  no  ? 

Ros.  What  say  you  ?  [To  Guildcn. 

Ham,  Nay,  then  I  have  an  eye  of  you  * ; — if 
you  love  me,  hold  not  otf. 

GuU,  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  you  why ;  so  shall  my  antici- 
pation prevent  your  discovery,  and  your  secrecy 
to  the  king  anct  queen  moult'no  feather.  I  have 
of  late,  (but,  wherefore,  I  know  not)  lost  all 
my  mulh,  foregone  all  custom  of  exercises :  and, 
indeed,  it  goes  so  heavily  witii  my  disposition, 
that  this  goodly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to  me  a 
sterile  promontory ;  this  most  excellent  canopy, 
the  air,  look  you,  this  brave  o'erhanging  iirma- 
mcnt,  this  majesticai  roof  fretted  witli  golden  fire, 
iriiy,  it  appears  no  other  thuig  to  me,  than  a  foul 


and  pestilent  congregation  of  vapours.  What  a 
piece  of  work  is  a  man !  How  noble  in  reason ! 
now  infinite  in  Acuities !  in  form,  and  moving, 
how  express  and  admirable !  in  action,  how  like 
an  angel !  in  apprehension,  how  like  a  god !  the 
beauty  of  tiie  world,  the  paragon  of  animals !  And 
yet  to  me,  what  is  this  quintessence  of  dust  ?  man 
delights  not  me, — nor  woman  neither ;  though, 
by  your  smiling,  you  seem  to  say  so. 
10  iios.  My  lord,  there  was  no  such  stufT  in  my 
thoughts. 

Ham.  Why  did  you  laugh  then,  when  1  said, 
Man  dtb'^hts  not  me  f 

Ros,  1  o  think,  my  lord,  if  you  delight  not  in 
15  man,  what  lenten  *  entertainmsnt  the  players  shall 
receive  from  you :  we  coted '  them  on  the  way ; 
and  hither  are  they  coming  to  offer  you  service. 

Ham,  He  that  plays  the  king,sliall  be  Welcome ; 
his  majesty  shall  have  tribute  of  me :  the  adven- 
20  turous  knight  shall  use  his  foil,  and  target ;  the 
lover  shall  not  sigh  gratis ;  the  humourous  man 
shall  end  his  part  in  peace ;  the  clown  shall  make 
those  laugh,  whose  lungs  are  tickled  o*  the  sere^; 
and  the  lady  shall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  the  blank 
'25  verse  shall  halt  for 't. — What  players  are  they  ? 

Ros,  Even  those  you  were  wont  to  ta]ie  such 
delight  in,  the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham,  How  chances  it,  they  travel  ?  their  Resi- 
dence, both  in  reputation  and  profit,  was  better 
30  both  ways. 

Ros,  1  think,  their  inhibition  comes  by  the 
means  of  their  late  imiovation  ^. 

Ham.  Do  they  held  the  same  estimation  they 
did  when  I  was  in  the  city  ?  Are  they  so  followed  ? 
35     Ros.  No,  indeed  they  are  not.    • 

Hatn,  How  comes  it  >  Do  they  grow  rusty  ? 

Ros,  Nay,  then*  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wonted 
pace :  But  there  is,  sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  litU« 
eyases  *,  that  cry  out  on  the  top  of  question ',  and 
40  are  most  tyrannically  clapp'd  tor  *t :  these  are  now 
the  fashion ;  and  so  berattle  the  common  stages, 
(so  they  call  them)  that  many,  wearing  rapiers,  are 
afraidof  goose  quills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither* 

//ar;i.  What,  are  tliey  children  ?  Who  maintaim 
45  *em  ?  how  are  they  escoted  *  ?  Will  they  pursue 
the  quality*^  no  longer  than  they  can  sing?  will 
they  not  say  afterwards,  if  they  should  grpw  them- 
selves to  common  players,  (as  it  is  most  like,  if 
their  means  arc  no  better)  their  writers  do  them 
50  wrong,  to  make  them  exclaim  agamst  their  owii 
succession  ? 

Ros.  'Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  both 


^  An  a^  of  you  means,  I  have  a  glimpse  of  your  meaning.      *  i.  e.  sparing,  like  the  entertainments 
jffiftn  in  Lent.      *  To  coic  is  to  overtake,      *\,e,  (says  Mr.  Steevens)  those  who  are  asthmatical,  and 


wannff 

companies  >,.  -^-^-- ^ ^^.  ^^.  ..»«.»,.  ^^.^ ^ —  —  — -^ — ^ ..^^r...w^«|,..^,.»,.w 

^  Tne  poet  here  steps  out  of  his  subject,  to  give  a  lash  at  home,  and  sneer  at  the  prevailing  tashion  of 
following  plays  performed  by  the  children  m  the  chapel,  and  abandoning  the  established  theatres. — 
little  Eyases  mean  young  nestlings,  creatures  just  out  of  the  egg.  ^Children  that  perpetually 
recite  in  the  highest  notes  of  voice  that  can  be  uttered.  *  L  e.  paid ;  frem  tl^e  Frenc{i  escot,  a  shot 
crreckoouig.       I  duality  for  vri^ftssion, 
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rhiopjun/  u  n  r.:  ^i.  *'.i,r  v.or.T  by  t:;i.-  Ii^i.Hn*.  ■-  '[  \.n  i>,  cnx.'.'d  t.o  muchjur  ust\  *'  "Ihe  cuTWt 
I  th'-  rMv-M  or  ti.r  .teil  fi.  -i.  liaii  01'  ti.r  ?t..rg.  on  kiixii,  vwik-h  »«.liloxn  grows  above  thirty  iiK|H->loQg. 
!t  !s to'.fid  in  m:::i\  o.  ♦■;«•  r'v.  r<  i-i'  ni:-x;a. — Tht  ^ta.nd iiK^iis  ihej:r'pit, or  muititude,  '  **  i- c.  were 
/•//r///r  //i/in  wiwr.'  •  MoiL^iu,ior  o./i-piiViVv.'  •■  i.  c.  convict  the  author  of  being  a  fanUstical 
afcct^MTiitT.  ■  >  i       J        ~.  ^^  but 
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I'd  it,  an  honest'  method ;  as  wholesome  as 
and  by  very  much  more  liandsome  than 
One  speech  in  it  I  chiefly  lov*d :  'twas 
tale  to  Dido;  and  thereabout  of  it  espc*- 
where  he  speaks  of  Priam's  slaughter ;  If 
in  your  memory,  begin  at  this  Hue ;  let 
,  let  me  see ; — 

igged  Pyrrhus — like  the  Hi/rcanian  beast, - 
so ;  it  begins  with  Pyrrhus. 
^ed  Pt/n-huSf—lur,  u^hose  sable  arms, 
IS  his  purpose,  did  the  night  reserMe, 
\e  lay  couched  in  the  ominotts  horse, — 
mv  this  dreadand  black  complexion  smeared 
ToJdry  more  dismal ;  head  to  foot 
f  he  total  gules  ^ ;  horridly  trick*d 
ood  of  fathers,  mothers,  daughters,  sons; 
ind  impasted  with  the  parching  streets, 
id  a  tyrannous  and  a  damned  light 
'  lordrs  murder :  Roasted  in  "wrath,  and  fire, 
%s  o^er-sized  with  coagulate  gore, 
fes  like  carbuncles,  the  hellish  Pyrrhus 
indsire  Ptiam  seeks: — So,  proceed  you. 
'Fore  God,  my  lord,  well  spoken ;  with 
ccont,  and  good  discretion. 
ly.  Anon  he  finds  him, 
^  too  short  at  Greeks;  Ids  antioue  sword, 
7US  to  his  arm,  lies  where  it  falls, 
ant  to  command:  Unequal  matched, 
s  at  Priam  drives ;  in  ra^e,  strikes  wide; 
h  die  whiff  and  wind  of  his  fell  sword 
xerved  father  falls.    Then  senseless  Iliwn, 
J  to  feel  this  blow,  with  flaming  top 
lo  /us  base ;  and  with  a  hideous  crash 
risoner  Pyrrhus*  ear :  for,  to !  Ids  sword, 
lias  declining  on  the  milky  head 
rend  Priam,  seemed  t*  the  air  to  stick : 
I  painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhus  stood; 
ke  a  neutral  to  his  will  and  matter, 
thing, 

we  often  see^  against  some  storm, 
ze  in  the  heavens,  tlte  rack  stand  still, 
i  winds  speec/Uess,  and  the  orb  below 
1  as  death:  anon,  the  dreadful  thunder 
nd  the  region :  So,  qfter  Pyrrhus*  pause, 
id  vengeance  sets  him  new  a-work  ; 
v€r  did  the  Cyclops  liammersfall 
"S^s  armour,  forg'd  for  proof  eteme, 
ts  remorse  than  Pyrrhus?  bleeding  sword 
lis  on  Priani.——^ 

t,  thou  strumpet  Fortune !  All  t/ou  gods, 
rat  synod,  take  away  her  power ; 
dl  t/te  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wlteel, 
wl  tlte  round  nave  down  the  hill  of  heaven, 
as  to  the  fiends ! 
lliis  is  too  long. 
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I    Ham,  It  shall  to  thel>arber^,with  your  beard.-* 

Pr'ythee,  say  on : He 's  for  a  jigg,  or  a  tale  of 

bawdrv,  or  he  sleeps :— «ay  on ;  come  to  Hecuba. 

1  play.  But  who,  ah  woe !  had  seen  the  mobled  \ 
queetk 

Ham,  'rhe  mobled  queen  ? 

Pol,  That 's  jgood ;  mobled  queen  is  good. 

1  Play,  Run  barefoot  up  and  down,  threatening 
tlte  flanges 
irith  bisson  *  rlieum :  a  clout  upon  that  head, 
lyiiere  late  tlte  diadefn  stood;  and,  for  a  robe. 
About  her  lank  and  all  o^er-teemed  loins,  , 

A  blanket,  in  tlte  aiartn  qffear  cauglit  up ; 
IVho  this  luid  seen,  with  tongue  in  venom  steeped, 
*Gainst  fortune* s  state  would  treason  have  pro- 
But  if  the  gods  themselves  did  see  Iter  then,  \jiQunc*d : 
ff^hen  she  saxu  Pyrrhus  make  malicious  fport 
In  mincing  with  his  sxvord  her  husbandfs  limbs; 
The  instant  burst  of  clamour  that  she  made, 
(Unless  things  mortal  move  titan  not  at  all) 
If^ould  have  made  milch  the  burning  eyes  of  heaven. 
And  passion  in  the  gods, 

Pol.  Look,  whe'er  he  has  not  tum'd  his  colour, 
and  lias  tears  in 's  eyes. — Pr'ythee,  no  more. 

Ham.  I'is  well ;'  I  *ll  have  thee  speak  out  the 
rest  of  this  soon. — Good  my  lord,  will  ypu  see  the 
players  well  bestowM  ?  Do  you  hear,  let  them  be 
well  used ;  for  tliey  are  the  abstract,  and  brief 
chronicles  of  the  time :  After  your  death,  you 
were  better  have  a  bad  epitatb,  than  their  Uf  re- 
port while  you  live. 

PoL  My  lord,  I  will  use  them  according  to 
their  desert. 

Hatn.  Odds  bodikins,  man,  much  better :  Use 
every  man  after  his  desert,  and  who  shall  'scape 
wh'^ping?  Use  them  after  your  own  honour  and 
dimity :  The  less  they  deserve,  the  more  merit 
is  m  your  bounty'.    Take  them  m. 

Pol,  Come,  su:5.  [£r//  Polomus. 

Hatn.  Follow  him,  friends :  we  '11  hear  a  play 
to-morrow. — Dost  thou  hear  me,  old  friend ;  can 
you  play  the  murder  of  (ronzago^ 

I  Play,  Ay,  my  Idtd. 

Ham,  We  11  ha 't  to-morrow  night.  You  could, 
for  a  need,  study  a  speech  of  some  dozen  or  sbc- 
teen  lines,  which  I  would  set  down,  and  lofert 
in 't  ?  could  you  not  ? 

1  Play,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Very  well.  Follow  that  lord ;  and  Jock 
you  mock  him  not. — My  good  friends,  [to  Rosen' 
craniz  and  GuHdenstern]  1  'II  leave  you  till  ni^ : 
you  are  welcome  to  Elsinour.  - 

Ros.  Good,  my  lord.    [Exeunt  Bos,  and  GtfA 

//a//<.Ay,so,Godbewi'you: — Now  I  am; 
O,  what  a  rogue  and  peasant  slave  am  I ! 
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[Act  3*  Scene  1. 


In  it  not  monstrous,  that  this  |>1ayer  here. 
But  in  a  fiction,  in  a  dream  of  passion. 
Could  force  his  soul  so  to  his  own  conceit, 
Tiiat,  from  her  working,  all  his  visage  ^'arm'd ; 
Tears  in  bis  eyes,  distraction  in 's  as{)ect, 
A  broken  voice,  and  his  whole  function  suiting 
With  forms  to  his  conceit  ?  And  all  for  nothing 
For  Hecuba ! 

What 's  Hecuba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecuba, 
That  he  should  weep  for  her  ?  What  would  he  do. 
Had  he  the  motive  and  thje  cue  ^  for  passion. 
That  1  have  ?  He  would  drown  the  stage  with  tears. 
And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech ; 
Mak?  mad  the  guilty,  and  appall  the  free. 
Confound  the  ignorant ;  and  amaze,  indeed. 
The  very  faculty  of  eyes  and  ears. 
Yet  I, 

A  dull  and  muddy-mettled  rascal,  peak, 
Like  John-a-dreams,  unpregnimt  of  my  cause ', 
And  can  say  nothing ;  no,  not  for  a  king, 
Vpon  whose  property,  and  most  dear  lite, 
A  damn'd  (iet'eat '  was  made.    Am  I  a  coward  r 
Who  calls  me  villain  ?  breaks  my  pate  across  ? 
Plucks  otf  my  beards  and  blows  U  in  my  face  ? 
Tweaks  mc  by  the  nose  ?  gives  me  the  lye  i*  the 

throat. 
As  deep  as  to  the  lungs  ?  Who  does  me  this  ? 
Ila !  \Vhy,  i  should  take  it :  for  it  cannot  he, 
But  I  am  pigeon-liver'd,  and  lack  gall 
I'o  make  oppression  bitter ;  or,  cfe  this. 
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I  should  hare  fatted  ail  the  re^on  lutes 
Witli  this  slave's  offal :  Bloody,  bawdy  villain! 
Remorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  kindless^vi]- 
>yhy,  what  an  ass  am  I !  This  is  most  brave  ;[lain! 
That  I,  the  son  of  a  dear  father  murdcr'd. 
Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  heaven,  and  hell, 
Must,  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  words, 
And  fall  a  cursing,  like  a  very  drab, 
A  scullion ! 
Fie  upon  *t !  foh ! 

About,  my  brains  * !    Hum  !    I  have  heard, 
1  hat  guilty  creatures,  sitting  at  a  play. 
Have  oy  the  very  cunning  of  the  scene 
lieen  struck  so  to  the  soul,  that  presently 
rhcy  have  proclaimed  their  malefactions : 
I'or  murder,  though  it  have  no  tongue,  will  speak 
With  most  miraculous  organ.     I  '11  liavc  these 

players 
Play  somethuig  like  the  murder  of  my  father, 
IJetbre  mine  uncle:  I'll  observe  his  looks; 
I  *11  tent*  him  to  the  quick  ;  if  he  do  blench ^ 
I  know  my  course.    The  spirit,  that  Lhave  seen, 
May  be  a  devil :  and  the  ae%  il  hath  power 
lo  assume  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  and,  perfaapii, 
Out  of  my  weakness,  ana  my  melancholy, 
(As  he  is  very  potent  with  such  spirits) 
Abusers  me  to  oanin  me :  1  *\\  have  grounds 
More  relative*  than  this ;  The  play"s  the  thing, 
Wherein  I  'U  catch  the  conscience  of  the  kmg. 


ACT      III. 


S  C  E  N  E     I. 

The  Palace. 

Snte^  Kingt  ^ueen,  Poionius,  Ophelia,  Uosen- 
crantz,  and  Guildensitrn, 

King.    AND  can  you 'by  no  drift  of  con- 
"       fcrence 
Get  from  him,  why  he  puts  on  this  confusion ; 
Grating  so  harshly  all  his  days  ojf  quiet  ' 
With  turbulent  and  dangerous  lunacy  ? 

Hof.He  does  confess,  he  feels  himselt  distracted ; 
But  from  what  cause,  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

Gtd/.Nor  do  wc  find  him  forward  to  be  sounded ; 
But,  with  a  crafty  madness,  keeps  aloof. 
When  we  would  bring  him  on  to  some  confession 
Of  his  tmesfato.* 

itueen.  Did  he  teceive  you  well  ? 

Jios,  Most  Uke  a  gentleman. 

Gnil.  But  with  much  forcing  of  his  disposition. 

Hoi.  Niggard  of  question ;  but,  of  our  demands, 
^lost  free  in  his  reply. 
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flueen.  Did  you  assay  him 
To  any  pastime  ? 

Ros.  Madam,  it  so  fell  out,  that  certun  vkjrn 
VV  e  o'er-raught '  on  the  way :  of  these  we  told  him; 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
To  hear  of  it :  They  are  here  about  the  court; 
And,  as  I  think,  they  have  already  order 
This  nieht  to  play  before  him. 

Pol,  'Tis  most  true : 
And  he  beseech'd  me  to  entreat  your  majesticfi 
To  hear  jind  see  the  matter. 

King,  With  all  my  heart ;  and  it  doth  much 
contenf  me 
To  hear  him  so  inclin'd. 
Good  gentlemen,  gii^e  him  a  further  edge. 
And  drive  his  purpose  on  to  these  delights. 

Ros.  We  shall,  my  lord.  [ Exeunt  R»s.  and  GuH- 

King.  Sweet  Gertrude, leave  us  too: 
For  we  have  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither; 
That  he,  as't\yere  by  accident,  may  here  ' 
Affront  "^  Ophelia. 


'  i.  e.  the  hint,  the  direction,  *  i.  e.  not  quickened  with  a  new  desire  of  vengeance ;  not  teeming 
vith  vengeance.  *  Defeat,  for  dispossession.  *  i.  e.  unnatural.  *  The  metoing  is.  Wits,  to 
your  work,  Brain,  go  aiout  the  present  business.  *  i.  e.  search  his  wounds.  '  i.  e.  if  he  jAr^» 
or  start.  •  Relative,  for  coiiviciiie,  according  to  Warburton. — Relative  is,  nearlt/  related,  cimkcm' 
nected,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson.  I  Oxer-raught  is  over-reached,  that  is,  accHook.  J^  To  ij^nour^ 
is  only  to  nieet  directly,  "" 
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,  and  myself  (lawful  espials*) 

■stow  ourselves,  that,  seeing,  unseen, 

)f  their  encounter  frankly  judge ; 

T  by  him,  as  he  is  behav'd, 

i  ainiction  of  his  love,  or  no, 

he  suffers  for. 

I  shall  obey  you :— . 

ny  part,  Ophelia,  I  do  ^^-ish, 

'  eood  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 

t^wilduess;  so  shall  1  hope,  your  vir- 10 

I  hiui  to  his  wonted  way  again,      [tues 

'our  honours. 

ladam,  1  wish  it  may.         [Exit  Queen, 

)helia,  walk  you  here : Gracious,  so 

please  you,  15 

•cstow  ourselves : — Head  on  this  book ; 

[To  Ophelia. 
V  of  such  an  exercise  may  colour 
::lincss. — We  are  ofl  to  blame  in  this, — 
nuch  prov*d, — that,  with  devotion's  vi-  20 
s  action,  wx  do  sugar  o'er  [sage, 

1  himself. 

O,  'tis  too  true !  how  smart 
tspeech  doth  give  my  conscience!  \_Aside. 
>t  s  cheek,  beauty'd  with  plast'ring  art,  25 
»re  ugly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it, 
iiy  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
burthen ! 

hear  hun  coming;  let's  withdraw,  my 
lord ,  [^Exeunt  king,  and  Poloiiius. 

Enter  Hainlet, 
o  be,  or  not  to  be,  that  is  the  question: — 
'tis  nobler  in  the  mind,  to  suffer 
;s  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune ; 
.e  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles, 
pposing,end  them  ?— To  die; — ^to  sleep;- 
;— and,  by  a  sleep,  to  say  we  end 
1-ache,  ancl  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
h  is  heir  to, ^'tis  a  consummation 


f  to  be  wish'd.    To  die ;— to  sleep  ;— 
t !   perchance,  to  dream ; — Ky,  there  's 
the  rub ; — 

at  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come 
» have  shudlcd  otf  this  mortal  coil*, 
e  us  pause :  There's  the  respect, 
kes  calamity  of  so  long  life :        [time ', 
»  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of 
rcssor's  wrong,  the  proud  man's  contume- 
es  of  despis'cTlove,  the  law's  delay,  [ly, 
lence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 
lent  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes, 
:  himself  might  his  quietus^  make 
•are  bodkin  ^ !  who  would  fardels  bear, 
1  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life  \ 

the  dread  of  something  after  death, 

liscover'd  country,  from  whose  bourn 


|No  traveller  retums^puzzles  the  will ; 
lAnd  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ills  we  haTC» 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of ! 
Fhus  conscience  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 
And  thus  the  native  hue  of  resolution 
Is  sickly'd  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought; 
And  enterprizes  of  great  pith  and  moment. 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry. 
And  lose  the  name  of  action. — Sott  you,  how  ? 

[Seeing  Ophelia* 
The  fair  Ophelia  ? — ^Nympli,  in  thy  orisons 
Be  all  my  sins  remembered. 

Oph.  Good  my  lord, 
How  does  your  nonour  for  this  many  a  day  ? 
Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you ;  well. 
OpJi.  My  lord,  I  have  remembrances  of  youn. 
lliat  I  have  longed  long  to  re-deliver; 
[  pray  you,  now  receive  them. 
I    Ham.  No,  not  I ; 
I  never  gave  you  auffht. 
OpL  My  honour* a  lord,  you  know  right  well, 
you  did ;  Ipo^d, 

And,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  breath  com* 
As  made  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfume  lost. 
Fake  these  again ;  for  to  the  noble  mind 
Rich  giftii  wax  poor,  when  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord. 
Htttn.  lia,  ha!  are  you  honest? 
Ophi  My  lord  ? 
//o/s.  Are  you  fair  ? 
Oph.  What  means  your  lordship  ? 
Ham.  That,  if  you  be  honest,  and  fair,  you 
should  admit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

Oph.  Could  beauty,  my  lord,  have  better  com* 
merce  than  with  honesty  > 

Hani.  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will 
sooner  transfonn  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a 
bawd,  than  the  force  of  honesty  can  translate 
beauty  into  its  likeness :  this  was  some  tinie  a 
paradox,  but  now  the  time  gives  it  prooL  I  did 
love  you  once. 
Oph.  Indeed,  my  lord,  you  made  me  beliere  so. 
Ham.  You  should  not  have  believ'd  me :  for 
virtue  cannot  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but  we 
shall  relish  of  It :  I  lov'd  you  not. 
Oph.  I  was  the  more  cieceiv'd. 
Ham.  Get  thee  to  a  nunnery ;  WTiy  would'st 
thou  be  a  breeder  of  s'mners  ?  I  am  myself  indif- 
ferent honest ;  but  yet  I  could  accuse  me  of  such 
things,  that  it  were  better,  my  mother  had  not 
borne  me :  I  am  very  proud,  revengeful,  ambi- 
tious ;  with  more  otferices  at  my  beck,  than  I 
have  thoughts  to  put  them  in,  imagination  to  give 
them  shape,  or  time  to  act  them  in :  What  should 
sucli  fellows  as  I  do  crawling  between  earth  and 
heaven  ?  We  are  arrant  knaves,  all ;  believe  none 


30 


35 


40 


45 


50 


3b 


spies.  *  i.  e.  turmoil,  bustle.  *  Dr.  Warburton  remarks,  that  "  the  evils  here  com- 
3t  are  not  the  product  of  time  or  duration  simply,  but  of  a  corrupted  age  or  manners.  We 
ure,  then,  that  Shakspcare  wrote,  *  the  whips  am  scorns  of  th'  time.*  And  the  description  of 
of  a  corrupt  age,  whicli  follows,  conlii-ms  this  emendation."  ^  This  expression  probably 
to  the  writ  of  discharge,  which  was  formerly  granted  to  those  barons  and  luiights  who  perso- 
;nded  the  king  on  any  forei^  expedition. — ^"ihis  discharge  was  called  a  Stocstitf.  It  is  at  this 
term  for  the  accjiiittance  which  every  sheriflf  receives  on  settling  his  agcounti  at  the  exchequer* 
Ha  was  the  ancient  term  for  a  Mmall  dagger. 
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[Act  3.  Scene  h 


2d 


of  us:  Go  thy  ways  to  a  nunnery.  Where's  your  i 
father? 

Oph,  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  the  doors  be  shut  u]>on  htm ;  (hat  he 
may  play  the  fool  no  where  but  in  *s  own  house. 
Farewell. 

Oph,  O,  help  him,  you  sweet  heavens ! 

//am.  If  thou  dost  marry,  I  MI  give  thee  this 
plague  for  thy  dowry ;  13e  thou  as  chaste  as  ice, 
as  pure  as  snow,  thou  shalt  not  escape  calumny. 
Getthee  to  a  nunnery ;  farewell :  Or,  if  thou  will 
needs  marry,  marry  a  fool ;  for  wise  men  know 
well  enough,  what  monsters  you  make  of  them. 
To  a  nunnery,  go ;  and  quickly  too.   Tarewell. 

Oph.  Heavenly  powers,  restore  him ! 

Ha7n.  I  have  heard  of  your  paintings  too,  well 
enough ;  God  hath  given  you  one  face,  and  you 
make  yourselves  another:  you  jig,  you  amble, 
and  you  lisp,  and  nick-name  God's  creatures,  and 
make  your  wantonness  your  ienorance  * :  Go  to ; 
I  '11  no  more  on't;  it  hath  made  mc  mad.  I  say, 
we  will  have  no  more  marriages :  those  that  are 
married  already,  all  but  one,  shall  live  ;  the  rest 
shall  keep  as  they  arc.  To  a  nunnery,  ^o. 

[£ii/  Hamlet. 

Oph,  O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o*erthrown ! 
The  courtiei^B,  soldier's,  scholar*s,  eye,  tongue, 

sword ; 
The  expectapcv  ^nd  rose  of  the  fair  state. 
The  glass  of  f^sfiion,  and  the  mould  of  form  % 
The  observed  of  all  observers!  quite,  quite  down 
And  I,  of  ladies,  most  deject  and  wretched, 
'1  hat  suck'd  the  honey  ot  his  music  vows, 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
'J'hat  unmatch'd  form  and  feature  of  blown  youth. 
Blasted  with  ecstasy ':  O,  woe  is  mc! 
To  have  seen  what  I  have  seen,  see  what  I  see ! 
Re-enter  King,  and  Poionius. 

King,  Love  I  his  smections  do  not  that  wa} 
tend ; 
Kor  what  he  spake,  thoush  it  lack'd  form  a  little, 
Was  not  like  madness.  There's  something  in  his 

soul, 
O'er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood ;  45 

And,  I  do  doubt,  the  liatch,  and  the  disclose. 
Will  be  some  danger;  Which,  for  to  prevent, 
1  have,  in  quick  determination. 
Thus  set  it  down ;  He  shall  withspeed  to  England, 
For  the  demand  of  our  neglected  tribute  :  50 

Haply,  the  seas,  and  countries  difleronl, 
Wiih  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
This  something-settled  matter  in  his  heart ; 
Wliereon  his  brains  still  beating,  puts  him  thus 
From  fiishion  of  liimself.  What  think  vou  on  H  ? 


Pol.  It  shall  do  well :  But  yet  do  I  belieTe 
The  orifi^in  and  commencement  of  hit  grief 
Sprung  from  neglected  love.*^How  now,Ophciia? 
\  ou  need  not  tell  us  what  lord  Hamlet  said; 
We  heard  it  all. — My  lord,  do  as  you  please; 
But,  if  you  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play. 
Let  his  queen-mother  all  alone  entreat  htm 
To  shew  his  grief;  let  her  be  round  with  him*; 
;\nd  I  *11  be  placed,  so  please  you,  in  the  ear 

I0£)f  all  their  conference  :  If  she  find  him  not. 
To  England  send  him ;  or  confine  him,  whore 
Your  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

King.  It  shall  be  so : 
Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  unwatch'd  go. 

15  lExtwd. 

SCENE     11. 

J  Hall. 
Enter  Hamlet,  and  two  or  three  of  the  Playert. 

20  Ham.  Speak  the  speech,  I  pray  you,  as  I  pr»- 
nounc'd  it  to  you,  trippingly  on  the  tonsue :  bit 
if  you  mouth  it,  as  many  of  our  players  do,  1  bad 
as  lief  the  town-crier  spoke  my  line*.  Nor  do 
not  saw  the  air  too  much  with  your  hand,  thus; 
but  use  all  gently :  for  in  the  very  torrent,  tempest, 
and  (as  I  may  say*)  whirlwind  ofyour  passion,  you 
must  acquire  and  beget  a  temperance,  that  nur 
give  it  smoothness.  O,  it  offends  me  to  the  soul, 
to  hear  a  robustious  perriwig-pated  *  fellow  tear  a 

30  passion  to  tatters,  to  very  rags,  to  split  the  ears  of 
the  groundlings^;  who,  for  the  moct  part,  are 
capiible  of  notliing  but  inexplicable  dumb  shows 
and  noise :  I  would  have  such  a  fellow  whipped 
[for  o'er-doing  Termagant ';  it  out-berods  Heiod': 

35  Pray  you,  avoid  it. 

1  Play.  I  warrant  your  honour. 
Ham.  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  but  let  your  ovi 
discretion  be  your  tutor :   suit  the  action  to  the 
M'ord,  the  word  to  the  action  ;  with  this  ipedal 

40obser\'ance,  that  you  o'erstep  not  the  mod^of 
nature :  For  any  thing  so  overdone  is  from  the 
purpose  of  playmc,  whose  end,  both  at  the  firsi, 
ancf  now,  was,  and  is,  to  hold  as  'twere  the  JDi^ 
ror  up  to  nature ;  to  shew  virtue  her  ours  fea- 


ture, scorn  her  own  image,  and  the  very  ige  and 
body  of  the  time  his  form  and  pressing*.  No* 
this,  over-done,  or  come  tardy  otf,  though  it  make 
the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot  but  mstke  the  judicioui 
grieve ;  the  censiure  of  which  one,  must,  in  your 
allowance,  o'er-^eigh  a  whole  theatre  of  others. 
O,  there  be  players,  that  I  have  seen  play,— and 
iieard  others  praise,  and  that  highly, — ^not  to  speak 
it  profanely  '**,  that,  neither  having  the  accent  of 
christians,  nor  the  gait  of  christian,  pagan,  nor 
man,  have  so  strutted,  and  beHow'd,  that  I  have 


understanding  poetical  language,  were  sometimes  gratified  by  a  mimical  and  mute  representation  of 
the  drama,  previous  to  the  dialogue.  '  Terwagant  was  a  Sarucen  deity,  very  clamorous  and  violent, 
in  the  old  moralities.  '  llic  character  of  Herod  in  the  ancient  mysteries-was  always  a  violent  one. 
*  i.  c.  resemblance,  as  in  n  print.        '^  Any  gross  or  indelicate  language  was  called  pnjj^aie. 

1  thought 
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some  of  nature's  journeymen  had  made 
1  not  made  tilicm  well,  tncy  imitated  hu- 

0  abominably. 
r.  1  hope,  we  have  reformed  that  iiidiffe- 
ithus. 

O,  reform  it  altogether.  And  let  those, 
r  your  clowns,  speak  no  mgre  than  is  setl 
r  them :  For  there  be  of  them,  that  will 
r'cs  laughf  to  set  on  some  quantity  of  bar- 
tators  to  laugh  too ;  though,  in  the  mean 
ne  necessary  question  of  the  play  be  then 
isidered :  that 's  villainous ;  and  shews  a 
iful  ambition  m  the  fool  that  uses  it.  Go, 
»u  ready. —  ^Exeunt  Players 

^olonius,  Roscncraniz,  and  GuitdcnsUrn. 
w,  my  lord?  will  the  king  hear  this  piece 

of  work  ? 
And  the  queen  too,  and  that  presently. 

Bid  the  players  make  haste. — 
u  two  help  to  hasten  them  ?      [£xzV  Pol, 

Ay,  my  lord.       [^Exeunt  Ros,  and  GuiL 

What  ho;  Horatio! 

Enfer  Horatio, 
Here,  sweet  lord,  at  your  service. 

Horatio,  thou  art  e*eii  as  just  a  man 
my  conversation  cop' d  withal. 

O,  my  dear  lord, — 

Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter: 
it  advanciement  may  I  hope  from  thee, 

>  revenue  liast,  but  thy  good  spirits, 

I,  and  clothe  thee  ?  VV  hy  should  the  poor 

be  llatterM  ? 
the  candy'd  tongue  lick  absurd  pomp ; 
3ok  the  pregnant '  hinges  of  tlie  Knee, 
thrift  may  follow  fawning.  Dost  thou  hear  ? 
ly  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice, 
uld  of  men  distinguish,  her  election 
al'd  thee  for  herself:  for  thou  hast  been 
in  suffering  all,  that  suffers  nothing ; 
that  fortune's  butl'ets  and  rewards 
'en  with  equal  thanks :  and  blest  are  those, 
3loodandjudgementaresowcllco-mingled', 
lev  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  linger 
)d  what  stop  she  please :  Give  me  that  man 
not  passion's  slave,  and  1  will  wear  him 
lieart's  core,  ay,  in  my  heart  of  heart, 

>  thee. — Something  too  much  of  this. — 
»  a  play  to-night  before  the  king ; 

ene  of  it  comes  near  the  circumstance, 

1  have  told  thee,  of  my  father's  death. 
lee,  when  thou  see'st  that  act  a-foot, 
rith  the  very  comment  of  thy  soul 

e  mv  uncle :  if  his  occulte(l  guilt 
itself  unkennel  in  one  speech, 
lamned ghost  that  we  have  seen; 
y  imaginations  are  as  foul 
can's  stithy  ' :  Give  him  heedful  note : 
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For  I  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  face; 
And,  after,  we  will  both  our  judgements  join 
In  censure  of  his  seeming. 

IJor.  Well,  my  lord : 
If  he  steal  aught,  the  whilst  this  play  is  playing^ 
And  'scape  detecting,  1  will  pay  the  theft  '[idle : 

Ham.  They  are  coming  to  the  play ;  I  must  be 
Get  you  a  place. 

Danish  march.    A  flourish. 

Enter  King,  Sjieen,  Poloniiu,  Op/ielid,  Bosett" 

crantz,  Gtaldenstcm,  and  otfters. 

King,  How  fares  our  cousin  Hamlet? 

Ham.  Excellent,  i'  faith  ;  of  the  camelion's 
dish  :  I  cat  the  air,  promise-cranim'd :  You  can- 
not feed  capons  so. 

King.  I  nave  nothing  with  this  answer,  Ham- 
let;  these  words  are  not  mme. 

Ham.  No,  nor  mine  now. — My  !brd,  you 
once  i'  the  university,  you  say  ?       [To  Pol 

Pol.  That  did  I,  my  lord :  and  was  accf 
a  good  actor. 

Ham.  And  what  did  you  enact  ? 

Pol.  I  did  enact  Julius  Ca;sar :  I  was  )ull'd  i' 
the  Capitol ;  Brutus  kill'd  me. 

Ham.  It  was  a  brute  part  of  him,  to  kill  to 
capital  a  ^alf  there. — Be  tlie  players  ready  ? 

Ros.  Ay,  my  lord ;  they  stay  upon  your  patience* 

Quecn.iJomc  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  sit  by  me. 

Hatn.  No,  good  mother,  here 's  metal  more 
attractive. 

Pol.  O  ho  !  do  you  mark  that?   [Tolhe  King. 

Hum.  Lady^  shall  I  lie  in  your  lap? 

[Lying  down  at  OpfieUa^ifeei* 

Odu  No,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  mean,  my  head  upon  your  lap  ? . 

Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Do  you  think  I  meant  country  matters^? 

Oph.  I  think  nothing,  my  lord.  D^S^ 

Ham.Thzi  's  a  fair  thought  to  Ue  between  maids* 

OpJi,  What  is,  my  lord  ? 

lifufi.  Nothing. 

3  oh.  You  are  merry,  my  lord. 
am.  Who,  I  ? 

Oph.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  O!  your  only  jig-maker.  What  should 
a  man  do,  but  be  merry  ?  for,  look  you,  how 
cheerfully  my  mother  looks,  and  my  father  died 
within  these  two  hours. 

Oph.  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  long  ?  Nay,  then  let  the  devil  wear 
black,  for  I  '11  have  a  suit  of  sables.  O  heavens ! 
die  two  months  ago,  and  not  forgotten  yet  ?  Then 
there  *s  hope,  a  great  man's  memory  may  outlive 
his  life  half  a  year:  But,  by'r-lady,  he  must  build 
churches  then :  or  else  shall  he  suffer  not  thinking 
on,  with  the  hobby-horse^;  whose  epitaph  is, 
^or,  Of  for,  0,  the  hobbi^horse  is  forgot. 
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e  sense  of  pregnant  in  this  place  is,  quick,  ready,  prompt,  *  According  to  the  doctrine  of  the 
mours,  desire  and  confidence  were  seated  in  the  blood,  dndjudgemeni  in  the  phlegm;  and  the  due 
e  of  the  humours  made  a  perfect  cliaracter.  *  Stithy  is  a  smith's  anvil.  *  Dr.  Johnson 
we  must  read.  Do  you  think  J  meant  country  manners  ?  Do  you  imagine  that  I  meant  to  sit  in 
ip,  with  such  rou^n  gallantry  as  clowns  use  to  their  lasses  ?  ^  Amongst  the  country  may- 
there  was  an  hobby-horse,  which,  when  the  puritanical  humour  of  those  times  -opposed  and 
lited  these  games,  was  brought  by  the  poets  and  ballad-makers  as  an  iutaince  oi  the  ridiculous 
the  sectaries :  from  these  ballads  Hamlet  quotes  a  line  or  two* 
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[Act  3.  Sceoe  2. 


Trumpdg  sound.  TIte  dumb  shffw  foUoxcs, 
Enter  a  King  and  Queen,  very  Uyoinghj;  the  Queen 
embracing  him,  and  he  her.  She  kneels,  and 
makes  show  qf' protestations  unto  him.  He  takes 
her  up,  and  declines  his  head  upon  her  neck :  lays 
him  downupon  a  bankofJUnvers;  she,  seeing  htm 
ttsleep,  leaces  him.  Anon,  comes  in  afcllotv, 
takes  off  his  crown,  kisses  it,  and  pours  poisonin 
the  King^s  ears,  and  exit.  The  2ueen  returns; 
'  Jinds  the  King  dead,  and  ffuikes passionate  action. 
Thepoisoner,  xoith  some  txvo  or  three  mutes,comes 
in  again,  seeming  to  lament  with  her.  T/te  dead 
body  is  carried  axvay.  Tlie poisoner  wooes  the 
Queen  with  gifis;  she  seems  tooth  and  unwilling 
awhile,  but,  t/t  the  end,  accepts  his  lace. 

{^Exeunt. 

29h.  What  means  this,  my  lord  ? 
am.  Marr^r,  thb  b  miching  malicho ' ;    it 
means  mischief. 

Oph.  Belike,  this  show  imports  the  argument 
of  the  play. 

Enter  Prologue. 
Ham.  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow:    the 
plavers  cannot  keep  counsel ;  they  Ml  tell  all. 
Oph.  Will  he  tell  us  what  this  show  meant  ? 
Ham.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  y  ou  '11  shew  him : 
Be  not  you  ashamM  to  shew/ he  '11  not  shame  tu 
tcU  you  what  it  means. 

Cph.  You  are  naught,  you  are  naught;  I'll 
mark  the  play. 
•   fro.  **  For  us,  and  for  our  tragedy, 

*'  Here  stooping  to  your  clemency, 
*'  We  beg  your  nearing  patiently.*' 
Ham.  Is  tlus  a  prologue,  or  tue  posy  of  anngr 
Oph.  *Tis  brief,  my  lord. 
Ham.  As  woman's  love. 

Enter  a  King,  and  a  Quren. 
F.  King.  Full  thirty  times  hath  Phabus'  cart' 
gone  round 
Neptune's  salt  wash,  and  Tellus'  orbed  ground ; 
And  thirty  dozen  moons,  with  borrow 'd  sheen ' 
About  the  world  have  times  twelve  thirties  been ; 
kijince  love  our  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  hands. 
Unite  commutual  in  most  sacred  bands. 
P.  Queen.  So  many  journeys  may  the  sun  and 
moon 
Make  us  again  count  o'er,  ere  love  be  done ! 
But,  woe  is  me,  you  are  so  sick  of  late. 
So  for  from  cheer,  and  from  yourfoniier  state. 
That  I  distrust  you.    Yet,  though  I  distrust, 
Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must : 
For  women  lear  too  much,  even  as  they  love. 
And  women's  fear  and  love  hold  quantity ; 
In  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity.  [know ; 

Now,  what  my  love  is,  proof  hath  made  you 
And  as  my  love  is  siz'd,  my  fear  is  so. 
Where  love  is  great,  the  littlest  (loiil>ts  are  fear ; 
Where  little  fears  grow  great,  great  love  grows 
there.  [shortly  too ; 

P.  King.  'Faitli,  I  must  leave  thee,  io\  e,  and 
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My  operant  *  powers  their  functions  leave  to  do ; 
And  thou  shalt  live  in  this  feir  world  behind, 
Honour'd,  belov'd ;  and,  haply,  one  as  kind 
For  husband  shalt  thou 

P.  Queen.  O,  confound  the  rest ! 
Such  love  must  needs  be  treason  in  my  breast : 
(n  second  husband  let  me  be  accusrt ! 
None  wed  the  second,  but  who  kiird  the  first 

Ham.  That  *s  wormwood.  [move, 

1 0     P'  Queen.  The  instances  *  that  second  marriage 
^Vre  base  respects  of  thrift,  but  none  of  love : 
A  second  time  I  kill  my  husband  dead. 
When  second  husband  kisses  me  in  bed. 

P.  King.  I  do  believe,  you  think  what  now  yon 
15  speak: 

But  what  we  do  determine,  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  but  the  slave  to  memory ; 
Of  ^violent  birth,  but  poor  validity : 
Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  sticks  on  the  tree ; 
20  But  fall,  unshaken,  when  they  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  'tis,  that  we  torget 
To  pay  oiurselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt : 
What  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose, 
llic  passion  ending,  aoth  the  purpose  lose. 
The  violence  of  elSier  grief  or  joy. 
Their  own  enactures  with  themselves  destroy: 
Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  lament; 
Grief  joys,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 
Fhis  world  is  not  for  aye ;  nor  'tis  not  strange, 
30lThat  even  our  loves  should  with  our  fortunes 
change; 
For  'tis  a  question  left  us  yet  to  prore. 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark,hi$  favourite  flies; 
The  poor  advanc'd  makes  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend ; 
For  who  not  needs,  shall  never  lack  a  friend ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try, 
Directly  seasons  him  his  enemy. 
40  But,  orderly  to  end  where  I  begun,—  ' 
Our  wills,  and  fates,  do'so  contrary  run, 
Tliat  our  devices  still  are  overthrown ; 
Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own : 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  husband  wed ; 
But  die  thy  thoughts,  when  thy  first  lord  isdead. 

P.  Queen.  Nor  earth   to  me  g;ive  food,  dot 
heaven  light! 
Sport,  and  repose,  lock  from  me,  day,  and  night' 
1  o  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope ! 
An  anchor's  *  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope ! 
Each  opposite,  that  blanks  the  face  of  joy, 
Meet  w  hat  I  would  have  well,  and  it  destroy? 
lioth  here,  and  hence,  pursue  my  lasting  stnfe. 
If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife! 

IJum.  Ifshe  should  break  it  now, \ToO^ 

P.  King,  'lis  deeply  sworn.    Sweet,  leave  mc 
iicre  a  while ; 
My  spirits  grow  dull,  and* fain  I  would  beguile 
The  tedious  day  with  sleep.  (jSbqM. 

60     P.  Queen.  Sleep  rock  thy  brain; 
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*  Ilanmer  tell  us,  that  michinf;  malicho  signifies  mischief  lying  hid,  and  that  malicho  is  the  SppiA 

mfdheco."    *  A  chariot  was  anciently  so  called.       '  Splendour,  lustre^      *  Operant  is  active,     .  Tkc 

motius.       *  Anchor  is  for  anchoret.  Ihis  abbreviation  of  the  word  is  very  ancient 
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l^d  never  come  mischance  betwixt  us  twain ! 

[Exit 
Ham.  Madam^  how  like  you  this  play  ?  [thinks 
Islueen,  The  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  me- 
Ham,  O,  but  she'll  keep  her  word. 
King*  Havcyou  heard  the  argument?  Is  there 

no  oflfence  in  *t  ? 
Ham.  No,  no,  they  do  but  jest,  poison  in  jest; 
ao  offence  i'  the  world. 
King,  What  do  you  call  the  play  > 
//fljw.  The  mouse-trap  *.    Marry,  how?  Tro- 
pically. This  play  is  the  imaee  of  a  murder  dom 
m  Vienna:  Gonzaso  is  the  duke's  name;  his  wife, 
Baptista :  you  shall  see  anon ;  'tis  a  knavish  piece 
of  work :  But  what  of  that  ?  your  majesty,  and  wt* 
that  have  free  souls,  it  touches  us  not :  Let  the 
gall'd  jade  wince,  our  withers  are  unwrung. — 

Enter  Lucianui, 
This  is  one  LucianusJ^  nephew  to  the  dwke. 
Oph,  You  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  lord. 
Ham.  I  could  interpret*  between  you  and  your 
love,  if  I  could  see  the  puppets  dallying. 
OpL  You  are  keen,  ray  lord,  you  are  keen. 
Ham,  It  would  cost  you  a  groaning,  to  take  of! 
my  edge. 

Oph.  Still  better,  and  worse  '. 
Ham.  So  you  mistake  your  husbands. 
Begin,  murderer.— —Leave  thy  damnable  faces, 
and  begin.  [venge. 

Come The  croaking  raven  doth  bellow  for  re- 

'   Luc.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  drugs  fit,  and 

time  agreeing; 
Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  seeing; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  collected, 
With  Hecate's  ban  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected. 
Thy  natural  magic,  and  dire  property. 
On  wholesome  lue  usurp  immediately. 

\^Pours  tlie  poison  into  las  ears. 
Ham.  He  poisons  him  i'  the  garden  for  his  estate 
His  name's  Gonzago:  the  story  is  extant,  and 
written  in  very  choice  Italian :  You  shall  see  anon, 
how  the  murderer  gets  the  love  of  Gonzago's 
^fe. 
Oph,  The  king  rises. 
Ham.  What !  frighted  with  false  fire ! 
Queai.  How  fares  my  lord  ? 
Poi.  Give  o'er  the  play. 
Affi^.  Give  me  some  light: — away! 
jiU,  Lights,  lights,  lights ! 

[Exeunt  Alt  but  Hamlet  and  Horatio, 
Ham.  Why,  let  the  strucken  deer  go  weep. 

The  hart  ungallcd  play :  [sleep ; 

For  some  must  watcn,  whilst  some  must 
Thus  runs  the  world  away. — 

•  He  calls  it  the  mouse-trap,  because  it  is the  thing,  In  which  he'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the 

king.  '  This  refers  to  the  interpreter,  who  formerly  sat  on  the  stage  at  all  motions  or  puppet-- 

wwst  and  interpreted  to  the  audience.         ^  i.  e.  according  to  Mr.  Steevens,  better  in  regard  to  the 
wit  of  your  double  entendre,  but  worse  in  respect  to  the  grossness  of  your  meaning.  ^  Means, 

probably,  no  more  than  to  change  condition  fantastically.  ^  When'sh&e-strings  were  worn,  they 

were  covered,  where  they  met  in  the  middle,  by  a  ribband  gathered  into  the  form  of  a  rose. — Rayed 
f  bocs,  are  shoes  braided  m  lines.  *  The  allusion  is  to  a  pack  of  hounds. — ^A  pack  of  hounds  was 

once  called  a  cry  of  hounds.  ^  Hamlet  calls  Horatio  by  this  name,  in  allusion  to  the  celebrated 

friendship  between  Damon  and  Pythias.  '  A  peacock  seems  proverbial  for  a  fool.  Mr.  Steeveos, 
liowever,  believes  paddock  (or  toad)  to  be  the  true  reading.  I  Perdy  Is  a  eorpuption  of  par  Dieu, 
#Dd  if  not  uncommon  in  the  old  plays^ 

Hof^ 


[Would  not  this,  sif,  and  a  forest  of  feathers,  (if 
the  rest  of  my  fortunes  tumTurk  *  with  me)  with 
two  Provencinl  roses  on  my  rayed  shoes  *,  get  me 
a  fellowship  in  a  cry  *  of  piayers,  sir? 
//or.  Half  a  share. 
Ham.  A  whole  one,  I. 

For  thou  dost  know,  O  Damon '  dear. 

This  realm  dismantled  was  ' 

Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very — peacock  •. 
Hor.  You  micht  have  rhym'd. 
Ham.  O  good  Horatio,  V  il  take  tlie  ghosf  s  word 
for  a  thousand  pound.     Didst  perceive  } 
Hor.  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Ham.  Upon  the  talk  of  the  poisonbg,— 
Hor.  I  did  very  well  note  him. 

Ham.  Ah,  ha! Come,  some  music;  come, 

the  recorders. — 

For  if  the  king  like  not  the  comedy. 
Why  then,  belike,  he  likes  it  not,  perdy*. 
Enter  Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstern. 
Come,  some  music.  [you. 

Guil.  Good  my  lord,  vouchsafe  me  a  word  with 
Ham.  Sir,  a  w  hole  history. 
Guii  The  king,  sir, — 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  what  of  him?  rper'd. 

Guil.  Is,  in  iiis  retirement,  marvellous  distem« 
Ham.  With  drink,  sir? 
Guil.  No,  my  lord,  with  choler. 
Ham.  Your  wisdom  should  shew  itself  more 
richer,  to  signify  this  to  the  doctor;  for,  for  me 
to  put  himtonis  purgation,  would,  perhaps,  plunge 
him  into  more  choler. 

Guil.  Good  my  lord,  put  your  discourse  into 
some  frame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  from  my  at- 
fair. 

Ham.  I  am  tame,  sir: pronounce. 

Guil.  I'he  (}ueen,  your  mother,  in  most  great 
aflliction  of  spirit,  hath  sent  me  to  you. 
Ham.  \o\\  are  welcome. 
Guil.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not 
of  the  right  breed.     If  it  shall  please  you  to  make 
me  a  wholesome  answer,  I  will  do  your  mother'ii 
commandment;  if  not,  your  pardon,  and  my  rc^ 
45|turn,  shall  be  the  end  ot  my  business. 
Ham.  Sir,  I  cannot. 
Guil.  What,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Make  you  awholcsome  answer ;  my wit't 
diseased:  But,  sir,  such  answer  as  I  can  make, 
you  shall  command ;  or,  rather,  as  you  say,  my 
mother :  therefore  no  more,  but  to  the  matter  :* 
My  mother,  you  say, — 

Ros.  Then  thus  she  says :  \"our  behaviour  hatk 
struck  her  into  amazement  and  admiration. 
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Ham.  O  Wonderful  son,  ^tiat  can  so  astonish  a 
mother! — But  ig  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  ot 
this  mother's  admiration?  impart.^ 

Ros.  She  desires  to  speak  A\'ith  you  in  her  do- 
•et,  ere  you  go  to  bed. 

Ham.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our 
mother.    Have  you  any  further  trade  *  vrith  us  ? 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Hanu  And  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  stealers'. 

Roi.  Good  my  lord,  what  is  your  cause  of  dis- 
temper? you  do,  surely,  bar  tlic  door  upon  jour 
own  liberty,  if  you  deny  your  griefs  to  your  fhend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

Ro8.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  voice 
of  the  king  himself  for  your  succession  in  Den- 
mark? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  but  If  Idle  tJie  grass  grcnvs, — the 
proverb  is  something  musty. 

Enter  the  Players,  ivith  Recorders  '. 

O,  the  recorders : ^let  me  see  one. — ^To  witli- 

draw  with  you : — ^^Vhy  do  you  go  about  to  reco- 
ver the  wind  of  me,  as  if  you  would  drive  me  in- 
to a  toil  ? 

Guil.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my 
love  is  too  unmannerly  ^ 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understand  that.  Will  you 
plav  upon  this  pipe  ? 

Guil.  My  lord,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  pray  you. 

Guil,  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 

Guil.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  'Tis  as  easy  as  lying :  govern  these  ven- 
tages *  with  your  lingers  and  thumb,  give  it  breath 
with  your  mouth,  and  it  will  discourse  most  elo- 
quent 4nusic.     Look  you,  these  are  the  sto|)s. 

Guil.  But  these  cannot  1  command  to  any  ut- 
terance of  harmony ;  I  have  not  the  skill. 

Hwn.  Why,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a 
thing  you  make  of  me!  You  would  play  u 
me ;  you  would  seem  to  know  my  8toi)s ;  yon 
ivould  pluck  out  the  heart  of  my  mystery ;  you 
would  sound  me  from  my  lowest  note  to  thetop 
of  my  compass :  and  there  is  much  music,  excel- 
lent voice,  m  this  little  organ ;  yet  cannot  you 
make  it  speak.  Why,  do  you  think,  that  I  am 
easier  to  be  played  on  than  a  pipe  ?  Call  me  what 
IDStrumcnt  you  will,  though  you  can  fret  rae,  you 
camiot  play  upon  me.  ^Enter  Polonius.'] — 
bless  YOU,  sir ! 

P(H.  My  lord,  the  queen  would  speak  with 
you,  and  presently. 

Ham.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud,  that  *s  almost 
in  shape  of  a  camel  ? 

Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  'tis  like  a  camel,  in- 
deed. 
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Ham.  Methinks  it  is  like  a  weazel  *. 

Pol.  It  is  back'd  like  a  weazeL 

Ham.  Or,  like  a  whale  ? 

Pol.  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by-and- 
by. — ^They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent  '.—I 
will  come'bv-and-by. 

Pol.  I  will  say  so. 

Ham.  By-and-by  is  easily  said.— -Leivc  me, 
friends.      [^Exeunt  Ros.  GuiL  Hot,  4rc. 
Tis  now  the  very  witching  tune  of  night; 
When  church-yards  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breathes 
out  [bkxxl. 

Contagion  to  this  world :  Now  could  I  dnnk  hot 
And  do  such  business  ^  the  bitter '  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.    Soft; — ^now  to  my 

mother. — 
O,  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever 
Ihe  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  finn  bosom: 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural : 
1  will  speak  dacgers  to  her,  but  use  none ; 
.My  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  hypocrites: 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  shent  *, 
To  give  them  seals  *°  never,  my  soul,  consent! 

SCENE    ni. 

A  Room  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  fCin^,  Rosencrantz,  and  Guildenstem, 

King.  I  like  him  not;  nor  stands  it  safe  with  »» 
To  let  liis  madness  range.  Therefore,  prepare  you; 
I  your  commission  wul  forthwith  dispatch. 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  v^ith  you: 
The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  emfurc 
Haxard  so  near  us,  as  doth  hourly  giow 
Out  of  hislunes". 

GuiL  We  will  ourselves  provide : 
Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  saStp 
"liat  live,  and  feed,  upon  your  majesty. 

Ros.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  b  bounds 
With  all  the  strength-and  armour  of  the  ouiid. 
To  keep  itself  from  'noyancc;  but  much  moR^ 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weal  depend  aiid  rat^ 
The  lives  of  many.    The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone;  but,  like  a  gulf/ doth  dnw 
What 's  near  it,  with  it :  It  is  a  massy  wheels 
FixM  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount,  ^ 
To  whose  huge  suokes  ten  thousand  lesser  tlsoM 
Are  mortis'd  and  adjoin'd ;  which,  when  it  Wy 
Each  small  anncxment,  petty  consequence, 
Attends  the  boisterous  ruin.    Never  alone 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

King.  Arm  you,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upon* this  fear,  [voyife; 
Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 


50  Are 


'  i.  e.  further  business,  further  dealings  '  i.  e.  by  these  hands.  '  i.e.  a  kind  oiMt* 

^  Le.  If  my  duty  to  the  king  makes  me  press  you  a  little,  my  love  to  you  makes  me  still  more  iauKV* 
tunate.    If  that  makes  me  bold,  this  makes  me  even  unmannerly.  *  The  boles  of  a  flute* 

*  The  weasel  is  remarkable  for  the  length  of  its  back.  '  L  e.  They  compel  me  to  play  the  fool, 

till  lean  endure  to  do  it  no  longer.  '  The  bitter  day  is  the  day  rendered  hatehil  or  biUer  by  the 

commission  of  some  act  of  mischief.  *  To  shend,  is  to  reprove  nanhly,  to  treat  with  ii^urious  bft* 

guage.       ^  i.  e.  put  them  in  execution.       ^  L  e.  his  madnas^frtmsy* 


Act  i.  Scene  4.] 


HAMLET. 


loss 


Both.  We  will  haste  ug. 

[ExetaU  Ras.  and  GuiL 
Enter  Polonius. 

Pol.  My  lord,  he's  going  to  his  mother's  closet ; 
Behind  the  arras  I'll  convey  myself,  [home: 
To  hear  the  process ;  1  '11  warrant,  she  '11  tax  hun 
And,  as  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 
*'ris  meet, that  some  more  audience  than  a  mother. 
Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o*er-hear 
The  speech  of  vantage  *.  Fare  you  well,  my  liege : 
I  'U  call  upon  you  ore  you  go  to  bed. 
And  tell  you  what  I  know.  lExii. 

King.  Thanks,  my  dear  lord. 

0,  my  olfence  is  rank,  it  smells  to  heaven; 
It  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  upon  *t, 

A  brother's  murder! — Pray  can  1  not. 
Though  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  wilH; 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  double  business  bound, 
I  stand  in  pause  where  i  shall  tirst  begin. 
And  both  neglect.    Wliat  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brotlicr's  blood  ? 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens. 
To  wash  it  white  as  snow  ?  Whereto  serves  mercy. 
But  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence? 
And  what's  m  prayer,  but  this  two-fold  force, — 
1  o  be  fore-stalled,  ere  we  come  to  fall, 
Or  pardon' d,  being  down  ?  Then  1  'il  look  up ; 
My  fault  is  past.     But  O,  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn  ?  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder  l- 
That  cannot  be ;  since  1  am  still  possess'd 
Of  those  effects  for  whicli  I  did  the  murder, 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  queen. 
May  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retain  the  offence  ? 
In  tne  corrupted  currents  of  this  world. 
Offence's  ^tded  hand  may  shove  by  justice ; 
And  oft  'tis  seen,  the  wicked  prize  itself 
Buys  out  the  law :  But  'tis  not  so  above : 
There  is  no  shufllh)g,  there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  nature ;  and  we  ourselves  compell'd. 
Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  our  faults. 
To  give  in  evidence.     What  then  ?  what  rests? 
Tr}'  what  repentance  can :  What  can  it  not? 
Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  cannot  repent? 
O  wretched  state !  O  bosom,  black  as  death! 
O  limed  '  soul ;  that,  struggling  to  be  free. 
Art  more  engae'd !  Help,  angels,  make  assay ! 
Bow,  stubbornluiees !  and,  heart,  with  strings  of 

steel. 
Be  soft  Js  sinews  of  the  new-bom  babe ; 
All  may  be  well !  [The  King  kneels. 

Enter  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Now  might  I  doit,  pat,  now  he  is  praying ; 
And  now  I'll  do  t ; — And  so  he  goes  to  heaven : 
And  so  am  1  rcveng'd  ?  1  hat  would  be  scann'd  * : 
A  villain  kills  my  father ;  and,  for  that, 

1,  his  sole  son,  do  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

Why  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 
Ue  took  ray  father  grossly,  full  of  bread; 
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With  all  his  crimes  broad-blo^v^,  as  flush  as  May ; 
And,how  his  audit  stands,who  knows,savc  heaven  } 
But,  in  our  circumstance  and  course  of  thought^ 
'Tis  heavy  with  him :  And  am  I  then  reven^d. 
To  take  him  m  the  purging  of  his  soul. 
When  he  is  fit  and  season' d  for  his  passage  ? 
No. 

Tp,  sword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  hcnt  *r 
\\  hen  he  is  drunk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage ; 
Or  in  the  incestuous  pleasures  of  his  bed ; 
At  gaming,  swearing ;  or  about  some  act 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in 't: 
I'hen  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  heaven; 
And  that  his  soul  may  be  as  daran'd,  aiid  bhck. 
As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.     My  mother  stays : 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.    [Exitm 

The  King  rises. 
King.  My  words  fly  up,  my  thoughts  remain 
below : 
Words,  without  thoughts,  never  to  heaven  ga 

lExUi, 

S  C  E  N  E      IV. 
The  Queen's  Closet. 
Enter  Queens  and  Polonius. 
Pol.  He  will  come  straight    Look,  you  lay 
home  to  him :  [with ; 

Tell  him,  his  pranks  have  been  too  broad  to  bear 
/Vndthatyourgracehathscreen'd  andstood  between 
Much  heat  and  him.  1  '11  silence  me  e'en  here*. 
Pray  you,  be  round  with  him. 
Hunt,  {ti'ithin.']  Mother,  mother,  mother!—- 
'S.ucen.  I  '11  warrant  you ;  fear  me  not. 
Withdraw,  1  hear  him  coming. 

\ Polonius  hides  himself* 
Enter  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Now,  mother;  what's  the  matter? 
ilueen.  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  much  of- 
fended. [ed« 
Ham.  Mother,  you  have  my  father  much  oflend- 
Queen.  Come,  come,  you  answer  with  an  idle 

tongue. 
//a/7i.  Go,  go,you  question  with  a  wicked  tongue. 
Queen.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet  ? 
Ham.  What 's  the  matter  now  ? 
Queen.  Have  you  forgot  me  ? 
Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,  not  so : 
You  are  the  queen,your  husband's  brother's  wife; 
And — 'would  it  were  not  so ! — you  are  my  mother* 
Queen.  Nay,  then  I'll  set  those  to  you  that  can 
speak.  [not  budse: 

Hofn.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down ;  you  snaU 
You  go  not,  'till  I  set  you  up  a  glass 
Where  you  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  you. 
Queen.  What  wilt  thou  do  ?  thou  wilt  not  muT' 
der  me  ? 
Help,  help,  ho ! 
Pol.  IBeMnd.}  What,  ho!  help  I 
Ham.  How  now !  a  rat } 
Dead,  for  a  ducat,  dead. 


*  L  e.  by  some  opportunity  of  secret  observation.  '  ftillh  command,  direction, 

alludes  to  iird-iime.         *  i.  e.  that  should  be  considered,  estimated. '        ^  Htnt  it  held, 
lojf  hold  on  bimi  swordi  at  a  more  horxid  timc^       ^  i.  e.  PU  use  no  more  words. 
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HAMLET. 


[Act  3.  Scene  4* 


{Hamlet  strikes  at  Pohnius  through  the  arras. 

Fol.  {^Behind.']  O,  I  am  slain. 

Sueen,  O  mc,  what  hast  thou  done? 

Ham.  Nay,  1  know  not : 
Is  it  the  king? 

Queen-  O,  what  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  is  this ! 

Ham,  A  bloody  deed ; — almost  as  bad,  good 
^  mother, 

>9  kill  a  kin^,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 

Queen,  As  kill  a  king  ? 

Ham,  Ay,  lady,  'twas  my  word. 
Thou  wretched,  rash,  intruding  fool,  fisirewell  h 

\To  Pohnius. 
I  took  thee  for  thy  better ;  take  thy  fortune ; 
Thou  And'st,  to  be  too  busy,  Is  some  danger. — 
Leave>\ringin^of  your  hands:  Peace;  sit  you  down. 
And  let  mc  wnng  your  heart :  for  so  I  snail. 
If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  stuff; 
If  damned  custom  have  not  braz*d  it  so. 
That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  against  sense. 

Queen.  \\  hat  have  I  done,  that  thou  dar'st  wag 
thy  tongue 
In  noise  so  rude  against  me  ? 

Ham,  Such  an  act. 
That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modesty ; 
Calls  virtue,  hypocrite;  takes  off  the  rose  ^ 
From  the  fair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love. 
And  sets  a  blister '  there;  makes  marriage  vCmrs 
As  fsdse  as  dicers'  oaths :  O,  such  a  deed. 
As  from  the  body  of  contraction  '  plucks 
The  very  soul ;  and  sweet  religion  makes 
A  rhapsody  of  words :  Heaven's  face  doth  glow; 
Yea,  this  solidity  and  compound  mass. 
With  tristful  visage,  as  agumst  the  doom. 
Is  thought-sick  at  the  act. 

Queen.  Ay  mc,  what  act. 
That  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index  ? 

Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this ; 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brother*. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  on  this  brow: 
Hyperion's  curls ;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command ; 
A  station  like  the  Herald  Mercurv, 
Wew  -lighted  on  a  hi*aven-kissing  hill ; 
A  combination,  and  a  form,  indeed. 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  Set  his  seal. 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man :    . 
This  wai  your  husband.— Look  you  now,  what 

follows : 
Here  is  your  husband ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear. 
Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.  Have  you  eves? 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed, 
And  batten  on  this  moor?  Ha!  have  you  eyes? 
You  cannot  call  it,  love :  for,  at  your  age. 
The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it 's  humble, 
Andwai(sHponthejudgement;Andwhatjudgement 
Would  step  from  this  to  this?  Sense,  sure,  you 
have,  [sense 

Else,  could  you  not  have  motion :  But,  sure,  that 
Is  apoplex'd ;  for  madness  would  not  err ; 
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Nor  jiensc  to  ecstasy  was  ne'er  so  thrall'd^ 
But  itrescrv'd  some  (quantity  of  choice 
To  serve  in  such  a  dillerence.  What  devil  was't. 
That  thus  hath  cozen' d  you  at  hoodman-blind? 
Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight, 
Flars  witliout  hands  or  eyes,  smelling  sans  all. 
Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  so  mope. 

O  shame !  where  is  thy  blush  ?  Ilebcllicms  hell, 
10  If  thou  canst  mutiny  in  a  matron's  bones. 
To  flaming  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax. 
And  melt  in  her  own  fire:  proclaim  no  shame, 
When  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  charge; 
^  Since  frost  itself  as  actively  doth  bum, 
15  And  reason  panders  will. 

Queen,  O  Hamlet,  speak  no  more : 
Thou  tum'st  mine  eyes  into  mv  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grained  spots* 
As  will  not  leave  their  tinct. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  to  live 
In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  incestuous  bed ; 
Stcw'd  m  corruption ;  honeying,  and  makiog  tofe 
Over  the  nasty  stve ; 

Queen,  O,  spealc  to  me  no  more ; 
These  words  like  daggers  enter  in  mine  ears; 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet. 

Ham,  A  murderer,  and  a  villain : 
A  slave,  that  is  not  twentieth  part  the  tythe 
Of  your  precedent  lord : — a  vice  of  kings : 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule ; 
That  from  a  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole. 
And  put  it  in  his  pocket ! 

Queen,  No  more. 

Enter  Ghost. 

Ham.  A  kinc  of  slireds  and  patches  :— 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  your  win^ 
You  heavenly  guards !— What  would  your  gracious 
figure? 

40     SiM'en.  Alas,  he's  mad. 

Ham,  Doyou  notcoine  your  tardy  sontoch»cfc» 
That,  laps'd  in  time  and  passion,  lets  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  command? 
O,  say ! 

45     Ghost,  Do  not  forget:  This  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blunted  purpose^ 
But,  look !  amazement  on  thy  mother  sits: 
O,  step  between:  her  and  her  fighting  soul; 
Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works; 

50  Speak  to  her,  Hamlet 

Ham,  How  is  it  with  you,  lady  ? 
Queen,  Alas,  how  is  'I  with  you  ? 
That  you  do  bend  your  eye  on  vacancy^ 
And  with  the  incorporal  air  do  hold  discoufse! 
Forth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wildly  peep; 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  the  alarm. 
Your  bedded  hair, like  life  in  excrements. 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end.    O  gentle  soOy 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 

6o  Sprinkle  cool  patience.    Whereon  do  you  look? 
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*  It  was  once  the  custom  of  those  who  were  betrothed,  to  wear  some  flower  as  an  external  and  con- 


spicuous mark  of  their  mutual  engagement. 
iontract. 


I  See  note  \  p.  389. 


Contraction  for  marrkg^ 


Scene  4.} 
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.  On  him !  on  him !— — Look  you,  how 

pale  he  glares ! 
n  and  cause  conjoin' d,  preaching  to  stones^ 
make  them  capable. — Do  not  look  upon 
ith  this  piteous  action,  you  convert  [me ; 
m  effects :  then,  what  I  have  to  do 
int  true  colour ;  tears,  perchance,  for  blood. 
«♦  To  whom  do  you  speak  this? 
.  Do  you  see  nothing  there  ? 
1.  Nothing  at  all ;  yet  all,  that  is,  I  see. 
.  Nor  did  you  nothing  hear  ? 
«.  No,  nothing,  but  ourselves. 
.  Why,  look  you  there !  look,  how  it  steals 

away ! 
ler,  in  his  habit  as  he  liv*d ! 
Inhere  he  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

lExitGhotft. 
t.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain : 
Kliless  creation  ecstacy 
cunning  in. 
.  Ecstacy  * ! 

sei  as  yoilrs,  doth  temperately  keep  time, 
ikes  as  healthful  musick:  It  is  not  madness, 
have  utter'd :  bring  me  to  the  test, 
he  matter  will  re-word;  which  madness 
gambol  from.  Mother,  for  love  of  grace, 
t  that  flattering  unction  to  your  soul, 
A.  your  trespass,  but  my  madness,  speaks : 
>ut  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  place ; 
rank  corruption,  mining  all  within, 
unseen.  Confess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
what's  past ;  avoid  .what  is  to  come ; 
not  spread  the  compost  on  the  weeds, 
:e  them  ranker.  Forgive  me  this  my  vir- 
the  fotness  of  these  pursy  times,  [tue : 
itself  of  vice  must  pardon  beg ; 
irb',  and  woo,  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 
I.  O,  Hamlet !  thou  hast  cleft  my  heart 

in  twain. 
.  O,  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it, 
e  the  purer  with  the  other  half, 
ight :  but  go  not  to  mine  uncle's  bed : 
a  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 
onster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doth  eat, 
ts  devil,  is  angel  yet  in  this ; 
the  use  of  actions  fair  and  good 
wise  gives  a  frock  or  livery, 
•tly  is  put  on :  Refrain  to-night ; 
it  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
next  abstinence :   the  next,  more  easy : 
can  almost  change  the  stamp  of  nature, 
ber  master  the  devil,  or  throw  him  out 
ndrous  potency.  Once  more,  good  night! 
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And  when  you  are  desirous  to  be  blest, 

[  '11  blessing  beg  of  you. — For  this  same  lord, 

^Pointing  to  Poloniiu, 
I  do  f  epent ;  But  heaven  hath  pleased  it  so, — 
To  punish  him  with  me,  and  me  with  this, — 
lliat  1  must  be  their  scourge  and  minister, 
t  will  bestow  him,  and  will  answet  well 
The  death  I  gave  him.   So>  again  good  night !— - 
1  must  b%cruel,  only  to  be  kind : 
Thus  bad  beguis,  and  worse  temains  behmd.— — 
One  word  more,  good  lady. 

Queen.  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Ham,  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I  bid  you  do  t 
Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  you  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek ;  call  you,  his  mouse '; 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  *  kisses, 
Or  padling  in  your  neck  with  his  damn'd  fingers^ 
MaKe  you  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out, 
l^'hat  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness. 
But  mad  in  craft.  'Twere  good,  you  let  him  know. 
For  who,  that's  but  a  queen,  fair,  sober,  wise. 
Would  fi-om  a  paddock,  from  a  bat,  a  gib  % 
Such  dear  concemings  hide  ?  who  would  do  so? 
No,  in  despite  of  sense,  and  secrecy. 
Unpeg  the  basket  on  the  house's  top. 
Let  the  birds  fly ;  and,  like  the  famous  ape^ 
To  try  conclusions  *,  in  the  basket  creep. 
And  oreak  your  own  neck  down. 

i^en.  Be  thou  assur'd,  if  words  be  made  of 
breath. 

And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  thou  hast  said  to  me. 

Ham,  I  must  to  England ;  you  know  that  ? 

Queen,  Alack,  I  had  forgot ;  'tis  so  concluded  on. 

Ham,   There  's  letters  seal'd :   and  my  two 
school-fellows,— 
Whom  I  will  trust,  as  I  will  adders  fuig'd ', — 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  must  sweep  my 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery :  Let  it  work ;  \yrdyp 
For  *tis  the  sport,  to  have  the  engineer 
Hoist'  with  his  own  petar :  and  it  shall  ^  hard. 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines. 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon :  O,  'tis  most  sweet. 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet  !-^ 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing. 
I  'II  lug  the  guts  into  the  neighbour  room  :-^— 
Mother,  good  night. — Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  most  secret,  and  most  grave. 
Who  was  m  life  a  foolish  prating  knave. 
Come,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  you :— > 
Good  night,  mother. 

lExit  tfie  Queen,  and  Hamlet  dragging  in 
Poionius, 


facy  in  this  place,  and  many  others,  means  a  temporary  alienation  of  mind,  a  fit.  '  That  ts, 
d  truckle,  Fr.  courber,  *  Mouse  was  once  a  term  of  endearment.  *  Rccchy  is  smoky, 
as  a  common  name  for  a  cat.  *  i.  e.  experiments.  '  That  is,  adders  with  their  Jwigig 
turns  teeth,  undrawn.        f  Hoist  for  hoiscd;  as  past  for  paste i. 
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SCENE     I. 
A  Jiot/al  ApartvtenU 
Enter  King,  2u€en,Roeaicrantz,  and  GuMciistem. 
King.  T:^nERE  's  matter  in  these  sighs,  these 
-*•         profound  heaves ; 
Yoii  must  translate ;  'tis  lit  we  understand  them : 
"Where  is  vour  son  ? 

S,u€cn.  bestow  this  place  on  us  a  little  while. — 

[To  Ros.  and  Guil.  who  go  out. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  liave  I  seen  to-night  ? 
King.  What,  Gertrude?  How  does  Hamlets 
Sutern.  Mad  as  the  sea,  and  wind,  when  both 
contend 
Which  is  the  mightier :  In  his  lawless  fit^ 
Bcliind  the  arras  hearing  something  stir. 
He  whips  his  rapier  out,  and  cries,  ^/  rat!  a  rat! 
And,  in  his  brainish  apprehension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King,  O  heavy  deed ! 
It  had  been  so  with  us,  had  we  been  there  t 
His  liberty  is  full  of  threats  to  all ; 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one.     ^ 
Alas !  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  answer'd  ? 
It  will  be  laid  to  us ;  whose  providence  [haunt* 
Should  have  kept  short,  restramM,  and  out  of 
This  mad  young  man :  but  so  much  was  our  love. 
We  would  not  understand  what  was  most  fit ; 
But,  like  the  owner  of  a  foul  <lisease. 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.     Where  is  he  gone  ? 

Sueen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kill*d : 
O'er  whom  his  very  madness,  like  some  ore  V 
Among  a  mineral  of  metals  base. 
Shews  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

King.  O,  Gertrude,  come  away ! 
The  5un  no  sooner  shall  the  mountains  touch, 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence :  and  this  vile  deed 
We  mwst,  with  all  our  majesty  and  skill,  [stern ! 
Both  countenance  and  excuse. — Ho !  Guilden- 

Enier  Ro^eticrantz,  and  Guildcnstern. 
Friends  both,  go  join  you  with  some  further  aid : 
Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Polonius  slain. 
And  from  his  moUier's  closet  hath  he  dragg'd  him : 
Go,  t»eek  him  out ;  speak  fau*,  and  bring  the  body 
Into  the  chapel.    I  pray  you,  haste  in  this. 

^Exeunt  Jlos.  and  Guil. 
Come,  Gertrude,  we  Ml  call  up  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do, 
And  wliat^s  untimely  doiw; :  for  haply,  slander, 
Vvhose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diameter. 


As  level  as  the  cannon  to  hi^  blank, 
Transports  hispoison'd  shot,  may  mis^^ournamf, 
And  hit  the  woundless  air. — O,  come  away ! 
My  soul  is  full  of  discord^  and  dismay.  [^Exauik 

SCENE     11. 

Another  Room. 

Enter  Hamict. 

-Safely  stow'd.     But  soft,- 
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Nofn.  —  ^ 

Ros.  S^c.xvithin,^  Hamlet!  Lord  Hamlet! 
Ham.  What  noise?  who  calls  on  Hamlet?  0^ 
heje  they  come. 

Enter  Ro^icncrantz,  and  Guildenstern. 

Ros.  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the 
dead  body*?  [kin. 

Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dust,,  whereto 'ti< 

Ros.  TeU  us  where  'tis ;  that  we  may  lake  it 
thence,. 
^\nd  bear  it  to  the  chapel.- 

Hofn.  Do  not  believe  it. 

Ros.  Believe  whit  ? 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  coun9cl,  *and  not 
mine  own.  Besidcsrto  btr  demanded  ol"  a  sponge !. 
— ^what  replication  should  be  made  by  the  son  of 
a  king? 

Ros.  Take  you  ihe  for  a  spunge,  mv  lord? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  king's  coun- 
tenance, his  re>\'ards,  his  autliorities.  But  such 
officers  do  the  king  best  service  hi  the  end:  He 
keeps  them,  like  an  ape  V  in  the  comer  of  his  jaw; 
first  mouth'd,  to  he  last  swalbw'd:  When  he 
needs  what  you  have  glean' d,  it  is  but  squeezing 
you,  and, spunge,  you  shall  be  dry  again. 

Ros.  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Hatn.  I  am  glad  of  it :  A  knavish  speedi  sleeps 
in  a  foolish  ear. 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  must  tellus  where  thebotlv 
is,  and  go  w ith  us  to  the  king. 

Ham.  The  bodv  is  wuh  tlic  kinij,  but  the  king 
is  not  with  the  bocly  *.    'i'hc  king  isa  thing- — - 

Guii.  A  thing,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Of  nothing:  bring  me  to  him.  Hi<i« 
fox  S  and  all  ahcr.  {Emnt 

45  SCENE      HI. 

Another  Room. 
Enter  King. 
King.  I  have  sent  to  seek  aim,  andtoiindtiie 
body. 
50  How  dangerous  is  it,  that  this  man  goes  loose? 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  oa  him : 
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»  Oiti  ofhaimt,  means  out  of  company.  *  Shakspeare  seems  to  think  ore  to  be  or,  that  is,  gold- 

Base  metals  have  ore  no  U*ss  than  precious.  '  Hanmer  has  iHustrated  this  passage  with  the  following 
note  •  ''  It  is  tlie  way  of  monkeys,  in  eat,ing,  to  throw  that  part  of  their  food  which  they  take  up  hrst, 
into  a  pouch  thcv  are  provided  with  on  the  side  of  their  iaw,  and  there  they  keep  it  till  they  Ijave  done 
with  the  rest  "  '  ^  This  answer  Dr.  Johnson  says  In-  does  not  comprehend.  Perhaps  it  slKHiId  W". 
The  body  is  not  xdih  tht  king,  for  th^  king  i.:  no.t  wi^h  the  body.  1  There  is  a  play  among  cbUdrt-i^ 
called*  Hide  fox,  wid  aH  lyUr,  y^^  .^ 


Act  4.  Scene  4.] 


HAMLET. 


joar 


He's  lov'd  of  the  distracted  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgement,  but  their  eyes ; 
And,where'tisso,the  offender's  scourge  is  weigh'd, 
But  never  the  offence.  To  bear  all  smooth  and 
This  sudden  sending  him  away  must  seem  [even, 
Deliberate  pause :  Diseases,  desperate  grown. 
By  desperate  appliairce  are  relievM/  [ 

Or  not  at  all. — tiow  now?  what  hath  befallen? 

Enter  Rosencrantz. 
•  Bos.  Where  the  dead  body  is  bestow'd,  my  lord. 
We  c;iiinot  get  from  him. 

Jfing.  But  where  is  he  ? 

Hos,  Without,  my  lord ;  guarded,  to  know 
yonr  pleasure. 

King.  Brin^  him  before  us. 

Ro^.  Ho,  Guildenstern !  bring  in  my  lord. 
Enter  Hamlet ^  and  Guildenstern. 

King.  Now,  Hamlet,  where 's  Polonius? 

Ham.  At  supper. 

King.  At  supper  ?  Where  ? 

Ham.  Not  where  he  eats,  but  where  he  is  eaten : 
a  certain  convocation  of  politick  worms  are  e'en 
at  hmi.  Your  worm  is  your  only  emperor  for 
diet :  we  fat  all  creatures  else,  to  fat  us;  and  we 
fat  ourselves  for  maggots:  Yourfet  king,  and  your 
lean  beggar,  is  but  variable  service ;  two  dishes/ 
but  to  one  table ;  that's  the  end. 

King.  Alas,  alas ! 

Hatn.  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that  hath 
tax  of  a  king ;  and  «at  of  the  fish  that  hath  fed  oi 
^at  woim. 

King.  What  dost  tT>ou  mean  by  this  > 

Ham.  Nothing,  but  to  shew  you  how  a  king 
may  go  a  progress  through  the  guts  of  a  beggar 

king.  VVhere  is  Polonius ? 

Ham.  In  heaven ;  send  thither  to  see:  if  your 
messenger  find  him  not  there,  seek  him  v  the 
other  [Hace  yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  you  find 
him  not  witliin  this  month,  you  shall  nose  him  as 
you  go  up  the  stairs  into  the  lobby. 

King.  Go  seek  him  there. 

Ham.  He  will  stay  'till  you  come. 

[ExewnJt  Attendants. 

King.  Hamlet/  this  deed^  for  thine  especial 

safety, 

Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  griere 

For  that  which  thou  hast  done/— must  send  thee 

hence 
With  fiery  quickness:  Therefore,prepare  thyself; 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  wind  at  help  V 
The  associates  tend^  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  England. 

Ham.  For  England? 

King.  Ay,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good. 

King.  So  is  it,  if  thou  knew'st  out  purposes. 

Ham.  I  see  a  cherub,  that  sees  them. — But, 
come  J  for  England ! — Farewell,  dear  mother. 

King.  Thy  loving  father,  Hamlet. 

Ham,  My  mother : — Father  and  mother  Ls  man 
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my  mother.    Come,  for  England.  [Exit, 

King.  Follow  him  at  foot;  tempt  him  with 

speed  aboard ; 
Delay  it  not,  I  *11  have  him  hence  to-night : 
Away ;  for  every  thing  is  seaPd  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  the  aflViir :  Fray  you,  make 

haste.  {^Exeunt  Hos.  and  Guii, 

And,  England )  if  my  love  thou  hoId*st  at  aught, 
(As  my  grtrat  power  thereof  may  give  thee  sense ; 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,-  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homage  to  us)  thou  mav'st  not  coldly  set* 
Our  sovereign  process ;  wliicn  imports  at  lull, 
B^'  letters  conjuring  to  that  effect, 
1  he  present  death  of  Hamlet     Do  it,  EngHMMi  ; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages, 
And  thou  must  cure  mt":  'Till  I  know  'tis  done, 
Howe'er  my  haps,  my  joys  were  ne'er  begun. 

lExiL 

SCENE     IV. 
The  Frontiers  of  Denmark. 

Enter  Fortinbras,  uith  an  Army. 

For.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  Danish 
Tell  him,  that,  by  his  licence,  Fortinbras  [king; 
Craves  the  conveyance  of  a  promis'd  match 
Over  his  kmgdom.     You  know  the  rendezvous. 
If  that  his  majesty  would  aught  with  us. 
We  shall  express  our  duty  in  his  eye, 
And  let  him  know  so. 

Capt.  1  will  do 't,  my  lord. 

For.  Go  softly  on.      \^Exeunt  Fortinbras,  ^c. 

Enter  Hamlet,  Rosencrantz,  Guildenstern,  SfC* 

Ham.  Good  sir,  whose  power*  are  these  ? 

Capt.  They  are  of  Norway,  siri 

Ham.  How  purpos'd,  sir,  f  pray  you  ? 

Capt.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Hum.  W  ho  commands  them,  sir  ? 

Capt.  The  nephew  of  old  Norway,  Fortinbras. 

Ham.  Goe^  it  against  the  main  of  Poland,  sir. 
Or  for  some  frontier  ? 

Capt.  IVuly  to  speak^  and  with  no  addition. 
We  go  to  ^ain  a  little  patch  of  ground, 
lliat  hath  m  it  no  proht  but  the  name. 
To  pay  five  ducats,  five,  I  would  not  farm  it ; 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway,  or  the  Pole,* 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then  tlie  Polack  never  will  defend 
it. 

Capt.  Yes,  'tis  already  garrison' d. 

Ham.  'i  wo  thousand  souls,  and  twenty  thou* 
sand  ducats. 
Will  not  debate  the  question  of  this  straw : 
Tliis  is  the  imposthumeof  much  wealth  and  peace; 
That  inward  breaks,  and  shews  no  cause  without 
Why  the  man  dies. — 1  humbly  tliank  you,  sir. 

Capt.  God  be  wi'  ye,  sir.  [^Exit  Captain. 

Ros.  Will't  please  you  go,  my  lord? 

Ham.  I  will  be  with  you  straight    Go  a  little 
before.  lExeunt  Ros.  and  the  rest. 


60 
and  wife ;  man  and  wife  is  one  flesh ;  and,  90,|    | 

>  Dr.  Johnson  supposes  it  should  be  read.  The  bark  is  ready,  and  the  xiind  at  helm. 
an  exfiression  taken  Irom  the  gaming-table. 
^  3U2 
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[Act  4.  Scene  3« 


How  all  occasions  do  infonn  ac^inst  roe, 

And  spur  my  dull  revenge !  What  is  a  man> 

If  his  chief  good,  and  market  of  his  time> 

Be  but  to  sleep  and  feed  ?  a  beast,  no  more.   * 

Sure,  He,  that  made  us  with  such  large  discourses 

Looking  before,  and  aft^^r^  gave  us  not 

That  capability  and  god-like  icason 

To  fust  m  us  unus'd.    Now,  whether  it  be 

Bestial  oblivion,  or  some  craven  scruple 

Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event,—* 

A  thought,  which,  quafter'd,  liath  but  one  part 

wisdom. 
And,  ever,  three  parts  coward, — I  do  not  know 
Why  vet  1  live  to  say.  This  thing  *$  to  do ; 
8ttfa  1  nave  cause,  and  will,and  8trength,and  means 
To  do 't     Examples,  gross  as  earth,  exhort  me : 
Witness,  this  army,  of  such  mass,  and  charge. 
Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince ; 
Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  puft, 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event ; 
Exposing  what  is  mortal^  and  unsure. 
To  all  tlmt  fortune,  death,  and  danger,  dare, 
Even  for  an  egg-shell.    Rightly,  to  be  great 
Is  not  to  stir  without  great  argument ; 
But.greatly  to  iind  quarrel  in  a  straw. 
When  honour 's  at  the  stake.    How  stand  I  then. 
That  have  a  father  kill'd,  a  mother  stain'd, 
Excitements  of  my  reason,  and  my  blood, 
And  let  all  sleep  ?  while,  to  my  sliame,  I  see 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men. 
That,  for  a  fantasy,  and  trick  of  fame. 
Go  to  their  graves  like  beds;  fight  for  a  plot. 
Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cause. 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough,  and  continent*, 
To  hide  the 'slain? — O,  from  this  time  forth. 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth ! 

{Exit, 
SCENE     V. 

EUinour,    A  Room  in  the  Palace, 
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Enter  Queen,  and  Horatio. 
■I  will  not  speak  with  her. 


Hor,  She  is  importunate ;  indeed,  distract : 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  pity'd. 

Queen.  What  would  she  Kave  ? 

/for.  She  speaks  much  of  her  father ;  says,  she 
hears,  [her  heart ; 

There 's  tricks  i'  the  world ;  and  hems,  and  l)eat5> 
Spurns  enviously  at  straws ;  speaks  things  in  doubt, 
'^l  hat  carry  but  half  sense :  her  speech  is  nothing. 
Yet  the  unshapcd  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collection  * ;  tliey  aim  *  at  it. 
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And  botrh  the  words  up  fit  to  their  own  thoughts; 
Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures  yield 
them,  [thought. 

Indeed  would  make  one  think,  there  might  be 
Though  nothing  sure,  vet  much  unhappily  *. 
Queen,  'Twf*re  good,  she  were  spoKen  with ; 
for  she  may  strew 
Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-breeding  minds : 
Lei  her  come  in.  \^Exit  Horatio. 

Vo  my  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nature  is, 
Kach  toy  semis  prologue  to  some  great  ahiiss : 
So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt. 
It  spills  itself,  in  fearing  to  be  spilt. 

Re-enter  Horatio^  xvith  Ophelia. 
Oph.  Where  is  the  beauteous  majesty  of  Den- 
Qtieen.  How  now,  Ophelia  ?  [mark'> 

Oph.  Hotv  should  I  your  true  lore  know 
From  another  one  T 
By  his  cockle  Itat,  and  staff. 
And  by  his  sandal  sltoon  *.     [Singing. 
Queen.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this  song? 
Oph.  Say  you  ?  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 
He  is  dead  and  gone,  lady. 

He  is  dead  ana  gone ; 
At  his  fiead  a  grass-green  turf. 
At  his  heels  a  stone, 
0,  ho ! 
Queen,  Nay,  but,  Ophelia,—— 
Op/i.  Pray  you,  mark. 

ff^hite  his  shroud  as  the  mountain  now. 
Enter  King. 
Queen.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord.  ^. 

Oph.  Larded  ail  with  sxveetjiozvers: 
t^hich  bewept  to  the  grave  did  go, 
With  truc-lorce  s/towers. 
King,  How  do  you,  pretty  lady  ? 
Oph.  Well,  God  'ield  you  !  They  say,  the  wl 
was  a  baker*s  daugliter  .     Lord,  we  know  wbal 
we  are,  but  know  not  what  wc  may  be.    God  be 
at  your  table  ! 
king.  Conceit  upon  her  father. 
Oph.  Pray,  let  us  have  no  words  of  this;  but 
when  they  a5»k  you,  wiiat  it  means,  say  you  this: 
To-morrow  is  Saint  y(iltntitu:*s  day. 

All  in  the  morning  betime. 
And  I  a  maid  lU  your  windotv. 

To  be  your  rutentine : 
Then  up  he  rose,  and  don^d  ■  his  clothes. 

And  dup^t  •  the  cItatnberHloffr  ; 
Let  in  the  maid,  that  out  a  maid 
Never  departed  more. 
King.  Pretty  Ophelia! 


on 
T 


11  under  that  mask.    Hence  the  old  ballads  and  novels  made  pilgrimages  the  subjects  of  theirpkMS.— 
Jhe  cockle-shell  hat  was  one  of  tlie  essential  badges  of  this  vocation ;  for,  the  chief  places  of  oevotioB 
being  be  yond  sea,  or  on  tlie  coasts,  the  pil^ims  were  accustomed  to  put  cockle-shells  upon  their  hits» 
to  di'uote  the  intention  or  performance  ot  their  devotion.  '  This  alludes  to  a  legendary  itorji 

Saviour,  being  refused  bread  by  the  daughter  of  a  baker,  is  described  as  punishiogh^  bj 
*  hito  an  owl.       *  To  d^n,  is  tp  (^  on,  typut  oo ;  as  dqf'vt  tQ  (itf  o^  put  oC       yToiif^ 


where  our 

turning  her 

k  to  do  up;  to  lift  the  btdi. 


Olk 


Scene  5.] 


HAMLET. 
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Indeed^  without  an  oatli^  I  'II  make  an  end 

I  Gis,  and  hj  Saint  Cliariti/, 

Alack,  andjiefor  simme ! 

mng  mat  xiill  do  %  iftfwy  come  to  U  ; 

By  cock  ',  they  are  to  hiamt. 

\oth  she,  before  you  iunibltd  me. 

You  promised  me  to  wed:  lie  answers, 

would  IluC  done,  hyyo.tder  sun, 
Ah  tliou  lutdst  not  come  to  my  bed. 
'.  How  Ions  hath  she  been  thus  ? 

I  hope,  all  will  be  well.  We  nuist  be 
:  but  1  cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think, 
ould  lay  him  i'  tlic  cold  ground :  My  bro- 
il! know  of  it,  and  so  1  thank  you  for  your 
)unsel.    Come,  my  coach !  txood  night, 

good  eighty  sweet  ladies:  good  night, 

ght*  [Exit, 

,  Follow  her  close ;  give  her  good  watch, 

1  pray  you.  [Exit  Horatio, 

is  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
1  her  father's  death :  And  now,  behold, 
rude,  Gertrude, 

orrowR  come,  they  come  not  single  spies, 
»attalions !  First,  her  father  slain  ; 


They  cry.  Choose  xve;  Laertes  shall  be  kingf 
Caps,  hands,  and  tongues,  applaud  it  to  the  clouds, 
Laertes  shall  be  king,  Laertes  kine ! 

2ueen,  How  cheerfully  on  the  f^se  trail  they  cry! 
O,  this  is  counter,  you  false  Danish  do^  ^ 
King,  The  doors  are  broke.       [Noue  within. 

Enter  Laertes,  xvith  others, 
Laer,  Where  is  this  kmg  ? — Sirs,  stand  you  att 
witliout. 
10     All.  No,  let 's  come  in. 

Laer,  I  pray  you,  pve  me  leave. 
All,  We  will,  we  will.  [Exeunt, 

Laer,  I  thank  you : — lieep  the  door.^*— O  thou 
vile  king, 
15  Give  me  ray  father^ 

Queen,  Calmly,  good  Laertes, 
Laer.  That  drop  of  blood,  that's  calm,  pro- 
claims me  bastard ; 
Cries,  cuckold,  to  my  father;  brands  the  harlot 
20  Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unsmjrchcd  •  brow 
Of  my  tnie  mother. 

King,  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 
That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like  ?• 


25 


Let  him  go,  Gertrude ;  do  not  fear  our  person  ; 
There 's  such  divinity  doth  hedge  a  kinff, 


40 


whispers, 
d  Polonius'  death;  and  we  have  done  but  30 

greenly', 
cr-mugger '  to  inter  him :  Poor  Ophelia, 
I  from  herself,  and  her  fair  judgement ; 
t  the  which  we  are  pictures,  or  mere  beasts, 
d  as  nmch  containing  as  all  these,  35 

ther  is  in  secret  come  from  France : 
^  his  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  clouds, 
its  not  buzzers  to  infect  his  ear 
stilent  speeches  of  his  father's  death ; 
I  necessity  of  matter  beggar' d, 
hing  stick  our  person  to  arraign, 
id  ear.    O  my  dear  Gertrude,  this, 
I  murdering  piece  *,  in  many  places 
e  superfluous  death !        [A  noise  within, 
.  Alack  !  what  noise  is  this  ?  45 

Enter  a  Gentlafuin. 
Attend.  Where  are  my  Switzers?  Let 

tliem  guard  the  door: — 
the  matter  ? 

Save  yourself,  my  lord ;  50 

m,  over-peering  of  his  list*, 
the  flats  with  more  impetuous  haste, 
ung  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head,     [lord ; 
irs  your  ofiicers !  The  rabble  call  him, 
the  world  were  now  but  to  beg^,  55 

V  forgot,  custom  not  known, 
iers  and  props  of  every  ward*. 


Ger- 
trude ;• 
Speak,  man. 

Laer.  Where  is  my  father } 

King.  Dead. 

&ueeH.  But  not  by  him. 

King.  Let  him  demand  hjs  $11.  [with. 

Laer.  How  came  he  dead  ?  I  '11  not  be  juggled 
To  helly  allegiance !  vows,  tp  the  blackest  devil ! 
Conscience,  and  grace,  to  the  profoundest  pit !   . 
I  dare  damnation :  To  this  point  I  stand. 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  negligence. 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  I  '11  be  reveng'd 
Most  throushly  for  my  father.  , 

King.  Who  shall  stay  you? 

Laer.  My  will,  not  all  the  world's : 
And,  for  my  means,  I  '11  husband  them  so  well. 
They  shall  go  far  with  little. 

Ktng,  Good  Laertes, 
[f  you  desire  to  know  the  certamty  [venge. 

Of  your  dear  Other's  death,  is 't  yrrit  in  your  re- 
That,  sweepstake,  you  will  draw  both  friend  and 
Winner  ana  loser  >  [foe, 

Luer,  None  but  his  enemies. 

King.  Will  you  know  them  then  ?  [arms; 

Laer,  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  I  '11  ope  my 
And,  like  the  kind  life-rend*ruig  pelican. 
Repast  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  Why,  now  you  speak 
Like  a  good  child,  and  a  true  gentleman. 


is  a  corruption  of  the  sacred  name.    See  note  *,  page  48.  *  That  is,  without  maturity 

inent.  '  i.  e.  in  private  to  inter  him.  *'  Much  a  piece  as  assassins  use,  with  many 

It  is  necessary,  to  apprehend  this,  to  see  the  justness  of  the  similitude.  *  The  lists  are 

ers  which  the  spectators  of  a  tournament  must  pot  pass.  *  i.  e.  of  every  one  of  those 

r  tiiat  nature  and  law  place  about  the  person  of  a  king.        '  Hounds  run  counter  when  they 
trail  backwards.         '  i.  e.  clean,  not  defiled. 

3U3  That 
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HAMLET* 


[Act  4.  Scene  8, 


That  I  am  gtiiltlc«i  of  ymir  father's  death. 
And  am  most  sensible  in  grief  for  it, 
It  shall  as  level  to  yopr  judgement  'pear  *, 
As  day  docs  to  your  eye. 

Crowdf  within:  Let  her  come  in. 
•  Laer.  How  now !  what  noise  is  that? 
Enkr  Ophelia,  fantasticaUy  dressed  xvifh  stravcs 

andjiotvers. 
O  heat,  dry  up  my  brains !  tears,  seven  times  salt, 
Burn  out  the  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye ! —       \  >  • 
By  heaven,thy  madness  shall  be  pay'd  with  weight, 
'Till  our  scale  turn  the  be^m.    O  rose  of  May ! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia ! — -^■ 
O  heavens !  is 't  possible,  a  \oung  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  mairs  life ?  1 1 5 

Nature  is  tine  in  love:  and,  where  'tis  fine. 
It  sends  some  precious  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves '. 

Oph.  Tha/  bore  him  bare-fiic'd  on  the  hier; 

Hey  no  vowy,  normy  hey  nonny:  '20 

And  on  his  grave  ruin'd  many  a  tear ; 

Fare  you  well,  my  dove !  [re\'enge, 

Laer.  Hadst  thou  thy  wits,  and  didst  persuade 
It  could  not  move  thus. 

Oph.  You  must  sing,  Daum  a-doxvn,  an  you  call 
him  Ohdotvnra.  [ard, 

O,  how  thewheel  becomes  it !  It  is  the  false  ^ew- 
That  stole  his  master's  daughter  *. 

Laer,  This  nothing 's  more  than  matter. 
Oph.  Ther.e  's  rosemary  *,  that 's  for  remem-  30 
brance ;  pray  you,  love,  remember :  and  there  is 
pansies  ^  that^s  for  thoughts. 

Laer.  A  document  m  madness ;  thoughts  and 
remembrance  fitted. 

Oph.  There's  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines*.  3:*) 
There 's  rue  for  "vou ; — and  here 's  some  for  me ; 
^-we  may  call  ft,  herb  of  grace  o*  Sundap : — 
you  may  wearyourrue  with  a  difference'.— There's 
a  daisy: — 1  would  give  ypu  some  violets;  but 
they  wither'd  all,  when  niy  father  died : — ^They  40 

say,  he  made  a  good  end, 

For  bonny  sJicetRobii  is  all  my  joy*, 
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Laer.  Tliought,  and  affliction,  passion,  hell  it- 
She  turns  to  favour,  and  to  prettiness.  [sejfy 
Oph.  And  will  he  not  come  again  f 
And  will  he  not  come  again  f 
J\'o,  no,  he  is  dead. 
Go  to  thy  death-bed. 
He  nerer  will  come  again. 

His  beard  tiwt  as  white  as  snow. 
All  flaxen  was  his  poll : 

He  is  gftne,  fie  ijt  gone. 

And  xve  cast  away  moan : 
Godd  mercy  en  Ids  soul! 

And  of  all  christian  souls !  I  pray  God.     God  be 
wi'  you.  [£jii  Opk 

Laer.  Do  you  see  this,  O  God  ? 

King.  Laertes,  I  must  commune  with  your  grief. 
Or  you  deny  me  right.    Go  but  a|>art. 
Make  clK)ice  of  whom  your  wisest  friends  you  vjll. 
And  they  shall  hear  ancl  jud^e  't^K  jxt  you  and  nie: 
If  by  direct  or  by  collateral  hand 
They  find  us  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  give, 
Our  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours. 
To  you  in  satisfaction ;  but,  if  not. 
Re  you  content  to  lend  your  patience  to  us. 
And  we  shall  jointly  labour  ^^  ith  yoiir  soul 
To  give  it  due  content. 

Laer.  Let  this  be  so : 
His  means  of  death,  his  obscure  funeral, — 
Notroj^hy,  swprd,  nor  hatchment  o'er  his  bones, 
No  noble  rite,  nor  formal  ostentation,-r- 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  from  heaven  to  earth, 
That  1  must  call't  in  question. 

King.  So  you  shall ; 
And,  where'the  offence  is,  let  the  great  axe  fell. 
I  pray  you,  go  with  me.  [Exeuat. 

SCENE     VI, 
Anothir  Room, 
Enter  Horatio,  with  a  Servant, 
Hor.  W  hat  are  they,  that  would  ^peak  m  Kb  me? 
iS'err.  Sailors,  sir ; 


"  This  is  an  elision  of  t Jie  verb  to  appear.  *  Dr.  Johnson  eyplains  this  passage  thus :  "  IfiTf 

(<;avs  Laertes)  is  tlu:  passion  by  which  uature  is  wot^  exalted  aiid  nfuivd:  and  as  substances,  rr/EiKif 
and  subtilised,  easily  obey  any  impulse,  or  follow  any  attraction,  some  part  of  pature,  so  purified  and 
Tclined,  Hies  otT alter  the  attracting  object,  attcr  the  thing  it  loves."  *  Mr.  Steevens  saj-s,  tbc 

whcd  may  mean  no  more  than  the  burthen  of  tlie  s  ng,  which  she  had  just  repeated,  and  as  such  was 
formerly  used. — Dr.  Johnson  says,  "The  story  alluded  to  I  do  not  Know  ;  but  |>erhaps  the  lady  stolen 
by  the  stewartl  was  reduced  to  spin.**  ^  Rosemary  w  as  anciently  supposed  to  strengthen  the  me- 

inorv,  and  was  not  only  carried  at  funerals,  but  worn  at  weddinj^s.  ^  Pansies  is  for  thongs,  bfr 
cause  of  its  name.  Pensits.  '  Mr.  Steevens  sa)s,  Greene,  in  his  Sw/p  for  an  CpstartOnuHer^ 

1620,  C2^h  fennel  women's  weeds :  **  fit  generally  for  that  sex,  sith,  while  they  are  maidens,  they  viih 
wantonly." — Mr.  Steevens  adds,  that  he  knows  not  of  what  columbines  were  supposed  to  be  emble- 
matical;  but  that  Gerard,  and  other  herbalists,  impute  few,  if  any,  virtues  to  them:  and  they 
may  therefore  be  styled  thankless,  because  they  appear  to  make  no  grateful  return  fpr  their  creatiai. 
'  Dr.  Warburton  says,  that  lierb  ofcrace  is  the  name  the  country-peo|)le  give  to  rue;  and  the  re»Ofl 
is,  because  that  herb  was  a  principal  ingredient  in  the  potion  which  the  Romish  priests  used  to  tee 
the  possessed  to  swallow  down  when  they  exorcised  them.  Now,  these  exorcisms  being  peifonnfli 
generally  on  a  Sunday,  in  the  church  before  the  whole  congregation,  is  the  reason  why  she  says,  we 
may  call  it  Iterb  of  grace  o*  Sundays. — Mr.  Steevens  believes  tlierc  is  a  quibWe  meant  in  thispssnge; 
rue  anciently  signifying  the  same  as  Ruth,  i.  e.  sorrow.  Ophelia  gives  the  queen  some,  and  keepi  t 
proportion  of  it  for  herself.  There  may,  however,  he  adds,  be  somewhat  more  implied  heietmo  il 
expressed.  You,  madam,  (says  Ophelia  to  the  queen,)  mat/  call  your  rue  by  its  SUndatf  name,  BtBM 
OP  GRACE,  and  so  wear  it  with  a  di^'erence  to  distinguish  it  from  mine,  whdican  never  bew^tkias 
b^t  merelu  rue,  i.  e.  sorrow,         '  This  is  part  of  an  old  song. 


ilet  4.  Scene  7-1  HA 

TIm7  aj,  tbey  hxre  leften  for  you. 

f/or.  tit  them  come  in. 

I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  tlie  world 
I  iibould  be  greeted,  if  not  from  lord  Haiiilt:t. 
£vler  Sailon. 

Sail.  God  bless  you,  sir. 

//nr.  Let  him  blesi  thee  too. 

SaiL  He  shall,  sir,  an  t  please  him.  Then.- ''. 
letter  forvou,  «ir:  it  comei  from  the  embassador 
that  was  Dound  for  England;  if  your  OMae  b<- 
jloratio,  ax  I  am  let  to  know  it  is. 

Horatio  reads  the  Iclti^r. 

HORATIO,  wAcB  ihoaihalt  kacenceriook'dMs, 
give  thetefi  Hmostomcfoeaiuto  Iheiing;  thcyluive 
kttertj'or  lam.  Ere  ice  were  ttao  dayi  nld  at  sea, 
opirate^'zeri/tBarlikeappoiBbn^tga'DeiuduKe; 
Findi^ottrKlixttaosUno  nf>ai\,vxpai  onaeom- 
pelkd  valour ;  and  in  the  grapple  I  hoarded  them : 
4>n  the  inilanl,  they  got  clear  ofouTslUp ;  to  lalont 
became  their  prUoner.  They  have  dealt  Kith  me, 
.Ulcethiereai^}nercii:  butlhey  kneai  what  they  did; 
Jam  to  doa  aond  iunijor  them,  let  the  king  havt 
Iheletteri  Ihn-ceseiit;  and  repair  fkou  to  me  with 
at  much  hatte  at  llinu  woidd'tt  fiy  death.  I  hace 
wordt  to  tpeak  ill  thJnc  ear,  wilt  make  thre  dumb; 
yel  are  they  nmrh  too  iigliljar  (ie  Jore '  i^f'lhe  matter. 
Tkete  good  ftlUwa  laili  bring  Viee  niliere  I  am. 
Jtosencrantz  and  Guildentta-u  hold  their courie fir 
England:  of  them  Jluine  THuchtoteUlkee.  FitrnveU. 
He  thai  thou  kaowest  Ikiiie,  Hamlkt. 

Come,  I  will  makeyod  way  for  these  your  letters; 
And  do 't  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direct  rne 
To  bun  fromwliom  you  brought  them.  {Eieuid. 

SCENE     VIl. 
Another  Room. 
-    . ,,         Enter  King,  and  Laertes. 

_ ;-  Hiitg.  Now  must  your  conscience  my  acquit- 

""^  JUiA  yon  must  put  me  in  your  heart  for  friend  j 
^ith  you  have  heard,  and  with  a  knowins  ear, 
"Hiat  he,  which  hath  your  noble  ^tiier  sLin, 


Purei 


life. 


Laer.  It  well  appears : — But  tell  mo. 
Why  jfou  proceeded  not  against  these  feats. 
So  cnmeful  and  so  capital  m  nature,  [else, 

A*  by  youf  safely,  peatness,  wisdom,  all  tilings 
You  mably  were  stirr'd  upf 

King.  O,'  for  two  special  reasons ; 
Whichmaytoyou,  perhaps.seem  niuehunsincw'd. 
And  yet  to  me  tliey  are  strong.    'Jhe  queen,  his 

mother, 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks ;  and  for  myself, 
(My  virtue,  or  my  plague,  b«  it  cither  which) 
She  is  so  conjunctive  to  my  life  and  soul, 
•  That,  as  the  star  moves  not  but  in  his  sphere, 
.  I  could  not  but  by  her.     The  other  motive, 
Whr  to  a  public  count  I  misht  not  go, 
Ii,  the  great  love  the  general  gender'  bear  him: 
Who,  dipping  all  his  &ult5  ui  their  affection. 


\  TleWeis  the  calibre  of  i 
.  tarri/  heavier  viordt.  '  i.  e 

■  been,  but  ifrDov  to  be  found  ni 
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Work,  liic  the  spring  that  tumeth  wood  to  atone. 
Convert  bis  gyves  to  graces;  so  thit  my  anow^ 
Too  sligtrtly  limber'd  for  so  loud  a  wind. 
Would  hav'i-  reverted  to  my  bow  again, 

id  not  where  1  had  aim' d  them. 

Laer.  And  so  liave  1  a  noble  father  lost: 

sister  drivi-n  into  de^wiate  teniis ; 
V\'lia>e  worth,  if  praises  may  go  back  again ', 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  ofall  the  age 
"  X  her  pcrlVctiom : — But  my  revenge  will  come. 

King.  Qrt-ik  not  yoursleeps  for  that:  you  must 
not  think. 
That  wc  arc  madeof  stuff  so  Bat  and  dull. 
That  we  cau  let  our  beard  be  sliook  with  danger. 
And  think  it  pastune.  You  shortly  shall  hear  more: 
1  lov'J  your  father,  and  wc  love  ourself; 
And  that,  1  liope,  will  leach  you  to  Imagine,— 
How  now  >  what  news? 

Enter  a  Afetsenger. 

Mets.  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet: 
This  to  your  majesty  ;  this  fo  the  queen. 

King.  Krom  Hamlet !  Who  brought  them? 

Jlf CM.  Siiilors,  my  lord,  they  say;  Isaw  them  not: 
They  were  given  me  by  Claudio;  he  rcceiv'd 
Of  him  that  brought  them.  [them 

A'jiig.  Laertes,  you  shall  hear  them ; 

Leave  us.  [£n(  Meu. 

HIGH atid  mghtii,  you  thall  knotv,  lam  trt 
Tinied  OH  your  kingdom.  To-ntorro:u  dudl  I  beg 
leave  to  tee  your  &nghf  eyes ;  when  I  thall,  firtt 
taking  ynur  pardon  thereunto,  recount  the  occaiion 
•If'myiuddciiandinorettrangereturn.  Hahlet. 
What  should  this  mean  P  Are  all  the  rest  come 
Orisitsomeabuse,  and  no  such  thing?      [backF 

Laer.  Know  you  the  hand? 

King,  "lis  Hamlet's  character.  Naked,^— 
And,  in  a  [KStscript  here,  be  says,  alone: 
Can  you  advise  me  ?  [come  ; 

Latr.  1  ani  lost  in  it,  my  lord.    But  let  bini 
It  warmn  thi!  very  sickness  in  my  heart. 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 
Tkut  diiideii  thou. 

King.  If  it  be  so,  Laertes, 

As  how  should  it  be  so! — how  otherwise!— 
Will  yoii  be  rul'd  by  mcf 

Ijier.  Av,  my  lord; 
So  you  wiiinot  o'er-ruleme  toapeace. 

Kii'g.  To  thine  own  peace,    it  he  be  nov 

Aj  checking  at  his  voyage,  and  that  he  means 
No  more  to  undertake  it, — I  will  work  him 
I'o  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device, 
Under  t!ie  which  he  shall  not  choose  but  frdl: 
And  for  his  death  nowind  of  blame  shall  breathe; 
n  his  motlicr  shall  uncharge  the  practice. 
And  call  it,  accident. 

Laer.  My  lord,  £  will  be  rul'd ; 
The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  to. 
That  1  might  be  the  organ. 

eun,  or  the  capacity  of  the  barrel— TV  matter  (sa)-s  Hamlet)  nwuW 
The  conmfon  race  of  the  people.  *  i,  e.  If  1  may  praise  what  has 

3  U  4  j:ine> 
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King,  It  falls  ri^ht 
You  have  been  talked  of  since  your  travel  much. 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  tor  a  quality 
Wherein,  they  say,  you  shine:  your  sum  of  parts 
Did  not  together  pluck  such  envy  from  him. 
As  did  that  one ;  and  that,  in  my  regard. 
Of  the  unworthiest  siege  *. 

Laer.  What  part  is  that,  my  lord  ? 

King.  A  very  ribband  in  the  cap  of  youth. 
Yet  needful  too ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears. 
Than  settled  age  his  sables  and  his  weeds. 
Importing  health,  and  graveness.— Two  months 

since. 
Here  was  a  gentleman  of  Normandy,—^ 
I  have  seen  myself,  and  servM  against,  the  French, 
And  they  can  well  on  horseback :  but  this  gallant 
Had  witchcraft  in  *t;  he  grew  unto  his  seat ; 
And  to  such  wondrous  doing  brought  his  horse, 
A«!  he  luid  been  incorps'd  and  demy-natur*d 
With  the  brave  beast;  so  far  he  topp'd  my  thought, 
T  hat  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  ana  tricks,  - 
t'ome  short  ot  what  he  did, 

Laer,  A  Norman,  wasH? 

King.  A  Norman. 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lamond. 

King.  The  very  same. 

Latr.  I  know  him  wejl :  he  is  the  brooch.  Indeed, 
And  grm  of  all  the  nation. 

King.  He  made  confession  of  you ; 
And  gave  you  such  a  masterly  report. 
For.  aft  and  exercise  in  your  defence  *, 
And  for  your  rapier  most  especial, 
That  he  cried  out,  'Twould  be  a  sight  indeed. 
If  one  could  match  you :  the  scrimers  *  of  tiieir 

nation. 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye. 
If  J  ou  opposed  them  :  Sir,  this  report  of  his 
ftfd  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy, 
That  he  could  nothing  do,  but  wish  and  beg 
Your  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  him. 
Now  out  of  this, 

Laer.  What  out  of  tliis^  my  lord? 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  lather  dear  to  you  ? 
Or  arc  you  like  the  pamting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart  ? 

Jjitr.  Why  ask  you  this? 

King.  Not  that  i  think,  you  did  not  love  your 
father; 
But  that  I  know,  love  is  begun  by  time*; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proof  *, 
Time  qualifies  the  spark  and  lire  of  it. 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 


A  kind  of  wick,  or  snufif,  that  will  abate  it : 

And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 

For  goodness,  growing  to  a  pleurisy. 

Dies  in  his  own  too  much:  That  we  would  do, 

We  should  do  when  we  would ;  for  tliis  xsaidd 

changes. 
And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many. 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  hands,  are  accidents; 
And  then  this  should  is  like  a  spendthrift  sigh^ 

1 0|'rhat  hurts  by  easing.  But,  to  the  quick  o*  the  ulcer: 
Hamlet  comes  back ;  What  would  you  undertake, 
To  shew  yourself  vour  fiather'sson  in  deed 
More  than  in  words? 
Ixur,  To  cut  liis  throat  i*  the  church,  ftuarize; 

15  King.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  sanc- 
Revengeshould  havenobounds.  But,goodLaertes, 
Willyou  do  this,  keep  close  within  yourchamber? 
Hamlet,  return' d,  shall  know  you  are  come  home: 
We'll  put  on  those  shall  praise  your  excellence, 

-0  And  set  a  dq^ible  varnbh  on  the  fame 

I  he  Frenchman  gave  you ;  bring  you,  in  fine, 

together. 
And  wager  o'er  your  heads :  he,  being  remiss ', 
Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving. 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils ;  so  that,  w  ith  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shufHing,  you  may  choose 
A  sword  unbatea  *,  and,  in  a  pass  of  practice  \ 
Reqnite  him  for  your  father. 
Laer.  I  will  do 't: 

30  And,  for  the  purpose,  I  '11  anoint  my  sword. 
1  bought  an  unction  of  a  fhountebank, 
So  m^al,  that,  but  dip  a  knife  in  it. 
Where  it  draws  blood,  no  cataplasm  so  rare. 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death, 
rhat  is  but  scratch'd  withal:  I'll  touch  my  poiut 
With  this  contagion;  that,  if  I  gall  him  slightly. 
It  may  be  death. 
King.  Let's  further  think  of  this; 

40  W'eigh,whatconveniepce,bothof  time  and  means, 
May  fit  us  to  our  shape '°:  If  this  should  fail, 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  our  bad  per- 
formance, 
Twere  better  not  assay' d(  therefore,  this  project 

45  Should  have  a  back,  or  second,  that  might  !md, 
I  f  this  should  blast  in  proof" .  Soft  ;r— let  niesce:— 
We'll  make  a  solemn  wager  on  your  cunningS)-^ 
Iha't: 
When  in  your  motion  you  are  hot  and  dry, 
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(As  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  that  eo^ 
And  that  he  calls  for  drink,  I  Ml  have  prepar'dbim 
A  chalice  for  the  nonce ;  whereon  but  sippii^ 
It  ^e  by  chance  escape  your  venom'd  tucV, 


*  I.  e.  of  the  lowest  rank. — Siege,  for  seat,  place ;  Fr.  *  That  is,  m  the  science  qf  defepa* 

*  T\wfencers.        *  Dr.  Johnson  says,  this  is  obscure;  and  adds,  "  The  meaning  may  be,  Zmvis|ipt 

innate  in  us,  and  co-rsscptial  to  our  nature,  but  begins  at  a  certain  time  from  some  external  cause, 

and,  being  always  subject  to  the  operations  of  time,  suffers  change  and  diminution."  '  ^^'  "^ 

transactions  of  daily  experience.         *  i.  e.  a  sigh  that  makes  an  unnecessary  waste  of  the  vital  dame. 

It  is  a  notion  very  prevalent,  that  sighs  impair  the  strength,  and  wear  out  the  animal  powere.      '  i>  e. 

not  vigilant  or  cautious.        '  i.  e.  not  blunted  as  foils  are.       *  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  thatprocitVx 

is  often  by  Shakspeare,  and  other  writers,  takeii  ioy^Ln  insidious  stratagem,  or  prtr^  treason;  aseose 

not  incongruous  to  this  passage,  where  yet  he  rather  believes,  that  nothing  more  is  meaai  thn  s 

thru sfjr  exercise.      '°  i.  e.  may  enable  us  to  assqpie  proper  characterB,  and  to  act  our  pujL      "  Thii 

metaphor  is  takc^from  the  trying  or  proving  fife-arms  or  caimoDi  which  often  Uci^  Of  ^rst  in  theff*Q^* 

^  Our 
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Our  purpose  may  hold  there.  But  stay,  what  none  i 

Enter  Queen. 
How  now,  sweet  queeu  ? 

stueen.  Oncwoe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel. 
So  fast  th*ry  follow : — Your  sister's  drown'd,  La- 

Laer,  Drown*d !  O,  where }  fertes. 

^iueen.'  there  is  awillow  grows  ascaunt  *  the  brooks 
That  shews  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream ; 
Therewith  fantastic  garlands  did  sne  make, 
Of  crow-HowerSy  nettles,  daisies,  and  long  purples,  10 
That  liberal  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name. 
But  ourcold  maidsdo  dead-men's  fingers  call  them: 
There  on  the  pendant  boughs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke ; 
"When  down  her  weedy  trophies,  and  herself,         15 
Fell  in  the  weeping  brook.  Her  clothes  spread  wide; 
And,  mermaia-likf,  a  while  they  bore  ner  up: 
Which  time,  she  cliaunted  snatches  of  old  tunes ; 
As  ppe  incapable  of  her  own  distress,  | 


Or  like  a  creature  native  and  indu'd 
Unto  that  element:  but  long  it  could  not  be, 
'Till  tliat  her  garments,  heavy  witli  their  drink, 
Pull'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodious  lay 
To  muddy  death. 

Laer.  Alas,  then,  is  she  drown' d  ? 

Suee/}.  Drown'd,  drown' d. 

LaerJVoo  much  of  water  hast  thou  .poorOphdiai 
And  tlierefore  1  forbid  my  tears :  But  yet 
It  is  our  trick ;  nature  her  custom  holds. 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will :  when  these  are  g(xie. 
The  woman  will  be  out. — Adieu,  my  lord ! 
I  have  a  speech  of  fire;  that  fain  would  blaze. 
But  that  this  folly  drowns  it.  [^Exii^ 

King,  Let's  follow,  Gertrude: 
How  much  I  had  to  do  to  calm  his  rage ! 
Now  fear  I,  this  will  give  it  start  again ; 
Therefore,  let 's  follow.  \Exaai^ 


ACT      V. 
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SCENE      L 

A  Church-yard, 

Enter  two  Cloxvns,  with  spades,  4'^* 

1  Clown,  TS  she  to  be  bury'd  in  christian  burial, 

-■•  that  wilfujly  seeks  her  own  salvation  t 

2  Clown,  I  tell  thee,  she  is ;  therefore,  make 

her  grave  straight  * :  the  crowner  hath  sat  on  her, 

and  finds  it  christian  burial. 

1  Clown,  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drown'd 
herself  in  her  own  defence  ? 

2  Clanim.  Why,  'tis  found  so. 
I  Clown,  It  must  be  se  qgpmdendo ;  it  cannot  be 

else.     For  here  lies  the  point :  If  I  drown  mvself|40 
wittingly,  it  argues  an  act:  and  an  act  hath  tliree 
branches  ' ;  it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  and  to  perform: — 
Argal,  she  drown'd  herself  wittingly. 

U  Clown,  Nay,  but  hear  you,  goodman  delver. 

1  Clown.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lies  the  water; 
good:  Here  stands  the  man;  good:  If  the  man 
go  to  tliis  water,  and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  he, 
nill  he,  he  goes;  mark  you  that:  But  if  the  wa- 
ter come  to  nim,  and  drown  him,  he  drowns  not 
himself (  Argal,  he,  that  is  not  guilty  of  his  own 
death,  shortens  not  his  own  life. 

2  Clown,  But  is  this  law  ? 

1  Clown,  Ay,  mafry  is 't ;  crowner's-quest  law. 

2  Clown,  Will  you  ha' the  truth  on 't  ?  If  this 
had  not  been  a  gentlewoman,  she  should  have 
been  bury'd  out  of  christian  burial. 

1  Clown,  Why,  there  thou  say'st:  And  the 
more  pity,  that  sreat  folk  should  have  counte- 
nance in  this  world  to  drown  or  hang  themselves, 


more  than  their  even  christian*.    Come;  my 
spade.    There  is  no  ancient  gentlemen  but  ear* 
deners,  ditchers,  and  grave-makers;  they  hold  up 
30|i\dam*s  profession. 

2  down.  Was  he  a  gentleman  ? 

1  Clown.  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

2  Cloivn,  Why,  he  had  none. 

1  Clown,  What,  art  a  heathen?  How  dost  thou 

understand  the  Scripture  ? ^The  Scripture  says, 

Adam  digg'd ;  Could  he  dig  without  arms?  if '11 
put  anotlier  question  to  thee ;  if  thou  aoswer'stme 
not  to  the  purpose,  confess  thysetf-- 

2  Clown.  Go  to. 

1  Clozm,  What  is  be,  that  builds  stronger  than 
either  the  mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  caipen* 
ter? 

2  Clown,  The  gallows-maker:  for  tliat  frame 
out-lives  a  thousand  tenants. 

1  down.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  f^ood  fiaith ;  the 
gallows  does  well:  But  how  does  it  well  ?  it  does 
well  to  those  that  do  ill :  Now  thou  dost  ill,  to 
say,  the  gallows  is  built  stronger  than  the  church : 
Argal,  the  gallows  may  do  well  to  thee.  To 't 
again ;  come. 

2  Clown,  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  # 
shipwright,  or  a  carpenter? 

1  Clown,  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  unyoke  *• 

2  Clown,  Nlarry,  now  1  can  tell. 

1  Clown,  To 't. 

2  Clown,  Mass,  I  cannot  tell. 
Enter  Hartdet  and  Horatio,  at  a  distance. 

1  Clown,  Cudgel  thy  brains  np  more  about  it; 
for  your  dull  ass  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beat- 
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'  i.  e.  aside,  sideways,       *  i.  e.  make  her  grace  immediate^, 
riihout  distinction;  and  of  distinctions  without  diflference.       * 


^  ^         '  Ridicule  on  scholastic  divisions 

without  distinction;  and  of  distinctions  without  difference.     "^  This  is  an  old  English  expression  for 
fellow-christians.  '  i.  e.  When  you  have  done  that,  I'll  trouble  you  no  more  with  these  riddles* 

Tne  phrase  is  taken  from  husbandly. 
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ing;  and,  'when  you  are  ask*d  this  question  next, 
say,  agrave-raaker;  the  houses  that  he  makes, 
last  'till  doomsday.  Go,  get  thee  to  Youghan,  and 
fetch  me  a  stoop  of  liquor.  ^Exit  2  Clown, 

He  digs,  and  sings '. 

In  youth  when  I  cKd  love,  did  Inve, 
Afethought,  it  xvas  very  sweet, 
'  To  contract,  0,  the  time,  for,  ah,  my  behove, 
0„methought  there  xvas  nothing  meet. 

Warn,  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  business  ? 
he  sings  at  grave^making. 

Hot,  Custom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property 
of  easiness. 

Ham,  'Tis  e'en  so :  the  hand  of  little  employ- 
ment hath  the  daintier  sense. 

Clown  sijigs. 
But  age,  with  his  stealing  steps. 
Hath  claw*d  me  in  his  clutch. 
And  hath  shipped  me  into  the  land, 
Jts  if' I  had  never  been  such, 

[Throws  up  a  scull. 

Ham,  That  scull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could 
sin^once:  How  the  knave  jowls  it  to  the  ground, 
as  if  it  were  Cam's  jaw-bone,  that  did  tlie  first 
murder!  This  might  be  the  pate  of  a  politician, 
ivhich  this  ass  now  o'er-reaches ;  one  tliat  would 
circumvent  God,  might  it  not? 

Hor,  It  mi^ht,  my  lord. 

Horn,  Or  ot  a  courtier,  which  could  say, '  Good- 
morrow,  sweet  lord !  How  dost  thou,  good  lord  V 
This  might  be  my  lord  such-a-one,  fliat  prais'd 
my  lord  such-a-onc's  horse,  when  he  meant  to 
beg  it ;  might  it  not  > 

Hor,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  W  hy,  e'en  so :  and  now  my  lady  worm's*; 
chapless,  and  knock'd  about  the  niazzard  with  a 
sexton's  spade :  Here 's  fine  revolution,  an  we  had 
the  trick  to  see  *t.  Did  these  bones  cost  no  more 
the  breeding,  but  to  play  at  loggats  *  with  them  ? 
mine  ache  to  think  on 't. 

Clown  sings. 
A  pick-axe,  and  a  spade,  a  spade ^ 

For — and  a  shrouding  sheet : 
O,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  m(uie 

For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 


{Act5«  Scene  1; 

^ffw.  There's  another?  Why  may  not  that  be 
the  scull  of  a  lawyer  r  Where  be  his  quiddits*  now, 
his  quillets,  his  cases,  his  tenures,  and  his  tricks} 
why  does  he  suflfcr  this  rude  knave  now  to  knock 
him  about  the  sconce  *  with  a  dirty  shovel,  and  will 
not  tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery?  Hum !  This 
fellow  might  be  in  *s  time  a  great  buyer  of  land, 
with  his  statutes,  his  recognizances,  his  fines,  his 
double  vouchers,  his  recoveries :  Is  this  the  fine 
1 0  of  his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  his  recoveries,  to 
have  his  fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt  ?  will  his  vouch- 
ers vouch  him  no  more  of  his  purchases,  and  dou- 
ble ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth  of  a  pair 
of  indentures  ?  The  very  conveyances  of  his  lands 
15  will  hardly  lie  in  this  box;  ana  niust  the  inheritor 
himself  have  no  more  ?  ha? 

Hor,  Not  a  jot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins? 

Hor.  Ay,  my  lord,  and  of  calves-skins  too. 
20     Ham.  They  are  sheep,  and  calves,  which  seek 
out  assurance  *  in  that.  I  will  speak  to  this  fellow : 
Whose  grave 's  this,  sirrah  ? 

Clown,  Mine,  sir.  ■■ 

25         0,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  such  a  guest  is  meet. 

Ham,  I  think  it  be  thine  indeed  ;  for  thou  Vst 
in 't 
30     Clotvn,  You  lie  out  on 't,  sir,  and  therefore  it  is 
not  yours :  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in 't,  yet  it  ii 
mine. 

Ham,  Thou  dost  lie  in 't,  to  be  in 't,  and  say  it 
is  thine:  'tis  for  the  dead,  pot  for  the  quick; 
35  therefore  thou  ly'st. 

Clown,  'Tis  a  quick  lye,  sir ;  'twill  away  again, 
(torn  me  to  you. 

Ham-  What  man  dost  thou  dig  it  for  ? 

Clown,  For  no  man,  sir. 
40     Han^  What  woman,  then? 

Clown,  For  none  neither. 

Ham,  Who  is  to  be  buried  in't? 

Clown.  One  that  was  a  woman,  sir ;  but,  rest 
her  soul,  she 's  dead. 

Ham,  How  absolute  the  knave  b !  we  must 
speak  by  the  card ',  or  equivocation  will  undoui. 
By  the  Lord,  Horatio,  tliese  three  yean  I  have 


*  The  thrre  stanzas,  sung  here  by  the  grave-digger,  are  extracted,  with  a  slight  Tariati<m,  ^°*  * 

little  poem,  called  The  aged  Lover  renounceth  Ijcrce,  written  by  Henry  Hoyrard,  earl  of  Surrey,  ww) 

flourishrd  in  the  rtign  of  King  Henry  VIII.  and  who  was  beheaded  in  1547,  on  a  strained  accusMon 

of  treason.    The  entire  song  is  publfshed  by  Dr.  Percy,  in  the  first  volume  of  his  Reliques  (fA^^^ 

English  Poetry.        ^  i.  e.  The  scull  that  was  my  lord  SuclHi'one's,  is  now  my  lady  WoirvCs,       *  ^* 

Johnson  says,  this  is  a  plavi  in  which  pins  are  set  up  to  be  beaten  down  with  a  bowl.     Wc  ^^^f^J 

informed,  however,  that  the  reverse  is  true ;  that  the  bowl  is  the  mark,  and  the  pins  arc  prtchw 

at  it ;  and  that  the  game  is  well  known  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Norwich.— Mr.  Steevens  <***'^ 

that  **  this  is  a  game  played  in  several  parts  of  England  even  at  this  time. — h  stake  is  fixed  hitotw 

ground ;  those  who  play,  throw  loggats  at  it ;  and  he  that  is  nearest  the  stake,  wins : — I  haveseeaj* 

played  in  different  counties  at  their  sheep-shearing  feasts,  where  the  winner  was  entitled  to  a  bijck 

fleece,  which  he  afterwards  presented  to  the  farmer's  maid  to  spin  for  the  purpose  of  msddng  apc^ 

coat,  and  on  condition  that  she  knelt  down  on  the  fleece  to  fee  kissed  by  all  the  rustics praiafc 

*  \.  e.  subtilties.        *  i.  e.  the  head.         *  A  quibble  is  intended. — Deeds,  which  are  usually  ^'jj?? 

on  parchment,  are  called  the  common  assurances  of  the  kingdom.      '  The  card  is  the  paper  ©o^^f" 

the  different  points  of  the  compass  were  described.^— To  do  anything  by 'the  asrd,  is^tothit  w»  ** 

(bbiervaiion. 
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e  .of  it ;  the  age  is  grown  so  picked ',  that 
f  the  peasant  comes  so  near  the  heel  ot 
[^f  he  galls  his  kibe. — How  Iod|;  hast 
I  a  grave-maker? 

Ofall  the  days  i*  the  year,  I  came  to  *l 
hat  our  last  king  ^lamlei  overcame  For- 

How  long  is  that  since  ? 
Cannot  you  tell  that?  every  fool  can 
It  was  that  very  day  that  youne  Hamlet 

;  he  that  is  macl,  and  sent  into  tlngland. 

Ay,  marryj  why  was  he  sent  into  En- 
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Why,  because  he  was  mad :   He  shall 
lis  wits  there;  or,  if  he  do  not,  'tis  pp 
fcter  tiiere. 
Why? 

'Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there ;  there 
are  as  mad  as  lie. 
How  came  ho  mad  ? 

Very  strangely,  they  say. 
How  strangely  ? 

.  'Faith,  e'tn  with  losing  his  wits. 
Upon  what  ground? 

Wliy,  here  in  De;imark :  I  have  been 


ere,  man,  and  boy,  thirty  years. 
How  long  will  a  man  lie  i*  the  earth 


15 


20 


I 


'25 


ere 


.  'Faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  he  die, 

ave  many  pocky  corses  now-a-days,  that  30 

ce  hold  the  laying  in)  he  will  last  you 

;ht  year,  or  nine  year:  a  tamier  williast 

;  year. 

Why  he  more  than  another? 

.  Wny,  sir,  his  hide  is  so  tanjn'd  .with 35 

',  that  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great 

nd  your  water  is  a  sore  decayer  of  your 

1  dead  body.    Here  *s  a  scull  now  has 

i'  the  earth  thrce-and-twenty  years. 

Whose  was  it? 

.    A  whoreson  mad    fellow's   it  was 

lo  you  think  it  was? 

Nay,  1  know  not. 

.  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogue! 

d  a  tiaggon  of  Rhenish  on  my  head  once. 

le  scull,  sir,  was  Yorick's  scull,  the  king*s 


40 


45 


This? 
.  E*en  Uiat. 

Alas,  poor  Yorick! — ^1  knew  him,  Ho-|50 
fellow  of  infinite  jest,  of  most  excellent 
le  hath  borne  me  on  his  back  a  thousand 
nd  now,  how  abhorred  in  my  imagination 
f  gorge  rises  at  it.  Here  hung  those  lips, 
ave  kiss'd  I  know  not  how  oft.  Where 
gibes  now  ?  your  gambols  ?  your  songs  ? 
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your  flashes  of  merriment,  that  were  wont  to  set 
the  table  on  a  roar  ?  Not  one  now,  to  mock  your 
own  grinning?  quite  chajvfallen?  Now  get  you 
to  my  ladv's  chamber,  and  tell  her,  let  her  paint 
an.  inch  thick,  to  this  favoiur  she  must  come; 
make  her  laugh  at  that. — Pr*ythee,  Horatio,  tell 
me  one  thing. 
Hor.  What 's  that,  my  lord  ? 
Ham.  Do<;t  thou  think,  Alexander  look'd  o* 
this  fashion  i'  the  earth  ? 
Hor,  E'en  so. 
Ham,  And  smelt  so  ?  pah ! 
Hor,  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham,  To  what  base  uses  we  may  return,  Ho- 
ratio !  Why  miv  not  imagi^nation  trace  the  noble 
dust  of  Alexanaer,  till  he  lind  it  stopping  a  bungf 
hole? 

Hor.  It  were  to  consider  too  curiously  to  con- 
sider so. 

Ha/n,  No,  'faith,  not  a  jot;  but  to  follow  him 
thither  with  modesty  enough,  and  likeUhood  to 
had  it:  As  thjus;  Alexander  died,  Alexander  was 
buried,  Alexander  returneth  to  dust;  the  dust  n 
earth;  of  earth  we  make  loam:  And  why  of  that 
loam,  whereto  he  was  converted,  might  they  na^ 
stop  a  beer-barrel  ? 
Imperial  Ca?sar,  dead,  and  tum'd  to  clay. 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  t 
O,  that  that  earth,  which  kept  the  world  m  awe. 
Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw' ! 
But  soft !  but  soft !  aside : — ^Here  comes  the  kin|i[ ; 
EtUerKin^,  ^ueen,  Laertes,  the  corpse  of  Opheka^ 

with  Lords  and  Priests  attending. 
The  queen,  the  courtiers:  Who  is  this  they  follow? 
And  with  such  maimed  rites  * !  This  doth  betoken, 
Fhe  corse,  they  follow,  did  with  desperate  hand 
Fordo  *  its  own  life.  'Twas  of  some  estate  * : 
Couch  wc  a  while,  and  mark. 
Laer,  What  ceremony  else? 
Ham,  That isLaertes^ 
A  very  noble  youth :  \Iark. 
Laer.  What  ceremony  else? 
Priest.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  forenlarg'd 
As  we  have  warranty :  Her  death  was  doubtful ; 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  the  order. 
She  should  in  ground  unsanctify'd  have  lode'd 
*Till  the  last  trumpet ;  for  charitable  prayers,  [her : 
Sliards,  flints,  and  pebbles,  should  be  thrown  on 
Yet  here  she  is  allow'd  her  virgin  crants  *, 
Her  maiden  strewments,  and  tne  bringing  home 
Of  bell  and  burial '. 
Laer.  Must  there  no  more  be  done? 
Priest.  No  more  be  done ; 
We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead. 
To  sing  a  requiem  *,  and  such  rest  to  her    • 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 


mart,  so  sharp,  says  Hanmer,  very  properly ;  but  there  was.  Dr.  Johnson  thinks,  about  that 
)icked  shoe,  that  is,  a  s/ioe  with  a  long  pointed  toe,  in  fashion,  to  which  the  allusion  seems  like- 
)e  made.  Evert/  man  noxu  is  smart ;  and  evertf  man  now  is  a  man  of  fashion.  *  Winter't 
*  i.  e.  imperfect  obsequies,.  *  To  fordo,  is  to  undo,  to  destroy.  *  i.  e.  some  person 
•ank.  *  Crants  is  the  German  word  for  garlands,  and  it  was  probably  retained  by  us  from 
ms.  To  carry  garlands  before  the  bier  of  a  maiden,  and  to  hang  them  over  her  grave,  li 
practice  in  rural  parishes.  '  Burial,  here,  signifies  interment  in  consecrateuground. 

uiem  is  a  ma^  performed  in  Popish  chMrchcs  for  the  rest  of  the  soul  of  a  pcnoi^  de^^tted 
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HAMLET. 


{Act  5«  Scene  1 


lA^er.  Lay  her  i'thc  earth; — 
And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh 
May  violets  spring ! — I  tell  thee,  churlish  priest, 
A  ministiTin^  angel  shall  my  sister  be, 
WJien  thou  liest  howling. 

Ham.  What,  the  fair  Dpbelia ! 

flMceu,  Sweets  to  the  sweet:  Farewell ! 

[Scattering  flowers, 
1  hop*d,thou  should'st  have  beenmy  Hamlet'swife; 
I  thought  thybride-bed  to  havedecK'd,8wectnuud, 
And  not  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Laer,  O,  treble  woe 
Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head, 
Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
Depriy'd  thee  of ! — Hold  off  the  earth  a  \>bile. 
Till  I  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms: 

[Laertes  leaps  into  the  grave. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick  and  dead ; 
Till  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made. 
To  over-top  old  Pelion,  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

Nam.  Uui'caficing.'}  What  is  he,  whose  grief 
Bears  such  an  emphasis?  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Conjures  thewandringstars,and  makes  thenrstaud 
like  wi'tider-woundeu  hearers  ?  this  is  I, 

[Hamlet  leaps  into  the  grave. 
Hamlet  the  Dane. 

Laer,  The  devil  take  thy  soul ! 

[Grappling  uith  him. 

flam.  Thou  pray'st  not  well. 
Ipr'ythee  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat ; 
1*  or  though  I  am  not  splenetive  and  rash. 
Yet  have  1  in' me  something  dangerous. 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear :  Hold  off  thy  hand. 

Xing.  Pluck  them  asunder. 

Qufrn,  Hamlet,  Hamlet! 

jIU.  Gentlemen, — 

Hot,  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet. 

[The  Attendants  part  them. 

Ham.  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this 
theme, 
Until  my  eye-lids  will  no  longer  wag. 

SUteeH'  O'niy  son !  what  theme? 
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Ham.  I  lovM  Ophelia;  fort3r thousand brothcn 
Could  not  with  all  their  quantity  of  love 
Make  up  my  sum. — What  wilt  thou  do  for  her? 
King,  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 
^ueen.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 
Ham,  Shew  me  what  thou  'It  do : 
Woo*t  weep?  woo't  fight?  woo't  liast?    woo't 

tear  thyself? 
Woo't  drink  up  £sil  *  ?  eat  a  crocodile? 
I  '11  do 't-— Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine? 
To  out-face  me  with  leaping  in  her  crave? 
Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  will  I : 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  thei-i  tlirov 
Millions  of  acres  on  us ;  'till  our  ground. 
Singeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  zone. 
Make  Ossa,  like  a  wart !  Nay,  an  thou  'It  mouth, 
['11  rant  as  well  as  thou. 

2uecn,  This  is  mere  madness: 
And  thus  a  while  the  fit  will  work  on  him : 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove. 
When  that  her  golden  couplets  are  disdos'd  ^ 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham.  Hear  you,  sir ; 
What  is  the  reason  that  you  use  me  thus  ? 
I  lov'd  you  ever:  But  it  is  no  matter; 
Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may. 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have'hts  day. 

(jEiH 

King.  I  pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon 

him. —  [Exit  Hof. 

Strengthen  your  patience  in  our  last  night*s  yieedi ; 

[ToLaeria. 

We  '11  put  the  matter  to  the  present  push. — 
Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  aoo."— 
This  grave  shall  have  a  living  monument : 
An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see ; 
*Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.  [ExeunL 

SCENE      H. 

A  Hall  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Hamlet  and  Horatio. 

Ham.  So  much  for  thb,  sir:  now  sliallyousct 

the  other; — 


'  Mr.  Theobald  comments  on  this  passage  thus :  "  Tliis  word  has  through  all  the  editions  bffndit* 
tinguished  by  Italic  characters,  as  if  it  were  the  proper  name  of  some  river ;  and  so,  I  dare  tar,  all 
the  editors  have  from  time  to  time  understood  it  to  be.  But  then  this  must  be  some  river  in  uttt- 
nvark;  and  there  is  none  (here  so  called ;  nor  is  there  any  near  it  in  name,  that  I  know  of,  but  Y$9ff, 
firom  which  the  province  of  Overyssel  derives  its  title  in  (he  German  Flanders.  Besides,  Hamkrtii 
not  proposing  any  impossibilities  to  Laertes,  as  the  drinking  up  a  river  would  be :  but  he  rather  seeroi 
to  mean,  wilt  thou  resolve  to  do  things  the  most  shocking  and  distast>.'ul  to  human  nature?  and,  be- 
hold, 1  am  as  resolute.  I'he  poet  >Kl'ote  :  fFilt  dtink  up  Eisel !  eat  a  crocodile  t  i.e.  wilt  thoa  swaUonr 
down  large  draughts  of  vim  gar  f  The  proposition,  indeed,  is  not  very  rarand :  but  the  doing  it  miglit 

be  as  (iist/istefi)!  and  unsavoury,  as  eating  tne  flesh  of  a  crocodile,*' On  this  comment  Mr.  SteercBi 

remarks  as  follows :  "  Hamlet  certainly  meant  (for  he  says  he  will  rant)  to  dare  Laertes  to  attempt 
my  thing,  how  ever  (liOicult  or  unnatural;  and  might  safely  promise  to  follow  the  example  hisantagi)' 
nist  was  to  set,  in  draining  the  channel  of  a  river,  or  trying  fiis  teeth  on  an  animal  whose  scales  are  fup- 
posi^d  to  \}t.  inipcne^rable.  Had  Shakspeare  meant  to  make  Hamlet  say — /Tilt  thou  drink  vin^atf 
ne  probably  would  not  have  used  the  term  drink  up ;  which  means  totally  to  exhaust;  neither  btbift 
challenge  very  magnificent,  which  only  provokes  an  adversary  to  hazard  a  fit  of  the  heart-bum  orthe 
cholic.  The  commentator's  Ysscl  would  serve  Hamlet's  turn  or  mine.  In  an  old  Latin  account  of 
Denmark  and  the  neighbouring  provinces  1  find  the  names  of  several  rivers  little  differing  from  EA 
or  EUill,  in  spelling  or  pronunciation.    Such  arc  the  Essa,  the  (Esil,  and  some  others. *'  '  Mr. 

Steevens  says,  to  Msclose  was  anciently  used  for  to  hatcn.  To  exclude  is  the  technical  term  atpft> 
8cnt. — During  three  days  after  the  pigeon  has  hatched  her  couplets,  (for  she  lays  no  more  than  ^ 
eggs,)  she  never  quits  her  nest,  except  for  a  few.  moments  in  quest  of  a  httle  food  for  herself;  ai  all  h^ 
young  require  in  that  early  state,  is  to  be  kept  warm,  an  office  which  she  neTer  entrusti  to  the  mfk. 
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ictobcr  an  tlie  cifcuimtance  ? 
member  it,  my  lord ! 
V  ill  luy  heart  there  was  a  kind  of 
;hting, 

not  let  me  sleep ;  methought,  I  lay 
the  mutlries  in  the  bilboes  ^   Kash1y> 
I  be  rashness  for  it — Let  us  know, 
etion  sometime  serves  us  well, 
Iccp  plots  do  fail :    and  that  should 
ach  us^ 

livinlty  that  shapes  our  eod», 
them  how  we  will '. 
at  is  most  certain. 
p  from  my  cabin, 
vn  scarf *cf  about  me,  in  the  dark 
>  find  out  them :  had  my  desire ; 
leir  packet ;  and,  in  tim*,  withdrew 
An  room  again :  making  so  bold, 
)rgettiug  manners,  to  unseal 
Iconmiission ;  where  I  found,  Horatio, 
avery ;  an  exact  conimand, — 
h  many  several  sorts  of  reasons, 
Denmark's  iiealth,  and  England's  too, 
such  bugs  '  and  goblins  in  my  life, — 
le  supervise,  no  leisure  bated  *, 
stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe, 
iioUld  be  struck  olf. 
't  possible  ? 
ere 's  the  commission ;  read  it  at  more 
;isure — 

ou  hear  now  how  I  did  proceed  ? 
v,  ^beseech  you.  [lainies, 

Being  thus  bcnetted  round  with  vil- 
d  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains, 
begun  the  play ; — I  sat  me  down ; 
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*Devis*d  a  new  commission ;  wrote  it  fair : 
I  once  did  hold  it,  as  our  statists*  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  fair,  and  laJ>our*d  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service ' :  WUt  thou  tnow 
The  effect  of  what  I  wrote  ? 

Hor,  Ay,  good  ray  lotd. 

IIam»  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  king;,--' 
As  England  was  his  faithful  tributary ;        [mh. 
As  love  between  them  like  the  palm  might  flou« 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear. 
And  stand  a  comma'  'tween  their  amities ; 
And  many  such-like  as '»  of  great  charge, — 
That  on  tne  view  and  knowing  of  tlicse  contents^ 
Without  debatement  further,  more,  or  less. 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death. 
Not  shriving-time  allow'd. 

Hor.  How  was  this  seal'd  ? 

Ham.  Why,  even  in  that  was  heaven  ordioant ; 
I  had  my  father's  signet  in  mypuric. 
Which  was  the  model  of  that  Danish  seal : 
b'olded  the  writ  up  in  form  of  the  other ;  [safely; 
Subscrib'd  it ;  gave 't  the  impression ;  plac'd  it 
llie  channeling"  never  known:  Now,  the  next 

aay 
Was  our  sea-fight ;  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 
Thou  know'st  already. 

Hor.  So  Guildenstem  and  Rosencrantz  goto't. 

Ham.  M'hy,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this 
employment ; 
Thev  arc  not  near  my  conscience ;  their  defeat 
Dotn  by  their  own  insinuation  '^  grow : 
'Tis  dangerous,  when  the  baser  nature  comes 
Between  the  pass  and  fell  incensed  points 
Of  mighty  oppositcs. 


cs,  the  French  word  for  seditious  or  disobedient  fellows  in  an  army  or  fleet :  Bilboes,  the 
>/i. — Mr.  Steevens  adds,  that  *'  the  bilboes  is  a  bar  of  iron  with  fetters  annexed  to  it,  by 
inous  or  disorderly  sailors  were  anciently  linked  together.  The  word  is  derived  from  Biiboa, 
$pain  where  instruments  of  steel  were  fabricated  in  tlie  utmost  perfection.  To  understand 
r  s  allusion  completely,  it  should  be  known,  that  as  these  fetters  connect  the  legs  of  the  of- 
7  close  together,  their  attempts  to  rest  must  be  as  fruitless  as  tliose  of  Hamlet,  iu  whose  mind 
I  kind  ofji^ltting  that  would  not  let  him  sleep.  Every  motion  of  one  must  distiA  his  partner 
nent.''  '  Dr.  Johnson  comments  on  this  passage  thus :  Hamlet,  delivering  an  account  of 
,  begins  with  saying.  That  he  rashlti — and  tiicn  is  carried  into  a  reflection  upon  the  weakness 
vk'isdem.  I  rashly — praised  be  rashniss  for  it — Let  us  not  think  the^e  events  casual ;  but  let 
lat  is,  take  notice  and  remember,  that  we  sometimes  succeed  by  indiscretion ^  when  wcfaU  by 
and  infertile  perpetual  superintendance  and  agency  of  the  Divinity.  The  observation  is  just» 
:  allowed  by  ever>'  human  being  who  shall  reflect  on  the  course  of  his  own  life."  '  A  bug 
i  a  terrific  being  than  a  goblin.  We  call  it  at  present  a  bugbear.  *  Bated,  for  allowed. — 
ignifies  to  deduct ;  this  deduction,  when  applied  to  the  person  in  whose  favour  it  is  made,  H 
llowance :  Hence  our  author  takes  the  liberty  of  using  hated  for  allaixd,  *  Dr.  Johnson 
le  following  lines  thus :  "  Hamlet  is  telling  how  luckily  every  thing  fell  out ;  he  groped  out 
iiission  in  the  dark  without  w  aking  them ;  he  found  himself  doomed  to  immediate  destruction. 
I  was  to  be  done  for  his  preservation.  An  expedient  occurred,  not  produced  by  the  compa- 
e  method  with  another,  or  by  a  regular  deduction  of  consequences,  out  bdbre  he  couldmake 
*  to  his  brains,  tliey  Itad  hegun  the  play :  Before  he  could  summon  his  faculties,  and  propose  to 
lat  should  be  done,  a  complete  scheme  of  action  presented  itself  to  him :  His  mind  operated 
bad  excited  it."  *  A  statist  is  a  statesman.  '  i.  e.  did  me  eminent  service.  '  Dr.  John- 
OS  this  expression  thus :  "  The  comma  is  the  note  of  connection  and  continuity  of  sentences  ; 
f  is  the  note  of  abruption  and  disjunction.    Shakspeare  had  it  perhaps  in  his  mind  to  write. 


*  A  chan^elin^  is  a  child  which  the  fiuries  are  supposed  to  leave  in  the  ro^m  of  that  which 
^  Inttnuation,  for  corruptly  obtruding  themsclrti  into  bis  ttnrice. 
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Hamlet. 


[Act  5.  Scebe  2. 


//or.  Why,  what  a  king  is  this  ! 

//o/A.  Does  it  not,  think  thee,  stand  me  ih>^ 
upon }  [their ; 

He  that  hath  kiirdmy  king,  andwhorMmy  mo- 
Popt  in  between  the  election  and  my  hopes; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  lite,  (^science, 
Aifd  with  such  cozenage;  is't  not  pcrlect  ton- 
To  quit '  him  with  this  arm ;  and  is  *t  not  to  be 

damn'd. 
To  let  this  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  fiirther  evil }  [England, 

Hor.  It  must  be  shortly  known  to  nim  from 
What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham.  It  will  be  short:  the  interim  is  mine; 
And  a  man's  life  's  no  more  than  to  say^  one. 
But  I  am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  mj-self; 
For,  by  the  image  of  my  caHse>  I  see 
The  portraiture  of  his :  I  *11  count  his  favours  * : 
But,  sure,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  pul  me 
Into  a  towering  passion. 

JHor,  Peace ;  who  comes  here  ? 
Enter  Osrick. 

Osr.  Your  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to 
Denmark. 

Ham.  I  humbly  thank  you,  sir. Dost  know 

this  water-fly '  ? 

Hor.  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham,  Thy  state  is  the  more  gracious:  for  'tis  a 
Tice  to  know  him :  He  hath  much  land,  and  fer- 
tile :  let  a  beast  be  lord  of  beasts,  and  his  crib  shall 
stand  at  the  kihg's  mesv:  'Tis  a  chough  * ;  but, 
as  I  say,  spacious  in  the  possession  of  dirt. 

Osr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordship  were  at  lei- 
Sure,  1  should  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  hisma* 
jesty. 

//flwi.  I  will  receive  it,  sir,  with  all  dilig«»nce  of 
Spirit:  Put  your  bonnet  to  hi&  right  use ;  'tis  for 
tlie  head. 

Osr.  I  thank  vour  lordship,  'tis  very  hot. 

Ham,  No,beIieve  me, 'tis  very  cold ;  the  wind 
k  northerly. 

Osr.  It  is  inditferent  cold,  my  lord,-  indeed. 

Ham.  Buifyet,  methinks,  it  is  very  sultry  and 
liot ;  or  my  complexion 

Osr.  Exceedingly,  my  lord ;  it  is  very  sultry, — 
as  'twere,*— I  cannot  tell  how. — My  lord,  his  ma- 
jesty bade  me  signify  to  you,  that  he  has  laid  a 
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great  wacjer  on  your  head:  Sir,  this  istbe  matter,— 

Ham.  1  beseech  you,  remember 

[^Hamlet  mores  him  to  put  on  his  hat. 

Osr.  Nay,  good  my  terd ;  for  my  ease,  in  good 
faith. — Sir/  here  is  newly  come  to  court,  Laertes: 
believe  me,  an  absolute  gentleman,  full  of  most 
exceHent  differences  ',  of  very  soft  society,  aod 
great  she^nng:  Indeed,  to  speak  feelingly  of  him, 
he  is  the  cafd  or  calendar  of  gentr}*  * ;  for  you 
shall  iind  in  him  the  continent  of  what  part  a  gcn- 
tlemaq  would  see '. 

Ham.  'Sir,  hisdefinementsuffersfnoperditiodiD 
you;— tliouffh,  I  know,  to  divide  him  inventori- 
ally,  would  dizzy  the  arithmetic  of  memory;  and 
yet  but  raw  neitlier,  in  respbct  of  his  quick  sail  •. 
But,  in  the  verity-  of  cxtolment,  I  take  him  to  be 
a  soul  of  great  article  ;  and  his  mfusion  of  such 
dearth  anJ  rareness,  as,  to  make  true  diction  of 
him,  his  semblable  is  his  mirrour ;  and,  who  ebc 
would  trace  him,  his  umbrage,  nothing  more. 

0*r.  Your  lordshipspeaksmostlnfaJlibly  of  him. 

Ham.  The  concernancy,  sir  ?  why  do  we  wrap 
the  gentleman  in  ouf  more  rawef  breath  ? 

Osr.  Sir? 

Hor.  Is^'t  not  possible  to  understand  in  another 
tongue?  You  will  do't,  sir,  really. 

Ham,  What  imports  the  nomination  of  tbb' 
gentleman  ? 

Osr.  Of  Laertes? 

^or.  His  purse  is  empty  already ;  all's  goldeo 
words  are  spent. 

Ham.  Of  him,' sir. 

Osr.  I  know,  vou  are  not  ignorant-^-*-^ 

Ham.  I  would,  you  did,  sir ;  yet,  in  faith,  if  yoo 
did,  it  would  not  much  approve  *'*'  me : — Well,  sir. 

Osr.  You  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excelkfMe 
I-aertes  is. 

Ham.  1  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I  sbodd  com- 
pare with  him  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a  ma) 
well,  were  to  know  himself. 

O^.  1  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon ;  but  io  tbe 
imputation  laid  on  him  by  them,  in'  hb  UKcd'' 
he 's  unfellow'd. 

Ham.  What 's  his  weai)on  ? 

Osr.  Hapier  and  dagger. 

Hum.  1  hat's  two  ot  his  weapons :  but,  well. 

Oat.  The  king,  sir,  hath  wager'd  with  hhn  sit 
Barbary  horses:  against  the  which  liehas  impoa'd", 


* 

•  i.  e.  to  requite  him  ;  to  pay  him  his  due.  '  Or,  /  xvill  make  account  of  them,  i.  e.  reckoH  tfim 

tJiem^  value  thtm,        ^  A  xcattr-flif  skips  up  and  do\Vn  upon  the  surface  of  the  water,  without  aoyap** 

parent  purpose  or  reason,  and  is  thence  the  proper  emblem  of  a  busy  trifliT.        *  A  kind  of  jackdair 

peculiar  to  Cornwall.        *  i.  e.  full  oi  distinguishing  excellencies.        *  i.  e.  the  general  preceptor  of 


Warburton  says,  this  is  designed  as  a  specimen  and  ridicule  of  the  court-jargon  ainonsst  \hepMaa 
of  that  time.  The  sense  ta  English  is,  *•  Sir,  he  suffers  nothing  in  your  account  of  him,  tbougli  t» 
enumerate  his  good  qualities  particularly  would  be  endless ;  yet  when  we  had  done  our  best,  it  woiM 
still  come  short  of  him.    However,  in  strictness  of  truth,  he  is  a  ^^at  ^nius,  and  of  a  chancter  io 


iisqtaned'afkdgd, 
ifnpawnea,  so  spelt  ta  ridicule  the  affectation  of  uttering  EogUih  wonis  wiUi  French  proouncatioik 
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six  French  rafners  and  poniards,  with 
s,  as  girdle,  hangers,  and  so:  Tliree  of 
rs,  in  with,  are  very  dear  lofancj',  very 
to  the  hilts,  most  delicate  carriages, 
f  liberal  conceit, 
hat  call  you  the  carriages  F 
new,  you  must  be  edined  by  the  mar- 
you  had  done. 

:  carriages,  sir,  are  the  hangers, 
he  phrase  would  be  more  germane'  to 
,  it  we  could  carry  a  cannon  by  our 
ould,  it  might  be  hangers  'till  then. 
)ix  Barbary  liorses  acainst  six  French 
nr  assigns,  and  three  liberal-conceited 
that 's  the  French  bett  against  tlie  Da- 
is this  impon'd,  as  you  call  it  ? 
e  king,  sir,  hath  lay'd,  that  in  a  dozen 
'cen  yourself  and  him,  he  shall  not  ex- 
irce  hits :  he  hath  lay*d  on  twelve  for 
it  would  come  to  immediate  trial,  ii 
lip  would  vouchsafe  the  answer, 
ow  if  1  answer,  no? 

lean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your 
'ial. 

ir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall :  If  it 
najesty,  it  is  the  breathing  time  of  day 
et  the  foib  be  brought :  tlie  gentleman 
d  the  king  hold  his  purpose,  I  will  win 
I  can ;  if  not,  I  will  gain  nothing  but 
,  and  the  odd  hits, 
dl  I  deliver  you  so  ? 
o  this  efTect,  sir;  after  what  flourish 
e  will. 

►mmend  mydutytoyour  lordship.  [£jnV. 
ours,  yours.— He  does  well,  to  com- 
mself ;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for 's 

lis  lapwing  runs  away  with  the  shell  on 

[e  did  compliment  with  his  dug,  before 
it  Thus  has  he  (and  many  more  of  the 
i»  that,  I  know,  the  drossy  age  dotes 
;ot  the  tune  of  the  time,  and  outward 
ncounter;  a  kind  of  yesty  collection, 
ies  them  through  and  through  the  most 
rinnowcd  opinions  * ;  and  do  but  blow 
teir  trial,  tlie  bubbles  are  out  ^ 
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Enief  a  Lord. 

Lord.  My  lord,  his  majesty  comtnended  him 
to  you  by  youn^  Osrick,  who  brings  back  to  him, 
that  you  attenclhim  in  the  hall:  he  sends  to  know, 
if  your  pleasure  hold  to  play  with  LaeKes,  or  that 
you  will  take  longer  time. 

Ham,  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes,  they  fol- 
low the  king's  pleasure:  if  nis  iitness  speaks, 
mine  is  ready ;  uow,  or  whensoever,  provided  I 
be  so  able  as  now. 

Lord,  llie  king,  and  queen,  and  all,  are  coming 
down. 

Ham,  In  happy  time. 

LorcL  The  queen  desires  you  to  use  some  gen- 
^e  entertaimnent  *  to  Laertes,  before  you  fall  to 
plav. 

//am.  She  well  instructs  me.  [Erit  Lord. 

Hor,  You  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Ham,  1  do  not  think  so ;  since  he  went  inta 
France,  I  have  been  in  continual  practice ;  i  shall 
win  at  the  odds  '.  But  thou  would'st  not  think, 
how  ill  all 's  here  about  my  heart :  but  it  is  no 
matter. 

//'  r.  Nay,  good  my  lord,— 

/Jam.  It  is  but  foolery ;  but  it  is  such  a  kind 
of  gain-giving*,  as  would,  perhaps,  tix>uble  a  wo- 
man. 

Hor.  If  your  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it : 
1  will  forestall  their  repair  hither,  and  say  you  are 
not  fit 

Ham,  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury ;  there  i» 
a  s|)ecial  providence  in  the  fall  of  a  sparrow.  If 
,t  be  now,  'tis  not  to  come ;  if  it  be  not  to  copne, 
t  will  be  now;  if  it  be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come: 
the  readiness  is  all :  Since  no  man  knows  aught 
of  what  he  leaves,  what  is 't  to  leave  betimes  *  I 
Let  be. 

Enter  King,  2ueen,  Laertes,  Lords,  Osrick,  and 
Attendants  liith foils,  SfC. 

King,  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this  hand' 
firom  me. 
[The  King  puts  tite  hand  qf  Laertes  into  thai 
qf  Hamtet.  ^ 

Ham.  Give  me  your  pardon,  mk  I  have  dene 
you  wrong; 
But  pardon  it,  as  you  are  a  gentleman,      fheard/ 
This  presence  knows,  and  you  must  needs  have 


i^arburton  very  properly  observes,  tliat  in  the  old  books  the  gloss  or  comment  was  usualljT 
the  margent  of  the  leaf.  '  More  O'kin,  ^  The  meaning,  Mr.  Steevens  believes, 

i  ^forward  fellow.  ^  Tlie  meaning  is,  *'  These  men  have  got  the  cant  of  the  day,  a 

readiness  of  slight  and  cursory  conversation,  a  kind  of  frothy  collection  of  fashionableprat- 
yet  carries  them  through  the  'most  svlect  and  approved  judgements.  This  airy  ^Uity  of 
Hues  imposes  upon  wise  men.'*  ^  i.  c.  These  men  of  show,  without  solidity,  arc  uke 

lised  from  soap  and  water,  which  dance,  and  glitter,  and  please  the  eye,  but  if  you  ext^d 
t)lowing  hard,- separate  into  a  mist:  so  if  you  oblige  these  specious  talkers  to  extend  theil' 
f  conversation,  they  at  once  discover  the  tenuity  of  their  intellects.  *  i.  e.  mild  and  tem* 
versation.  '  Hamlet  means  to  say,*  I  shall  succeed  with  the  advantage  which  I  am  allow- 
make  more  than  nine  hits  for  Laertes'  txvelve,  '  Gain-giving  is  the  same  as  mis-giuing. 
ison  comments  on  this  passage  thus:  "  Since  no  man  knows  aught  ff  the  state  of  life  which 
(ince  he  canot  judge  what  other  vcars  may  produce,  why  should  he  be  afraid  ofleacinjg  life 
Why  should  he  dread  an  early  cicath,  of  which  he  cannot  tell  whether  it  is  an  exclusion  q( 
interception  of  cajamity  ?  I  despise  the  superstition  of  augury  and  omens,  whiicii  has 
ion  or  piety ;  my  comfort  is,  thii  1  cannot  &ll'but  by  the  dirvctioB  of  Proyidence." 


or  an 
in  reason 
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How  I  am  punish'd  with  a  sore  distradioi^^ 
What  I  have  clone,  ^' 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception, 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was't  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertes?  Never  Hamlet ; 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta'en  away. 
And,  \Vhen  he  *8  not  himself,  does  wrong  I^ertes, 
,  Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it  then  ?  His  madness :  If  *t  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wrongM ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil 
Free  me  so  far  in  your  most  generous  thoughts. 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  the  house. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer,  I  am  satisfy'd  in  nature. 
Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour 
I  stand  aloof;  and  will  no  reconcilement, 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace. 
To  keep  my  name  ungor'd :  but^  'till  that  tim^, 
I  do  receive  your  olferd  love  like  love. 
And  will  not  wron^  it. 

Ham,  I  embrace  it  freely ; 
And  will  this  brotlier's  wager  frankly  play.— 
Give  us  the  foils;  come  on. 

Latr.  Gome,  one  for  me;  [ranee 

Ham.  I'll  he  your  foil,  Laertes;  in  mine  igno- 
Your  skill  shall,  like  a  star  i'  the  darkest  night. 
Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 

Latr,  You  mock  me,  sir. 

Ham.  No,  by  this  hand.  [Cousin  Hamlet, 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osrick.^ 
You  know  the  wager  ? 

Ham .  Very  w  el  I ,  m  y  lord ; 
Your  grace  -liath  laid  the  odds  o*lhe  weaker  side. 

King.  1  do  not  fear  it ;  1  have  seen  you  both : — 
But  smce  he 's  bctter'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

Laer.  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham,  This  likes  ine  well :  these  foils  have  all  a 
lenghj^  ?  \They  prepare  to  play. 

Osr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King.  Set  me  the  stoups '  of  wine  upon  that 

table : 

If  Hamlet  give  the  first,  or  second  hit. 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange. 
Let  all  the  battlements  their  ord'nance  fire ; 
The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath ; 
And  in  the  cup  an  union  ^  shall  he  throw, 
Kicher  than  that  which  four  successive  kings 
In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn :  Give  me  the 
And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak,  [cups ; 
The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 
The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heavens  to  earth. 
Note  tlie  King  drinks  to  Hamlet. — Come,  begin ; 
And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Ham.  Come  on,  sir. 
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Laer.  Come,  my  lord. 

Ham.  One. 

iMcr.  No. 

Hatn.  Judgement. 

Osr.  A  hit,  a  very  palpable  hit. 

Laer.  Well, again, 

King.  Stay,  give  me  drink :  Hamlet,  this  peafl ' 
is  thine ; 
Flere  's  to  thy  health. — Give  him  the  cup. 

[Trumpets  sound,  s/iot  goes  c^. 

Ham.  I'll  play  this  bout  first,  set  it  by  a  while. 

[Theyplwf. 
Come,  another  hit;  What  say  you  ? 

Laer.  A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  confess. 

King.  Our  son  shall  win. 

Queen.  He 's  fat,  and  scant  of  breath. 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  niy  napkin,  rub  thy  brows: 
The  queen  carouses  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet 

Ham.  Good  madam,- 


20     King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Queen.  I  will,  my  lord ; — I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 
King.  It  is  the  poison'd  cup;  it  is  too  late,  l^nde. 
Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by-and-by. 
Queen.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 
25     Laer.  My  lord,  I  '11  hit  him  now. 
King.  I  do  not  think  't< 
Laer*  And  yet  it  is  almost  against  myconsdmce. 

\AsiJe. 
Ham.  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes :  You  do 
30  but  dally; 

I  pray  you,  pass  with  your  best  violence; 
I  am  afiraid,  you  make  a  wanton  *  of  me. 
Laer.  Say  you  so  ?  come  on.  P*%' 

Osr.  Nothing  neither  way. 
35     Laef.  Have  at  you  now. 

ILaertes  wounds  Hamlet ;  then,  in  scuJUin^, 
they  change  rapiers,  and  Ha/nletwotuuis 
Laertes. 
King.  Part  them,  they  arc  inceos'd. 
40     Ham.  Nay,  come  again. 

Osr,  Look  to  the  queen  there,  ho ! 

(ThcQMeenfalht, 
Hor.  The}'  bleed  on  both  sides :— — Ho«r  b  it, 
my  lord  > 
45     Osr.  How  is 't,  Laertes  ?  [Oarfck ; 

Laer,  Why,  as  a  woodcock  to  my  own  springe, 
[  am  justly  KUl'd  with  mine  own  t'reachei^. 
Ham.  How  does  the  queen  ? 
King.  She  swoons  to  see  them  bleed. 
50     Queen.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink»--0  my 
dear  Hamlet  !— 
The  drink,  the  drink ; — 1  am  poisoned— 

ITke  Queen  diet. 
Ham.  O villainy!— Ho!  letthedoor  bek>ck'd: 
55  Treachery !  seek  it  out.  [slab; 

Laer.  ft  is  here,  Hamlet:  Hamlet,  thou  at 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  is  not  half  an  hour's  life ; 
I  The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand. 


'  A  stou'p  is  aflaggon,  or  bowl.  '  An  union  is  the  finest  sort  of  pearl,  and  has  its  place  in  all 

crowns  and  coronets.  '  Under  pretence  of  throwing  a  pear/  into  the  cup,  the  king  may  be  sup- 

posed to  drop  some  poisonous  drug  into  the  wine.  Hamlet  seems  to  suspect  tn^,  wbrn  he  afteruaras 
discovers  the  effects  of  the  poison,  and  tauntingly  asks  hun, — /#  the  union  here  f  ^  A  xjsaMon  ws 
a  maa  feeble  and  eif<Hninate. 

Unbakd 
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I,  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  practice 
rn*d  itself  on  me ;  lo,  here  I  lie, 
)  rise  again:  Thy  mother's  poison'd; 
more; — the  king,  the  king's  to  blame. 
The  point  envenom*  d  too ! — 
mom,  to  thy  work.        IStabs  the  King. 
'reason!  treason! 

O,  yet  defend  me,  friends,  I  am  but  hurt. 
Plere,tiiouincestuous,murd'rous,damned 

Dane, 

If  this  potion: — Is  the  union  here? 
ny  mother.  [King  dies. 

He  is  justly  scrv'd ; 
)ison  temjxtr'd  by  himself. — 
;e  forgiveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet : 
d  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee ; 
le  on  me !  [pics. 

Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it !  I  tbilow 
thee. 

id,  Horatio : — Wretched  queen,  adieu ! 
l«ok  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance, 
but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act, 
it  time,  (as  this  fell  serjeant,  Death, 
n  his  arrest)  O,  1  could  tell  you,— ■ 
t  be : — Horatio,  1  am  dead ; 
'st ;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 
nsatisfied. 
Mever  believe  it ; 

re  an  antique  Roman  than  a  Dane, 
'et  some  liquor  left. 
As  thou  *rt  a  man, — 
the  cup;  let  go;  byJieaven,  I  Ml  have  it. 
—Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name, 
tanding  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind 
me? 

idstever  hold  me  in  thy  heart, 
tiee  from  felicity  a  while, 
lis  harsh  world  draw  tliy  breath  in  pain, 
ly  story.— 

[March  afar  off,  and  shout  within. 
rlike  noise  is  this  ? 

'oung  Fortinbras,  with  conquest  come 
from  Poland, 

mbassadors  of  England  gives 
ike  volley. 
0,  I  die,  Horatio ; 

nt  poison  quite  o'er-grows  my  spirit ; 
live  to  hear  the  news  from  England : 
prophesy,  the  election  lights 
iDras ;  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 
m,  with  the  occurrents ',  more  or  less, 

ive  solicited  % ^Thc  rest  is  silence. 

[Dies. 


fow  cracks  a  noble  heart :— Good  night, 
sweet  prince ; 

ts  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest  !— 
s  the  drum  come  hither  ? 

ncidents. — Tlie  word  is  n^w  ditiBed. 


Enter  Fortinbras,  the  English  Embassadors,  and 

others. 
For,  Where  is  thus  sight  ? 
Hot.  What  is  it,  you  would  see? 
If  aught  of  woe,  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 
Fort.  This  quarry  cries  on  havock ! — O  proud 
death ! 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  infernal  cell. 
That  thou  so  many  princes,  at  a  shot, 
10  So  bloodily  hast  struck? 
Ernb.  The  sight  is  dismal ; 
And  our  affairs  from  England  come  too  late : 
The  ears  are  senseless,  that  should  nve  us  hearing 
To  tell  him,  his  commandment  is  nilfiU'd, 
15  That  Rosencrantz  and  Guildenstera  are  dead: 
Where  should  we  have  our  thanks  ? 

Hor.  Not  from  his '  mouth, 
Had  it  the  ability  of  life  to  thank  you ; 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
20  But  since,  so  jump  upon  this  bloody  question. 
You  from  the  Polack  wars,  and  vou  from  England 
Are  here  arriv'd;  give  order^  tnat  these  bodies 
High  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  view; 
And  let  me  speak,  to  the  yet  unknowing  world, 
25  How  these  things  came  about:  So  shall  you  bear 
Of  cruel,  bloody,  and  unna^ral  acts ; 
Of  accidental  judgements,  casual  slaughters; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning,  and  forced  cause ; 
And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
30  tairn  on  the  mventors'  ncads:  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

Fort.  Let  us  haste  to  hear  it. 
And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune ; 
I  have  some  rights  of  niemory  in  this  kin^om. 
Which  now  to  claim,  my  vantage  doth  invite  me. 

Hor.  Of  that  I  shall  have  also  cause  to  speak. 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  oa 

more : 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  perform'd. 
Even  while  men's  minds  are  wild;  lest  more 

mischance 
On  plots,  and  errors,  happen.         ^ 
Fort.  Let  four  captains 
45  Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stage; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on. 
To  haveprov'd  most  royally :  and,  for  his  passa^^i 
The  soldiers'  music,  and  tlie  rites  of  war. 

Speak  loudly  for  him. 

50 1  stke  u^rthe  bodies ;      '  Such  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  here  shews  much  amlsf. 
Go,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot 

[Exeunt :  qfter  which,  a  peal  qf  ordnance  is 
55l  shot  off. 


I  Solicited,  for  brought  on  the  event         ^  L  •« 
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t>ERSONS    REPRESENTED. 


Duke  o^  Venice. 

Brabantio,  a  Senator. 

Two  oilier  Senators. 

Gratiano,  Brother  to  Brabantio.  ^ 

LoDovicOy  Kinsman  to  BraiHtntioand  Gratiano. 

Othello,  the  Moor. 

Cassio,  his  Lieutenant. 

I  AGO,  his  Ancient. 

BoDERiGO,  a  Venetian  Gentleman, 


MoNTANo,  the  Mooi'i  Predecesior  in  Ike  0^ 

vernment  qfCtmrus. 
Clown,  Servant  to  the  Moor. 
Herald. 

Desdemoka,  Daughter  to  Brabantio,  and  fTifi* 

to  Othello. 
£milia,  fVifetoIaga, 
BiANCA,  Mistress  to  Cassio. 


Officers,  Gentlemen,  Messengers,  Musicians^  Sculors,  and  Attendants. 
SCENE,  for  the  first  Act',  in  Venice;  during  the  rest  of  the  Play,  in  Cyprus. 


ACT      I. 


SCENE     L 

VENICE. 
A  Street. 

Enter  Roderigo,  and  lago. 

ttod.  XT  EVER  tell  me :— I  take  it  inuch  un- 

J-^  kindly. 

That  thou,  lago, — ^who  hast  had  my  purse, 
Af  if  the  strings  were  thine, — shoulast  know  of 
this. 
logo.  But  you  Ml  not  hear  me : 
If  ever  I  did  dream  of  such  a  matter,  abhor  me^ 
Rod.  Thou  told'st  me,  thou  didst  hold  him  in 
thy  hate.  -[of  the  city, 

logo.  Despise  me  if  I  do  not.  Three  great  ones 
In  personal  suit  to  make  me  his  lieutenant, 
Oft  capp'd  to  him ;  and,  by  the  fiuth  of  man, 
I  know  my  price,  I  am  worth  no  worse  a  place: 
But  he,  as  loving  his  own  pride  and  purposes. 
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Evades  them,  with  a  bombast  circumstncei 

Horribly  stuff'd  with  epithets  of  war; 

And,  in  conclusion, 

Non-suits  my  mediators  ;for,  certes  %  ttyi  he, 

/  have  already  chosen  my  qfficer. 

And  what  was  he  ? 

Forsooth^  a  great  arithmetician. 

One  Michael  Cassio,  a  Florentine, 

A  fellow  almost  damn'd  in  a  fair  wiie ' ; 

That  never  set  a  squadron  in  the  field. 

Nor  the  divbion  of  a  battle  knows 

More  than  a  spinster ;  unless  the  bookish theoric^, 

VVhere'm  the  toged  consuls  ^  can  propose 

As  masterly  as  he :  mere  prattk,  without  practice* 

Is  all  his  soldiership.  But  be,  sir,  had  the  election  i 

And  1,— of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof. 

At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus ;  and  on  other  srounds 

Christian  and  heatnen,mustbebe'lee*aandcalm'd 

By  debtor  and  creditor,  this  counter-caster* ; 

fie,  in  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be. 


■  The  story  is  taken  from  Cynthio^s  Novels.  *  i.  e.  certainly^  in  truth.    Obsolete.  *  Om 

these  lines  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  "This  is  one  of  the  passages  which  must  for  the  present  be  resigned 
to  corruption  and  obscurity.  I  have  nothinjg  that  I  can,  with  any  approach  to  confidence,  propose.** 
—Mr.  Tyrwhitt  ingeniously  proposes  to  read^  **  damn'd  in  a  fair  life,  and  is  of  opinion,  that  **  Shak* 
roeare  aUudes  to  the  judgen>ent  denounced  in  the  Gospel  against  those  qf  xvhom  ait  men  speak  voell.*^ 
He  adds,  that  "  the  character  of  Cassio  is  certainly  such,  as  would  be  very  likely  t^  draw  upoB  him 
all  the  peril  of  this  denunciation,  literally  understood.  Well-bred,  easy,  sociable,  good-natured ;  with 
abilities  enough  to  make  him  agreeable  and  useful,  but  not  sufiicient  to  excite  the  envy  of  his  eciualiy 
or  to  alarm  the  jealousy  of  his  superiors.  It  may  be  observed  too,  that  Shakspeare  has  thousht  it  pro- 
per to  make  lago,  in  sevoral  other  passages,  bear  his  testimony  to  the  amiable  qualities  of  His  rival.'' 
*  Theoric,  for  theory.  {  Consuls,  for  comsellolrs.  *  It  was  ancieutly  the  practice  to  reckon  up 
tujnt  with  counters, 
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And  I,  sir,  (bless  the  mark')  his  Moor-ship's' 
ancient.  [hangman. 

Rod.  By  heaven,  I  rather  would  have  been  hii| 
/flgo.  But  there  *s  no  remedy ;  'tis  the  curse  of 
service; 
Preferment  goes  by  letter*,  and  affection. 
Not  by  the  old  gradation,  wher^  each  second 
Stood  heir  to  the  first.   Now,  sir,  be  judge  your- 
Whether  I  in  any  just  term  am  afiin^d   .      [self. 
To  love  the  Moor '. 

Rod,  I  would  not  follow  him  then. 

logo,  O,  sir,  content  you ; 
I  follow  him  to  serve  my  turn  upon  him ; 
We  cannot  all  be  masters,  nor  all  masters 
Cannot  be  truly  followM.  You  shall  mark 
Many  a  duteous  and  knee-crooking  knaye. 
That,  doting  on  his  own  obsequious  bondage, 
Wears  out  his  time,  much  like  his  master's  ass. 
For  nought  but  provender,  and,  when  he 's  old, 

cashiered; 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves  * :  Others  there  are, 
Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty. 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 
Ancl,  tiirowing  but  shows  of  service  on  their  lords, 
Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they  havek? j 

lin'd  theu"  coats,  [soul; 

Do  themselves  homage :  these  fellows  have  some 
And  such  a  one  I  do  profess  myself. 
For,  sir. 

It  is  as  sure  as  you  are  Boderigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  1  would  not  be  lago : 
In  following  him,  I  follow  but  myselt; 
Heavpn  b  Aiy  judge,  not  1  for  love  and  duty. 
But  seeming  so,  for  my  peculiar  end : 
For  when  my  outwara  action  doth  demonstrate 
The  native  act  and  figure  oi  mv  heart 
In  compliment  extern,  'tis  not  long  after 
But'  1  will  wear  my  heart  upon  my  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Rod,  What  a  full  fortune*  does  the  tiiick-lips 
If  he  can  co'rry  't  thus !  [owe, 

Jago.  Call  up  her  father, 
Eouse  him  :  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight. 
Proclaim  him  in  the  streets ;  incense  her  kinsmen. 
And,  though  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell. 
Plague  him  with  flies:  though  tiiathisjoy  be  joy. 
Yet  throw  such  changes  of  vexation  on 't. 
As  it  may  lose  some  colour. 

Rod.  Here  is  her  father's  house ;  I'll  call  aloud. 

lago.  Do;  with  hgbt  timorous  accent, and  dire 
yell. 
As  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 
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Is  spy'd  in  populous  cities. 

Rod.  What  ho !  Brabantio !  signior  Brabantio, 

ho!  [thieves! 

lago.  Awake!  what,  ho!  Brabantio!  thieves! 

Ijook  to  your  house,your  daughter,and  your  bags! 

Thieves!  thieves! 

BrabandiOf  above,  at  a  XDindow. 
Bra.  What  is  the  reason  of  this  terrible  sum- 
What  is  the  matter  there  ?  [mom? 

Rod,  Signior,  is  all  your  family  within? 
logo.  Are  your  doors  lock'd  > 
Bra.  Why?  wherefore  ask  you  this? 
lago.  Sir,  you  are  robb*d ;  for  shanie^  put  €> 
your  gown; 
Your  heart  is  burst*,  you  have  lost  lialf  your  soul;* 
Even  now,  very  now,  an  old  bbck  rani 
Is  tupping  your  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise; 
Awake  the  snorting  citizens  with  the  bell. 
Or  else  the  devil  will  make  a  gmndsire  of  yon: 
Arise,  I  sav. 
Bra.  What,  have  you  lost  your  wits? 
Rod,  Most  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my 

voice  ? 
Bra.  Not  1 ;  What  are  you  ? 
Rod.  My  name  is — Rocferigo. 
Bra.  The  worse  welcome: 
I  have  charg'dthee,  not  to  haunt  about  my  doort? 
In  honest  plainness  thou  hast  heard  me  say, 
My  daughter  is  not  for  thee :  and  now,  in  madness 
Bemg  full  of  supper,  and  distempering  draughts. 
Upon  malicious  oravery,  dost  thou  come 
J'o  start  my  quiet. 
Red.  Sir,  sir,  snr, — 
Bra.  But  thou  must  necda  be  sure. 
My  spirit,  and  my  place,  have  in  them  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 
Rod.  Patience,  good  sir.  [Venice ; 

Bra.  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  robbing?  this  is 
My  house  is  not  a  grange '. 

Hod.  Most  grave  Brabantio, 
In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  conic  to  you. 

lago.  Sir,  you  are  one  of  thosi%  that  ^ilt  not 
serve  God,  if  tne  devil  bid  you.  Because  we  come 
to  do  }ou  service,  you  think  we  are  niifiaw. 
You'll  have  your  daughter covcr'd  with' i Bar- 
bary  horse ;  you  *ll  have  your  nephews  ■  nei^  to 
you  :  YOU  'Hhave  coursers  for  cousins,  and  gee* 
nets  *  ior  gcrmans. 
Bra.  >\nat profane  "  wTetch  art  thou? 
lago.  I  am  one,  sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you,  yov 
daughter  and  the  Moor  are  now  making  the  beisl 
[with  two  "  backs. 
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*  It  has  been  observed,  that  the  Scots,  when  they  compare  person  to  person,  use  this  cxcl 
'  i.  e.  by  recommendation  from  powerful  friends.  ^  The  meaning  is.  Do  I  stand  within 

terms  oj  propinquity  or  relation  to  the  Moor,  as  that  it  is  my  duiv  to  iSce  hitn  f  ^  Knact  ik  hcra 

used  for  servant,  but  with  a  mixture  of  sly-contempt.         ^  Fulljbrttme  may  mean  a  complete  piece 
of  good  fortune.    To  ov;e  is  in  ancient  hinguage,  to  aam,  to  possess.        *  i.  e.  broken.        '  Tnit  ii^ 


"  You  are  in  a  populous  city,  not  in  a  tone  house,  where  a  robbery  miglit  easily  be  conumtted." 


a  grandson,  or  any  lineal  descendant,  however  remote.  *  Ajcnmt  H  a  ^NUiish  hone.  "MTbiC 
is,  vihat  wretch  qf  gross  and  licentious  language  f  "  This  is  an  ai^ocBt  piOYcrbiAl  expremoQ  te  the 
l*  reuch  language,  whence  Siiakspeare  probably  borrowed  it 


Act  1.  Scene  9*] 

Bra.  Thou  art  a  villain. 

lago.  You  are — a  senator.  [Roderigo. 

Bra.  This  thou  shalt  answer;  I  know  thee. 

Bod,  Sir,  I  will  answer  any  thing.    But  1  be- 
sticch  you, 
If 't  be  your  pleasure,  and  most  wise  consent, 
(As  partly,  1  find,  it  is)  tliat  your  fair  daughter. 
At  this  odd  •  even  and  dull  watch  o*  the  night, 
4'ran5jported — with  no  worse  nor  better  guard, 
But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  gondalier, — 
To  the  gross  clasps  of  a  lascivious  Moor: — 
If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  your  allowance. 
We  then  liavc  done  you  bold  and  saucy  wrongs; 
But,  if  you  know  not  tliis,  my  manners  tell  me, 
JjJ'*?  have  your  wrong  rebuke.    Do  not  believe. 
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I  say  again,  hath  made  a  gross  revolt ; 

Tyrag  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 

To  an  extravagant '  and  wheeling  stranger,  [self: 

Of  here  and  every  where :  Straight  satisfy  your- 

if  she  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  house. 

Let  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  state 

For  ihxis  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho ! 
Give  me  a  taper ; — call  up  all  my  people  :— 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  dream. 
Belief  of  it  o])presses  me  already ; — 
Light,  1  say  !  light! 

7ago.  Farewell;  for  I  must  leave  you : 
It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place. 
To  be  produced  (as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall) 
Against  the  Moor :  For,  I  do  know,  the  state, — 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check, — 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  *  him ;  for  he 's  embarks 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus*  war, 
(Which  even  now  stands  in  act)  tiiat,for  their  souls. 
Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  not. 
To  lead  iheir  lAisiness:  in  which  regard. 
Though  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell  pains. 
Yet,  tor  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  shew  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  love. 
Which  is  indeed  but  sign.    Tnat  you  shall  surely 

find  him. 
Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  rais'd  search ; 
And  tlierc  will  I  be  with  him.    So,  farewell. 

lExU. 
Enter,  below,  Brabantio,  and  Servants. 

Bra,  It  is  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  is ; 
And  what 's  to  come  of  my  despised  *  time. 
Is  nought  but  })ittemess. — Now,  Roderigo, 
Where  didst  thou  see  her?  O  unhappy  girl! — 
With  the  Moor,  say'st  thou? — Who  would  be  a 
father?— 
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IIow  didst  thou  know  'twas  she? — O,  thou  de* 

ce'v'st  me 
Past  thought ! — What  said  she  to  you? — Get  more 

tapers ; 
Raise  all  my  kindred. — ^Are  they  marry'd,  think 
yoij? 
Rod.  Truly,  I  think,  they  are. 
Bra.  O  heaven ! — liow  got  she  out  ? — O  treason 
of  tlic  blood ! —  [minds 

Fathers,  from  hence  trust  not  your  daughters' 
By  what  you  see  them  act. — Are  there  not  cnvmSf 
Bv  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
\Iay  be  abus'd  *  ?  Have  you  not  read,  Roderigo^ 
Of  some  such  thing?  , 

RoiL  Yes,  sir;  I  nave,  indeed. 
Bra.  Call  up  my  brother. — O, 'would  you  had 
had  fieri — 

Some  one  way,  some  another. — Do  you  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  Moor  ? 

Rod.  I  tliink,  I  can  discover  him ;  if  you  please 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  witli  me. 
Bra.  Pray  you  lead  on.    At  every  house  I  'B 
call ; 
[  may  command  at  most: — Get  weapons,  ho! 
And  raise  some  special  officers  of  might. — 
On,  good  Roderigo;  1*11  deserve  your  pains.  . 

[Exeunt, 

S  C  E  N  E     II. 

Another  Street. 
Enter  Otiiello,  lago,  and  Attendants. 

Togo.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain  mem. 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  very  stuflf  *  o*  the  conscience 
To  do  no  contriv'd  murder;  I  lack  iniquity 
Sometimes  to  do  me  ser\'ice :  Nine  or  ten  times* 
I  had  thought  to  have  jerk' d  him  here  under  the 
ribs. 

0th.  'Tis  better  as  it  is. 

lago.  Nay,  but  he  prated. 
And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Against  your  honour, 
That,  with  the  little  godl'mess  I  have, 
I  did  full  hard  forbear  him.   But,  I  pray  you,  ^ir. 
Are  you  fast  marry'd  ?  for,  be  sure  of  this, — 
That  the  magnifico '  is  much  belov'd ; 
And  hath,  in  his  effect,  a  voice  potential 
As  double  ■  as  the  duke's:  he  will  divorce  you  ; 
Or  put  upon  you  what  restraint  and  grievance 
The  law  (with  all  his  might  to  enforce  it  oo) 
Will  give  him  cable. 

Olh.  Let  him  do  his  spite: 
My  services,  which  I  have  done  the  signiorv. 
Shall  out-tongue  his  complaints.  'Tis  yet  to  know, 
(W^hich,  when  I  know  tliat  boasting  is  an  honour, 
1  shall  promulgate,)  I  fetch  my  life  and  being 


*  Dr.  Joluison  observes,  tliat  the  even  of  night  is  midniglU,  the  time  when  night  is  divided  into  even 
parts. — Mr.  Steevcns  thinks  that  odd  is  here  ambiguously  used,  as  it  signifies  5(rawgf,  uncouth,  or  unr 
wonted;  and  as  it  is  opposed  to  even  ;  but  acknowledges  tliat  the  expression  is  very  harsh.  *  Ex* 
travagant  is  here  used  in  the  signification  of  zvanderifig.  *  I'hat  is,  dismiss  him ;  reiect  him.  . 

*  Despised  time,  is  time  qfno  value.  *  i.  e.  by  which  the  faculties  of  a  young  virpn  may  be  infatur 
ated,  and  made  subject  to  illusions  and  to  false  imaginations.  *  Stuff  qf  the  conscience,  is  substance, 
or  essence,  of  the  conscience.  '  The  chief  men  of  Venice  are,  by  a  peculiar  name,  called  Magn^fici, 
i.  c.  magnijicoes.  ■  Double  has  here  its  natural  sense. — The  president  of  every  deliberative  assem- 
bly has  a  double  voice.    For  example :  the  lo^d  mayor  in  the  court  of  alderin^  has  a  double  voice. 
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From  men  of  royal  sic^  * ;  and  my  demerits" 
May  speak,  unbonneted ',  to  as  proud  a  fortune 
As  this  that  I  have  reach' d:  For  know/lago,  . 
But  that  I  love  the  senUe  Desdemona, 
I  would  not  my  unhoused  *  free  condition 
Put  into  circumscription  and  confine 
For  tlie  sea's  worth.  But,  look !  what  lights  come 
yonder? 

Enter  Cassio,  with  others. 

lago/These  are  the  raised  fiather,  and  his  friends ; 
You  were  best  go  in. 

Oih,  Not  I :  I  must  be  found ; 
My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul. 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly.    Is  it  they  > 

Jaso.  By  Janus,  1  thiiik  no. 

Om.The  servants  of  the  duke,  and  my  lieutenant. 
The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  friends ! 
What  is  the  news  ? 

Cos.  The  duke  dops  greet  you,  general ; 
And  he  requires  your  haste,  post-haste  s^pearance, 
Even  on  the  insran^ 
*    0th.  What  is  the  matter,  think  you  ? 

Cos.  Something  from  Cyprus,  as  I  may  divine; 
It  is  a  business  ofsome  heat:  the  galleys 
Have  sent  a  dozen  sequent  messengers 
This  very  night  at  one  another's  heels ; 
And  .many  of  the  consuls  %  rais'd,  and  met. 
Are  at  the  duke's  already :  You  have  been  hotly 

call'd  for ;  , 

When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found, 
The  senate  hath  sent  about  three  several  quests 
To  searpjj  you  out 

0th f  'Tis  well  1  am  found  by  you. 
I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house, 
Apd  go  with  you.  [£jjt. 

C<u.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here  ? 

fa^,  'Faith,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land- 
currack ' ; 
If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he 's  made  for  ever. 

Cos.  I  do  not  understand. 

Jago.  He 's  married. 

Ca<.  Towho? 

Re-^nter  Othello. 

logo.  Marry,  to— Come,  captain,  will  you  go  ? 

0th.  Have  with  you ". 

Cos.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  you. 

Enter  Brabantio,  Foderigo,  with  Officers. 

Jago.  It  is  Brabantio ; — general,  be  advis'd ' ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 
Oih.  Flola!  stand  there! 
Bod.  Signior,  it  is  the  Moor. 


Brd  Down  with  hfra,  thief ! 

\They  draw  on  both  siifL 
logo.  You,  Koderigo !  come,  sir,  1  am  for  you. 
Om.  Keep  up  your  i>right  swords,  for  the  dew 
will  rust  them. — 
Goodsig;nior,you  shall  more  command  with  years, 
Than  with  your  weapons. 
Bra.  O  tnou  foul  thief!  where  hast  thonstow'd 
my  daughter? 
lOlDamn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  hast  enchanted  her: 
For  I  '11  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sens^. 
If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a  maid^o  tender,  fair,  and  hanpy. 
So  opposite  to  marriaffc,  that  she  shunn'a 
15|The  wealthy  curled  *° darlings  of  Our  nation,— 
Would  ever  have,  to  inc\if  a  general  mocky 
Run  from  her  guardage  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou ;  to  fear  ",  not  to  deli|^ 
tJudge  me  the  worid,  if  'tis  not  gross  in  sense, 
20|That  thou  hast  practis'd  on  her  with  foul  chamis; 
lAbus'd  her  delicate  youth  with  drup,  or  minerak. 
That  weaken  motion  *' : — I  '11  have  it  disputed  od; 
Tis  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  tliuee^ 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practtser 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant  ;*-» 
Lay  hold  upon  him ;  if  he  do  resist. 
Subdue  him  at  his  peril. 
0th.  Hold  your  hands, 
30|Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest: 

Were' it  my  cue  to  fight,  I  should  have  known  H 
Without  a  prompter. — Where  will  you  that  I  gp 
To  answer  this  your  charge  ? 

Bra.  To  prison;  'till  fit  time 
Of  law,  andf  course  of  direct  session. 
Call  thee  to  answer. 

0<A.  What  if  I  do  obey? 
How  may  the  duke  be  therewith  satisfied ; 
Whose  messengers  are  here  about  my  side, 
40|Upon  some  present  business  of  tlie  state. 
To  brinp  me  to  him  ? 

OJi.  'I'is  true,  most  worthy  signior. 
The  duke  *s  in  council;  and  your  noble  self, 
[  am  sure,  is  sent  for. 
Bra,  How !  the  duke  in  council ! 
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In  this  time  of  the  night ! — Bring  him  awav ; 
Mine's  not  an  idle  cause :  the  duke  himsefi. 
Or  any  of  my  brothers  of  the  state. 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong,  as  't\^'cre  their  own: 
For  if  such  actions  may  Ssive  passage  firee. 
Bond-slaves,  and  pagans,  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

lExemtk, 


"  i.  e.  men  who  have  sat  upon  royal  thrones.        »  Demerits,  here  has  the  same  meaning  as  merits^ 
'  i.  e.  without  taking  the  cap  off.  ♦  i.  e.  free  from  domestic  cares :  a  thought  natural  to  an  advi 


— expression 

**»  Curled,  is  elegantly  and  ostentatiously  dressed.  »  i.  e.  to  terrify.  »«  Theobald  proposes,  and 
we  think  justly,  to  read,  "  That  weaken  notion,  instead  oi motion;  i.  e.  that  weaken  her  apprehaiMi, 
Tight  conception  and  idea  of  things,  understanding,  judgement,  &c."— -Hanmer  would  rcwl,  pt^xsm 
Mrith  equaf  probability,  **  That  waken  motion :"  and  it  is  to  be  observed,  that  motion,  io  a  sul»eqaat 
scene  of  this  play,  is  used  in  the  very  sense  in  which  Haomer  would  employ  it :  <*  JBut  wc  haye  rta- 
fKWto^oolourraging)iK?ft'c?iw,  our  carnal  sUngs,  our  unbittedlusta.**  ..      :  .   . 

•  ••  •    •  ^  sc£ne 
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SCENE      III. 
j4  Coundl<hambtr, 


I 


Duke  and  Senqiors,  sitting, 

Duke,  There  is  no  composition^  in  these  news, 
That  gives  them  credit. 

1  Sen.  Indeed,  they  are  disproportion'd ; 
My  letters  say,  a  hundred-and-seven  galleys. 

Duke,  And  mine,  a  hundred-and-forty. 

2  Sen,  And  mine,  two  hundred : 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  just  account, 
(As  in  these  cases  where  they  aim  *  reports, 
'I'is  oft  with  difference)  yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  up  to  Cyprus. 

Duke,  Nay,  it  is  possible  enough  to  judgement ; 
I  do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error. 
But  the  main  article  I  do  approve 
In  fearful  sense. 

Sailor  hvithin.']  What  ho !  what  ho !  what  ho ! 
Enter  an  Officer,  xcitli  a  Sailor, 

Qffi,  A  messenger  from  the  galleys. 

Duke,  Now?  the  business? 

«Seu/.l'heTurkish  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes; 
So  was  I  bid  report  nere  to  the  state. 
By  signior  Angelo. 

Duke,  How  say  you  by  this  change  ? 

1  Sen,  Til  is  cannot  be. 
By  no  assay  of  reason;  'tis  a  pageant, 
7  o  keep  us  in  false  gaze :  When  we  consider 
The  importancy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk; 
And  let  ourselves  again  but  understand, 
That,  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Rhodes, 
^o  may  he  with  more  facile  question '  bear  it. 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace  % 
But  altogether  lacks  the  abilities 
That  Rhodt^  is  dressed  in: — if  we  make  thought 

of  tiiis. 
We  must  not  think  the  Turk  is  so  unskilful, 
To  leave  that  latest,  which  concerns  him  first ; 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease,  and  gain, 
To  wake,  and  wage*,  a  danger  profitless. 

/>ttX:e.Nay,in  all  confidence,he*snotfor  Rhodes. 

Oji.  Here  is  more  news. 

Enter  a  Messenger, 

Mes.  The  Ottomites,  reverend  and  gracious, 
Steeringwith  due  course  toward  the  isle  of  Rhodes, 
Have  thert^injointed  them  with  an  after-fleet. 

1  Sen,  Ay,  so  I  thought : — How  many,  as  you 
giiess? 

Afes,  Of  tliirty  sail :  and  now  they  do  re-stem 
Their  backward  course,  bearing  with  frank  ap- 
pearance 
Their  purposes  toward  Cyprus.  Si^ior  Montano, 
Your  trusty  and  most  valiant  servitor. 
With  his  free  duty,  recommends  you  thus. 
And  prays  you  to  believe  him. 

Duke.  *1  IS  certain  then  for  Cyprus.— 
Marcus  Lucchese,  is  not  he  in  town? 

1  Sen.  He 's  now  in  Florence. 
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Duke.  Write  from  usj;  wish  him,  post,  post- 
haste:  dispatch.  [Moor. 

Sen.  Here  comes  Brabantio,  and  the  valiant 
Enter  Brabantio,  Othello,  lago,  Roderigo,  and 

Officers. 

Duke.  \'aliant  Othello,  we  must  straight  em- 
ploy you    . 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. — 
[  did  not  see  you  ;welcome,gentle  signior; [ro^roi^. 
We  lacked  vour  counsel  and  your  help  to-night. 

Bra.  So  did  I  youn:  Good  your  grace,  pardoa 
me; 

Neither  my  place,  nor  aucht  I  heard  of  businets. 
Hath  rais'a  me  from  my  bed ;  nor  doth  the  ge* 

neral  care 
Fake  hold  on  me ;  for  my  particular  grief 
Is  of  so  flood-gate  and  o> r-bearing  nature. 
That  it  engluts  and  swallows  other  sorrows. 
And  yet  is  still  itself. 

Z)MA*e.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Bra.  My  daughter!  O,  my  daughter! 

.y^w^Dead? 

Bra.  Ay,  to  me ; 
She  is  abused,  stolen  from  mc,  and  corrupted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  mountebanks ; 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 
Being  not  doticient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense. 
Sans  witchcraft  could  not 

Duke.  Whoe'er  he  be,  that,  in  this  foul  pro- 
ceeding. 

Hath  thus  beguird  your  daughter  of  herself. 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  read  in  the  bitter  letter. 
After  your  own  sense ;  yea,  though  our  proper  son 
Stood  in  your  action  *. 

Bra.  Humbly  I  thank  your  grace. 
Here  is  the  man,  this  Moor ;  whom  now,  it  seems, 
Vour  special  mandate,  for  the  state  affairs, 
Hath  hither  brought. 

Jll.  We  arc  very  sorry  for  it. 

Duke,  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  you  say  to 
this?  IToOtheUo. 

Bra.  Nothing,  but  this  is  so. 

Oth,  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  signiors. 
My  very  noble  and  approv'd  good  masters,. — 
That  I  nave  ta'en  aws^  this  old  man's  daughter. 
It  is  most  true ;  true,  I  have  married  her; 
1  The  very  head  and  front  of  my  offending 
Hath  thisextent,nomore.Rudeam  I  inmy  ^eech, 
.\nd  little  blest  with  the  set  phrase  of  peace; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  nad  seven  years  pith, 
'Till  now,  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  have 
Their  dearest '  action  in  the  tented  field ;   [us'd 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I  fl;race  my  cause. 
In  speaking  for  myself:   Yet,  by  your  graciott* 

patience, 
[  will  a  round  unvamish'd  tale  deliver 


*  Composition,  for  consistencv,  concordancy.  *  To  aim  is  to  conjecture.         ^ 

endeavour,         ♦  i.  e.  State  of  defence.    To  arm  was  called  to  brace  on  the  armour. 


exposed  to  your        ^  .      . 

labours.    Dear  action^  is  action  performed  at  great  expence,  either  of  ease  or  safety. 

.  3  Jk  4 


1.  e.  more  eaty 
*  Tottn^ge 
were  the  man 


here,  as  in  many  other  places  in  Shakspeare,  signifies  to  fight,  to  combat.  *  i.  e.  w 

chcvrge  or  accusation.        '  That  is,  dear  tor  wliich  much  is  paid,  wbe^er  money  or 
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Of  my  whole  couDe  of  lore;  what  drugs^  what 

charms. 
What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  magic, 
(For  such  proceeding  I  am  charg'a  withal) 
1  won  his  (laughter  with. 

Bra.  A  maiden  never  bold; 
Of  spirit  so  still  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Blusti'd  at  herself;  And  she, — in  spite  of  nature, 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thing, — 
To  tali  in  love  with  what  she  tearM  to  look  on  ? 
It  is  a  judgement  maim'd,  and  most  imperfect. 
That  will  confess — perfection  so  could  err 
Against  all  rules  of  nature ;  and  must  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cumiing  hell. 
Why  this  should  be.     1  therefore  vouch  again. 
That  with  some  mixtures  powerful  o'er  the  blood, 
Or  with  some  dram  conjur'd  to  this  effect. 
He  wrought  upon  her. 

Duke.  To  vouch  this,  is  no  proof; 
Without  more  certain  and  more  overt  test ', 
Than  these  thin  habits,  and  poor  likelihoods 
Of  modem  seeming,  do  prefer  against  him. 

I  Sin.  But,  Othello,  speak ; — 
Did  you  by  indirect  anu  forced  course* 
Subdue  and  poison  this  young  maid's  affections? 
Or  came  it  by  request,  and  such  fair  question 
As  soul  to  soul  aAbrdeth  ? 

0th.  1  do  beseech  you. 
Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sagittary ', 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father ; 
If  you  do  lind  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  trust,  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  you, 
Kot  only  take  awav,  but  let  your  sentence 
£ven  fall  upon  my  life. 

Duke.  Jt'etch  Desdemona  hither. 

[ExeuTit  Two  or  Three. 

0th.  Ancient,  conduct  them;  )ou  best  know 

the  place.-' \^Ex2i  Jago. 

And,  'till  she  come,  as  truly  as  to  heaven 
1  do  confess  the  vices  of  my  blood. 
So  justly  to  your  grave  ears  I  *il  present 
did  I  thrive  ui  this  fair  lad)  s  love. 


How 

And  siie  in  mine. 


me 


Duke.  Say  it,  Othello. 

Oih.  Her  faiht  r  lov'd  me ;  oft  invited 
Still  questlon'd  me  the  story  of  my  life, 
From  year  to  year,  the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes. 
That  I  have  pass'd: 

1  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days, 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  it. 


Wherein  I  spake  of  most  disastrous  chances. 
Of  moving  accidents,  by  flood  and^  field ; 
Of  hair-breadth  'scapes  i*  the  iunninent  deadly 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe,         [breach'; 

5  And  sold  to  slaTery ;  of  mv  redemption  thence. 
And  portance  in  my  travel's  history : 
Wherein  of  antres  *  vast,  and  de:iarts  idle  *, 
Rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  hills  w  hose  heads  touch 
heaven, 

10  It  was  my  hint  to  speak,  such  was  the  procest ; 
And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat. 
The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 
Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders  ^.  These  things 
to  hear, 

15  Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline: 

But  still  the  house  affairs  would  draw  her  theace; 
W^hich  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  dispatch, 
^he  'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 
Devour  up  my  discourse :  Which  I  observing, 

20 1  ook  once  a  pliant  hour ;  and  found  good  means 
To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  beait,    ' 
That  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dUate, 
Whereof  by  parcels  sne  had  something  heard. 
But  not  intentively  * :  1  did  consent ; 
And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears. 
When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke 
That  my  youth  suffered.   My  stor^*  being  done. 
She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  W  sighs : 
She  swore, — In  faith,  'twas  strange,  'twas  passing 

30  strange; 

'Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful : 
She  w  ish'd,  she  had  not  heard  it;  vet  she  wish'd 
That  heaven  had  made  her  sucli  a  nian:   she 
thank' d  me ; 

35  And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  hrr, 
I  sliould  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story, 
And  that  would  woo  her.    Upon  this  hint,  I  bpake: 
She  lov'd  me  for  the  dancers  1  had  past ; 
And  I  lov*d  her,  that  she  did  pity  them. 

40  This  only  is  the  witchcraft  1  have  us'd; 
Here  comes  the  lady,  let  her  witness  it. 
Enter  Desdernona,  /ago,  and  Attrnthmts. 
Duke,  i  tliink,  this  tale  would  win  my  daughter 
too.- 


45 
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Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best: 
Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use, 
I'han  their  bare  hands. 

Bra.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak ; 
If  she  confc*ss,  that  she  was  half  tlic  wooer. 


'  i.  e.  open  proofs,  external  evidence.        *  Tliis  means  the  sign  of  the  fictitious  creature  so  callt^d, 
i.  e.  an  animal  cou)pounded  of  man  and  horse,  and  armed  w  itii  a  oow  and  quiver.  '  i.  e.  ca\w, 

dens.  Dr.  Warburton  remarks,  that  "  Discourse*^  of  this  nature  made  the  subject  of  the  poUtcht 
conversations,  when  voyages  into,  and  discoveries  of,  the  new  world  were  all  in  vogue.  So  when  tbc 
Bastard  Faulconbridge,  in  King  John,  describes  the  behaviour  of  upstart  greatni*ss,  he  makes  one  of 
the  esscLt'ul  circumstances  of  it  to  be  tliis  kind  of  table-talk.  The  fashion  then  running  altogether  in 
tliis  way,  it  is  no  wonder  a  young  lady  of  quality  should  be  struck  with  the  history  of  an  adventurar." 
Dr,  Johnson  adds,  that  **  VV  hoever  ridicules  thrs  account  of  the  progress  of  love,  shews  his  ignorance, 
not  only  of  history,  but  of  nature  and  manners.  It  is  no  wonder  mat,  in  any  age,  or  in  any  nation, 
a  lady,  recluse,  timorous,  and  delicate,  should  desire  to  hear  of  events  and  scenes  which  she  could 
never  see,  and  should  admire  the  man  who  had  endured  dangers,  and  performed  actions,  wbick, 
however  great,  were  yet  magnifitd  by  her  timidity,"  *  i.  e.  wild,  useless,  uncultivated.  *  Dr. 
Jolmson  says,  "  Of  these  men  there  is  an  account  in  the  interpolated  travels  of  Mandeville,  a  book 
of  that  time/'       *  I/UerUion  and  aUention  were  odc€  synonymous. 
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oa  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blame 
be  man ! — Come  hither,  gentle  mistress; 
erceive  in  all  this  noble  company, 
ost  you  owe  obedience  ? 
y  noble  father, 
eive  here  a  divided  duty : 
am  bound  for  life,  and  education ; 
uid  education,  both  do  leani  me 
espcct  you ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty, 
iicrto  your  daughter:  Rut  here's  my 
iiusbaiid ; 

uch  duty  as  my  mother  shewed 
^referring  you  before  her  father, 
I  challenge  that  I  may  profess 
:ie  Moor,  my  lord, 
lod  be  u  ith  you ! — I  have  done  :— 
your  grace,  on  to  the  state  ail'airs ; 
fier  to  adopt  a  child,  tlian  get  it. — 
her.  Moor : 

give  thee  that  with  all  my  heart, 
>ut  thou  hast  already,  witli  all  my  heart 
veep  from  tlice. — tor  your  sake,  jewel, 
1  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child ; 
escape  would  teach  me  tyranny, 
clogs  on  tliem. — I  have  done,  my  lord. 
Let  me  speak  like  yourself;  and  lay  a 
sentence, 

IS  a  grise ',  or  step,  may  help  these  lovers 
r  favour. 

me  dies  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended, 
;the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  de(>cuded. 
n  a  mischief  that  is  pa:>t  and  ^one, 
xt  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
nnot  te  preserved  when  fortune  takes, 
her  injury  a  mockery  makes. 
hW,  that  smiles,  steals  something  from 
the  tliief ; 

himself,  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 
Jo  let  the  Turk,  of  Cyprus  us  beguile ; 
it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
{ tlie  sentence  well,  that  nothing  bears 
ree  comfort  which  from  thence  he  hears* : 
ears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorcow, 
pay  grief,  must  of  poor  patience  borrow, 
ntences,  to  sugar,  or  to  gall, 
ong  on  both  sides,  are  equivocal : 
:1s  are  words :  I  never  yet  did  hear,  [car  \ 
i  bruis'd  heart  was  pierced  throu^  the 
y  bc^seech  you,  proceed  to  the  all^irs  of 
state. 

llie  Turk  with  a  most  mighty  prepara- 
:cs  for  Cyprus: — Othello,  the  fortitude  of 


the  place  U  best  known  to  you :  And  though  vn 
have  there  a  substitute  of  mostallow*d  sufficiency, 
yet  opinion,  a  sovereign  mistress  of  effects,  throws 
a  more  safe  voice  on  you :  you  must  therefore  be 
content  to  slubber  *  the  gloss  of  your  new  fortune^ 
with  thismorestubbom  and  boisterous expeditioo. 
Oth,  'i'he  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators^ 
llath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven '  bed  of  down :  I  do  agnize* 
10  A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity, 
I  tind  in  hardness;  and  do  undertake 
This  present  war  against  the  Ottomites. 
Most  humbly  therefore  bending  to  yourstate^ 
[  crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife ; 
i:»  Due  reverence  of  place  ',  and  exhibition'; 
With  such  accommodation,  and  besort. 
As  levels  with  her  breeding. 

Duke,  If  you  please. 
Be  't  at  her  father's. 
20     Bra.  I  will  not  have  it  so. 
Oth.  Nor  L 

Des.  Nor  1 ;  I  would  not  there  reside. 
To  out  my  father  in  impatient  thoughts, 
Bv  being  m  liiseye.    Most  gracious  duke; 
25  1  o  my  unfolding  lend  a  gracious  ear; 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  your  voice  % 
To  assist  my  simpleness. 
Duke,  What  would  you,  Desdemona? 
Des.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  hin^ 
30  My  down-right  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world ;  my  heart 's  subdu'd 
Even  to  the  very  equality  of  my  lord : 
llo's  visage  m  his  mind  ***; 


I  saw  Othello's  visage 

And  to  his  honours,  and  his  valiant  parts, 

35  Did  1  my  soul  and  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war. 
The  rites,  ror  which  I  love  him,  are  bereft  mc. 
And  I  a  heavy  mterim  shall  support 

40  By  his  dear  absuice :  Let  me  go  with  him. 

Oth,  Your  voices,  lords : — ^I  do  beseech  you,  let 
Her  will  have  a  tree  way. 
Vouch  with  me,  heaven,  I  therefore  beg  it  not, 
iTo  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite; 

45  Nor  to  comply  with  heat,  (the  young  affects. 
In  me  defunct)  and  proper  satisfaction ; 
But  to  be  free  and  bounteous  to  her  mind  " : 
And  heaven  defcnd''yourgoodsouls,thatyou  think 
I  will  your  serious  and  jgreat  business  scant, 
0  For  she  is  with  me ;  No,  when  light-wing'd  toys 
Of  feather'd  Cupid  seel  with  wanton  dullness^ 
My  speculative  and  active  instruments  *', 


:e,  from  degrees,    A  grUe  is  a  step.        '  Meaning,  the  moral  precepts  of  consolation,  vhiqh 
ally  bestowed  on  occasion  of  the  sentence.         '  i5r.  Johnson  observes,  that  the  conseouen9e 
ise  is  sometimes  matter  collected;  and  this  can  no  way  be  cured  without pierci;?^,  or  letting 
*  To  slubber,  here  means  to  obscure,  *  A  driven  bed,  is  a  bed  for  which  the  feathers 

:ted,  by  driving  with  a  fan,  which  separates  the  light  from  the  heavy.  ^  i.  e.  acknowledge, 
avow.  '  i.  e.  precedency  suitable  to  her  rank.  •  Exhibition  is  alloxvance,  and  here  im- 
Tnue.  *  i.  e.  Let  your  hvo\iT privilege  me.  '*  i.  e.  The  greatness  of  his  character  re- 

.  me  to  his  form.  "  Affects^  stands  in  this  passage,  not  for  lovcy  but  for  passions ;  for  that, 
h  any  thing  is  affected. — I  ask  it  not,  says  Othello,  to  please  appetite,  crsatit^y  loose  desires^  the 
o\  youth  which  I  have  now  outlived,  ox  for  any  particular  gratijicatiott  qf  myself ^  hut  merehf 
ay  indulge  the  wishes  ofmu  w\f'e.  *'  To  d^end,  is  to  forbid ;  from  dtfendre,  Fn  "  Afl 
>rds  mean  no  more  than  this :  If^htn  the  pleasures  and  idle  toys  qflove  niahc  mc  wyU  cUktrfir 
^c  duties  of  my  qffice,  or  for  the  ready  per;fornuince  qf  them. 

.  Thaf 
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Thitmy  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business^ 
Let  housewives  make  a  skillet  of  my  helm» 
^nd  all  indign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  against  my  estimation ! 

Duke,  Be  it  as  you  shall  privately  determine. 
Either  for  herstay,orgoing:  theaiTair  cnes — haste. 
And  speed  must  answer  it;  you  must  hence  to-night 

Vts.  To-night,  my  lord? 

Duke,  This  night. 

0th.  With  all  my  heart.  [again. 

Duke.  At  nine  i*  the  morning  here  we  'ft  meet 
Othello,  leave  some  officer  bchmd. 
And  he  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you ; 
And  such  things  else  of  quality  ana  respect^ 
As  doth  import  you. 

0th,  Please  your  grace,  my  ancient; 
A  man  he  is  ot  honesty,  and  trust: 
To  his  conveyance  I  assign  my  wife. 
With  what  else  needful  your  good  grace  shall  think 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

Duke.  Let  it  be  so. 

Good  night  to  every  one. — ^And,  noble  signior, 

[ToBrab, 
If  virtue  no  delighted  *  beauty  lack. 
Your  son-in-law  is  far  more  fair  than  black. 

Sen,  Adieu,  brave  Moor !  use  Desdemona  well. 

Bra.  Look  to  her,  Moor ;  have  a  quick  eye  to 
sec; 
She  has  deceived  her  father,  and  may  thee. 

t  Exeunt  Duke  and  Senators. 
ler  faith. — Honest  lago. 
My  Ddsdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee : 
I  pr'ythee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advantage'. — 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matter  and  direction. 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  must  obey  the  time. 

{^Exeunt  Othello,  and  Desdemona. 

Hod.  lago, — 

Ja^o.  W  hat  say'st  thou,  noble  heart  ? 

Rod,  What  will  I  do,  think'st  thou  > 

Jago.  W^hy,  go  to  bed,  and  sleep. 

Bod,  I  will  incontinently  drown  myself. 

!u^o.  W'ell,  if  thou  dost,  I  shall  never  love  thee 
af  T  it.  Why,  thou  silly  gentleman  ! 

Rod.  It  is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  live  is  a  tor- 
ment: and  then  have  we  a  prescription  to  die 
when  death  is  our  physician. 

logo.  O  villainous!  I  have  look'd  upon  the 
world  for  four  times  seven  years :  and  since  I  could 
distinguish  betwixt  a  benelit  and  an  injury,  I  never 
found  man  that  knew  how  to  love  himself.  Ere  1 
would  say,  I  would  drown  myself  for  the  love  of 
a  Guinea*  hen  \  I  would  change  my  humanity 
with  a  baboon. 

Bod.  What  should  I  do  ?  I  confess,  it  is  my 


shame  to  be  so  fond ;  but  it  is  not  in  my  Tstue  te 
amend  it. 

la^.  Virtue?  a  fig!  'tis  in  oorselvcfy  that  we 
are  thus,  or  thus.  Our  bodies  are  our  gaurdens;  tt 
the  which,  our  wills  are  e;ardeners:  so  that  tf  we 
will  plant  nettles,  or  sow  lettuce ;  set  hyssop,  and 
weed  up  thyme ;  supply  it  with  one  gender  of 
herbs,  or  distract  it  with  many ;  either  haveitsterile 
with  idleness,  or  manur'd  with  industry ;  why,  the 

lOipower  and  corrigible  authority  of  tins  Ues  in  ouf 
wills.  If  the  balance  of  our  lives  had  not  one  sole 
of  reason  to  poise  another  of  sensuality,  the  blood 
and  baseness  of  our  natures  would  conduct  vs  to 
most  preposterous  conclusions :  But  we  hiTe  m* 

1 5  son,  to  cool  our  raging  motions,  our  carnal  stings, 
our  unbitted  lusts ;  whereof  I  take  this,  that  you 
call — ^love,  to  be  a  sect  *  or  scyon. 
Rod,  It  cannot  be. 
lago.  It  is  merely  a  lust  of  the  blo^d,  and  a 

20  permission  of  the  will.  Come,  be  a  man :  Drown 
thyself?  drown  cats,  and  blind  puppies.  I  have 
profess'd  me  thy  fnend,  and  I  confess  me  knit  to 
thy  deserving  with  cables  of  perdurable  toughness; 
I  could  never  better  stead  thee  than  now.    Put 

25  money  in  thy  purse:  follow  thou  these  wars ;  de- 
feat ^  thy  favour  with  an  usurped  beard :  I  say, 
put  money  in  thy  purse.  It  cannot  be,  that  Di^ 
demona  should  long  continue  her  love  to  the  Moor, 
— put  money  in  thy  purse ; — nor  he  his  to  her:  it 

30  was  a  violent  commencement  in  her,  and  thou 
shalt  see  an  answerable  sequestration*; — put  but 
money  in  thy  purse. — These  Moors  are  changeable 
in  their  wins ; — fill  thy  purse  with  money :  the 
food  that  to  him  now  is  as  luscious  as  locusts  ,  shall 

35  be  to  him  shortly  as  bitter  as  coloquintida.  Sbe 
must  change  for  youth :  when  she  b  sated  with 
his  body,  she  will  find  the  error  of  her  chwce.— 
She  must  have  change,  she  must :  theiefore  put 
money  in  thy  purse. — If  thou  wilt  needs  danm 

40  thyself,  do  it'^a  more  delicate  way  than  drownmg. 
Nlake  all  the  money  thou  canst :  If  sanctimony 
and  a  frail  vow,  betwixt  an  erring  Barbarian  and  a 
super-subtle  Venetian,be  not  toonard  for  my  wits, 
and  all  the  tribe  of  hell,  thou  shalt  enjoy  her; 

45  therefore  make  money.    A  pox  of  drowning  thy- 
self!  it  is  clean  out  of  the  way :  seek  thou  rather 
to  be  hang'd  in  compassing  thy  joy,  thap  to  be 
drown' d  and  go  without  her. 
Rod,  Wilt  thou  be  fast  to  my  hopes,  if  I  depend 

50|on  the  issue  ? 

lago.  Thou  art  sure  of  me ; — Go,  makemooey : 
— I  have  told  thee  often,  and  I  re-tell  thee  agan 
and  again,  I  hate  the  Moor:  My  cause  is  hearted; 
thine  hath  no  less  reason :  Let  us  be  conjunctive 

35  in  our  revenge  against  him :  if  thou  canst  cuckold 
him,  thou  dost  thyself  a  pleasure,  and  me  a  sport 


'  Delighted f  for  delighting,  or  delightjul. — Shakspeare  often  uses  the  active  and  passive  paiticiplfs 
indiscriininately.  M.  c.  fairest  opportunity.  '  A  Guinea-hen  was  anciently  the  cant  tem 

for  a  prostitute.  *  A  sect  is  what  the  more  modem  gardeners  call  a  cutting,  *  To  d^Bitf 

is  to  undo,  to  cltange.  '  The  poet  probably  here  uses  sequestration  for  sequel, — SequestraHos, 

however,  may  mean  no  more  than  separation.  '  The  fruit  of  the  locust^ree  is  a  long  black  pod, 

which  contains  the  reeds,  among  wliich  there  is  a  very  sweet  luscious  juice,  of  much  the  same  cot- 
sistency  as  fresh  honey.* 
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There  arc  many  events  in  tlie  wohib  of  time, 
vrhich  will  be  delivered.  Traverse ;  go;  provide 
thy  money.  We  will  have  more  of  uiis  to-mor- 
row.   Adieu. 

RotL  Where  shall  we  meet  i'  the  mernSng  ? 

lago.  At  my  lodging. 

RacL  1 41  be  witii  thee  betimes. 

logo.  Go  to;  farewell.  Do  you  hear,  Roderigo  ? 

Rod,  What  say  you  ? 
'  Jago,  No  more  of  drowning,  do  you  hear  ? 

RoiiL  I  am  chang'd.  I  '11  go  sell  all  my  tand. 

Jago.  Go  to ;  farewell ;  put  money  enough  in 
vour  purse.  [£jri/  Roderigo, 

Thus  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse : 
For  I  mine  own  gain*d  knowledge  should  profane, 
If  I  should  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe. 
But  for  my  sport,  and  profit.   I. hate  the  Moor ; 
And  it  is  tflought  abroad,  that  Hwixt  my  sheets 


He  h^  (done  my  office :  I  know  not,  if 't  be  true  ; 
But  I  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do,  as  if  for  surety.    He  holds  me  well ; 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Cassio  's  a  proper  man :  I^et  me  see  now ; 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  up  my  will, 
A  double  knavery, — How  ?  how ! — Let  me  8ee:<« 
After  some  t^ne,  to  abuse  Othello's  ear. 
That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wife : — 

10  He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose. 
To  be  suspected ;  fram'd  to  make  women  false. 
The  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature. 
That  thinks  men  honest,  that  but  seem  to  be  so; 
And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose, 

15  .'Vs  asses  are. 

1  have 't ; — it  is  engender'd :  Hell  and  ni^t 
Must  bring  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  worid*B 
light.  lEiU. 


ACT      IL 


SCENE    L 

Tlte  CapUal  of  Cifprus. 

A  Platform. 
Entef  Afontflno,  and  two  Gentlemen. 
'Mont,  TXTHAT  from  the  cs^c  can  you  discern 
^^  at  sea?  [flood; 

1  Gent.  Nothing  ait  all:  it  is  a  high-wrought 
I  cannot,  'twixt  the  heaven  and  the  main. 
Descry  a  sail.  [land; 

Mont.  Methinks,  the  wind  hath  spoke  aloud  at 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  battlements ; 
Jf  it  hath  ruffian'd  so  upon  the  sea, 
What  ribs  of  oak,  when  mountains  melt  on  them. 
Can  hold  the  mortice }  What  shall  we  hear  of  this  ? 

2  Gent.  A  segregation  of  the  Turkish  fleet  : 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore. 
The  chiding  billow  seems  to  pelt  the  clouds ; 
The  wind-snak'd  surge,  with  high  and  monstrous 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear,  [main, 
And  quench  the  guards  of  the  ever^fixed  pole ' : 
I  aever  did  like  molestation  view 

On  the  enchafed  flood. 

Mont.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 
Benolinshelter'd,  and  embay' d,they  are  drown' d; 
It  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman, 

3  Gent.  News,  lords !  our  wars  are  done : 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  Turks, 
That  their  designment  halts:  A  noble  ship  of 

Venice 
Hath  seen  a  grievous  wreck  and  sufferance 
On  most  part  of  their  fleet. 


35 


30 


40 


Mont.  How !  is  this  true  ? 

3  Gent.  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 
A  Veronese*:  Michael  Cassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor,  Othello, 
Is  come  on  shore ;  the  Moor  himself 's  at  sea» 
And  is  in  full  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Mont.  I  am  glad  on 't ;  'tis  a  worthy  gnvemor. 

3  Gent.  But  this  same  Cassio, — thoughne  speak 
of  comfort. 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss, — ^yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  pram's  the  Moor  be  safe;  tor  they  were  parted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempest 

Mont.  Pray  heaven  he  be ; 
For  I  have  serv'd  him,  and  the  man  commaads 
Like  a  full  soldier,  v  Let 's  to  the  sea-side,  ho ! 
As  well  to  see  the  vessel  that 's  come  in. 
As  to  throw  out  our  eyes  for  brav<»  Othello; 
Even  'till  we  make  the  main,  and  the  aerial  blue. 
An  indistinct  regard. 

Gent.  Come,  let 's  do  so : 
For  every  minute  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivance. 

Enter  Casno. 

Cos.  Thanks  to  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  isle. 
That  so  approve  the  Moor;  O,  let  the  heavens 
Give  hun  aefence  against  the  elements. 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerous  sea ! 

Mont.  Is  he  well  shipp'd? 

Cos.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timbered,  and  his  pilot 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allowance ' ; 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death. 
Stand  in  bold  cure  \ 
6o|     IH^itinn.']  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  saU ! 


45 


50 


55 


■  Alluding  to  the  stsar  Jrctophylax.  *  By  a  Veronete,  a  ship  of  Verona  is  denoted.  •  Expert 
and  approved  alUnamce,  is  put  for  allov/d  ana  approv'd  expertneu.  *  The  meaning,  Mr.  Steeveqs 
thiolu,  is.  Therefore,  my  hopes,  not  being  destroy'd  by  their  own  esccess,  but  being  reasooable  and 
(DDO^enUe,  are  likely  to  be  fulfilled. 
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Cat.  What  noise  ? 

Gent.The  town  is  empty ;  on  tlie  brawo*  the  sea 
Stand  nuiks  of  people,  and  they  cry — a  sail. 

Cos.  My  hop«s  ao  shape  him  for'the  governor. 

Gent.  They  do  dischargetheir  shot  of  courtesy ; 
Our  friends,  at  least  IGuiu  heard. 

Cos,  I  pray  you,  sir,  go  forth. 
And  give  us  truth  who  'tis  that  is  arrived. 

Gent,  I  shall.  lExit, 

Mont,  But,  good  lieutenant,  is  your  general 
wiv*d? 

Cos.  Most  fortunately^  be  hath  atchiev'd  a  msud 
That  paragons  description,  and  wild  fame ; 
One  that  excels  the  quirlu  of  blazoning  pens. 
And,  in  the  essential  vesture  of  creation. 
Does  bear  all  excellency '.    How  now  ?  who  has 
put  in? 

Re-enter  Gentleman. 

Gent.  'Tis  one  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 

Cas.  He  has  had  most  favourable  and  happv  '20 
speed: 
Tempests  tnenisel  ves,high  scas,andbow  linfrwinds. 
The  gutter'd  rocks,  and  congregated  sanas, — 
Traitors  ensteep'd  to  clog  the  guiltless  keel, — 
As  having  sense  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemona. 

Afont.  What  is  she  ?  [captain, 

Cas.  She  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  captain's 
Left  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago ; 
Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoughts, 
A  se'nniglit's  speed.— Great  Jove,  Othello  guard, 
And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  breath ; 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship. 
Make  love's  quick  pants  m  Desdemona's  arms. 
Give  renew'd  fire  to  our  extincted  spirits. 
And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort ! — O,  behold. 
Enter  Desdetnona,  la^o,  Roderigo,  andAimilia. 
The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore  \ — 
Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees: 
Hail  to  thee,  fady  !  and  the  grace  of  heaven, 
Before,  behind  tncc,  and  on  ever)'  hand. 
En  wheel  thee  round ! 

Des.  I  thank  you,  valiant  Cassio. 
What  tiding  can  )  ou  tell  me  of  my  lord  } 

Cas.  He  is  not  yet  arriv'd ;  nor  know  I  aught 
But  that  he  's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

Des.  O,  but  I  fear; — How  lost  you  company? 

Cas.  The  gn»at  contention  of  the  sea  and  skies 
Parted  our  fellowship :  But,  hark !  a  sail. 

f/fV/Aiw.]  A  sail,  a  sail !  [Guns  Iieard. 

iient.  They  give  this  greeting  to  tlie  citadel ; 
This  likewise  is  a  friend. 

Cas.  See  for  the  news. —  [Anattendant ^oes  out. 

Good  ancient,  you  are  welcome; Welcome, 

mistress.  [7'o  Jimilia. 

I^t  not  it  gali  your  patience,  f^ood  lago. 
That  I  extend 'my  manners;  'tis  my  breeding 
'i  hat  gives  me  this  bold  shew  of  courtesy. 

\_Kisses  her.  60 
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Ic^,  Sir,  would  she  fff^t  you  so  much  of  bcr 
lips. 
As  of  her  tongue  she  oft  bestows  on  me, 
Vou  'd  have  enough. 

Des.  Alas,  she  lus  no  tpeech. 

lago.  In  ^th,  too  mucn ; 
I  And  it  stiU,  when  I  have  list  to  sleep  ; 
Marry,  before  your  ladyship,  I  grant. 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  m  her  heart. 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

JBmiL  You  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 

logo.  Come  on,  come  on ;  you  are  pictures  out 
of  doors. 
Bells  in  your  parlours,  wild  cats  in  your  kitchon^ 
Saints  in  your  iniuries,  devils  being  offended. 
Players  in  your  housewifely,  and  nousewlTes  ia 
your  beds. 

Des.  O,  fie  upon  thee,  slanderer! 

lago.  Nay,  it  b  true,  or  else  I  am  aTurk; 
You  riseto'play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 

jfSmil.  Y'ou  shall  not  write  my  praise. 

lago.  No,  let  me  not 

fs.  What  would'st  thou  write  of  me,  if  thou 
should  praise  me  ? 
^  logo.  O  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to 't ; 
Fori  am  n^ing,  if  not  critical '. 

Des.  Come  on,  assay : There 's  one  gone  tt 

the  harbour. 
lago.  Ay,  madam. 

Des.  I  am  not  merry ;  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  otherwise.—* 
Come,  how  wrould'st  thou  praise  me? 

lago.  I  am  about  it ;  but,  indeed,  my  inventiap 
Comes  from  my  pate,  as  bird-lime  does  from  friie. 
It  plucks  out  bf  ams  and  all :  But  my  muse  labovn, 
^Vnd  thus  she  is  deliver'd : 

If  she  be  fair  and  wise, — fiaimess,  and  wit^ 
The  one 's  for  use,  the  other  useth  it 

Des.  Well  prais'd !  How  if  she  be  black  and 

witty? 
lago.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit. 
She  '11  find  a  white  that  shall  her  blackneH 
fit. 
Des.  Worse  and  worse- 
j£mil.  How,  if  fau"  and  foolish? 
lago.  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  was  hiri 
For  even  her  folly  help*d  her  to  an  heir. 

Des.  These  are  old  fond  paradoxes,  to  nake 
fools  laugh  i'  the  alehouse.  What  miserable prais 
hast  thou  for  her  that's  foul  and  foolish? 
/ago.  There's  none  so  foul,and  foolish  tbeinmliy 
But  does  foul  pranks  which  fur  and  wis 
ones  do. 

Des.  O  heavy  ignorance! — thou  pratsest  tbt 
worst  best.  But  what  praise  could'st  tiiou  bcstof 
on  a  deserving  woman  indeed  ?  one,  that,  in  the 
authority  of  her  merit,  didjustly  putootbe  voudl 
of  very  malice  itself  *? 


»  That  is.  She  excels  the  praises  of  invention,  and  in  real  (the  author  seemingto  use  essentidkr 
real)  qualities,  with  wliich  creation  has  invested  her,  bears  all  excellency.  *  That  is,  CfiutffWitf. 

*  Dr.  Johnson  says.  To  put  on  the  vouch  of  malice,  is  to  assume  a  character  reuched  by  the  tertimooy 
of  malice  itself.  '  •        • 
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pt).  She  that  was  ever  feir,  and  never  proud ; 
Had  tongue  at  wiU,apd  yet  was  never  loud ; 
Never  lack'd  gold,and  yetwentnevergay; 
Fled  from  her  wish,  and  yet  said, — now  I 
may ;  [nigh, 

She  that,  being  anger'd,  her  revenge  oeiug 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displeasure 

She  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  frail. 
To  change  the  cod*8  head  for  the  salmon's 


tail* 


[mind, 
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She  that  could  think,and  ne'er  disclose  her 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind ; 
She  was  a  wight,— if  ever  such  wight 

were, 

M.  To  do  what? 

]go,  Tosuckle  fools,  and  chromcle  small  beer'. 
es,  O  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion ! — 
not  learn  of  him,  iEmilia,  though  he  be  thy 
>aad. — How  say  vou,  Cassio  ?  is  he  not  a  most 
ane  '  and  liberal  *  counsellor  ? 
2$.  He  ^>aks  home,  madam ;  you  may  rcli:>h 
more  in  the  soldier,  than  in  the  scholar. 
r^.  {^Asidcl^  He  takes  her  by  the  palm :  Ay, 
said,  whisper :  with  as  little  a  web  as  this, 
I  e^ksnare  as  great  a  fly  as  Cassio.  Ay, 
e  upon  her,  do ;  I  will  gyve  ^  thee  in  thine 
i  courtship.  You  say  true ;  'tis  so,  indeed : 
ich  tricks  as  these  strip  you  out  of  yoiir  lieu- 
intrj'i  it  had  been  better  you  had  not  kiss*  d  your 
e  nngcrs  so  oft,  whicn  now  again  you  are 
it  apt  to  play  the  sir  in.  Very  good ;  well 
'd!  an  excellent  courtesy!  'tis  so  indeed. 
;  again  your  fingers  to  your  lips  ?  'would,  they 
c  clyster-pipes  for  your  sake !—  [Trumpet, 
J  Moor, — 1  Know  his  trumpet. 
ItM.  Tis  truly  so. 

)es.  Let's  meet  him,  and  receive  him. 
'as.  Lo,  where  he  comes ! 

Enter  Othello,  and  Attendants. 
Hh.  O  my  fair  warrior  | 
)es.  My  dear  Othello ! 
Hh.  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  my  content, 
tec  you  here  before  me.    O  my  soul's  joy ! 
iter  every  tempest  come  such  calmness, 
y  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd  death ! 
1  let  the  labouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas, 
^mpus  high ;  and  duck  again  as  low 
tieU  's  firom  heaven !  If  it  were  now  to  die, 
^ere  now  to  be  most  happy ;  for,  1  fear, 
'  soul  liath  her  content  so  absolute. 
It  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
tceeds  in  unknown  fate. 
yes.  The  heavens  forbid, 
that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  increase, 
m  as  our  days  do  grow ! 
Hh.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers  I«- 
umot  speak  enough  of  this  content, 
tops  me  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  joy ; 
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And  this,  and  thb,  the  greatest  discords  be 

IKissing  her* 
That  e'er  our  hearts  shall  make ! 

lago.  O,  you  are  well  tun'd  now ! 
But  Pll  let  down  the  pegs  that  make  this  music. 
As  honest  as  I  am.  \/4side, 

0th.  Come,  let  us  to  the  castle. — 
News,  friends ;  our  i^ars  are  done,  the  Turks  are 

drown'd. 
How  do  our  old  acquaintance  of  this  isle?— 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  dcsir'd  in  Cvprus, 
I  have  found  great  love  amongst  thenLO^ysweet, 
I  prattle  out  of  fashion  %  ana  I  dote 
In  mine  own  comforts.— I  pr'ythee,  good  lago^ 
Go  to  the  bay,  and  disembark  my  coffers: 
Brjng  thou  the  master  to  the  citadel ; 
He  is  a  good  oi>e,  and  his  worthiness        [rnonay 
Does  challenge  much  respect. — Come,  Desde- 
Once  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

lExeunt  Othello,  Desaemona,  and  Mendants* 

lago.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  harbouf* 
Come  hither.  If  thou  be'st  valiant ;  as  (they  say) 
base  men,  being  in  love,  have  then  a  nobility  m 
their  natures  more  than  is  native  to  tliem, — ^list 
The  lieutenant  to-night  watches  oz^  the 
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court  of  guard  ' : — First,  I  must  tell  thee  this, 
— Desdemona  is  directly  in  love  with  him. 

Rod.  With  hiin !  Why,  'tis  not  possible. 

lago.  Lay  thy  finger — thus*,  and  let  thy  soul  be 
instructed.  Mark  me  with  what  violence  she  first 
lov'd  the  Moor,  but  for  bragging,  and  tellinff  her 
fantastical  lies :  And  will  she  love  him  stiU  for 
prating?  let  not  thy  discreet  heart  think  it. 
Her  eye  must  be  fed;  and  what  delight  shall  she 
have  to  look  on  the  devil  ?  When  die  blood  is 
made  dull  with  the  act  of  sport,  there  should  be,— 
again  to  inflame  it,  and  to  give  satiety  a  fresh  ap- 
petite,— loveliness  in  favour;  sympathy  in  yeai«» 
manners,  and  beauties ;  all  which  the  Moor  is  de-^ 
fectivc  in:  Now,  for  want  of  these  required  con- 
veniences, her  delicate  tenderness  will  And  itself 
abus'd,  begin  to  heave  the  gorge,  dbrelish  and 
abhor  the  Moor;  ver)'  nature  will  instruct  her.  in 
it,  and  compel  her  to  some  second  choice.  Now, 
sir,  this  granted,  (as  it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  un- 
forc'd  position,)  who  stands  so  eminently  in  the 
degree  of  this  fortune,  as  Cassio  does ;  a  knave 
very  voluble ;  no  farther  conscionablc,  than  in 
putting  on  thtr  mere  form  of  civil  and  humane 
seeminj^,  for  the  better  compassing  of  his  salt  and 
most  hidden  loose  atfection?  Why,  none;  why, 
none :  A  slippery  and  subtle  knave ;  a  finder  out 
of  occasions ;  that  has  an  eye  can  stamp  and  coun<- 
terfeit  advantages,  though  true  advantagje  never 
present  itself:  A  devilish  knave !  Besides,  the 
Knave  is  handsome,  young;  and  liath  all  those  le- 
quisites  in  him,  that  tolly  and  green  minds*  look, 
after:  A  pestilent  complete  knave;  and  the  vo* 
man  hath  found  him  already. 


'  i.  e.  to  keep  the  accounts  qfa  household. 
*  i.  e.  ^licentious talker.      '  i.  e.  catck 


I.  e.  to  exchange  a  delicacy  for  coarser  fare.  '  i.  e.  to  k'eep  tne  accounts  qfa  tiouseliota.  '  i.  e. 
IS  of  language,  of  expression  broad  and  brufttl.  **  i.  e.  a  licentious  talker.  *  i.  e.  catch,  shackle. 
e.  out  of  method,  without  any  settled  order  of  discourse.  '  i.  e.  the  place  where  the  a^iard 
Iters.  *  i.  e.  00  thy  mouth,  to  stop  it  while  thou  art  listening  to  a  wiser  aiao.  *  Mixm  npi 
fully  formed. 

Rod. 
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Eod.  I  cannot  belicre  that  in  her ;  she  is  full  of 
most  blesi'd  condition '. 

logo.  Bless'd  figs'  end !  the  wire  she  drinks  ii 
made  of  grapes :  if  sbe  bad  been  bless'd,  iht 
«ou1d  never  We  lov'd  the  Mom;  Bless'd  piiri- 
din^ !  Didst  thou  not  see  her  paddle  in  the  palm 
of  hn  hand  ?  didst  not  maii  that  ? 

Bod.  Yes,  that  1  did;  but  tliatwai  bu( courtesy. 

/ago.  Lechery,  by  this  hand !  an  index,  and 
ebscurc  prologue '  to  the  hiitorjr  of  IukI  and  foul 
thoughts.  They  met  lo  near  with  their  lips,  thai 
their  breaths  embrac'd  together.  Villainous 
thouchts,  Roderigo!  When  these  mutualities  so 
inarsnal  tlie  way,  hard  at  hand  comes  the  master 
and  main  exercise,  the  incorporate  conclusion : 
Pish! — But,  sir,  be  you  rul'd  hj  me  :  I  havi' 
broughtyou  from  Venice.  Watch  you  to-night; 
foi-the  command, I'lUay't  upon  yoU'.Casgiokiiowa 
jounot;  I'll  not  be  m  from  you:  Do  you  find 
■ome  occasion  lo  angerCassio,citherby  speaking 
too  loud,  or  tainting  his  di«clpllne';  or  froiii 
what  other  course  yon  please,  which  the  time  shall 
more  &¥Ourably  minister. 

Rod.  Well. 

logo.  Sir,  he  is  rash,  and  very  sudden'  in 
cWer;  and,  h^ly,  with  hbtrunchL-on  may  strike 
at  you:  Provoke  nim,tliat  he  may:  for,  even  out 
of  that,  will  1  cause  these  of  Cyprus  to  mutiny  i 
whose  qualification  shall  come  into  no  true  taste ' 
again,but  by  thedisplanting  of  Cassio.  Soshall  you 
Imvc  a  shorter  journey  to  your  desires,  by  the 
means  I  shall  then  have  to  prefer  them ;  and  the 
impediment  most  profitably  removed, « iihout  thi- 
which  there  were  no  expectation  of  our  prospe- 
rity. 

Rod,  I  will  do  this,  if  you  can  bring  it  to 
<^poitunity. 

logo.  I  warrant  thee.  Meet  me  by-and-by  al 
the  citadel:  I  mutt  fetch  his  ncccManes  ashore. 
Farewell. 

Bud.  Adieu.  [£jit. 

/n^.TbatCaiNoloTFther.ldonellbelicvcit; 
That  she  loves  him,  'tis  apt,  and  of  great  cre<lit : 
The  Moor — howbeit  that  I  endure  lum  nut, — 
Ii  of  a  constant,  loving,  noble  nature; 
And,  I  dare  think,  hcMl  prove  lo  Di.-sdemDna 
A  most  dear  husband.     Now  [do  love  her  loo; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust,  (though,  pi'nidveulure, 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  great  a  sb) 
But  partlv  led  to  diet  my  revenge. 
For  that  I  do  suspect  the  lusty  Moor 
Hath  leap'd  into  my  seat :  The  thought  whereof 
Doth,  like  a  poisonous  mineral,  gnaw  my  Inwards : 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  my  soul. 
Till  I  am  even  with  him,  wife  for  wife ; 


Or,  failing  so,  yet  that  I  put  the  Moor 
At  least  into  ajealousy  so  strong 
That  judgement  cannot  cure.  Which  thing  to  do/- 
If  this  poor  trash'  of  Venice,  whom  1  traih' 
For  his  quick  hunting,  stand  the  putting  on, 
I'll  have  our  Michuei  Cassio  on  the  hip ' ; 
Abuse  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garfo  *, — 
Kot  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too ; 
MakctheMoorthankme,loverae,andrcwardiDe, 
For  making  him  egre^iously  an  ass. 
And  practismg  upon  his  peace  and  quiet 
iilven  lo  madness.    'Tw  here,  but  yet  confosM; 
Knavery's  plain  face  is  ncverseen,'tillui'd.   [Eal, 

SCENE      11. 

jI  Street. 

Enter  Herald,  vfilh  a  prodamatim, 

ffrr.  Iti»Othello'spleasure,ournobleaildt»- 

liant  genersl,  that,  upon  certain  tidm»  BOW  »r- 

'd,importmgthe mere  "perdition of  tfieTu** 

el,  everv  man  put  himself  into  triumph ;  WCBC 

..  dance,  some  lo  make  lionAm,  each  man  to 

what  apnrt  and  revels  his  addiction  teada  him ;  fof, 

beside*  these  beneficial  news,  it  is  the  celehcMioa 

of  hisnuiitials:  So  niuehwashb  pleawradiould 

be  proclaimed. .  Alt  offices  are  opat ;  aiKl  theie 

is  full  liberty  of  feasting,  from  this  present  hour  of 

live,  'till  the  bell  hath  told  eleven.     Heaven bletl' 

Ihe  irfe  of  Cypnis,and  our  noble generai Othello! 

SCENE     III. 
TJie  Cattle. 

Enier  Ollidin,  Detdemona,  Camo,aiid  AttendawlK. 
Olh.  G«od  Michael,  look  you  to  the  guard  to- 
night: 
Let's  leach  ounelves  that  honourable  stop. 
Not  to  out-sport  discretion. 
Cas.  la^o  hath  direction,  what  to  do; 
it,  notwithstanding,  with  my  penboal  eye 
Willi  look to't. 

OtL  lago  is  most  honest. 
Michael,  aood  night :  To-morTOWj  with  Totirear- 
fieal,  pove  J 

lie  haie  speech  with  you. — CiHne,  my  dear 

I'he  purchase  made,  the  fruits  are  to  ensue ; 

\Ta  Detdtmana. 

That  profit 's  yet  to  come 'tn-ixt  me  and  you.— 

Good  nighi.       lEieiaa  Othello  and  Detdemam. 

Evter  lago. 

Cos.  Welcome,  lago ;  We  mmt  to  the  watcb. 

lago.  Not  this  hour,  lieutenant; 'tis  not  yet  fc» 

o'clock :  Uur  general  cast  us  "  thus  early,  for  the 

loveof  hisDesdemooa:  whom  let  ti*  Dot  there- 


'  i.e.  qualities,  di^>osition  of  mind.  '  Indexes  were  formeclyprf£iei' to  boolu.  '  i.e.  thrawiu 
a  slur  upon  hts  discipline.  *  Sudden,  is  precipitately  violent.  '  L  e.  whose  resentment  ihallBM 
be  so  qaat\fied  or  tempered,  as  to  be  uxll  tatted,  as  not  to  retain  tome  bittemett.  '  A  trifling,  insigmft- 
cant  fellow  may,  iosome'respects,  very  well  be  called  traih.  '  To /roiA  a  hound  is  a  term  of  hunting 
still  used  in  the  North,  and  perhaps  not  uncommon  in  other  parts  of  England.  It  is,  to  correct,  to 
rale.  '  A  phrase  from  the  art  of  wrestling.  '  Sank  gark  may  mean  erowty,  i.  e.  tuithoid  mineiiig 
the  matter.  "  J/fre  in  this  place  signifies  entire.  "  That  \a,afipointeiuito  our  ttaUon*,  according 
(o  Dr.  JdiDson ;  whereas  Mr.  Stceveos  tbiuki,  that  coK  us  only  meatii  diamutd  iu,9Tgatrid  4^  oar 
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fore  blame :  he  hath  not  yet  made  wanton  the 
night  with  her ;  and  she  is  sport  for  Jove. 
Cos.  She 's  a  most  exquisite  lady. 
/ago.  And^  I'll  warrant  her>  full  of  game. 
Cos.  Indeed,  she  is  a  most  fresh  and  delicate 

creature, 
/ago.  What  an  e  je  she  has !  methinks,  it  sounds 
«  paney  of  provocation. 

C£U.  An  bviting  eye ;  and  yet,  methinks,  right 
modest.  10 

logo.  Andy  when  she  speaks,  is  it  not  an  alarum 
to  love  ? 

Cus,  She  is,  indeed,  perfection. 
lago.  Well,  happiness  to  their  sheets !  Come, 
lieutenant,  I  have  a  stoop  of  wine ;  and  here  15 
without  are  a  brace  of  Cyprus  gallants,  that  would 
€ain  have  a  measure  to  the  health  of  the  black 
Othello. 

Ca9,  Not  to-night,  good  lago;  I  have  very  poor 
and  unhappy  brains  for  drinking :  1  could  well  'iO 
wish  courtesy  would  invent  some  other  custom  ot 
entertainment. 

Jago,  O,  they  are  our  friends;,  but  one  cup:  Til 
drink  for  you. 

Com,  I  have  drunk  but  one  cup  to-nisht,  and  JS 
fhat  was  craftily  Qualified  too  ^  ana,  behoud,  what 
'  Innovation  it  makes  here :  I  am  unfortunate  in 
the  infirmity,  and  dare  not  task  my  weakness 
with  any  more. 

/ago.  What,  man!  'tis  a  night  of  revels;  the 30 
gallants  det^ire  it 

Cos.  Where  are  they  ? 

logo.  Here  at  the  door ;  I  pray  you,  call  them  in. 

Cos.  rU  do't;  but  it  dislikes  me.  [ExitCassio. 

lago.  If  I  can  fasten  but  one  cup  upon  him,     35 

With  that  which  he  hath  drunk  to-night  already, 

He*  11  be  as  full  of  quarrel  and  offence 

As'  my  young  mistress'  dog.    Now^  my  sick  fool, 

Roderieo, 
Whom  love  hatn  tumM  almost  the  wrong  side  40 

outward. 
To  Desdcmona  hath  to-night  carouz'd 
Potations  pottle  deep ;  and  he's  to  watch : 
Three  lads  of  Cyprus, — noble  8>%elling  spirits. 
That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  distance. 
The  very  elements  of  this  warlike  isle  *, — 
Have  1  to-night  fluster' d  with  flowing  cups. 
And  they  watch  too.    Now,  'mongst  this  flock  of 

drunkards. 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  in  some  action 
That  may  offend  the  isle. — But  here  they  come : 
If  consequence  do  but  approve  my  dream. 
My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stream. 
ErUer  Ctimo,  Alontano,  and  Gentlemen, 
Cos,  'Fore  heaven,  they  have  given  me  a  rouse  I 
already. 

Mont  Good  fiaith,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint. 
As  I  am  a  soldier. 
logo.  Some  wine,  ho !  [/ago  sings. 
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And  let  me  the  canakin  dink,  clifA  ; 
And  let  me  the  canakin  clink: 
A  soldier  *s  a  man; 
A  lifers  but  a  span; 
Why  tfien,  let  a  soldier  drink. 
Some  wiiMT,  boys ! 
Cos.  'Fore  heaven,  an  excellent  song. 
logo,  I  learn' d  it  in  England,  where  (indeed) 
they  are  most  potent  in  pottmg :  your  Dane,  your 
German,  and  your  3wag-bellied  Hollander,—* 
Drink,  ho ! — are  nothing  to  your  English. 

Cos,  Is  your  Englismnan  so  exquisite  in  his 
drinking  ? 

logo.  Why,  he  drinks  you,  with  facility,  your 
Dane  dead  drunk ;  he  sweats  not  to  overthrow 
your  A! main ;  he  gives  your  Hollander  a  vomit, 
ere  tlie  next  pottle  can  be  fiird. 
Cas.  To  the  health  of  our  general. 
Mmt.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant;  and  I'll  do  you 
justice. 
lago.  O  sweet  England  ! 

*  Kinjg  Stephen  was  a  tvorthy  peer  *, 

His  breeches  cost  kirn  but  a  crown  ; 
He  field  them  six-pence  all  too  dear, 

Ifith  tluU  he  calVd  the  taylor—^  loxon. 
He  tuas  a  wig/U  ofldgh  renown. 

And  thou  art  but  of  low  degree : 
*Tis  pride  UuU  puUs  the  country  down. 
Then  take  thne  auld  cloak  about  thee. 
Some  wine,  ho ! 

Cas.  Why,  this  is  a  more  exquisite  song  than 
the  other. 
lago.  Will  you  hear  it  again  K 
Cas,  No ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  his 
place,  that  does  those  things. — Well, — Heaven  ^t 
above  all ;  and  there  be  souls  that  must  be  saved, 
land  there  bo  souls  must  not  be  saved. 
lago.  It 's  true,  good  lieutenant. 
Cos.  For  mine  own  part, — no  offence  to  the 
general,  nor  any  ..man  of  quality, — I  hope  to  be 
saved. 
lago.  And  so  I  do  too,  lieutenant 
Cas.  Ay,  but,  by  vour  leave,  not  before  me  ; 
the  lieutenant  is  to  be  saved  before  the  ancient. 
Let  *s  have  no  more  of  this:  let's  to  our  a£fairs.-— 
Forgive  us  our  sins! — Gentlemen,  let's  look  to 
our  business.    Do  not  think,  ffentlemen,  I  am 
drunk;  this  is  my  ancient; — &is  b  my  ri^t 
hand,  and  this  is  my  left  hand  :-^I  am  not  drunk 
now ;  I  can  stand  well  enough,  and  I  speak  well 
cnouifh. 
Alt  Excellent  well. 

Cas,  Why,  very  well  then:  you  must  not  think 

then  that  I  am  drunk.  [^Exit. 

Mont,  To  the  platform,  masters;  come,  let's 

set  the  watch. 
lago.  You  see  this  fellow,  thatis  gone  before  ;— 
He  b  a  soldier,  fit  to  stand  by  Caesar 
And  give  direction:  and  do  out  see  hb  tIcc; 
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'  i.  e.  slil^  mixed  with  water.  ^  i.  e.  As  quarrelsome  as  the  discordia  semina  rtrum;  as  quick  in  op« 
position  as  fire  and  water.  '  A  rouse  appears  to  be  a  quantity  of  liquor  rather  too  large.  ^  Thcs^ 
stanzas  are  taken  from  an  old  song,  which  the  reader  will  find  in  Percy's  Edicks  tfAncitnt  Poetry. 
I  i.  e.  a  worthy  fellow.       •  i.  c.  sorry  fellow^  paltry  wretch. 
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'Ti9  to  his  virtue  a  just  equinox. 
The  one  as  long  as  the  other :  'tis  pity  of  him, 
I  fear,  the  tnist  Othello  puts  him  in. 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity, 
AVill  shake  tiiis  island. 
Mont,  But  is  he  often  thus } 
logo,  'Tis  evermore  the  prologue  to  his  sleep : 
He'll  watch  the  horologue  a  double  set. 
If  drink  rock  not  his  cradle '. 

Mont.  It  were  well. 
The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it. 
Perhaps,  he  sees  not ;  or  his  good-nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Cassio, 
And  looks  not  on  his  evils ;  Is  not  this  true  ? 

Enter  Roderigo, 
Togo,  How  now,  Roderigo  ? 
1  pray  you,  after  the  lieutenant ;  go.  \^Ex't  Rod. 
Mont,  And  'tis  great  pity,  that  the  noble  Moor 
Should  hazard  such  a  place,  as  his  own  second. 
With  one  ot  an  ingraft  infirmity  * : 
It  were  an  honest  action  to  say  so 
Unto  the  Moor. 

loco.  Not  I,  for  this  fair  island : 
I  do  love  Cassio  well;  and  would  do  much 
To  cure  him  of  this  evil.    But  hark !  what  noise  ? 

ICry  uithiny — Help !  help ! 
Re-enter  Cassio,  driving  in  Roderigo, 
Cos.  You  rogue !  you  rascal ! 
Mont.  What's  the  matter,  lieutenant? 
Cas,  A  knave  I— -teach  me  my  duty ! 
rU  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggen '  bottle. 
Rod.  Beat  me ! 
Cos,  Dost  thou  prate,  rogue? 
Mont,  Nay,  eood  lieutenant ;     [Staying  him, 
I  pray  you,  sir,  hold  your  hand. 

Cos,  Let  me  go,  sir. 
Or  I'll  knock  you  o'er  the  mazzard. 
Mont,  Come,  come,  you're  drunk. 
Cas.  Drunk?  U^^lffi^d, 

lago.  Away,  I  say !  go  out,  and  cry — a  mutmy. 

[Aside  to  Rod. 
[Exit  Roderigo. 
Nav,  good  lieutenant, — ^alas,  gentlemen, — 
HeIp,ho! — IJeutcnant, — sir, — Montano, — sir; — 
Help,  masters !  Here's  a  goodly  watch,  indeed ! — 
Who 's  that  that  rings  the  bell?— Diablo,  ho ! 

[Bell  rings. 
The  town  will  rise :  Fie,  fie,  lieutenant !  hold ; 
You  will  be  sham'd  for  ever. 

Enter  Othello,  and  Attendants. 
0th.  What  is  the  matter  here  ? 
Mont,  I  bleed  still,  I  am  hurt  to  the  death; — 

he  dies  *. 
0th.  Hold,  for  your  lives. 
logo.  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant, — sir, — Montano, 
•  r-Tgentlemen, 


10 


Have  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  duty  ? 
Hold,  hold !  the  general  speaks  to  you  ;  hold,  for 

shame !  [this  \ 

0th,  Why,  how  now,  ho !  firom  whence  ariseth 
Are  we  turn'd  Turks ;  and  to  ourselves  do  thit, 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  Ottomites? 
For  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl: 
He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  forth  his  own  rage. 
Holds  his  soul  light;  he  dies  upon  his  motioii.— 
Silence  that  dreadful  bell,  it  frights  the  isle 
From  her  propriety*. ^What  is  the  nu 

masters? 
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Honest  l£^go,  that  look'st  dead  with  grieving. 
Speak,  who  began  this  ?  on  thy  love,  I  charge  thee. 

lago,  I  do  not  know;  friends  all  but  nor, 
even  now. 
In  quarter  ^  and  in  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Divesting  them  for  bed :  and  then,  but  now^ 
(As  if  some  planet  had  unwitted  men) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast. 
In  opposition  bloody.     I  cannot  speak 
Any  beginning  to  thb  peevish  odds ; 
And  'would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 
These  legs,  that  brou^t  me  to  a  part  of  i( ! 

0th,  now  comes  it,  Michael,  you  are  tim 
forgot'?      • 

Cas,  I  prav  you,  pardon  me,  I  cannot  speak*. 

Oth.  Wortny  Montano,  you  were  wont  bedTfi; 
The  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 
The  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  b  great 
In  mouths  of  wisest  censure ;  What 's  the  matter. 
That  you  unlace '  your  reputation  thus. 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion ',  for  the  name 
Of  a  night-lJrawler  ?  Give  ine  answer  ta  it. 

Mont.  Worthy  Othello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger: 
Your  officer,  lago,  can  inform  you 
While  I  spare  speech,  which  soraethmg  now  o^ 

fends  me,— 
Of  all  that  I  do  know :  nor  know  I  au^t. 
By  me  that 's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night ; 
Lnless  self-charity  ***  be  sometime  a  vice : 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin. 
When  violence  assails  us. 

Oth,  Nou',  by  heaven. 
My  blood  begiris  my  safer  gntde»  tanile; 
And  passion,  having  my  best  judgement  eoDied  "i 
Assays  to  lead  the  way :  if  I  once  stir. 
Or  ao  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you 
Shall  sink  in  my  rebuke.    Give  me  to  knoir 
How  this  foul  rout  began,  who  set  it  on ; 
And  he  that  is  approved ''  in  this  offence. 
Though  he  had  twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  abiiti^ 
Shall  lose  me. — ^^Vhat!  in  a  town  of  war. 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brim-foil  of  fear. 
To  manage  pnvate  and  domestic  qnarrel. 
In  nighty  apa  on  the  court  and  guard  of  safety ! 


'  i.  e.  If  he  have  no  drink,  he'll  keep  awake  while  the  clock  strikes  two  rounds,  ot  four-and-tmi^ 
hours.  *  i.  e.  an  infirmity  rooted,  settled  in  his  constitution.  *  A  txviegen  bottle  is  a  bottle  cofm 
w  ith  wicker.  *  i.  e.  he  shall  die.  He  may  be  supposed  to  say  this  as  he  renews  the  fight  *  1 1. 
from  her  regular  and  proper  state,  *  i.  e.  in  their  Quarters ;  at  their  lodging.  '  L  e.  you  hare  thai 
forgot  yourself.  *  i.  e.  slacken,  or  loosen,  put  in  danger  of  dropping ;  or  perhaps  stnp  of  its  onj- 
ments.  '  i.  e.  throw  away  and  squander  a  reputation  so  valuable  as  yours.  **  Care  of  one's  scB. 
•*  Othello  means,  that  passion  has  discoloured  his  judgement.  To  co//y  anciently  signified  to  besmidfi^ 
blacken  as  xvith  coat.  The  word  is  still  used  in  the  midland  counties,  if  L  c.  be  that  b  coovk^ 
by  proof,  of  having  been  engaged  in  this  ofTence*  '^ 
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*Tis  tnonsterous. — ^lapo,  who  began 't? 

Mon.  If  partially  anin*cl  *,  or  leaguM  in  office. 
Thou  (lost  deliver  more  or  less  than  t^itb. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

logo.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 
1  liadrather  have  this  tongue  cut  from  my  mouth, 
Than  it  should  do  oftVnce  to  Michael  Oassio; 
Yet,  I  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  vrong  him.— 1  hus  it  is,  general. 
Montano  and  myself  bein^  in  speech, 
Hiere  comes  a  fellow,  crymg  out  for  help; 
And  Cassio  following  him  with  determined  sword. 
To  execute  upon  him :  Sir,  this  oeutlcman 
Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  his  pause  ^ 
M}telf  the  crying  fellow  did  pursue. 
Lest,  by  his  clamour,  (as  it  so  fell  out^ 
llie  town  might  fall  in  fright:  he,  swift  of  foot. 
Out-ran  my  purpose ;  and  I  rcitum'd  the  rather 
For  that  I  heard  the  clink  and  £all  of  swords. 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath ;  which,  till  to-night, 
1  ne'er  might  say  before:  When  I  came  back, 
(For  this  was  brieO  I  found  them  close  together, 
At  blow,  and  thrust;  even  as  again  Uiey  were. 
When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 
More  of  this  matter  can  I  not  report:— 
But  men  are  men;  the  best  sometimes  forget: 
Though  Cassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  him, — 
A^  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wish  them  best,— 
Yet,  surely,  Cassio,  1  believe,  receiv'd, 
From  him  that  fled,  some  strange  indignity. 
Which  patience  could  not  pasi« 

Olh,  I  know,  [ago. 
Thy  honesty  and  tove  doth  mince  this  matter. 
Making  it  light  to  Cassio : — Cassio,  I  love  tiiee ; 

But  never  more  be  oflicer  of  mine. 

Enter  Dcsdtmoim,  attended. 
Look,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  rais*d  up ; — 
I  '11  make  thee  an  example. 

Des.  What  is  the  matter,  dear? 

0th.  All 's  well  now,  sweeting :  Come  away  to 
bed. 
Sir,  for  your  hurts,  myself  will  he  your  surgeon : — 
Lead  him  off. —        [To  MontofU),  who  is  led  of. 
lago^  look  with  care  about  the  town ; 
And  silence  those  whom  thb  vile  brawl  distracted.— 
Come,  Desdemona;  'tis  the  soldiers*  life. 
To  have  their  balmy  slumbers  wak'd  with  strife. 
lExeunt,  Manent  lago  and  Cassio, 

logo.  What,  are  you  hurt,  lieutenant? 

Cos.  Ay,  past  all  surgery. 

logo.  Marry,  heaven  forbid ! 

Cos.  Reputation,  reputation,  reputation !  0, 1 
have  lost  my  reputation !  I  have  lost  the  immortal 
part,  ^ir,  of  myself,  and  what  remains  is  bestial.-^ 
My  reputation,  lago,  my  reputation. 

logo.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  I  had  thought 
you  bad  receiv'd  some  bodily  wound ;  there  is 
more  oficncc  in  that,  than  in  reputation.  Uepu* 
tiCion  b  an  idle  and  most  false  imposition ;  oft 
sot  without  merit,  and  lost  without  deserving  ^ 
1  ou  have  lost  no  reputation  at  all,  imlcss  you  re-| 
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putc  yourself  such  a  losef .  Wliat^  man !  there 
are  ways  to  recover  the  general  again :  You  are 
but  now  cast  in  his  mood  ,  a  punishment  more  in 
policy  than  in  malice ;  even  so  as  one  would  beat 
his  oHenceless  dog,  to  affright  an  imperious  lion : 
sue  to  him  again,  and  he 's  yours. 

Casi  I  will  father  sue  to  be  despis'd,  than  to  de- 
ceive so  good  a  commando',  with  so  slight,  so 
drunken,  and  so  indiscreet  an  officer.  IJrunk  ^ 
10 and  speak  parrot'?  and  squabble?  swagger? 
swear?  and  discourse  fustian  with  one's  own  sha- 
dow ? — O  thou  invisible  spirit  of  wine,  if  thou  hast 
no  name  to  be  known  by^  let  us  call  thee^^ 
devil ! 
1 5  lago.  What  was  he  tliat  you  followed  with  your 
sword }  What  had  he  done  to  you } 

Cas.  I  know  not. 

Ingo.  Is  it  possible  ? 

Cas,  I  remember  a  mass  of  things,  but  notliing 
distinctly ;  a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore.-^ 
O,  that  men  should  put  an  enemy  in  their  mouths, 
to  steal  away  their  brains !  that  we  should,  with 
}0\,  fevcl/  pleasure,  and  applause,  transform  our-* 
selves  into  ocastH!  |^ 

25     lago.  Why,  but  you  are  nmf  well  enough ; 
How  came  you  thusVecover'd? 

Cas.  It  hath  pleased  the  devil,  drunkenness,  to 
give  place  to  the  devil,  wrath:  one  uuperfectnott 
shews  me  another,  to  make  me  frankly  deipise 
30  myself. 

logo.  Come,  you  are  too  severe  t  moraler:  As 
the  time,  the  place,  and  the  condition  of  this 
country  stands,  i  could  heartily  wisli  this  had  not 
befallen ;  but,  since  it  u»  as  it  is,  mend  it  for  your 
own  good. 

Cas.  1  will  ask  him  for  my  place  a^'^ain ;  he 
shall  tell  me,  I  am  a  drunkard !  Had  I  as  many 
mouths  as  Hydra,  such  an  answer  would  stop  them 
all.  To  be  now  a  sensible  man,  by<ind-4>y  a  fool, 
40  and  presently  a  beaist  I  O  strange ! — Every  inor- 
dinate cup  is  unbless'd,and  the  ingredient  isa  devil. 

lago.  Come,  come,  ffood  wine  is  a  good/ami- 
liar  creature,  if  it  b^  well  used ;  exclaim  no  more 
agabst  it.    And,  good  liedtenant,  I  think,  you 
43  think  1  love  you« 

Cas.  I  have  well  approv'd  it,  sir. — I  drunk ! 

lago,  Vou,  or  any  man  livmg,  may  be  drunk 
at  some  time,  man.  1  tell  you  what  you  shall  dd. 
Our  generars  wife  is  now  the  general ; — I  may 
50  say  so  in  this  respect,  for  that  he  nath  devoted  and 
given  up  himself  to  the  contemplation,  mark,  and 
denotement,  of  her  parts  and  graces  :---coufcsa 
yourself  freely  to  her;  importune  her;  stie'll 
nelp  to  put  you  in  your  place  agam :  she  is  of  so 
free,  so  kind,  so  apt,  so  ble^ed  a  disposition,  that 
ihc  holds  it  a  vice  in  her  goodness,  not  to  do  more 
than  she  is  requested :  1  nis  broken  joint,  between 
you  and  her  husband,  intreat  her  to  splinter ;  and^ 
my  fortunes  against  any  lay  worth  naming,  this 
60  crack  of  your  love  shall  grow  stronger  than  it  Wat 
before. 
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'  jiffMd,  is  bound  by  proximity  of  relationship ;  but  here  it  means  related  by  nearpessof  offic^. 
J|  i.  e.  ejected  m  bb  anger.        ^  A  phratie  siguifymg  to  a^t  foolishly  and  childishly. 

^1  Oif 
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O  T  H  E  L  L  a. 


f^Act  9«  Sccfif  I* 


Cos,  You  advne  me  wtll. 

l€go,  I  piotesty  in  the  sinrerity  of  lorfy  and 
hcmest  kinoness. 

Ou.  I  think  it  freely;  and,  betimes  in  the 
morning,  I  will  beseech  the  virtuous  DcMleniona 
to  undertake  for  me :  I  am  desperate  oi  my  for- 
tunes, if  they  check  me  here. 

Jago.  You  are  in  the  ririit.  Good  ni^,  lieu- 
tenant; I  must  to  the  watcn. 

Cat,  Good  nighty  honest  lago.      [ExH  Cauia. 

logo.  And  vrluit  's  he  then,  Uiat  say s— I  play  the 
vOhun? 
When  this  advice  is  free '  I  give,  and  honest. 
Probable  to  thbking,  and  (indeed)  the  course 
To  win  the  Moor  again }  For  'tis  most  easy 
The  inclining  Des<kmona  to  snbdue 
In  any  honest  suit ;  she 's  fram'd  as  fruitful 
As  the  free  elements ' :  And  then  for  her  [tisni. 
To  win  the  Moor, — ^wcre  't  to  renounce  his  bap- 
All  seals  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin,-— 
His  soul  is  so  enfetter'd  to  her  love. 
That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list. 
Even  as  her  apjpetite  shall  play  the  god 
With  his  weak  nmction.  How  am  I  then  a  viUain, 
To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parallel '  course. 
Directly  to  his  good?  Divinity  of  hell! 
W^hen  devils  will  their  blackest  sins  put  on. 
They  do  suggest  at  first  with  heavenly  shews,' 
As  I  do  now :  For,  while  this  honest  fool 
Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes. 
And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 
I  '11  pour  this  pestilence  ^  into  his  ear,— «-  . 
That  she  repeals  *  him  for  her  hody^s  lust ; 
And,  by  how  much  she  strives  to  iio  him  good. 


She  shall  undo  her  credil  with  the  Moor. 
So  will  1  turn  het*  virtue  into  pitch ; 
And  out  of  her  own  goodness  make  the  net 
That  shall  enmesh*  them  all.  Howiiow,Roderigo> 

5  Enter  Roderiup, 

Rod.  I  do  follow  here  in  tne  chace,  notKkea 
hound  that  hunts,  but  one  that  filb  up  the  cry.— 
My  money  is  almost  spent ;  I  have  been  tcHUght 
exceedinfflywell  cudgell'd;  and,  I  think,  the  isoie 

t€  will  be— 1  shall  have  so  much  experience  for  idt 

pains ;  and  so,  with  no  money  at  aU,  wad  a  wt 

more  wit,  return  to  Venice.  [ticiice! 

Jagp,  How  poor  are  they,  that  hare  not  pi- 

What wound  did  ever  heal,  but  hy  degrees? 

15  rhou  know'st,  we  work  by  writ,  and  not  by 
witchcraft ; 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does 't  not  go  well  ?  Cassiu  hath  beaten  thee, 
And  thou,by  that  small  hurt^hast  cashierM  Casio: 

30  Though  other  things  grow  foir  against  the  sua, 
Yet  fruits,  that  blossom  first,  wiu  first  be  ripe: 
Content  thyself  a  while. — ^By  the  mass,  'tis  mon- 

ing: 
Pleasure,  and  action,  make  thehours  seem  sfaoit.- 

25  Rt^ire  thee ;  go  where  thou  art  billeted : 
Away,  I  say ;  thou  shalt  knofw  more  hereafter: 
Nayi  get  thee  gone. —  \ExitRodai^* 

Two  things  are  to  be  done, — 
My  wife  must  move  for  Cassio  to  her  mistress; 

30  rilset  heron; 

Myself,  the  while,- will  draw  the  Moorapoit, 
And  bring  him  jump  when  he  may  Cassio  fiud 
Soliciting  his  wife: — ^Ay,  that  *s  the  way ;    - 
Dull  not  device  by  coldnesa  and  delay.     [Ej^ 


ACT      IIL 


SCENE      I. 

Before  the  Castle, 

Enter  Caisio,  uith  Musicians. 

Vas.  Tyr  ASTERS,  play  here,  I  will  content 

^^-^       your  pains,  [general. 

.Something  tluct's  brief;  and  bid — good-morrow, 

{^Musick  plays,  and  enter  Cloton. 
Climm.  Why,  masters,  nave  your  instrumeqts 
been'at  Naples,  that  they  speak  i'  the  nose  thus '  ? 
Mus,  How,  sir,  how? 
Clofwn.  Are  these,  I  pray  you,  caU*d  wind  in- 
struments? 
i^/tt*.  Ay,  marry,  are  they,  sir. 
Clovm,  O,  thereby  hangs  a  tail. ' 
Mus.  Whereby  hangs  a  tale,  sir? 
Clown.  Marry,  sir,  by  many  a  wind  inttrumcnt 


that  I  know.r— But,. masters,  here *s  money  for 
you :  and  the  seneral  so  likes  your  mii^ic,  tint  he 
45  desires  you,  of  all  loves,  to  inake  no  mote  noise 
with  it. 
Mus.  W^ell,  sir,  we  will  not 
CVoun.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  be 
heard,  to 't  asain :  but,  as  they  any,  to  heaf  musiCf 
50  the  general  Joes  not  greatly  care. 
Mas.  We  have  none  such,  nr. 
C^ii.  Then  put  up  your  pipes  in  your  bag,  ^ 
i  'U  away :  Go ;  vanish  into  air;  awav. 

\titsaAiht. 
55     Cos.  Dost  thou  hear,  my  honest  fiiend  ? 
Cfptpii.  Ko,  I  hear  not  your  htotsak  fitiend;  I 
hear  yoU. 

Cos.  Pr^ythee,  kccpttpthyquOkts.  Tbeie'kt 
poor  piece  ^  gold  for  thee :  it  ttie  gentkwoaaa 


^  tibaral,  bountiful,  as  the 
Gourae  Icvtlf'  and  even  wteh  hb  dcsigB> 


*  i.  e.  has  an  appearance  of  honest  openness,  of  frank  jpod-wiU. 
elements,  out  of  which  all  thin^  are  produced^  *  l  t.  a  coui 

^  Pestilence,  for  poison.  '  That  is,  recalls  him.  .      *  A  metaphor  frtm  taking  btrda  in  ACst^ 

I  The  venereal  disease  first  appeared  at  the  siege  of  N^les. 

%Ja^* 


Act  3.  Scene  8.] 


Othello. 
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that-  attends  the  ceneral's  wife,  be  stirriiiffy  tell 
her,  there 's  one  Cks&io  entreats  her  a  little  mour 
of  speech :  Wilt  thou  do  this? 

CiawH,  She  b  stirring,  sir ;  if  she  will  stir  hither, 
I  shall  seem  to  notify  unto  her.        [ExU  Clown, 

Enter  logo. 

Cos.  Do,  good  my  friend. — Inhappy  time,  lago. 

logo.  You  have  not  been  arbed  then  ? 

Com,  Why,  no ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted .    I  have  made  bold,  lago^ 
To  send  in  for  vour  wife :  My  suit  to  her 
Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 
Plrocure  nie  some  access. 

/4go.  I  '11  send  her  to  you  presently : 
Aodi  'II  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  bu^ncss 
May  be  more  free.  .[ExiL 

Cat,  I  humbly  thank  you  for  t   I  never  knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  «id  honest 

jEMier  jEmHa. 

JEmiL  Good  morrow,  good  lieutenant:  I  am 
sorry 
For  your  displeasure ;  but  all  will  soon  be  well. 
The  general,  and  his  wife,  are  talldnff  of  it ; 
And  she  spesiks  for  you  stoutly :  The  Moor  replies. 
That  he,  you  hurt,  b  of  great  £une  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity;  and  t&t,in  wholesome  wisdom. 
He  might  not  but  refuse  you:  but,  he  protests,  he 

loves  you ; 
And  needs  no  other  suitor,  but  hb  likings. 
To  take  the  safest  occasion  by  the  front. 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cw,  Yet,  I  beseech  you, — 
If  jou  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, — 
Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdtniona  alone.  ^        Y 

jEmiL  Pray  you,  come  in ;  • 

I  will  bestow  you  where  you  shall  have  time 
To  ^>cak  your  bosom  freely. 

Coi.  I  am  much  bound  to  you.  \ExaaU. 


SCENE     II. 
A  Room  in  the  CasiU. 
Enter  Othello,  logo,  and  Gentlemen. 
M.  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pilot ; 
And*'^  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  state : 
S3Ci^  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  the  works, 
£epair  there  to  me. 
/luo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  '11  do '  t     [ieC  't  ? 
OiL  This  fortification,  gentlemen^ — shall  ^e 
Cent.  We  '11  wait  upon  your  lordship. 

lExamt 


SCENE     III. 

Another  Room  in  the  Outie. 

Enter  Desdemona,  Castio,  and  jEmiUa. 

Des.  Be  thou  assur'd,  sood  Casno»  I  will  do 

AH  my  abilities  in  thy  benalf.  [husband, 

•  j£iiu/.  Good  madam,  do ;  I  know  it  grieves  my  |60|That 
At  if  ^he  case  were  hb. 


10 


15 


20 


Des,  0,that'sanhonestfellow.— Donotdoubt, 
Cassio, 

Bui  I  will  have  my  lord  and  you  again 
As  friendly  as  yoji  were. 

Cos.  Bounteous  madam. 
Whatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
He's  never  any  thmg  but  your  tsue  servant. 

Des.  O,  sir,  I  thsmk  yyu:  You  do  love  my 
lord,  [assur'a* 

You  have  known  him  long;  and  be  you  well 
He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  farther  off 
'^'han  in  a  politic  distance. 

Cos.  Ay,  but,  lady, 
I1iat  policy  may  either  last  so  lon^ 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  wateri£  diet. 
Or  breed  itself  so  out  of  circumstance. 
That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  supply'cl. 
My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  service. 

Des.  Do  not  doubt  that;  before  .£milia  here^ 


jy , 

1  '11  watch  him  tame  %  and  talk  him  out  of  pa- 
tience ; 
25  His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  lus  board  a  shrift; 
1  '11  intermingle  every  tMng  he  does 
With  Cassio's  suit:  Therefore  be  merry»  Casno; 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die. 
Than  give  thv  ca^use  away. 
30         Enter  Othello,  and  logo,  at  a  distance, 
jEmiL  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 
Cos,  Madam,  I  *11  take  my  legve. 
Des.  Why,  stay,  and  hear  me  speak. 
Cos,  Madam,  not  now ;  I  am  very  ill  at  ease^ 
35  Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Des.  Well,  do  your  discretion.     lExit  Cassia,, 
lago.  Ha !  1  like  not  that 
0th. '  What  dost  thou  say  ?  [what. 

logo.  Nothing,  my  lord:  or  if-- 1  know  not 
40     Oth.  Was  not  mat  Cassio  parted  from  my  wife } 
lago,  Cassio,  my  lord?  No,  sure,  I  cannot 
think  it, 
That  he  would  steal  away  so  gnilty-likep 
Seeing  you  coming. 
45     Oth.  1  do  believe,  'twa»he. 
Des.  How  now,  my  lord } 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
A  man  that  languiMies  in  your  dhpleasore. 
Oth.  Who  is 't,  you  mean? 
50|    Des.  Why,  your  lieutenant  Cassio.    Good  my 
lord. 
If  I  have  any  grace,  or  power  to  move  you^ 
Hb  present  reconciliation  take; 
For,  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  you, 
55|That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  cuniung  % 
I  have  no  juoceement  in  an  honest  face : 
[  pr'ythee,  call  him  back. 
Oth.  Went  he  hence  now? 
Des.  Ay,  sooth ;  so  humbled, 
liat  he  aath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me. 
To  suffer  with  him:  Good  love   ^all  him  back. 


*  It  is  said,  that  the  ferocttv  of  beasts,  insuperable  and  irreclaimable  by  any  other  means,  is  sub- 
dued by  keeping  them  from  sleep.       f  Cunmng,  for  desigUi  or  purpose,  sinipljF« 

31  S  <M. 
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OTHELLO. 


[Act 3.  Scenes. 


OiL  Not  now,  sweet  Desdemona ;  some  other 

time. 
Des.  But  shall  H  be  shortly? 

0th,  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  you. 
Des.  Shall  *t  be  to-night  at  supper? 

0th.  No,  not  to-ni^ht. 

Des.  To-morrow  dinner  tlien  ? 

0th.  I  shall  not  dine  at  home. 
I  meet  the  captains  At  the  citadel'.  fmom ; 

Des,  Why  then,  to-morrow  night ;  or  Tuesda) 
Or  Tuesday  noon,  orni^ht;  or  \N  edncsdaymorn; 
I  pray  thee,  name  the  time;  but  lot  it  not 
Exceed  three  days:  in  faith,  he  *s  penitent ; 
And  yet  his  trespass,  in  our  conunon  reason, 
(Save  that,  they  say,  tlie  wars  must  make  ex 

amples 
Out  of  their  best)  is  not  almost  a  fault 
To  incur  a  private  check:  When  shall  he  comer 
Tell  me,  Othello.    I  wonder  in  my  soul, 
What  you  could  ask  me,  that  I  should  deny. 
Or  stand  so  mammering  on'.   What!  Michael 
Cassio,  [time. 

That  came  a-wooing  with  you ;  and  so  many  a 
"When  I  have  spoke  of  you  dispraisingly. 
Hath  ta'en  your  part ;  to  have  so  mucli  to  do 
To  bring  him  in !  Trust  me,  I  could  do  much, — 

0th,  Pr'ytliee,  no  more:  let  him  come  when 
lie  will; 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Des,  \V  hy,  this  is  not  a  boon ; 
*Tisas  I  should  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves. 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  ©r  keep  you  warm ; 
Or  sue  to  you  to  do  a  peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  person :  Nay,  when  1  have  d  suit, 
Wherein  I  mean  to  touch  your  love  indeed. 
It  shall  be  full  of  poize  *  and  difliculty. 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

0th.  1  will  deny  thee  nothing : 
Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  this, — 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  myself. 

/)e5. Shall  I  deny  you?  no:  Farewell,  my  lord. 

0th,  Farewell,  mv  Desdemona:  1  u  ill  comt^  to 
thee  straight.  [teach  you  ; 

Des,  -fimilia,  come : Be  it  as  your  fancies 

Whatever  you  be,  1  am  obedient. 

\^Exit  idlh  ^£mil. 

0th.  "Excellent  wretch '!  Perdition  catch  my  soul, 
But  I  do  love  thee!  and  when  i  love  thee  not. 
Chaos  is  come  again  \ 

Jago,  My  noble  lord. — 

Otfi.  What  dost  thou  say,  lago?  [lady, 

lago.  Did  Michael  Cassiu,  v^-Jien  you  wooM  my 
Know  of  your  love  ?  [ask  r 

0th,  He  did,  from  first  to  last:  Why  dost  thou 


I    Jago.  But  for  a  satisfaction  of  my  thought ; 
JNo  wrther  harm. 

0th.  Why  of  thy  thought,  Iam>? 

lago,  I  did  nol'think,  he  had  been  acquainted 

with  it. 
0th,  O  yes;  and  went  between  t»  very  oft. 
lago.  Indeed  ? 

Om,  Indeed !  ay,  indeed ; Discem'st  thou 

aught  in  that? 
10  Is  he  not  honest? 

lago.  Honest,  my  lord? 
Out.  Honest!  ay,  honest. 
Ja^o.  My  lord,  f©r  aught  I  know, 
Oili.  \y hat  dost  thou  think  ? 
\j     /tf/r.').  Think,  my  lord  ?  [me, 

0th,  Think,  my  lord ; — ^By  heaven,  be  echoes 
As  if  there  wert!  some  mo^ister  in  his  thought,  . 
Too  hideous  to  be  shewn. — ^Thou  dost  mean  soaie« 
I  thing : 


25 


20  I  heard  thee  say  but  now,— Tliou  lik'dst  not  that. 
When  Cassio  left  my  wife ;  What  di<lst  not  like  ? 
And,  when  I  told  thee — he  was  of  my  counsel 
In  my  whole  course  of  woo'mg,  thou  cry'dst. 

Indeed! 
And  didst  contract  and  purse  thv  brow  together, 
As  if  thou  then  hadst  shut  up  in  tliy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit,    if  thou  dost  love  mc. 
Shew  me  thy  thought 
lago.  My  lord,  you  know  I  lore  you. 
0th.  I  thmk,  thou  do'st ; 
And, — for  I  know  thou  art  full  of  love  and  bo- 
nesti',  [breath,^ 

And  weigh'st  thy  words  before  tliou  giv*st  thtm 
Therefore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the  more: 
35  Kor  such  things,  in  a  false  disloyal  knave. 
Are  tricks  of  custom ;  but,  in  a'man  that  *s  just. 
They  are  close  delations  %  working  from  the  heart. 
That  passion  cannot  mle. 
lago.  For  Michael  Cassio, — 
40  I  dare  be  sworn,  I  think  that  he  is  honest. 
0th.  I  think  so  too. 

lago.  Men  should  be  what  Ihey  seem ; 
Or,  those  that  be  not,  *uould  they  might  seem 
none*! 
45     0th.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  they  seem. 
lago.  Why  then,  I  think  Cassio 's  aiii  honest 

man. 
0th,  Nay,  yet  there  *»  more  in  this : 
I  pray  thee,  speak  to  me  as  la  thy  thinkings, 
50  As  thou  dost  ruminate ;  and  give  thy  worst  of 
1  he  worst  of  words.  '  [thoughts 

lago.  Good  my  lord,  pardoR  me ; 
Though  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  duty, 
I  an)  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  are  free'  to. 


*  To  hesitate,  to  stand  in  suspence.  *  i.  e.  of  weight.  ^  The  word  tvretchf  vm  some  parts  oC 
England,  is  a  term  of  the  softest  and  fondest  tenderness.  It  expresses  the  utmost  dqg^pee  of  amtable- 
ness,  jo.ned  witli  an  idea,  which  perhaps  all  tenderness  includes,  of  feebleness,  softness,  and  want  of 
protection.  *  i.  e.  I9''hen  I  cease  to  love  thee,  the  world  is  at  an  end;  i,  e.  there  remains  Dotlung  rm 
luable  or  important.  ^  i.  e.  occult  and  secret  accusations,  uorkingmyQlunXairiiyfrom  the  kemir 

which,  thougti  resolved  to  conceal  the  fault,  cannot  rule  its  passion  of  resentment.  *  i*  ^  uvM, 

thru  mignt  w  longer  seetn,  or  bear  the  sliape  of  men.  • 

Utter 


Act  3.  Scenes.] 


I.  tter  tny  thoughts?  Why,  say,  thev  are  vile  am' 

felse, — 
As  Where's  that  palace,  whcreinto  foul  thiftgs/ 
Soiuetin  es  intrude  not  ?  who  has  a  breast  so  pure,. 
Hut  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
K('f  p  le«  ts,  and  law-days,  and  in  session  sit 
With  mt  ditations  lawful  *? 

Oth.  '1  hou  dost  conspire  against  thy  friend,  lago. 
If  thou  but  think'sthun  wrong  d,  and  mak'st  hi^ 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts.  [eai 

Ifi^ro.  I  do  beseech  you. 
Though  I — perchance,*am  vicious  in  my  guess  *; 
(As,  I  confess,  it  is  my  nature's  plague 
To  spy  into  abuses;  and,  oft,  my  jealousy 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not)  that  your  wisdom  yet 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  conceits. 
Would  take  no  notice ;  nor  build  yourself  a  trouble 
Out  oi  his  scattering  and  unsure  observance : — 
It  >%ere  not  for  your  quiet,  nor  your  eood. 
Nor  for  my  manhood,  hom*sty  or  wiscbm. 
To  letjroii  know  mv  thoughts. 

Oth.  What  dost  thou  mean  ? 

lagq.  Good  name,  in  man  and  woman,  dear 
my  lord. 
Is  the  immediate  jewel  of  thi?ir  souls : 
Wl?o  steals  mjr  purse,  steals  trash ;  'tis  something, 
nothing ; 

Twasmine,'tishi$,andhasbeens1avctothousands; 
But  he,  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name. 
Hobs  me  of  that,  which  not  enriches  him. 
And  n'.akes  me  poor  indeed. 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I'll  know  thy  thought. 

Ii  go.  Y  ou  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  your 
hand; 
Kor  shall  not,  whilst  'tis  in  my  custody, 

CiL  Ha!  ^  ^ 

lago,  O,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy ; 
It  IS  the  green-ey'd  mon^iter,  which  doth  mock ' 
The  meatitfeed>on:  That  cuckold  lives  in  bliss, 
>N  ho,  certain  of  his  fate,  1  oves  not  his  wronger ;     40 
But,0,whatdamned  minutes  tells  he  o'er,  [loves ! 
W'lio  dotes,  yet  doubts ;  suspects,  yet  strongly 

Oth.  O  misery- ! 

logo.  Poor,and  content,  is  rich,  and  rich  enough ; 
But  riches,  tincless^  is  as  poor  as  winter,  45 

To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  be  poor : — 
Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  all  my  tnbe  defend 
Frolii  jealousv ! 

Oth.  Why?  why  is  this? 


OTHELLO. 


lOCr 


Think'st  thou,  I'd  make  a  life  of  jealousy. 
To  follow  still  tlie  changes  of  the  moon 
NVith  trcsh  suspicions?  iS'o;  to  l>e  once  in  doubt. 
Is — once  to  be  resolv'd :  Exchange  me  for  a  goat, 
V\'lK!n  I  shall  turn  the  business  ot  my  soul 
To  such  exsufTolate  and  blown  surmises  % 
Matching  thy  inference.    *Tis  not  to  make  mc 

jealous, 
Posay — my  wife  is  fair,feeds  well,  loves  company, 
10  Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dancw  well; 
Where  virtue  is,  these  arc  more  virtuous; 
Nor  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  1  dr^w 
The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
F'or  she  had  eyes,  and  chose  me :  No,  lago ; 
13  I'll  see,  b«*fore'I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  prove ; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  tliis, —     • 
Away  at  once  with  love,  or  jealousy.       [reason^ 
lago,  I  am  glad  of  this ;  lor  now  f  shall  have 
To  shew  the  love  and  duty  that  1  bear  you 
20  With  frankdjir  spirit :  therefore,  as  I  am  Dound, 
Receive  it  from  me : — 1  speak  not  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife ;  observe  her  well  with  Cassio ; 
VN'ear  vour  eye — thus,  not  jealous,  nor  secure : 
[  woufd  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature, 
25|Out  of  self-bounty  *,  be  abus'd;  look  to  *t: 
I  know  our  country  disposition  well ; 
In  Venice  they  do  let  heaven  se«  the  pranks 
lliey  dare  not  shew  their  husbands ;  their  best 
conscience 
30  Is-^-not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 
Oth.  Dost  thou  say  so? 

lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,marryiQg  yog ; 
And.  when  she  seem'd  toshakciand  fear  y  ourlooks. 
She  lov'd  them  most '. 
35     Oth.  And  so  she  did. 
lago.  Why,  go  to,  then ; 
She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  s\ich  a  seeming. 
To  seel  her  father's  eyes  up,  close  as  oak*, — 
He  thought, 'twas  witchcraft: — But  I  am  much 

to  blame;  > 
[  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon. 
For  tok)  much  loving  you. 
Oth.  1  am  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 
lago.  I  see,  this  hath  a  little  dash'd  your  spirits. , 
Oth.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot. 
logo.  Trust  me,  I  fear  it  has. 
I  hope,  you  will  consider,  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love : — But,  1  do  see,  you  arc 
mov'a ; — 


every  thingc  ^„ ^^...^ 

bids  him  beware  of  it.  ♦  i.  e.  unbounded,  endless,  unnumbered  treasures.  *  I'he  allusion  islo 
a  bubble.  *  Self-bounty,  for  inherent  generosity.  /  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  that  "  this  and  the 
following  ar^ment  of  lago  ought  to  be  deeply  impressed  on  e^'cry  reader.  Deceit  and  fa]sehood,what» 
ever  conveniencies  they  may  for  a  time  promise  or  produce,  are,  in  the  sum  of  Kfe,  obstacles  to  hap^ 
piness.  I'hose  who  profit  by  the  cheat/distrust  the  deceiver;  and  the  act  by  which  kindness  wasi 
fought,  puts  an  end  to  confidence.  'I'he  same  objection  may  be  made  with  a  Iqwer  degree  of  strength 
a§ptost  the  imprudent  generosity  of  disproportionate  marriaget.  When  the  first  heat  otpassi'on  is  over, 
it  b  easily  succeeded  by  suspicion,  that  the  same  violence  ofinclination,  which  caused  one  irregularity^ 
may  stimulate  to  another;  and  those  who  have  shewn,  that  their  passions  are  too  powerful  for  their 
prudence,  will,  with  very  slight  appearances  against  them,  be  censured,  as  not  very  likely  to  restrain 
them  by  their  virtue."  *  cW  m  oak,  means,  cloic  om  the  grain  (f  the  oak:  To  eecl  is  an  expression 
taken  from  folconrv. 

3  Y  3  1  am 


OT  M  EL  LO. 


[Acts.! 


I  am  to  pray  ymi  not  to  itnuD  my  tpetiti 
To  groner  uiues ',  luw  to  larger  reach. 


And  knows  all  qoalitiet,  with  a  levned  *  qwit. 
Ofhuniandealinpilfldoproveherlii^prd', 
rhoughlhathtTJe«i«'»e«(nydearh««tV*lwi^ 
I'd  wFulle  hir  olT,  and  let  ber  down  tbc  wbd, 
j  To  prey  at  fortune".     Haply,  for  lam  black  i 
And  have  not  tlMMC  toft  puts  of  cooTciaatiM 
That  rhambircr*  "  have :  Or,  for  I  am  declin'd 
(nio  the  vale  of  yean;— yet  that's  not  roucb^- 
Shc's  gone ;  I  am  abut'a;  and  my  relief 
O^Iustbe— loloathher.    O  tune  of  inarriagt. 
That  we  can  call  the»e  delicate  creature*  oun, 
And  not  tl.eir  appetite*  I  1  had  ratlier  be  a  toad. 
And  live  upon  ibeTipour  of  adungeoK.      . 
Than  keep  a  comer  in  the  thing  I  love. 
For  olhpR'usis.  Yet, 'lit  the  plague  of  great  «WJ 
Prerogativ'd  ate  they  In*  than  the  base  J 
Til  deitiny  unsbunnafale,  like  death; 
Even  then  this  i'otkcd  plague  "  a  fated  to  m. 
When  we  do  quicken.  Dndemona  cooic*: 

Enter  DadaaoM  and  JimUia^ 
If  she  be  false,  O,  then  heaven  mocks  itself!— 
1 11  not  behovL-  it. 

Dr.i.  How  now,  my  dear  Othello  i 
Your  dinner,  and  the  generoutitlanden" 
"  V  vou  invited,  do  attend  your  pretence. 
dilu  I  am  to  blame.  C""' 

Des.  Why  is  your  ipeech  M  ^nt }  aieyeaiKt 
Oih.  I  have  a  pain  upon  my  forehead  here. 
Dct.  Why,  that's  with  watching;  twill  an; 

I't  me  but  bind  it  hard,  within  thb  hour 
ItvillbewelL 

Otk.  Your  napkin  "  is  too  little ; 

{She  drop*  hfT  haKdttrdaif. 
Let  it  alone.  Ctane.l'llgoin  with  you. 

Del.  1  am  very  sorry  Uwt  you  are  not  welL 

[£rnmr  Dea.  «(f  (ML 

j€inil.  ]am|[lad,IhaTefound  thisiH^iB; 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  M«r! 
My  wayward  husband  bath  a  hundred  times 
Woo'd  mu  to  steal  it ;  but  she  so  IvTCi  the  lobs, 
(Pot  he  conjur'd  her,  she  should  ever  keep  it) 
That  she  ri-strves  it«vermore  about  her. 
To  kii«  and  talk  to.  1  'U  have  the  inA  ta^ea  Mt, 
And  give  it  lago: 

What  he'll  dowilhit,he«»enkn<»ws,niitI: 
I  nothing  but  to  please  hi*  phantasy. 
Eattr  logo- 

logo.  How  now?  whatdoyoatanaloBe! 


My  lord,  I  see  you  are  mor'd. 

0th.  No,  not  much  mor'd; — 
2  do  not  think  but  Desdemona 's  honest . 

logo.  I'oaa  live  she  so  !  and  long  lit 
tbiiikso! 

Oth.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  fiom  i , 

/i^.  Ay,  there's  the  point :  ^— to  be  bold 
with  you,~-7 
'KM  to  affect  many  proposed  matclies , 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree ; 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  thinp  nature  tends : 
Fob  I  one  may  smell,  in  such,  ■  will  most  rank 
Foul  disproportion,  thousbLs  uanaturaL— 
But  pardon  me ;  I  do  no^  in  position, 
Distmctly  speak  of  her :  thou^  I  may  fi^ir. 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  judgcmf-nt. 
May  ^1  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms. 
And  (bM>pily)  repent. 

Oth.  Fareweil.ferewell: 
If  more  thou  dost  perceive,  let  mc  Iukkf  more 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe :  Leave  me,  I  ago. 

logo.  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave.  [Goinz. 

<mL  Why  did  I  marry  i— This  honest  creature, 

doubtlen,  [tdds. 

See*  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  tie  un- 

lago.  Mylord, — I  would,  1  might  eat  real  you  i 
honour 
To  scan  this  thing  no  further ;  leave  it  to  lime  r 
And  though  it  be  fit  that  CaMio  have  bis  place, 
(For,  sure,  he  Alls  it  up  with  great  ability) 
Yet,  if  yoa  please  to  hold  him  off  a  while. 
You  shall  by  tliat  perceive  him  and  bis  means ' : 
Note,  if  your  lady  strain  bis  entertainment ' 
With  any  strong,  or  vehement  importunity ; 
Much  w[|]  be  seen  in  that.    In  the  mean  time. 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears, 
(As  worthy  cause  I  have,  to  fear— I  ain) 
And  hold  her  free,  1  do  beseech  your  honour. 

'   Oth.  Fear  not  my  government*. 
Jago.  I  once  more  take  my  leave.  [£rii. 

Oth.  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty, 

'  /muu,  for  conclusions.  *  lagomeans,  "  Should  Tou  do  to,  mylord,  my  wot—    -- 

attmdedby  such  intiunous  degree  of  iuccett,af  my  thouglttsdo'not  even  aim  at"  *  ArantsM 
is tfif-tcill overgrow n  and  exuberant.  *  i. c.  You  shalldiscover whether  be  think* fait  bcM awas^ 
hismostpowertulintrrcft,  isby  the  solicitation  of  your  lady.  '  i.e.  prew  hud  bk  re-tdmisHM  » 

bis  pay  and  office. — Enterlahaneal  was  the  military  tcmi  for  admission  of  soldiers.  *  i.  e.  da  art 
distrust  my  ability  to  contain  ray  passion.        '  Lrarmai,  for  experienced.         *  A  hanard  hawk  ii 

iji      I.  -1        j.'j^_..i.._  I . ..  .1  ■.,!     ..  _  ..   .  1  J  'rmotreiwoat 


liiytoconta 
K;kdiffiaiit\ 


tobertelaim'd. — It appean alto,  thatAogganlwatatermacreptvKhiear' 


wt'miawk,  a 
times  applie' 

which  site  is  held  on  the  fist.  "  Dr.  Johnson  observes,  that  the  falconers  always  let  fly  dw  b 

against  the  wind  ;  if  the  flies  with  the  wind  behind  her,  she  seldom  returns.  If  thereftwe  ahawkvM 
for  any  reason  to  be  disniiHcd,  she  was  Ut  down  the  wind,  and  from  that  time  shifted  for  befteK,M» 
prti/' it  at  fortune.  "  i.  e.  men  of  intrigue.  "  [naltusion,  according  to  Dr.  Johnson,  toaiavM 
or>r(niarrow,  which,  once  infixed,  caj mot  be  extracted.  Or.accordmgtoDr.  Percy,  the>rW 
plague a\a^mK»a\)it:  cuckold' tlumit.      _"  The ^naroutuUmdert  arc  the  jtlandoi  ol^rais*, (Wif 


[.  i.e.  your  pocket-handkerchief. 


£wa. 


A^i  3«  Scene  S.] 


O  T  H  E  L  L  0« 
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jEmiL  Do  not  yoa  chide ;  I  haye  a  thioff  for 
you.  Fnion  thing. 

lago.  You  have  a  thing  for  me  ?— ^t  is  a  com- 

jtunil.  Ha! 

Jago,  To  have  a  foolish  wife-  [now 

AimiL  O,  is  that  ,all  ?  what  will  you  ^ve  me 
For  that  same  handkerchief? 

logo.  What  handkerchief? 

JEmiL  What  handkercluef  ? 
Why,  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Desderaona ; 
That  which  so  often  you  did  bid  me  steal. 

/ago.  Hast  stolen  it  from  her? 

Aimil.  No ;  but  she  let  it  drop  by  negli^nce; 
And,  to  the  advantage,  I,  being  here,  took  it  up '. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

Ja^o,  A  good  wench;  give  it  me. 

Aimit.  What  will  yoo  do  with  it,  that  you  have 
been  so  earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it? 

Ja^o,  Why,  what  is  that  to  you  ?  [Snotching  it. 

jEmiL  If  it  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import. 
Give  it  me  again:  Poor  lady !  she  'U  run  mad, 
M'hen  she  shall  lack  it. 

lago.  Be  not  you  known  on 't ;  I  have  use  for  it. 
Go,  leave  me.  ^  ^       [Exit  jEmiL 

I  will  in  Cassio's  lodging  lose  this  napkin. 
And  let  him  find  it :  Trii^es,  light  as  air. 
Are,  to  the  jealous,  confirmations  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ.  This  may  do  something. 
The  Moor  already  changes  with  my  poison: — 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  lu  their  natures,  poisons. 
Which,  at  the  first,  arc  scarce  found  to  aistaste ; 
But,  with  a  little  act  upon  the  blood, 
burn  like  the  mines  ot  sulphur. — ^I  did  say  so: — 

Enter  Othello. 
Look,  where  he  comes!  Not  poppy,'  nor  man- 

dragor^'. 
Nor  all  the  clrowsy  syrups  of  the  world. 
Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  deep 
Which  thou  ow*dst  *  yesterday. 

0th.  Ha !  ha!  felse  to  me  ?  to  me  ? 

lago.  Why,  how  now,  general  ?  no  more  of  that. 

Om.  A  vaunt !  be  gone !  thou  hast  set  me  on  the 
rack: — 
t  swear,  'tis  better  to  be  much  abused. 
Than  but  to  know 't  a  little. 

Jago.  How  now,  my  lord  ? 

Otk.  What  sense  hacf  I  of  her  stolen  hours  of  lust  ? 
I  saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm*d  not  me : 
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Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shriU  trump. 
The  spirit-stirring  drum,  the  ear-piercing  fife. 
The  rayal  banner ;  and  ail  quality. 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circumstance  of  glonous  war  I 
And  O  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rud^  throats 
The  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit. 
Farewell !  Othello's  occupation 's  gone ! 

lagn.  Is  it  possible? — My  lord,-— 

OM.  Villain,  be  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a  whore; 
Be  sure  of  it ;  give  me  the  ocular  proof: 

[Catchinig  hold  on  him. 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  soul. 
Thou  hddst  been  better  have  been  born  i  dog^ 
Than  apswer  my  wak'd  wrath. 

lago.  Is  it  come  to  this  ? 

OtL  Make  mc  to  see  it;  or  (at  the  least)  so 
prove  it. 
That  the  probation  bear  no  hinge,  nor  loop. 
To  hang  a  doubt  on :  or,  woe  upon  thy  lira  t 
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I  slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free,  and  merry ; 
1  found  not  Cassio*s  kisses  on  her  lips: 
He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stolen, 
Let  him  not  knew  it,  and  he 's  not  robb'd  at  all. 

Jago.  1  am  sorry  to  hear  this. 

.  Oth.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp. 
Pioneers  and  all,  had  tasted  her  sweet  body. 
So  I  had  nothing  known:  O  now,  for  ever. 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind !  fi^t!W^ll  content  [ 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  bis  wars, 
That  make  ambition  virtue !  O,  fuewell ! 


35 


40 


45 


50 


55 


/oiro.  My  noble  lord,— • 

Oth.li  ' 


thou  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me^ 
Never  pray  more :  abandon  all  remorse  * ; 
On  horror's  head  horrors  accumulate ; 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amaz'd^ 
For  nothing  canst  thou  to  danination  add. 
Greater  than  that. 

Jago.  O  grace !  O  heaven  defend  me  f 
Are  you  a  man?  have  you  a  soul,  or  sense?— 
God  be  wi'  you ;  take  mine  office. — O  wretched 

fool. 
That  liv*st  to  make  thine  honesty  a  vice  !•«— 

0  monstrous  world!  Take  note,  take  note,  O 
To  be  direct  and  honest,  is  not  sajfe.^^-^     [world, 

1  thank  you  for  this  profit:  and,  froin  hence, 
I  '11  love  no  friend,  sith  love  breeds  such  oflTcnce* 

Oth.  Nay,  stav: — Thou  should'st  lie  honest. 

Jaro.  I  sliould  be  wise ;  for  honesty  *$  i  fool. 
And  loses  that  it  works  for. 

Oth.  By  the  world, 
I  think  my  wife  be  honest,  asd  thmk  she  is  not; 
I  think  that  thou  art  just,  and  think  thou  art  not; 
I  '11  have  some  proof:  Her  name,  that  was  at  ftesh 
As  Dian's  visage,  is  now  begrim'd  and  black 
As  mme  own  race. — ^If  there  be  cords,  or  knives. 
Poison,  or  fire,  or  suffocating  streams, 
I  '11  not  endure  It— 'Would,  I  were  satisfied ! 

Jago.  I  see,  sic,  you  are  eaten  up  n 
I  do  repent  me,  that  I  put  it  to  you. 
You  would  be  satisfiea? 

Oth.  Would  ?  nay,  I  will.  fiord  ? 

Jago.  And  may ;  But,  how  ?  how  satisfied,  mj 
Would  you,  the  supervisor,  grossly  gape  on  ? 
Behold  her  tupp'd^? 

0$h.  Death  and  damnatkm !  Of   . 

Jago.  It  were  a  tedious  difficulty,  1  tiunk. 
To  bring  'em  to  that  prospect :  Damn  them  then. 
If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  boisler. 
More  ^n  their^wn !  What  then  ?  how  then? 
I     What  shall  I  say?  Where's  satisfaction? 
pollt  is  imponible,  you  should  see  this,  ^ 


M.  e.  I  being  opportunely  here,  took  it  up.         '  The  mandragorOi,  or  mimdrakt,  has  i  soporific 
quality,  and  the  ancients  used  it  when  they  wanted  an  opiate  of  the  most  powerful  kind.  '  i.  e. 

pouesteditg  othadsL       t  i*e.pity.         I  A  nun,  in  Imffordshire  and  some  other  ooonties,  is  called 

JY  ♦  Were 
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Were  they  as  prime  '  as  goats,  as  hot  as  nionkeys> 
As  salt  as  wolves  in  plde,  and  foob  as  gross 
As  ignorance  made  drunk.    But  yet,  I  say, 
If  imputation,  and  strong  circumstances,-* 
Which  lead  directly  to  tne  door  of  truth, — 
Will  give  you  satisfaction,  you  might  have  it. 

0th.  Give  me  a  living '  reason  that  she's  dis- 

lago.  I  do  not  like  the  office :  [loyal. 

But,  sith  I  am  enter*d  in  this  cause  so  far, — 
Prick'd  to  it  by  foolish  honesty,  and  love, — 
I  will  po  on.     1  lay  with  Cassio  lately ; 
And,  being  troubled  with  a  raging  toothy 
I  could  not  sleep. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul. 
That  in  their  sleeps  will  mutter  their  affairs ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio : 
In  sleep  I  heard  hun  say, — Sued  Desdemona, 
Let  us  Of  wary,  let  us  hide  our  Unra ! 
Andthen,  sir,  would  he  gripe,  and  wringmy  hand ; 
Crj% — O  sweet  creature!  and  then  kiss  me  bard. 
As  if  he  pluck' d  up  kisses  by  the  roots, 
That  grew  upon  my  lips :  then  lay  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,  an^  sigh,  and  kiss ;  and  then 
Cry, — Cursed Jate !  tltat  gave  thee  to  the  Moor ! 

Oth,  O  monstrous!  monstrous! 

lago.  Is^ay,  this  was  but  his  dream. 

Oih.  But  this'denoted  a  foregone  conclusion  * ; 
'Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a  dream. 

fago.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  proofs, 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly. 

Oth,  I  Ml  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

lago.  Nay,  but  be  wise:  yet  we  see  nothing 
done; 
She  may  be  honest  yet.    Tell  me  but  this,-— 
Have  you  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkerchief. 
Spotted  with  strawberries,  in  your  wife's  hand? 

Oth.  I  gave  her  such  a  one ;  'twas  my  first' gifl. 

lago.  I  know  not  that :  but  such  ahaiuikeiichief 
(I  am  sure,  it  was  your  wife's)  did'I  to-day 
See  Cassio  wipe  his  beard  with. 

Oth.  Ifitbethat,^ 

logo.  If  it  be  that,  or  any,  if  'twas  hers. 
It  speak*;  against  her,  with  tne  other  proofs, 

Oth.  O,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  lives ; 
One  is  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge ! 
Now  do  I  see  'tis  true. — ^Look  hero,  lago ; 
All  my  fond  love  thus  do  I  blow  to  heaven : 
'  lis  gone. — 

Arise,  black  vengeance,  from  thy  hollow  cell ! 
Yield  up,  O  love,  thy  crown, and  hearted  throne*. 
To  tyrannous  hate  I  swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraught*, 
For  'tis  for  aspicks'  tongues ! 

laga.  Pray,  }je  content. 

Oth,  O,  blood,  lago,  blood !  [change. 

lago.  Patience,  I  say;  TOur  mind,  perhaps,  may 

Otfi.  Never,  lago :  Lilce  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
Wl)ose  icy  current  and  compulsive  course 
Ne*er  feels  ret. ring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on 
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To  the  Propontic,  and  the  Hellespont; 
Even  so  my  bloody  thoughts,  with  violent  pace, 
Shall  ne'er'look  back,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love, 
Till  that  a  capable  *  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow  them  up. — Now,  by  yon  marble  heaven, 
In  the  due  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow  [//e  knech. 
I  here  engage  my  words. 

lago.  Do  not  rise  yet.-^  U^g^  kneth. 

Witness,  you  ever-burning  lights  above ! 
10  You  elements  that  clip  us  round  about ! 
Witness,  that  here  lago  doth  give  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hancls,  heart. 
To  wrong'd  Otliello's  service !  Let  him  command. 
And  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  remorse, 
I J  What  bloody  work  soever '. 

Oth.  I  greet  thy  love,  [teous. 

Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  boua- 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to 't : 
Within  these  three  days  let  me  hear  thee  say, 
20lThat  Cassio 's  not  alive.  [quest : 

lagff.  My  friend  is  dead ;  'tis  done  at  your  ^^ 
But  let  her  live. 

Oth.  Damn  her,  lewd  minx !  O,  damn  her! 
Come,  ^o  with  me  apart;  I  will  withdraw. 
To  furnish  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  fair  devil.    Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant 

lago,  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Exciutl 

SCENE     IV. 

Another  Apartment  in  Vie  Castle, 
Enter  Desdemona,  jEmilia,  andClo^n* 

Dcs.  Do  you  know,  sirrali,  where  lieutenant 
Cassio  lies  ? 

Clown.  Idare  not  say,  he  lies  any  where. 

Des.  Why,  man  ? 

Clown.  He 's  a  soldier;  and  for  me  to  say  a  sol- 
dier lies,  is  stabbing. 

Dey,  Go  to ;  Where  lodges  he  ? 

Clown.  To  tell,  you  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell 
you  where  I  lie. 

Des:  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this  ? 

Cffiwn.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges ;  and  for 
me  to  devii^e  a  Ipdgin^,  and  say — he  lies  here,  or 
lie  lies  there,  \vei<e  to'  lie  in  mine  own  throat. 

Dcs.  Can  you  enoulre  him  out  ?  and  be  edif)'d 
by  report  ? 

CloiLfi.  I  will  Catechize  the  world  for  him; 
(hat  is,  make  questions,  and  make  them  answer. 

Des.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither:  tell  him, 
I  have  mov'd  my  lord  in  his  belialt^  and  hope,  all 
will  be  well.  '"  ^ 

CUnvh.  To  do  this  is  within  the  compasi  of  mao'i 
wit ;  and  therefore  I  will  attempt  the  doing  ^f  it. 

[Eiil^ 
Des.  W  here  should  I  lose  tliat  handkerchief» 

-Emilia?  ..... 

AimiL  I  know  not,  madam. 
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*•  Prime  is  prompt,  from  the  Celtic  or  ^British  j!>r/m.       '  Uving  for  speaking,  manifest.        '  Ctwt- 
elusion,  for  fact.         *  Hearted  throne,  is  the  heart  on  w  hich  thou  wast  enthroned,  *  i.  e.  «tW/, 

because  the  draught  is  of  poison.  ^  i.  e.  ample ;  capacious.  '  Mr.  Toilet  explains  this  passage 
thus  :  '*  Let  h'ni  command  any  bloody  business,  and  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  an  act  of  pity  and  com* 
passion  for  wrong* d  Ot hello. <—/?erwr)r*c  frequently  signifies  pity ^.mercyi  compassion,  oratender- 
Atji^rOf  heart,  unattended  with  ti.e  stings  of  a  giuUy  conscience. 

.  •  Dcs. 


Act  $.  Scene  4.] 


OTHELLO. 


lae^ 


Dcs.  Believe  mc,  Ihad  ratherhavclost  my  purse 
Full  of  cnizadocs  * :  And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  true  of  mind,  and  made  of  no  such  baseness 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough         ^ 
To  pat  him  to  ill  thinking. 

j£miL  Is  he  not  jealous  ? 

Des,  Who,  he  ?  1  think  the  sun,  where  he  was 
born. 
Drew  all  suc*h  humours  from  him. 

Aimil,  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Dcs,  1  will  not  leave  him  now,  'till  Caasio  be 
Cfdl'd  to  him. — How  is  it  with  you,  my  lord } 

Enter  OtMlo, 

0th  Well,  my  good  lady :— [-^«<fc.]  O,  hard- 
ness to  (iissenible '. — 
How  do  vou,  Dcsdemona  ? 

Dei,  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Oth,  Give  me  your  hand :  This  hand  is  moist, 
my  lady.  [sorrow. 

De$,  It.  yet  hath  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no 

Oth.  This  argues  fruitfulnessand  liberal  heart; — 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist :  l^his  hand  of  yours  requires 
A  sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer, 
Xluch  castigation,  exercise  devout ; 
For  here 's  a  young  and  sweating  devil  here. 
That  commonly  rebels.    Tis  a  good  hand, 
^  frank  one. 

P€9,  You  may,  indeed,  say  so ; 
For  'twas  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart 

Oth.  A  liberal  hand :  the  hearts,  ot  old,  gave 
hands; 
JB^t  our  new  heraldry  is — ^hands,  not  hearts. 

Des,  I  cannot  speak  of  this.    Come  now,  your 
promise. 

Oih.  What  promise,  chuck  ?  [you. 

Des.  I  have  sent  to  bid  Cassio  come  speak  with 

Oth,  I  have  a  salt  and  sullen'  rheum  offends 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief.  [me ; 

Des.  Her  J,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  which  I  ^avc  you. 

Des.  I  have  it  not  about  me. 

Oth.  Not  ? 

Des.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  is  a  fault :  That  handkerchief 
TifA  <A  i£gy  ptian  to  my  mother  give : 
She  wasa  channer,  and  could  almost  read 
llie  thoughts  of  people;  she  told  her,  while  she 

kept  it, 
'Twould  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  father 
Intirely  to  her  love ;  but,  if  she  lost  it. 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye 
Sbouldhold  her  loathly,  and  his  spirits  should  hunt 
After  new  fancies :  She,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 
And  bid  me,  when  my  fate  would  have  me  wive. 
To  five  it  her.    I  dici  so :  and  take  heed  on 't. 
Make  if.  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye ; 
To  fdse  *t,  or  give 't  away,  were  such  perdition. 
As  nothing  else  could  match. 

Des.  Is  It  possible? 

Oth.  Tis  true ;  there's  magic  in  the  web  of  it: 
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A  sibyl,  that  had  mimber'd  in  the  \rorld 

llie  sun  to  course '  two  hundred  compasses. 

In  her  prophc*tic  fiiry  sew'd  the  work : 

The  worms  were  hallow'd,  that  did  breed  tfaetilk; 

And  it  was  dy'd  in  mummy,  which  the  skilful ' 

Conscrv'd  of  maidens*  hearts. 

Des.  Indeed !  is  it  true  ? 

Oth.  Most  veritable ;  therefore  look  to  it  weU. 

Des.  1  hen  'would  to  heaven,  that  I  had  never 

lOl  seen  it! 

Oth.  Ha !  wherefore  ? 

Des,  Why  do  you  speak  so.startin^ly  and  ^  rvA} 

Oth.  Is  it  lost }  is  it  gone?  speak,  is  it  out  of  the 

way  ? 

1 5     Des.  Heaven  bless  us ! 

Oth.  Say  you  ? 

J}es.  It  IS  not  lost;  But  what  an  if  it  were  ? 

Oth.  Ha! 

Des.  I  say,  it  is  not  lost 

20l    Oth.  Fetch  it,  let  me  see  it 

Des.  Why,  so  I  can,  sir,  but  I  will  not  now: 

This  is  a  trick  to  put  me  from  my  suit ; 

I  pray,  let  Cassio  be  receiv'd  again. 

OtL  Fetch  me  that  handkerchief:  my  mind 

misgives. 

Des.  Come,  come ; 

You  '11  never  meet  a  more  sufficient  man. 

Oth.  The  handkerchief,*—- 

Des.  I  pray,  talk  nie  of  Cassio. 

30l    Oth.  The  handkerchief, 

Des.  A  man  that,  ail  his  time. 

Hath  foimded  his  good  fortimes  on  your  lore; 

Shar'd  dangers  with  you ; — 

Oth.  The  handkerchief. 

35     Des.  In  sooth  you  arc  to  blame. 

Oth.  Away !  lExU  OihdltK 

j^mil.  Is  not  this  man  jealous  ? 

Des.  I  ne'er  saw  this  blefore. 

Sure  there 's  some  wonder  ui  this  handkerchief: 

40|I  am  most  imhappy  in  the  loss  of  it  , 

jEtnil,  'Tis  not  a  year  or  two  shews  us  amant 

They  are  all  but  stomachs,  and  we  all  but  food;  ' 

They  eat  us  hungerly,  and,  when  they  are  full. 

They  belch  us.  Look  you!  Ca8sio,and  my  husband. 

45 

Enter  logo,  and  Cassio. 

lago.  There  is  no  other  way;  'tb  she  must db't; 
And,  lo,  the  happiness !  eo,  and  importune  her. 
Des.  How  now,  good  Cassio?  what 's  the  news 

30l  with  you } 

Cas,  Madam,  my  former  suit :  I  do  beseech  you. 
That,  by  your  virtuous  means,  I  may  again 
Elxist,  ana  be  a  member  of  his  love,        ^^    ■ 
Whom  I,  with  all  the  duty  of  my  heart, 

35  Intirely  honour ;  I  would  not  be  delayed : 
If  my  offence  be  of  such  mortal  kind. 
That  neither  service  past,  nor  present  sorrows^ 
Nor  purpos'd  merit  in  futurity. 
Can  ransom  me  into  his  love  again, 

6o|But  to  know  so  must  be  by  benefit ; 
So  sliall  I  clothe  me  in  a  forc'd  content. 


>  A  Portugueze  coin  (so  called  from  the  cross  stamped  upon  it),  in  value  three  shillings  sterling. 

*      *  the  sun's  course! .     *  I  e,  vehement^  vioUni. 


f  L  e,  a  rheum  obstinalehj  troublesome,     ^  L  e.  numberd 
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[Act  3.  SceM  4. 


And  stratmTself  ii|»in  Mine  other  cmme, 
Tofoitune^ahns*. 

Z>f!9.  Alas!  thrice-gentle  Canio, 
M  J  advocation  is  not  now  in  tune ; 
M  J.  lord  is  not  my  lord;  nor  should  I  know  him. 
Were  he  in  ^our  %  as  in  humour,  aHt:r*d. 
So  help  me  every  spirit  sanctiiiedy 
As  I  have  spoken  for  you  all  my  best ; 
And  stood  within  the  blank  of  hts  displeasure  % 
For  my  free  roeech !  You  must  awhile  be  patient : 
What  I  can  do,  I  will;  and  more  I  will. 
Than  for  myself  I  dare ;  let  that  suffice  you. 
;  logo.  Is  my  lord  9ngry  ? 

Andl,  He  went  hence  but  now. 
And,  certainly,  in  strange  unquictness. 

la^.  Can  he  be  angry  ?  I  have  seen  the  cannon 
When  it  bath  bWn  his  ranks  into  the  air ; 
And,  like  the  devil,  from  his  Tery  arm 
Puff' d  his  own  brother ; — ^And  can  he  be  angry  ? 
Something  of  moment,  then :  I  will  go  meet  him ; 
There 's  matter  in 't  indeed,  if  he  be  angry.  \_ExU. 

Jkt  I  pr'ythee,  do  sa — Something,  sure,  of 
rtate,— — 
Btlier  from  Venice ;  or  some  unhatch*d  practice  *, 
Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him, — 
Hath  puddled  his  clear  spirit:  and,  in  such  cases. 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things. 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object. 
Tk  even  so ;  for  let  our  finser  ache. 
And  it  endues  our  other  healthful  members 
Even  to  that  sense  of  pain :  Nay,  we  must  think. 
Men  act  not  gods; 

Nor  of  them  look  for  such  observancy 
At  fits  the  bridal. — Beshrew  me  much,  JEinilia, 
1  was  (unhandsome  warrior  ^  as  I  am)  135 


^miL  Lady,  Amen.  faboat: 

Det.  I  will  go  seek  him.— Cassio,  walk  heit- 
If  I  do  find  him  fit,  1  '11  move  your  suit. 
And  seek  to  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 
Coi,  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

lExeutU  Detdemona  and  ^miHa, 
EiUer  Bianco. 
Biam,  Save  you,  friend  Cassio! 
I        Cas>,  What  make  you  from  home  ? 
10  Mow  is  it  with  you,  my  most  (sut  Bianca  ? 
indeed,  sweet  love,  I  was  corainff  to  your  boosp. 
BioTL  And  I  was  going  to  your  lodgmg.  Cassia 
What !  keep  a  week  away  ?  seven  days  and  nights? 
Eightscore  eight  hours  ?  and  lovers^  absent  boon, 
15  More  tedious  than  the  dial  eightscore  times  ? 

0  weary  reckoning! 
Cas.  Pardon  me,  Bianca; 

[  havethb  while  with  leaden  thou^ts been  pressM: 
But  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  time  \ 
?0|titrike  off  this  score  of  absence.    Sweet  Bianca, 
[Giving  her  Deidemanm*t  kmuiUrdurfi 
Take  me  this  work  out '. 

Bian,  O  Cassio,  whence  came  this? 
[This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friemL 
25|To  the  felt  absence  now  I  fee)  a  cause: 
b  it  come  to  this^  Well,  welL 

Cat*  Go  to,  woman! 
Ilirow  your  vile  guesses  in  the  devil's  teeth,  [now, 
From  whence  you  have  them.   You  are  icakNis 
3o|That this isfrom some  mistress,soaiereniciBtffaace: ' 
No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 
Bian,  Why,  whose  is  it  ?  [her. 

Cos.  I  know  not,  sweet :  I  found  it  is  my  chim- 

1  like  the  work  well-;  ere  it  be  demanded. 


Arraigning  his  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 
But  now  1  find,  I  had  subom*d  the  witaess. 
And  he 's  indited  falsely. 

j^aiL  Pray  heaven,  it  be  state  mattefs,  as  you 
thinV; 
And  no  conception,  nor  no  jealous  toy. 
Concerning  you. 

£k9,  Alas  the  day !  I  never  gave  him  cause. 

jEmiL  But  jealous  souls  will  not  be  answer'd  so ; 


monster, 
etpt  upon  itself,  bom  on  itself. 
Iks.  Heaven  keep  that  monster  from  Othello's 
mind ! 
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(As  like  enough  it  will)  I'd  have  it  cop;  *d : 
Take  it  and  do  *t ;  and  leave  me  for  thk*  dme. 

Bian.  Leave  you !  wherefore  ? 

Cos.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  general^ 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish, 
1  o  have  him  see  me  woman^d. 

Bian.  Why,  I  pray  yon? 

Cos.  Not  that  1  love  you  not 

Bian.  But  that  you  do  not  love  me. 
I  pray  you,  brinff  me  on  the  way  a  little; 
And  say,  if  I  shul  see  you  soon  at  ninht. 

Caf.  ^Tis  but  a  little  way  that  I  can  bring  yoo, 
For  I  attend  here :  bnt  I'U  see  you  sooni 

Bian.  'lis  very  good ;  I  must  be  circunntanc'd '. 

lExewrt. 


*  *  The  meaning,  according  to  Mr.  Stcevens,  is,  ''  I  will  put  on  a  constrained  ^pearaace  oC  being 
conMled,  and  shut  myself  up  in  a  difTerrnt  course  of  life,  no  lonser  to  depend  on  my  own  eflbfts, 
but  Virait  for  relief  from  the  accidental  hand  of  charity." — We  think,  however,  it  means  no  more 
than  that  he  would  try  what  Fortune  would  do  for  him  in  tome  other  course  of  life.  *  In  look,  ia 
countenance,  '  I  e.  within  the  shot  of  his  anger.  ^  Some  treason  that  has  not  taken  effect.  *  V^ 
handsome  KOrrior^  is  unfair  assailant.  *  i.  e.  a  time  iessinterrvfjkd,  time  wbidi  1  can  call  more 

my  oMrn.  '  i.  c.  '*  Copy  this  work  in  another  handkerchief."  •  i.  e.  Your  dvitity  b  now  growa 
conditional. 
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ACT      IV. 


iNo  more  than  he  '11  unswear. 

0th.  What  bath  he  said  ?  ^did. 

laso.  Why,  that  he  did, — ^I  know  not  what  Jie 

O/L  What?  what? 

logo.  Lie 

Olh.  With  her? 

/ago.  With  her,  on  her ;  what  you  will. 

OtL  lie  with  her!  lie  on  her!— We'tay,  lie 
on  her,  when  they  belie  her:  Lie  with  her  ]  (bat 's 
10  fulsome.  Handkerchief,— confessions,— handker- 
chief.— To  confess,  and  be  hang'd  for  his  labour. 
— First,  to  be  hang'd,  and  then — ^to  confess: — ^I 
tremble  at  it. — Nature  would  not  invest  hertelf  fai 
such  shadowing  )>iission,  without  some  instrottiaiu 
It  is  not  words,  that  shake  me  thus': — ^PIjfil-« 
Noses,  ears,  and  lips  * : — Is  it  possible  ?-«CoD&n  1 
— Handkerchief! — O  devil  !• 


15 


SCENE     K 

jin  Apartnufd  in  the  Castle, 

Enter  Othello^  and  la^. 

^ogO'  XITILL  you  think  so? 

^^     OM.  Think  so,  lago? 

ii^What,  ^ 

To  kiss  in  private? 

Oth.  An  unauthorizM  kiss. 

logo.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  abed. 
An  hour,  or  more,  not  meaning  any  harm  ? 

Oth.  Naked  abed,  laco,  and  not  mean  harm*? 
It  is  hyoocrisy  against  the  devil : 
They  that  mean  virtuously,  and  yet  do  so. 
The  devil  their  virtue  teropU,  and  they  tempt 
heaven. 

lofQ.  So  they  do  nothing,  'tis  a  venial  slip: 
But  if  I  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief, 

OM.  What  then?  Then, 

logo.  Why,  then  'tis  hers,  my  lord ;  and,  being  20 
She  may,  I*  think,  bestow  *t  on  any  man.  | 

Oih,  She%protectress  of  her  honour  too ; 
May  shesiveTluit? 

logo.  Her  honottr  is  an  essence  that 's  not  seen ; 
They  have  it  very  oft,  that  have  it  not :  125 

But,  for  the  handkerchief, 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I  would  most  gladly  have  for- 

Thou  saidst, — O,  tt  comes  o^er  my  memory. 

As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infected  house,  l30 

Boding  to  all,— he  had  my  handkerchief 

logo.  Ay,  what  of  that? 

Otn,  That 's  not  so  good  now. 

logo.  What  if  I  had  said,  I  had  seen  him  doi 
you  wrong?  135 

Or  heard  him  say, — ^As  knaves  be  such  abroad. 
Who  having,  by  their  own  importunate  suit. 
Or  voluntary  dotage  of  some  mistress. 
Convinced  '  or  supplied  them,  cannot  choose. 
But  they  must  blab.  t40 

Oth.  Hath  he  said  any  thing?  [sur'd, 

logo.  He  hath,  my  lord ;  but,  be  you  well  as- 

*  This  observation.  Dr.  Watburton  says,  seems  strangely  abrupt  and  unoccaskmed.  We  must  sup- 
pose that  lago  had,  before  they  appear  mthb  scene,  been  applyins  cases  of  fidiecjMnfort  to  OtbeUo; 
as  that  thouffh  the  parties  had  been  even  found  in  bed  together,  there  mif^t  be  no  harm  6m/t ;  it 
might  be  only  for  the  trial  of  their  virtue ;  as  was  reported  of  the  Romish  saint,  Robert  D*Arfa||pi  and 
his  nuns.  To  this  we  must  suppose  Othello  here  replies ;  and  like  a  good  protestant  For,  so  the 
sentiment  does  but  suit  the  character  of  the  speaker,  Shakqpeare  little  heeds  bqw  these  sentimqitii  are 
circumstanced.  '  Catmn^d,  for  conquer^a,  subdued.  *  Dr.  Johnson's  comment  on  this  passage 
b  as  follows:  "There  has  always  prevailed  in  the  world  aA  opinion,  that  when  any  great  calamitv 
happens  at  a  distance,  notkre  is  given  of  it  to  the  sufferer  by  some  dejection  or  perturbation  of  niuia, 
of  which  he  discovers  no  external  cause.  This  is  ascribed  to  that  general  communication  of  one  part 
6(  the  universe  with  another,  which  is  called  sympathy  and  antipathy ;  or  to  the  secret  monition,  sn- 
structton^  and  influence  of  a  superior  Befaig,which  superintends  the  order  of  nature  and  of  life.  Omello 
tijs.  Nature  could  fu4  finest  herse^in  such  ihadewingpamimxtMo^  ItiifkMworJithat 

shake  me  thus.  This  passion,  which  spreads  its  ck>uds  over  me,  is  the  effect  of  some  agency  niore  than 
the  operation  of  words;  it  b  one  of  those  notices  which  men  have  of  unseen  cabunities.''  ^  .Othdlo 
b  imagining  to  himself  the  familiarities  which  he  supposes  to  have  passed  between  Casdo  ttd  U^ 


[FaUsina 

lago.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work !  Thus  credulous  fbob 

caught; 

And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames,  eveit  thuSy 
All  ffuiltless  meet  reproach. — ^What,  ho !  mj  lord ! 
My  lord,  I  say ! — Othello ! — -—How  now,  Ca«io? 

Enter  Cassia. 

Cos.  What 's  the  matter? 

lago.  My  lord  is  fallen  into  an  epilepsy; 
Thb  IS  his  second  fit;  he  had  one  yesteroi^. 

Cas.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

la^o.  No,  forbear : 
The  lethargy  must  have  hb  quiet  course : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth ;  and,  by-akid-faiy. 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.  Look,  he  stn: 
Do  you  withdraw  yourself  a  little  whUe,    *' 
He  will  recov^  straight;  when  he  b  gone, 
I  would  on  great  occarion  neak  with  yotji.— ^ 

[JaatCassia 
How  b  it,  general  ?  have  you  not  hurt  your  head  ? 

Oth,  Dost  thou  mock  me  ? 

logo.  I  mock  you!  no,  by  heaven: 
Would,  you  wopld  bear  your  fortunes  lik^a  man* 

Oth.  A  homed  man 's  a  nionster,  and  a  beast 


i0ii 


OTHELLO. 


[Act  4.  Scene  1. 


J 


i2j 


Jag9.  TTiCTt  'f  many  a  best  then  io  a  populous' 
city. 
And  maoT  i  chril  monster. 

Orl  Did  he  coofes  it  > 

Itum.  Good  sir,  be  a  man ; 
Think,  ercry  bearded  fellow,  that '«  but  yc*»d,  I 
I^lay  draw  With  you :  there '«  miUioro  nom*  alire, 
Tfcat  nigbtW  lie'in  those  uoproper '  beds,      [ter. 
Which  mey  dare  tu'ear  peculiar ;  your  case  is  bet-j 
0»  'tis  tlie  spight  of  hell,  the  fienclS  arch-mock,   '  1 0 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  secure  couch, 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste !  No,  l«rt  me  know ; 
And,  knowmg  what  I  am,  I  know  what  she  shall 

M.  O,  thou  ait  wise :  'tis  certain.  £bc. 

/ouro.  ykand  you  a  while  apart :  I  j 

Confine  younelf  but  in  a  pati**nt  list* 
Whilst  }'ou  were  here,  ere  while,  mad  with  your 

(A  passion  most  nmaitin^  such  a  man) 
Cassio  came  hither:  I  shifted  him  away,  hiO 

And  laid  good  'scuse  upon  vour  ecstasy  ^ ; 
Bade  him  anon  return,  and  here  speak  with  me; 
The  which  he  promis'd.  Do  but  encave  yourself. 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  »coms. 
That  dwell  in  every  recion  of  his  face; 

Far  I  will  make  him  tell  the  talc  anew, 

Where,  how,  bow  oft,  how  long  ago,  and  when 

He  Inth,  and  b  again  to  cope  your  wife ; 

]  say,  bat  mark  ms  gesture.  Nlarry,  patience ; 

Or  I  shall  say,  you  are  all  in  all  in  spleen,  |30 

And  nothing'of  a  man. 

OtL  Dost  thou  bear,  la^o? 
1  will  be  ^nd  most  cuunuig  in  ipy  patience; 
But  (dost  thou  hear?)  most  bloody. 

lago.  That's  not  amiss;  '  35 

But  yet  keep  time  in  all.  Will  vou  withdraw? 

[^Hhdlo  withdrtTM. 
Now  will  I  question  Cassio  of  Btanca, 
A  housewift*,  that,  by  selling  ht*r  d(*»in*s, 
Buys  herself  bread  and  clotht*s :  it  i<  a  creatine. 
That  dotesonCassio,— as 'tb  the  striniipct*s  plague. 
To  beguile  many,  and  be  beguird  by  one ; 
1  !e,  when  he  hears  of  her,  cannot  refrain 
)'^  cm  the  excess  of  laughter : — Here  he  comes: — I 

£nUT  Casnin.  [43 

As  he  shall  smile,  Othello  sfiall  go  mad ; 
And  his  unbookish  *  jealousy  musi  construe 
ToorCassio'ssniiles,  gestures,  ami  liglrt  behariour. 
Quite  in  t  he  wrong. — ilowdo  you  now  ,li<niti'nanl  r 

Cai,  The  worser,that  you  give  me  the  additi^»n,  50 
Whose  want  even  kills  me.  [on 't. 

and  vou  arc  sure 
}  power. 


IT  IIUM:  w^oiiv  k:vt:ii  »iii9  iiic^. 

Iaf(fk^F\y  Desdemona  well,  i 
^o^',9bis  suit  lay  in  Bianca*s 


How  quickly  should  you  speed  r 
Cos.  Alas,  poor  caititf ! 


I'Spcaking  Imier. 
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Of  A.  Look,  how  be  langhs  ^rrady !      [Jdic 
Jof^.  I  never  k.new  a  woenan  k>Te  man  sa 
Cm.  .Uas,  poor  rogue :   I  think,  indeed,  d» 

lores  me. 
Otk.  Now  he  denies  it  £unllr,  and  laoghs  itouL 

Ja^n.  Do  you  bear,  Cassio?     • 

Oth.  Now  be  importunes  him 
To  teU  it  o'er :  Go  to;  well  »id,well  said.  [Anie. 

logo.  She  gives  it  out,  that  you  abail  many  her: 
Do  vou  intend  it  > 

Cos.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

OtL  Do  Tou  triumph,  Roman  *  ?  do  ^'oa  tri-^ 
uroph }  XMic, 

Cos.  1  marry  hcr» — what?  a  customer V  I 
prithee,  bear' some  charity  to  my  wit;  d«Mt 
think  it  so  unwholesome.  Ha,  ha,  lia! 

Oth,  So,  so,  so,  so.  They  burii,  that  win.  TJnde, 

Jaga.  Whv,  the  cry  goes,  Uiat  yon  shall  many 

CVm.  Pr'ytiiee,  say  true.  pw. 

/ogo.  I  sun  a  very  villain  eke. 

Oth.  Have  you  scor'd  me  •  >  Well.        [Anit> 

(V».  Thb  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out:  dii 
i"*  {x^rsuaded  I  will  marry  her,  out  of  her  own  lore 
and  Aattery,  not  out  of  my  promise. 

Oth,  lago  beckons  me;  now  he  begins  the  stttT. 

[ilstfir. 

Cos.  She  was  here  even  wnr ;  she  haunts  vat'm 
ever}'  place.  1  was,  the  other  day,  talking  oo  the 
sea-bank  with  certain  Venetiajis;  and  thither 
comes  the  bauble;  by  thb  hand,  she  ^b-  thus 
about  mv  neck ; 

Oth,  Crying,  O  dear  Cassk>!  as  it  were:  bb 
gesture  imports  it  [-^fttfc- 

Com,  So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me; 
jo  hales,  and  pnib  me :  ba»  ha,  ha! — 

Oth.  Now  ho  tells,  how  she  phick'd  him  to  vf 
chamber :  (),  I  see  that  nose  of  youn»,  but  not 
that  doff  I  shall  throw  it  to.  [Aiiik* 

Cas.  Well,  I  must  leave  her  company. 

logo.  Before  nie !  look,  where  sm;  comes. 
Enter  Bianco.- 

Cm,  Tis such  another  fitchew'!  marry,  a|MT- 
fun.*d  one. — What  do  you  mean  by  tiib  liauntiog 
of  me  ? 

Bian.  Jjct  \hc  devil  and  hb  dam  haunt  yonf 
What  did  you  mean  by  that  same  handkerchief, 
yon  gave  liie  cvimi  now?  I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take 
It.  I  must  take  out  the  whole  work. — A  likdy 
piece  of  work,  that  you  should  find  it  in  jroor 
chamber,  and  not  know  who  left  it  there!  fhii 
is  some  minx's  token,  and  I  must  take  out  the 
work  f  There,  give  it  your  hobby-horse :  wher^ 
soever  you  haa  it,  I  '11  take  out  no  work  on 't. 

Cas.  I  low  now,  my  sweet  Biancaf  how  now? 
how  now  f 


•  Unpraper^  for  common. 
within  the  k 
tor  ignorant. 

brought  Roman  ...%<»'...»   »..«^..{^..».-.  ^^  m^vrniiiix^n    t^v/hiuh,  ^#wv    mov   iiiTivi^   v.u^^vfii>.  .  w.v.>a 

iays  Mr.  ^eevens,  originally  meant  no  more  than  to  cut  a  notch  upon  a  tally,  or  to  mark  out  a  form 
by  indenting  it  on  any  subst'uncc ;  but  it  \^'as  soon  figuratively  used  for  setting  a  brand  or  iQiir4:  of  di** 
((race  on  any  one.      •  A  polecat. — A  polecat  w  as  anciently  one  of  tlie  cant 
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'y  heaven,  that  should  be  my  handkerchief ! 

[Asidt. 
.  An  you  '11  come  to  supper  to-night,  you 
n  you  will  not,  come  when  ^ou  are  next 
d  tor.  lEiit. 

After  her,  after  her. 
I  must,  she  '11  rail  in  the  street  else. 
.  Will  you  sup  there  ? 
I  intend  so. 

.  Well,  I  may  chance  to  sec  you;  fori 
/cry  fain  speak  with  ^'ou, 
Pr'ythce,  come;  Will  you? 
.  Go  to ;  say  no  more.  [Exit  Cassio. 

How  shall  1  murder  him,  lago?       [vice? 
.  Did  you  perceive  how  heiaugh'd  at  his  15 
O,  lago ! 

.  And  did  you  see  the  handkerchief? 
Was  that  mine  ? 

.  Yours,  by  this  hand :  and  to  see  how  he 
he  foolish  woman  your  wife !  she  gave  it 
id  he  hath  given  it  his  whore. 
I  would  have  him  nine  years  a  killing:-— 
woman !  a  fair  woman !  a  sweet  woman ! 
.  Nav,  you  must  forget  that. 
Ay,  let  tier  rot,  and  perish,  and  be  damn'd 
t ;  for  she  shall  not  live :  No,  my  heart  is 
to  stone ;  I  strike  it,  and  it  hurts  my  hand. 

world  hath  not  a  sweeter  creature :  she 
ie  by  an  emperor's  sideband  command  him 

.  Nay,  that 's  not  your  way. 
Hanff  her !  I  do  but  say  what  she  is : — So 
e  with  her  needle ! — ^An  admirable  musi- 
D,  she  will  sing  the  savagcuess  out  of  a 
-Of  so  high  and  plenteous  wit  and  inveu 

.  She 's  the  worse  for  all  this. 
O,  a  thousand,  a  thousand  times : — ^Aiid 
f  so  gentle  a  condition! — 
.  Ay,  too  gentle.  40 

Nay,  that 's  certain :  Butyet  the  pity  of  it, 
-O,  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  lago! 
.  If  you  are  so  fond  over-hcr  iniquity,  give 
tent  to  oifend;  for,  if  it  touch  not  you,  it 
near  nobody.  45 

I  will  chop  her  into  messes: — Cuckold  me ! 
.  O,  'tis  foul  in  her. 
With  mine  officer ! 
.  That's  fouler. 

Get  me  some  poison,  lago  ;  this  nisht : —  50 
t  expostulate  with  her,  lest  her  body  and 
unprovide  my  mind  again : — this  night, 

>.  Do  it  not  with  poison ;  strangle  her  in  her 
iren  the  bed  she  hath  contaminated.  55 

Good,  good:  the  justice  of  it  pleases;  very 

And,  for  Cassio,~let  me  be  hb  undertaker : 
tall  hear  more  by  midnight. 

lA  trumpet  within.  60 
Excellent  good»^— *What  trumpet  is  that 
same? 


35 


lago.  Something  from  Venice,  sure.    'Tis  Lb- 

dovico,  [him. 

Come  from  the  duke :  and,  see,  your  wife  is  witlr 

Enter  Lodacico,  Desdenmna,  and  Attendants.    ' 

Lod.  Save  you,  worthv  general ! 

OM.  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

ZcMiThe  duke  and  senators  of  Venice  greet  you. 

^  .   T , .      ,     .  IGiveihimaltttar.' 

Oth,  I  kiss  the  instrument  of  their  pleasures. 

Afj.AndwhaCstlie  news,good  cousmLodovico} 

/ago.  i  am  very  glad  to  see  you,  signior ; 
Welcome  to  Cyprus. 

Lod.  1  thank  you :  How  does  lieateaant  Cairio? 

lago.  Lives,  sir. 

Dcs.  Cousin,  there's  fallen  between  bun  and 
my  lord 
An  unkind  breach :  but  you  shaU  make  all  wdL 

Oth.  Are  vou  sure  of  that? 

Des.  Nly  lord  ? 

Oth.  '  Tldsfail  you  not  to  do,  as  you  xail-^* 

IReadt, 

lod.  He  did  not  call ;  he 's  busy  in  the  paper* 
Is  there  division  'twixt  thy  lord  and  Cassio  ? 

Dcs.  A  most  unhappy  one ;  I  would  do  much 
To  atone  them  *,  for  the  love  I  bear  to  Canio. 

Oth.  Fire  and  brimstone ! 

Des.  My  lord  ? 

Oik  Are  you  wise  ? 

Des.  What,  is  he  angry  ? 

Lod.  'May  be,  the  letter  mov'd  him ; 
For,  as  I  thuik,  they  do  command  him  homc^ 
Deputing  Cassio  in  his  govemroent 

Des.  By  my  troth,  I  am  glad  on't 

Oth.  Indeed? 

Des.  My  lord  ? 

Oth.  I  am  glad  to  see  you  mad. 

Des  Why,  sweet  Othello? 

0//I.  Devil:  IStriJdng  her. 

Des.  I  have  ftot  deserv'd  this.  [nice. 

Lod.  My  lord,  this  would  not  be  believMmVo^ 
Though  I  should  swear  I  saw  it :  'Ttt-verymuch ; 
Make  her  amends,  she  weeps. 

0M.O  devil,  devil! 
If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman's  teats. 
Each  drop  she  falls  would  prove  a  crocodile  :■— 
Out  of  my  sight ! 

Des.  I  willnot  stay  to  offend  you.        [Goings 

Lod.  lYuly,  an  obedient  ladv :— «— 
I  do  beseech  your  lordships  call  her  back. 

Oth.  Mistress, 

Des.  My  lord  ? 

Oth.  What  would^ou  with  her,  sir  ?       ^ 

Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lord?  fdm? 

Oth.  Ay ;  you  did  wish,  that  I  would  make  her 
Sir,  she  can  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  gp  on. 
And  turn  again;  and  she  can  weep,  sir,  weep; 
And  she 's  obedient,  as  you  say, — obedieat^— 
Very  obedient ; — Proceed  you  in  your  tears.— 
Concerning  this,  sh:, — O  well-painted  passion !-« 
I  am  commanded  home  >-^et  you  away  ; 
I'll  send  for  you  anon.— Sir,  I  obey  the  mandaC* ' 


'  i«  e.  to  reconcile  them. 
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And  V9ill  return  to  Venice ;-— Hence,  avaunt ! — 

[Exit  Desdemona. 
Qsnjuo  shall  have  my  place.  And, — fir,  to-mght, 
I  do  Entreat  that  we  may  sup  together. 
Yoa  are  welcome,  sir,  to  Cyprus. — Goats  and 
monkeys ' !  [Exit, 

Lod.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor»  whom  our  full 
senate 
Callr-«ll-ln-all  sufficient?  This  the  noble  nature 
Whom  passion  could  not  shake  ?  whose  solid  virtue 
The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance> 
Could  neither  graze,  nor  pierce  ? 
^tgo*  He  is  much  chaug'd. 
JUkL  Are  his  wits  safe  i  is  he  not  light  of  brain  ? 
Jdgoi  He  is  that  he  is ;  I  may  not  breathe  my 
censure'. 
What  he  might  be, — if,  what  he  might,  be  is  not, — 
i  would  to  Geaven,  he  were. 
Lod.  What,  strike  his  wife !  [knew, 

logo.  'Faith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  yet 'would  I 
That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst. 

£atf.Isithisuse? 
Or  (Ud  the  letters  work  upon  his  bloody 
And  new-create  this  fault? 

JSorgo.  Alas,  alas! 
It  is  not  honesty  in  me,  to  speak  [him ; 

What  I  have  seen  and  known.  You  shall  observe 
And  his  own  courses  will  denote  him  so. 
That  I  may  save  my  speech:  Do  but  go  after. 
And  mark  now  he  continues. 
Lod,  I  am  sorry  that  I  am  deceiv'd  in  him. 
.....  [ExcuHi, 

SCENE    II. 
Another  Apattment  in  the  Castle. 
Entp*  Othello,  andjEmilia. 
0th.  Yon  have  seen  nothing  then? 
jEmiL  Nor  ever  heard ;  nor  ever  did  suspect. 
Oth.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  to^rther. 
.  JEniiL  But  then  I  saw  no  harm;  and  then  I 

heard 
Each  syllable,  that  breath  made  up  between  them. 
.  OtL  What,  did  thev  never  whimper? 
^miL  Never,  my  ford. 
OtA.  Nor  send  you  out  o*  the  way? 
,  jEj«i7.  Never.  [nothing? 

Oth.  To  fetch  her  fan,  her  gloves,  her  mask,  nor 
JEmil.  Never,  my  lord. 
.  Oth.  That 's  strange. 

'^mL  1  durst,  my  tord,  to  wager  she  b  honest, 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake :  if  you  think  other. 
Remove  your  thought ;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom 
If  any  wretch  hath  put  this  in  your  head. 
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Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  cuise  1 
For,  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true. 
There's  no  man  happy;  ti^  purest  of  their  wirei 
Is  foul  as  slander. 

Oth.  Bid  her  come  hither ;— go-^Ert^  ABmOk. 
She  says  enough ; — ^yet,  she 's  a  umple  bapdf 
That  cannot  say  as  much.  This  b  a  subUflwliiMe» 
A  closet  lock  and  key  of  villainoiistecrets:  [dot 
And  yet  she  '11  kned,  and  pray ;  I  have  lecn  her 
Re-enter  jEmHa,  with  Dernkmomu 

Des.  My  lord,  what  b  your  will  ? 

Oth.  Pray,  chuck,  come  hither« 

Des.  What  b  your  pleasure) 

Oth.  Let  me  see  your  eyes; 
Look  in  my  foce. 

Des.  What  horrible  £uicy  's  tiib  }       {vaSttXfM; 

Oth.  [To  jEmiUaJ]  Some  of  your  limdioD, 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  shut  uie  door; 
Cotfgh,  or  cry — hem,  if  anyliody  come: 
*'our  mystery,  your  mystay;-^ii^,  dbpiidi. 

Des.  Upon  my  knees,  what  d^  your  speech 
-    import  ? 
I  understand  a  fury  m  yourwordss 
But  not  the  words. 

(M^  Why,  what  art  tlMia  ? 

Des.  Your  wife,  my  lord; 
You^tme  and  loyal  wHe. 

Oth,  Come,  swear  H,  damn  tliyielf ; 
30  Lest,  beinff  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devib  them* 
selves  [dama^d. 

Should  fear  to  seize  thee:  tlKfdm  1>€  dMbfe* 
Swear— thou  art  honest 

Des.  Heaven  doth  truly  faiow  it  [bell* 

Oth.  Heaven  truly  knows  that  thoo  ait  fiibe  SI 

Des.  To  whom,  mylprd?  Wkh  whom?  Hov 
am  I  &lse  ? 

Oth.  O  Desdemona!— awayi  away!  away? 

Des.  Alas,  the  heavv  day ! — ^Why  do  you  weep^ 
Am  I  the  occasion  of  these  tears,  my  lord  ? 
If,  haply,  you  my  father  do  suspect 
An  instrument  of  this  your  callmg  back. 
Lay  not  your  blame  on  me ;  if  fwi  have  lost  kin, 
Why,  I  have  lost  him  too. 

Oth.  Had  it  plcas'd  Heaven 
To  try  me  with  affliction ;  had  be  rain'd 
All  kind  of  sores,  and  shames,  oo  my  bare  bead: 
Steep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips; 
Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmost  hopes ; 
I  should  have  foond  in  some  ptMcc  i3i  my  soul 
A  drop  of  patience :  but  (alas !)  to  make  me 
A  fixed  figure  for  the  time  of  scorn'    • 
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*  Mr.  Malone  remarks,  that  "  in  this  exclamation  Shakspeare  has  shewn  great  art  Awo,  ia  fte 
flnis':  le  in  which  he  endeavours  to  awaken  Ins  suspicion^  being  urged  to  ^ve  some  eri&it  proof 
of  the<)|ailt  of  C^iaiso  and  Desdemona,  teUs  him  it  were  impossible  to  have  ocular  demoBStratkn  of  i, 
though  they  should  be ''  as  prime  as  goats,  as  hot  as  moiiJrryt."~These  words,  we  may  suppose,  ^ 
ringm  tJie  ears  aS  Othello,  wno,  beinx  now  fully  convinced  of  hb  wifie*s  infidelity,  nisfatcs  out  with  tlii^ 
cinphatic  excbmiation:— A^«  worcB  were  but  too  truie  ;^-now  mdeed  1  am  convinced  that  tlic7aie 
ji betas  *' goofv and monib^t."  '  i.e.  myopinlon.  *  Mr.  Rowereads  '^touiof  scon;"  spd 
ti^ceeding  editors  have  followed  him.— Mr.  Steev<^,  however,  would  ^thougAi  in  oppontioD  ts  is 
sniy-mat  authorities  in  favour  of  the  change)  continue  to  read,  ,with  the  old  oopy,  **^dk  time  4 
jconi  •»  and  adds,  '*  Vf  ecdXiibt  hour  in  which  %ve  art  to  die,  the  ^uri/deatib  ;—thetimewheBwetfs 
to  be  judged,  the  day  qf  judgement  ;—4h^  instant  when  we  siiffer  cauunity,  tAe  moment  ofcvtt:  sad 
why  may  we  not  dbtingubh  the  time  which  tringscoutempt  along  idth  it,  by  die  tiOe  of  IftrllHrV' 
scomV*  ^ 


Act  4.  Scene  t.] 


OT  HELLO. 


MM 


Ta  point  hb  slow  unmoving  finger  at^— 

Yet  could  I  bear  that  too;  well,  very  well : 
But  there,  where  I  have  garDer*d '  up  my  heart; 
Where  either  I  must  live,  or  bear  do  life; 
The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  runs. 
Or  else  dries  up ;  to  be  discarded  thence ! 
Or  keep  it  as  a  cistern,,  for  foul  toads        [there ! 
To  knot  and  gender  in!— -turn  thy  complexion 
Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-lipp  d  cherubim; 
Ay,  there,  look  grim  as  hell ! 

DcM,  I  hope  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest. 

Otk.  O,  ay ;  as  summer  flies  are  in  the  shambles, 
That  quicken  even  with  blowing.   O  thou  weed, 
AVho  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smeU^st  so  sweet. 
That  thesense  acnes  at  thee, — ^'Would,  thou  hadst 
ne'er  been  bom ! 

Det « Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  have  I  committed  ? 

Qth.  Was  this  foir  paper,  this  most  goodly  book, 
Made  to  write  whore  upon?  What  committed! 
Committed'! — O  thou  public  commoner! 
I  ahould  make  very  forges  of  my  cheeks, 
That  would  to  cinders  bum  up  modesty. 
Did  I  but  speak  thy  deed. — ^What  committed ! 
Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks; 
The  bawdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meets. 
Is  hush*d  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth. 
And  will  not  hear  it:  What  committed  !--Im< 
pudent  strumpet! 

/>ff.  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong! 

Otk,  Are  not  you  a  strumpet? 
'  Des,  No,  as  I  am  a  Christian : 
If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord. 
From  any  other  foul  unlawful  touch. 
Be — not  to  be  a  strumpet,  I  am  none. 

0th.  What,  not  a  whore? 

/>ev.  No,  as  I  shall  be  saved. 

Oth,  Is  it  possible? 

Dc9,  O,  heaven  forgive  us ! 

Oth.  I  cry  you  mercy  then ; 
I  took  you  for  that  cunning  whore  of  Venice, 
That  married  with  Othello. — ^You,  mistress, 

Enter  Aimilia. 
That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  hell;  You!  you!  ay,  you! 
We  have  done  our  course;  there's  money  for 

your  pains; 
I  pray  you,  turn  the  key,  and  keep  our  counsel. 

{ExU. 

^im'/.  Alas,  what  does  this  gentleman  conceive  ?- 

How  do  you,  madam?  how  do  you,  my  good 

Dci.  'Faith,  half  asleep.  [lady  ? 

j£mL  Good  madam,  what 's  the  matter  with 
my  lord? 

i>i.  With  who? 

jEmU.  With  my  lord,  madam. 

/)e9.  Whoiithyk>rd? 

^mU.  He  that  is  yours,  sweet  lady. 


Des.  I  have  none :  Do  not  taik  td  me^  £milla; 
I  cannot  weep;  nor  answer  have  I  none,* 
But  what  should  go  by  water.  Pr'ytbee,  to-nig^ 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  sheets^— nremem- 
And  call  thy  husband  hither.  [ber;-^ 

ALmil.  Here  is  a  change  indeed.  {ExiU 

Dei.  'Tis  meet  I  should  be  used  so,  very  roeel. . 
How  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  he  might  stick 
The  smallest  opinion  on  my  gpeat'st  abme? 
10  Euttr  logo,  with  yLmilia. 

logo.  What  is  your  pleasure,  madam^  Horn  ifr 
it  with  you  ?  [babeV 

Des.  I  cannot  tell.  Those,  that  do  teach  young 
Do  it  with  gentle  means,  and  easy  tasks : 
15  He  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  in  good  fiutk^  . 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 
lago.  What  is  the  matter,  ladv^  rkef» 

jtmiL  Alas,  la^o,  my  lord  hath  ao  bewbor*!! 
Thrown  such  despigbt  and  heavy  terms  uponher, 
20  As  true  hearts  cannot  bear. 
Dei*  Am  I  that  name,  lago  ? 
lago.  What  name,  fair  lady? 
Dei.  Such  as,  she  says,  my  lord  did  say  I  wat; 
JSmii.  He  call'd  her,  whore ;  a  beggar,  ia  his 
25  drink. 

Could  not  have  laid  such  terms  upon  hit  caMdtK 
Jutgo,  Why  did  he  so  ? 

Dei.  I  do  not  know ;  I  am  sure,  I  am  none  such. 
lago.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep ;  sdas,  the  day ! 
30|    jtrnU.  Hath  she  forsook  so  many  noble  matehei. 
Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends. 
To  be  cali*d— whore?  would  it  not  make  one 
weep  ? 
Dei.  It  b  my  wretched  fortune. 
35     lago.  Beshrew  him  for  it ! 
How  comes  this  trick  upon  him  } 
Dei.  Nay,  heaven  doth  know. 
A:.mU.  L  will  be  hang|d,  if  some  eteraal  villain. 
Some  busy  and  insinuating  rogue, 
40  Some  cogging,  cozening  slave,  to  get  some  office. 
Has  not  devb*d  this  slander;  I'll  be  hang'd  else. 
logo.  Fie,  there  is  no  such  man ;  it  is  impossible. 
Dei.  If  any  such  there  be,  heaven  paraasi  ium ! 
Jimii.  A  naltcr.  pardon  hkn !  and  heU  gnaw  his 
45  bones !  [company  ? 

What  should  he  call  her,  whored  who  keeps. her 
What  place  ?  what  time  ?  what  form  ?  what  like- 
lihood? 
The  Moor's  abusM  by  some  mostvUlainovs  ksave, 
50  Some  base  notorious  ^knave,  some  scurvy  fellow  :•» 
O,  heaven,  that  such  companions  ^  thon'dsl  un* 
And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip,       X^^t 
To  lash  the  rascal  naked  through  the  worM^ 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west ! 
551    logo.  Speak  within  door  *.  .  [wtt, 

JEml.  O,  fie  upon  him !  some  such  .  .]we  he 
That  turn'd  yourwit  the  seamy  side  without  % 
And  made  yett  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 


*  ^  L  e.  treasured  up  mj  heart  '  This  word  in  Shakspeare's  time,  betides  its  general  sigptf catkni, 
ieems  to  have  been  applied  particularly  to  unlawful  acts  of  love.  Hence  perhaps  it  is  so  often  repeated 
by  OthtUo.  *  Catiet  b  a  lewd  woman*  *  Notoriout,  for  groa,  not  in  its  proper  rotanmg  for 
kiuruM.       *  Cimfmdpni,i.%^JklUwt.      ^  i.  c.d(|  not  clamour  io*fl8to^hea»d  beyond  tJbo  boost. 
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[Act  i.  Scent  d« 


lagp.  You  arc  a  fdbl ;  go  to, 

/)r5.  O  cood  lagDy 
What  shall  I  do  to  win  my  lord  again  ? 
Goodfriendygotohim;  for,  by  thisiight  of  heaven, 
I  know  not  how  I  lost  him.  Here  I  kneel : — 
If  e'er  my  will  did  trespass  'gainst  his  love, 
£tther  in  discourse,  or  thought,  or  actual  deed ; 
Or  that  mine  eyes,  min^  cars,  or  any  sense. 
Delighted  them  in  any  other  form ; 
Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did. 
And  ever  will, — ^though  he  do  shake  me  ofT 
To  beggarly  divorcement,— love  him  dearly. 
Comfort  forswear  me !  Unkindnem  may  do  much; 
And  his  unkindness  may  defeat  my  lijr. 
But  never  taint  my  love.    J  cannot  say,  whore ; 
It  does  abhor  me,  now  I  speak  the  wond; 
To  do  the  act  that  might  the  addition  earn, 
Not  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make  me. 

/d|go.  I  pray  you,  be  content ;  'tis  but  his  hu- 
mour; 
The  business  of  the  state  does  him  offence^ 
And  he  does  chide  with  you. 

De9.  If 'twere  no  other, — 

Jugo,  It  is  but  so,  I  warrant  you.     •  \Trumpets. 
Hark,  how  these  instruments' summon  to  supper! 
And  the  great  messengers  of  Venice  stay : 
Go  in,  and  weep  not  *,  all  things  shall  be  well. 

[Exeunt  Dcsaemona,  and  jEmUia. 
Enter  Roderigo. 
How  now,  Roderigo  }  [me. 

Rod.  f  do  not  find,  that  thou  deal'st  justly  with 

lago.  What  in  the  contrary  ? 

Rod,  Every  day  thou  dotrst  me  with  some  de- 
vice, laeo ;  and  rather  (as  it  seems  to  me  now) 
keep'st  ^om  me  all  conveniencv,  than  supphest 
me  with  the  least  advantajce  of  nope.  I  will,  in- 
deed, no  longer  endure  it :  Nor  am  I  yet  per- 
suaded, to  put  up  in  peace  what  already  I  have 
foolishly  suft'crecL 

lago.  Will  you  hear  me,  Roderigo  ? 

Rod,  Faith,  I  have  heard  too  much ;  for  your 
words  and  performances  are  no  kin  together. 

Jago.  You  charge  me  most  unjustly. 

Rod.  With  nought  but  truth.  I  have  wasted 
myself  out  of  my  means,  'i'he  jewels  you  have 
had  from  me,  to  deliver  to  Desdemona,  would 
half  have  corrupted  a  votarist :  You  have  told  me 
—she  hath  received  them,  and  retum'd  me  ex- 
pectations and  comforts  of  sudden  respect  and  &c 
quaintance ;  but  I  find  none. 

lago.  Well ;  go  to;  very  well. 

Rod,  Very  well  1  ao  to !  1  cannot  go  to,  man ; 
nor  'tis  not  very  well :  By  this  hand,  I  say,  it  is 
very  scurvy ;  and  begin  to  tind  myself  fobb'cl  in  it. 

Ago,  Very  well. 

Rod.  I  tell  you,  'tis  not  very  well.  I  will  make 
myself  known  to  Desdemona :  if  she  will  return 
me  my  jewels,  I  will  ^ve  over  my  suit,  and  re- 
pent my  unlawful  solicitation;  if  not,  assure  your- 
seUF,  I  will  seek  satisfaction  of  you. 

logo.  You  have  said  now. 

Rod,  Ay,  and  I  have  said  nothing  but  what  I 
protest  intendment  of  doioff. 

lago.  Why,  now  I  see  mere 's  mettle  in  thee ; 
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and  even  from  this  mstant  do  build  on  thee  a  bet- 
ter opinion  than  evrr  before.  Give  me  thy  hand, 
Roderigo :  'I'hou  hast  taken  against  mc  a  most  just 
exception  ;  but  yet,  I  protest,  I  have  dealt  molt 
directly  in  thy  affair. 

Rftdl  It  hath  not  appeared. 

lago.  I  j^nt,  indeed,  it  hath  not  appear'd;  tiid 
your  suspicion  is  not  without  wit  and  judgement 
But,  Roderigo,  if  thou  hast  that  within  thee  in- 
lOldeed,  which  i  have  greater  reason  to  believe  nov 
than  ever, — I  mean,  purpose,  courage,  and  va- 
lour,— this  night  shew  it :  If  thou  the  next  night 
following  enjoyest  not  Desdemona^  take  me  from 
this  world  with  treachery,  and  devise  eng^ies  for 
15  my  life. 

Rod,  Well,  what  is  it  ?  is  it  within  reason  and 
compass  ? 

lago.  Sir,  there  is  especial  commission  come 
from  Venice,  to  depute  Cassio  in  Othello's  place. 
20     Rod.  Is  tliat  true  >  why,  then  Othello  and  Des- 
demona return  again  to  Venice. 

/ago.  O,  no;  he  goes  into  ^fanritaBia,  and 
taketli  away  with  him  the  fair  Desdemona,  wAm 
his  abode  be  I'mger'd  here  by  some  accident; 
25  wherein  none  can  be  so  determinate,  as  the  re- 
moving of  Cassio. 

Rod.  How  do  you  mean — TMnoving  of  him? 

lago.  Why,  by  making  him  imcapabic  of  Othel- 
lo's place ;  knocking  out  his  brains. 

Rod.  And  that  you  would  have  mc  to  do? 

lago.  Ay ;  if  you  dare  do  yourself  a  profit,  and 
a  right.  lie  sups  to-night  with  a  harlot,  and  thi- 
ther will  I  go  to  him ;— he  knows  not  yet  of  I* 
honourable  fortune :  if  yon  will  watch  his  gooig 
35  thence,  (which  I  will  fashion  to  fall  out  between 
twelve  and  one)  you  may  take  him  at  your  plea- 
sure ;  I  will  be  near  to  second  your  attempt,  and 
he  shall  fall  between  us.  Come,  stand  notamaz'd 
at  it,  but  go  along  with  me ;  I  will  shew  voa 
40  such  a  necessity  in  his  death,  that  you  shall  think 
yourself  bound  to  put  it  on  him.  "^It  is  now  high 
supper-time,  and  the  night  grows  to  waste :  about 
it. 

Rod.  I  will  hear  further  reason  for  thb. 
45     Jago.  And  you  shall  be  satisfied.  [ExtiaL 

SCENE    III. 

u4  Room  in  the  Castle. 

Enter  Otliello,  Lodovico,  Desdentona,  A^miUoj  and 

50  Attendants. 

Lod.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir^  trouble  yoonelf  no 

further. 

0th.  O,  pardon  me;  'twill  do  mc  mod  to  walk. 

Lod,  Madam,  good  night;  I  humbly  thank  your 

55  ladyship. 

Des,  Your  honour  is  most  welcome. 

(Mh.  Will  you  walk,  str?--0,  Desdemoaa! 

Z)e5.  Mylord? 

0th.  Get  YOU  to  bed  on  the  instant;  I  will  be 

60  retum*d  forthwith:  dismiss  your  attendtaot  there; 

look  it  be  done,  [ExiL 

Des,  I  will,  my  lord.  [he  did. 

Aimil,  IXoyi  goes  it  now  ?  he  looks  ^tfer  tbv 

De4,  He  says^  He  will  return  incontinciit ; 

Be 


Scene  3.] 


O  t  H  £  L  LO. 


fOT^ 


I  commanded  trie  to  go  tobed^ 

de  me  to  dismiss  you. 

I.  Dismuts  me  1  t\h, 

It  was  his  bidding;  therefore,  good  Mmir 

e  my  nightly  wearing^  and  adieu: 

st  not  now  displease  htm. 

I  I  wouldi  you  had  nerer  seen  him ! 

^  would  not  I )  my  love  doth  so  approve 

him, 
en  hisstubbomncss^his  checksyand  firowns,- 
c,  unpin  me,-^have  grace  and  feivour  io 

themi  [the  bed. 

f.  I  have  laid  those  sheets  you  bade  me  on 
All 's  one : — Good  father !  how  foolish  are 

our  minds ! — 
die  before  thee,  pr*ythee  shroud  me 
of  those  same  sheets, 
f.  Come,  comei  you  talk. 
Nf  y  mother  had  a  maid^  caU'd->-Baibara ; 
I  in  love :  and  he,  she  k>v'd,  provM  mad  \ 
1  forsake  her  i  she  had  a  sons  of  willow, 
thiuff  'twas,  but  it  expressed  ner  fortune, 
i  dyVl  singing  it :  That  song,  to-night, 
t  go  firom  my  mind ;  I  have  much  to  do, 
j;o  hang  my  bead  all  o'  one  side, 
g  it  like  poor  Barbara.  Fr'ytbee,  dispatch. 
L  Shall  I  go  fetch  your  night-gown? 
No,  unpin  me  here. — 
>dovico  is  a  proper  man. 
L  A  very  handsome  man^ 
He  speaks  well. 

L  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice,  would  have 
barefoot  to  Palestine,  for  a  touch  of  his 
tip-  [tree, 

*Jlie  poor  soul  $at  singing  hy  a  sycamore 

Sing  all  a  green  wiUaw  ;  [Singing. 

hand  on  her  oostm,  her  head  onhetknee. 

Sing  willow,  willow,  willow: 
resh  streams  ran  by  her,  dnd  murmur'' d  her 

moans; 
Sing  willow,  8cc.  [stones ; 

salt  tears  fell  from  her,  and  sqfStn^d  the 
these; 

Sing  vjillow,  Ucj 
H^ilUrw,  xvillotv,  &c. 
^e,  bye  thee ;  he  '11  Come  ation.— < 
ig  all  a  green  will&w  must  be  my  gUr^and. 

2. 
\obody  blame  him,  his  scorn  I  approve /-^ 
lat  's  not  next^'— 'Hark !  who  is  it  that 

knocks? 
'/.  It  is  the  wind. 
/  calPd  ny  hce,  false  lote :  but  what 

hethenf 
Sing  vdUow,  &c.  [men. 

court  more  womoii  you  *ll  couch  with  more 
thee  gone ;  good  mgbtr^—- Mine  eyes  do 

itch; 
hat  bode  weeping  ? 
i7.  'Tis  neither  Mre  nor  there^ 
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Des,  I  have  heard  it  said  so.-:^-»0,  these  meu, 
these  men  l"^ 
Dost  tboii  in  consdettce  think, —  **  1  me,  £milia» 
That  there  be  women  do  abuse  tbdr  inabaadi 
In  such  gross  kind? 
j6miL  There  be  some  fiuch^  ho  que<ttda« 
Dts.  WottkTst  tfao^  do  such  a  deed  fo^  all  th« 

wotld? 
jEmiL  Why,  would  not  you? 
Des.  No,  by  thbhearenly  light! 
^iitfi// Nor  I  neither,  by  this  heavedy  B^  t 
I  might  do 't  as  well  i'  the  daric 
Des.  Would'^  thou  do  such  a  deed  fift  al(  the 
world?  (JP^>ce 

15     JEmiL  The  woild  hi  a  hfiige  thing:  Tit ^grttt 
For  a  small  vi^c. 
Des.  In  troth,  I  think  thou  would'st  not. 
jEmil.  In  troth,  I  think  I  should;  and  undo  % 
when  I  had  done.  Marry,  I  would  not  do  sudi  a 
0  Uiin^  for  a  jomt  ring;  nor  for  meaStirM  of  lawh  ; 
nor  torj|;ovms,  petticoats,  nor  caps,  nor  any  petty 
exhibitievi :  but,  for  all  the  whole  world, — ^Why, 
who  would  not  make  herliusband  a  cuckold,  Io 
make  him  a  monarch?  I  should  venture  purga«. 
25torvfor't 

Des.  Beshrewme,  if  i  would  do  such  a  wroli|^ 
for  the  wheie  world; 

jEmiL  Why,  the  wrong  is  but  a  wnpiff  i*  ^ 
world }  and,  having  the  world  for  your  labotir^ 
30  'tis  a  wrong  in  your  own  world,  and  yoo  might 
quickly  make  it  right. 
Des,  I  do  not  thmk,  thf^  is  any  such  woman. 
j&niL  Yesy  a  dozen;  and  as  many  to  the  van^^ 
tage*,as 
35  Would  store  the  world  they  play'd  for. 
But,  I  do  think,  it  is  their  husbands*  faults', 
(f  wives  do  fiall :  Say,  that  they  slack  their  duties. 
And  pour  our  treasures  into  foreign  laps ; 
Or  else  break  out  in  peevish  jealousies,         [u$# 
4ot  rhrowmg  restraint  upon  us  ^  ofy  sa}r^  they  itnke 
Or  scant  our  former  bavfaig  ^  in  dtsgnfM ! 
Why^  we  have  galls ;  and,  though  we  have  KitD^ 

grace. 
Yet  have  we  some  revemce/  Let  husbands  know^ 
45  Their  wives  have  tense  l&e  them;  theysee#  ann 
smell. 
And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  somy 
As  husbands  have.  What  is  it  that  the^  do, 
When  they  change  us  for  others?  If  it  sport  f 
50 1  think  it  is  >  And  doth  affection  breed  it? 
( think  it  doth ;  Is 't  frailty,  that  thus  errs  } 
Itissotoo^  Afid  have  not  wtfaffectioDf? 
Oesuresfor  sport  ?  and  frailty,  as  men  have  ? 
rhea,  let  them  use  us  well:  eLe;  let  them  know, 
55  TheiUs  we  do,  theur  ills  instruct  us  to. 

Des.  Good  night,  mod  night :  Heaven  me  such 
usage  *  send. 
Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad;  buty  by  bad^  mend  I 

lExcftaO* 
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iikd<ap4 


^  This  song  is  printed  in 


t  volume  of  Percy's  ReHques  qf  Ancient  English  Poetry.      ."  >  L  e.  to  boo^  over  ia4  above* 
0urfcntteraU9wauK€ofcxpenca^.     t  t^Mun^isaii^dwordforaiilifa. 
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OTHELLO. 


[Act  5.  Scene  L 


A'  C   T     V. 


SCENE    I. 

4  Street 

Enter  lago,  and  Roderigo. 
lago.  TTERE,  stand  behind  this  bulk ;  straight 

*-^  will  hetrome: 

Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,  and  put  it  home ; 
Quick,  quick ;  fear  nothing ;  I  '\\  be  at  thy  el- 
bow: 
It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  us ;  think  on  that, 
And  fix  most  firm  thy  resolution. 
Rod.  Be  near  at  hand ;  I  may  miscarry  in 't. 
lago.  Here  at  thy  hand;  be  bold,  and  take  thy 

sword. 
Rod.  I  have  no  great  devotion  to  the  deed ; 
And  yet  he  hath  given  me  satisfying  reasons: — 
'Tift  but  a  man  gone : — tbrth,  my  sword ;  he  dies. 

[Stands  (qxui. 
\Iago,  I  have  rubb'd  this  young  quat  *  almost  to 
the  sense,  [Cassio, 

And  he  grows  angry.     Now,  whether  he  kill 
Or  Cassio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 
EVery  way  makes  my  gain :  Live  Roderigo, 
He  calls  me  to  a  restitution  large  - 
Of  gold,  and  jewels,  that  I  bobb*d  from  him, 
As  gifts  to  Desdemona ; 
It  must  not  be :  if  Cassio  do  remain. 
He  hath  a  daily  beauty  in  his  life. 
That  makes  me  ugly ;  and,  besides,  the  Moor 
May  unfold  me  to  him ;  there  stand  I  in  much 

peril. 
No, — he  must  die : — But  to,  I  hear  him  coming. 

Enter  Cassio. 
Rod,  I  know  his  gait,  'tis  he ; — ^Villain,  thou 
dy'st. 

If/e  runs  at  Cassio,  and  wounds  fdrn. 
Cas.  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  indeed. 
But  that  my  coat  is  better  than  thou  think* st ; 
I  will  make  proof  of  thine. 

[Figfit.    Cassio  wounds  Roderigo :  lago 
cuts  Cassio  behind  in  the  leg,  and  exit. 
Rod,  O,  I  am  slain  ! 
Gas.  I  am  maim'd  for  ever; — Help,  ho !  mur- 
der! murder! 

Enter  Otheilo,  above. 
Oth,  The  voice  of  Cassio : — lago  keeps  his  word. 
Rod.  O,  villain  that  1  am ! 
Oth.  Hark !  'tis  even  so* 
Cas.  O,  help,  ho !  light!  a  surgeon! 
OtL  'Tis  he ; — O  brave  lago,  honest  and  just, 
That  hast  such  noble  sense  ot  thy  friend'swrong! 
Thou  tcachest  me, — Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  your  fate  hies  apace :  Strumpet,  I  come : 


20 


25 


I  Forth  of  mv  heart  those  charms,  thine  eyes,  are 

blotted; 
Thy  bed,  lust-stain'd,  shall  with  lust's  blood  be 
spotted.  IEj  it  Othello. 

Enter  Lodorico,  and  Gratiauo,  at  a  distance.    . 
Cas.  What,  1k>!  no  watch?  no  passage'?  mur- 
der! murder?  ffuf. 
Gra,  *Tis  some  mischance ;  the  cry  is  very  oire- 
Cas.  O  help ! 
10     Lod.  Hark! 

Rod,  O  wretched  villain ! 
Lod,  Two  or  three  groans;  it  is  a  heavy  night : 
These  may  be  counterfeits ;  let 's  think  *t  unsafe 
To  come  in  to  the  cry,  without  more  help. 
1 5     Rod,  Nobody  come  ?  then  shall  I  bleed  to  death. 
Enter  lago,  xcith  a  light. 
Lod.  Hark! 
Gra.  Here 's  one  comes  in  his  shirt,  with  light 

and  weapons. 
lago.  Who's  there?  whose  liobe  is  this,  that 

cries  ont  murder? 
Lodi  \Ve  do  not  knot**. 
lago.  Did  not  you  hear  a  cry? 
Cas.  Here,  here ;  for  heaven's  sake,  help  mc  ?  . 
lago.  What  *s  the  matter  ? 
Gra.  This  is  Othello*s  ancient,  as  I  take  it. 
Lod.  The  same,  indeed ;  a  very  valiant  fellow. 
logo.  What  are  you  here,  that  cry  so  crievoiish  ? 
Cas.  lago?  O,  lamspoil'd,  undone  by  villains! 
30  Give  me  some  help.  [this? 

lago,  O  me,  lieutenant!  what  villains  have  done 
Cas,  I  thuik,  tliat  one  of  them  is  hereabout. 
And  cannot  make  away. 
lago,  O  treacherous  villains ! 
35  What  are  you  there  ?  come  in,  and  give  some  help? 

[7b  Lod,  and  Gra. 
Rod,  O,  help  me  here! 
Cas,  That 's  one  of  them. 
logo.  O  murderous  slave  !  O  villain! 

40  U^8^  ^^^  ^^' 

Rod,  O  damn'd  lago!  O  inhuman  dog!— 0! 

0,0! 

lago.  Kill  men  i'  the  dark !— Where  be  these 

bloody  thieves? — 

45  How  silent  is  th'is  town ! — Ho !  murder!  murdcr|l 

What  may  you  be?  are  you  of  good  or  evil?^ 

Lod.  As  you  siiall  proVe  us,  praise  us* 

lago.  Signior  Lodovico  ? 

Lod.  He,  sir.  [viHaiw. 

50     Jago.  1  cry  you  mercy ;  Here '»  Cassio  hurt  by 

Gra.  Cassio! 

Jago.  How  is  it,  brother? 

Cat.  My  leg  is  cut  in  two. 


'  This  is  a  passage  much  controverted  among  the  editors,  who  variously  propose  to  read  quab  (a 
gudgeon),  quail,  gnat,  and  knot. — Dr.  Johnson,  however,  adopts  mtat,  which,  he  says,  in  the  midhoKl 
counties  is  a  pimple,  that,  by  rubbing,  is  made  to  smart,  or  is  rubbed  to  sense, — Roderigo,  he  adds,  is 
called  a  quathy  the  same  mode  of  speech,  as  a  low  fellow  is  now  termed,  in  low  language,  t  fca^.-" 
To  rub  to  tlic  scnscy^s  to  rub  to  the  qu^ck,       f  i.  e.  No  ffpenflfen  ?  nobody  going  by  ? 


Act  5.  Sceoc  2.] 


OTHELLO. 
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I<k;o,  Marry,  heaven  forbid ! — 
Light,  gentlemen ;  I  Ml  bind  it  with  my  shirt. 

Enter  Bianca. 

Bian,  What  is  the  matter,  ho?  who  is't  that 
cr/d? 

la^o,  Whois*tthat  cry'd? 

Btan,  O  my  dear  Cassto!  my  sweet  Cassio! 
O  Ca*sio !  CaKsio !  Cassio !  [suspect 

Jago.  O  notable  strumpet ! Cassio,  may  you 

AVho  they  should  be,  that  have  thus  mangled'you  ? 

6V/J.  No.  [to  seek  you. 

Gra,  I  am  sorry  to  find  you  thus ;  I  liavc  been 

lago.  Lend  me  a  garter :  So.— O,  for  a  chah*, 
To  boar  him  easily  hence  I 

Bian.  Alas,  he  faints  :-0  Cassio!  Cassio!  Cassio! 

Ia*ro.  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  suspect  this  trash 
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To  be  a  party  in  this  iniury. 
Patience  a  while,  good  Cassio.* 


15 


,  good  Uassio.— Come,  come; 
Lend  me  a  light. — Know  we  this  fece,  or  no  > 
Alas  I  my  friend,  and  my  dear  countryman, 
Roderigo  ?  no : — Yes,  sure ;  O  heaven !  Rodcrteo. 
Gra,  What,  of  Venice? 
logo.  Even  he,  sir;  did  you  know  him? 
Gra.  Know  him  ?  ay. 

/o^.  SigniorGratiano?  I  cry  you  gentle  pardon; 

These  bloodyaccidents  must  excuse  my  manners, 

Tliat  so  negfected  you. 

Gra.  I  am  dad  to  see  you. 

lago.  How  do  you,  Cassio? — O,  a  chair,  a  chair  I 

Gra,  Koderigo! 

1(^0,  He,  he,  'tis  he :— O,  that  '■  well  said;— 

the  chair :—  [^  chair  brought  in. 

Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  from  hence ; 

ril  fetch  the  general's  surgeon.-For  you,  mistress, 

[To  Bianca. 

Save  you  your  labour. He  that  lies  slain  here, 

Cassio,  [vou? 

\>  as  my  dear  friend ;  What  malice  was  between 

Cos,  I^one  in  the  world  ;  nor  do  I  know  the 

man. 

lago,  \^ro  Bianca.']  What,  look  you  pale? — O, 
bear  him  out  o*  the  air. — 

[Cassio  is  borne  off. 
Stay  you,  good  gentlemen. — Look  you  pale,  mis- 
tress? 

Do  you  perceive  tlie  gastness  of  her  eye  ? — 
Xay,  if  you  stare,  >*e  shall  hear  more  anon : — 
Behold  her  well ;  I  pray  you,  look  upon  her ; 
Do  you  see,  gentlemen  ?  nay,  guiltiness  will  speak, 
Though  tongues  were  out  of  use. 
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»  Enter  ^miiia, 

jEmL  'Las,  what's  the  matter?  what's  the 

matter,  husband  ? 
fa(^.  Cassio  hath  here  been  set  on  in  the  dark, 
Bv  Uoderigo,  and  fellows  that  are  'scap'd ; 
He 's  almost  slain,  and  Roderigo  deacL 
A:mii.  Alas,f;ood  gentleman !  alas,  good  Cassio! 
I(tgo.  This  IS  the  fruit  ofwhormg. — Pr*ythee, 
iEmilia, 
Go  know  of  Cassio  where  he  supped  to-night : — 
What,  do  vou  shake  at  that  ? 
Bian.  He  supp*d  at  my  house ;  but  I  therefore 

shake  not. 
lago.  O,  did  he-  so  ?  I  charge  you,  go  with  me. 
Aimii.  FW,  fie  upon  thee,  strumpet ! 
Bian.  I  am  no  strumpet;  but  of  life  as  honest. 
As  you  that  thus  abuse  me. 
j£mii.  As  1  ?  fob !  fie  upon  thee ! 
logo.  Kind  gentlemen,  let 's  go  see  poor  Cassio 
dress'd : — 

Come,  mistress,  you  must  tell  us  another  tale. — 
.Emilia,  run  you  to  the  citadel. 
And  tell  my  lord  and  ladywhat  hath  hap'd. — 
Will  you  go  on,  I  pray  ?— This  is  the  night,  [Aside. 
Thai  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes '  me  quite. 

lExeuni. 

S  C  E  N  E    n. 

A  Bed-chamber :  Desdemona  in  bed,  asleep,    A 

tight  burning. 

Enter  OtheUo. 

0th.  *  It  is  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my  soul,-* 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste  stars !— • 
It  is  the  cause. — Yet  I  '11  not  shed  her  blood ; 
Nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow* 
.\nd  smooth  as  monumental  alabaster. 

,  [Takes  of  his  sword. 

Vet  she  must  die,  else  she  *ll  betray  more  men  *. 
Put  out  the  light,  and  then — Put  out  the  lig^t^! 
If  I  quench  tliee,  thou  flaming  minister, 
I  can  ag^  thy  former  light  restore. 
Should  I  repent  me : — but  once  put  out  thy  light, 
I'hou  cunnmcj'st  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 
[  know  not  wliere  is  that  Promethean  heat, 
rhat  can  thy  light  relumine.— When  I  have 

pluck*d  tliy  rose, 
I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth  agaioi 
It  needs  must  witlier :— rl'll  smell  it  on  the  tree.— 


5(  O  balmy  breath,  that  dost  almost. persuade 

*  To  fordo,  as  has  been  before  observed,  is  to  undo,  to  ruin,  to  destroy.  ^  Dr.  Johnson  assies 
the  following  meaning  to  this  soliloquy :  <M  am  here  (says  Othello  in  his  mi^d)  overwhelmed  with 
horror.  What  is  the  reason  of  this  perturbation  ?  Is  it  want  of  resolution  to  do  justice  ?  Is  it  the  dread 
of  shedding  blood  ?  No ;  it  is  not  the  action  that  shocks  me,  but  it  is  the  cause,  it  is  the  cause,  my 
soul ;  let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  ye  chaste  stars  t  it  is  t^t  cause.'* — Mr.  Steevens  adds,  that  '*  Othello 
full  of  horror  at  the  cruel  action  which  he  is  about  to  perpetrate,  seems  at  this  instant  to  bo  seeking  his 

justification,  from  repi        "      '■ •  * '  "•- ^'—  *--  •-- ^  - 

ceived.*'       *  «n'k:.^. 

undertaken. 

the  preventer  of  succeeding  unscnici  \o  wncrs.  xjt.  x  aimci  v^o^i  *vj,,  «••%      vi.»  ..-a  wuvw 

<:onsidered  as  a  very  difficult  line.    Fielding  makes  Betterton  and  Booth  dispute  about  it  with  the  aur 

ihor  himself  m  the  other  world.    The  punctuation  recommended'  by  Dr.  Warburton  (and  which  wc 

have  adopted),  gives  a  spirit  to  it  which  I  fear  (adds  he)  was  not  intended.    It  seems  to  have  been 

only  a  play  upon  words.    To  put  the  lidii  out,  was  a  phrase  for  to  kill.'* 

3  Z  2  Justicfe 


w» 


O  T  H  £  L  (.  Of 


[Act  f.  Scene's, 


Justice  hcTsctfto  break  her  iword  !•— Onctmore. — 
B«  thus  when  thou  art  dead^  and  I  will  kill  thee. 
And  love  theeaften— — Once  more,  and  this  the 

So  sveet  was  ne'er  90  fatal.  I  must  weep»  I 
But  they  are  cruel  tears:  This  sonrow's  heavenly; 
•}t  strikies.  where  it  doth  love— S|}e  wakeftr- 

ika.  Who *s  there?  Othello^ 

tkh.  Ay,  Desdemona. 


Dei.  Will  you  come  to  bed^  my  lord  ?  \\^ 

Otk  Have  you  pray*d  tornight,  Desdemona? 
Dff.  Ay«  mv  lord. 

Ot&.  If  vou  bethink  yourself  of  any  cqme^ 
Unreconcu'd  as  yet  toliei^ven  and  grace, 
ik>licit  for  it  straight  [thatrl^ 

Da,  Alas,  my  lofd,  what  may  you  mean  by 
0th.  WeU,  do  |t  and  be  brief*,  I  wiU  walk  by : 
I  would  not  kill  tny  unprepared  spirjt; 
Noy— Heaven  foreSend !  I  would  not  kill  thy  aoul. 
Dei.  Talk  you  of  killing  ^  20 

0th.  Ay,  I  do. 
Des.  Then,  heaven 
Have  mercy  on  me ! 
0th.  Amen,  with  all  my  (leart ! 
De».  If  you  ^y  10, 1  hope  you  will  not  kill  me.  2B 
0th.  Hum! 

Dcs.  A;id  yet  I  fear  you ;  for  you  are  fatal  then, 
When  your  eyes  roll  ^o:  W^y  I  should  fear,  J 

kpow  not. 
Since  guiltmess  I  know  not ;  but  yet,  I  feel,  I|30 
fear. 
0th.  Think  on  thy  sins. 
Des.  They  are  loves  I  bear  to  you. 
OtL  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  dy  V. 
.  Dts.TmX  death's  unnatural,  that  kills  for  lo>'iBg. 
Alas,  why  snaw  you  so  your  nether  lip? 
Some  bloody  pa^on  shaken  your  verv  frame  i 
These  are  poftents;  but  yet,  I  hope,  I  hope, 
Tliey  do  not  pomt  on  me. 
0th.  Peace,  and  be  still ! 
Des.  I  will  so :  What's  the  matter? 
0th.  Thai  handkercliicT,  which  I  sq  lqy*d,  ai^d 
save  thee, 
Thou  gav  St  to  Cfissio. 

Des.  No^  by  my  life  apd  squl  (i — 
Send  for  the  man,  and  ask  him. 

0th,  Sweet  soul|  take  beed^ 
Take  heed  of  perjury ;  thou  art  on  t^y  death-bed 
Dci.  Ay,  but  i^ot  vet  to  die. 
0<A.  Yf;s,  prcsentfy; 
Therefore  confess  tbec  freely  of  thy  sin ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oatli, 
Cannot  reniove,  nqf  choak,  the  strong  conception 
That  I  do  groan  withal.   Thou  art  tu  die, 
Des.  O,  neaven,  have  mercy  on  me  \ 
0th.  I  say,  Au^n. 

Des^  And  have  yop  mercy  too  !-r-rI  never  did 
OiTend  you  in  my  Iffe;  uevef  lov'd  Casiifo, 
But  with  siich  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love :  I  never  gave  nim  token.  160 


0th.  Bv  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  in  hi^ 
nand. 

0  perjur'd  woman !  thou  dost  stone  my  heart. 
And  nudC'St  me  caU,  what  I  intend  to  'do,—* 
A  murder,  which  I  thought  a  sacrifice ' : 

1  saw  the  handkerchief. 

Dei.  He  found  it  then ; 
I  never  gave  it  him : — Send  fof  him  hither. 
And  let  nim  oonfess  a  truths 

0th.  He  hath  confessed. 

Des.  What,  my  lord? 

0th.  That  he  hath--usM  thec^ 

Des.  How  ?  unlawfully? 


Ofh.  Ay. 

Des.  He  will  not  say  so. 

0th.  No,  his  mouth  is  stoppM : 
Honest  lago  hatb  ta'ep  order  for 't '. 

Deff  Of  my  fear  jpterpets  then,rr-What,  is  ho 
deaa  ?  [revenge 

0th.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  grtnl 
Had  stomach  fof  them  all, 

Des.  Alas,  he  is  betray'd,  and  I  undone. 

0th.  Out^  strnmpetl  Wecp'si  thou  for  him  to 
my  face  ? 

De0.  Oi  baiiish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  pe  not, 

0th.  Down,  strumpet ! 

Des.  Rni  me  to-morrow,  let  me  |ive  to«ight 

Of  ft.  Nay,  if  you  strive, 

Des.  But  halt  an  hour. 

0th.  Being  done. 
There  is  no  pause. 

Des.  But  while  I  say  one  prayer. 

0th'  It  is  too  late.  [//<  smothers  her. 
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JEmilia  within. 
My  lord,  my  lord !  what  ho !  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

0th-  What  noise  is  this? — Not  dead?  not  yet 
quite  dead? 
I,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  merciiii| ; 
I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain.r— r 
So,  so. 

jEmiL  What  ho !  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

0/ft,  Who's  there? 

j£mii.  O,  good  my  k>rd,  I  woifld  speak  a  nord 
with  you.  1^1^* 

0th.  Yes  ; — 'tb  iEmilia ;— rby*and-by.— -^ '« 
*Tis  like,  she  comes  to  speak  d  Caaskfs  deiAh; 
The  noise ^as high. — Ha!  noniore  ttioving? 
Still  as  the  grave.-^hall  she  come  in?  Wcre*t  good! 
I  think,  shestirs.agam:— No.-->What*sthebeit? 
If  §he  come  in,  she  *11  sure  come  to  my  wife:— 
My  wife  I  my  wife !  what  wife?  I  liave  no  wife: 
P  insupportable !  O  heavy  hour! 
Methinks,  it  should  be  now  a  huge  edipse 
Of  sun  and  moon;  and  that  the  aflHgbted  globe 
Should  yawn  at  alteration. 

Jimil.  I  do  beseeoh  you  I  may  speak  wHh  y«!Vt 
O,  good  my  lord ! 

OM.  I  had  forgot  thee;  Q,  come  in,  ^nifii: 
Soft,  by-and-by : — ^L^  me  the  qurtaiv  dnw.-r 

*  The  meaning  is,  (says  Dr.  Johnson,— rwho  ^^ds,  that  this  dretdfol  accpe  b  not  to  be  endmedj 
*'  Thou  hast  hardened  nuf  heart,  and  makest  me  kill  thee  with  the  rag|e  of  a  mwrdertr,  when  /likmdiflo 
have  sacrCicccjAhti:  to  ju&tlce  with  the  calmness  of  apricst  striking  a  victini,"     '  L  c,  hmtakfU^nfeSiftf* 
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IVhere  art  thou  ?• — rWhat's  tl^e  matterwith  thee 
now  ?  [Cnlocki  the  door. 

Enter  jEmilia. 

JEmiL  O,  my  good  lordy  yopider '|  foul  murder 

0/A.  What?  now?  [diwic. 

jCmil.  But  now,  my  lord. 

0th,  It  is  the  very  error  of  the  moon ; 
She  comes  more  ne^r  the  earth  than  she  wag  front. 
Anil  makes  men  mad.  [ntftian, 

yEmil.  Cassio,  my  lord,  haib  kill'd  a  young  Ve-  lOlMy  husband  lay,  Uuit  the  wai  &lie  ? 
CallM— Rodorigo.  Oih.  He.  wonuMi; 

Otk.  Rodt^Tigo  kiird !  I  say,  thy  husband ;  IVft  uudenttod  tbelford? 

And  Cassio  kiUM  !^  My  frienii,  thy  hufbaad,  honeit,  hoocsl  lago. 

jEmiL  No,  Cassio  is  not  killM.  [tunei         ^mil.  If  he  fay  so,  may  hit  p«miciQii|fOul 

OM.  Not  Cassio  kiird?  Theo  murder's  out  crt]  15  Rot  half  a  grain  a  day!  he  Uet  to  the  heart; 


JRmiL  My  )^u8band| 

(Ml^  Ay,  nwathc  thattoUmefint; 
An  honest  man  he  i^  and  hatet  the  sline 
That  sticks  90  filthy  deeds, 

jErttiL  My  husband? 

0th,  What  seeds  this  itcntioo,  woman?  ' 

I  say,  thy  husband. 

j£mL  O  mistTM,  TiQainy  bath  inadu  oodK 
^ithlote"'' 


And  sweet  revenge  growsiiarsh. 
JJts,  *  O,  falsely,  ulsely  murder' d ! 
jEmil.  Alas  i  what  cry  is  that  ? 


Oih,  That!  what? 


r 

[voice : — 


She  was  too  fond  of  her  mM  filthy  barasin. 

0th.  Ha  I 

jEmi,  Do  thy  ¥rocst : 
This  deed  of  thine  is  no  moce  worthy  heayen^ 


AimiL  Out,  and  alas!   that  was  my  Udy'«20Than  thou  wast  worthy  her 
Help !  help,  ho !  help  !-**0  lady,  speak  agam  *  0th,  Peace,  you  were  best 

iS^veet  Desdcmoua !  O  sweet  mistress,  speak !  jEmiL  Thou  hast  not  half  that  power  to  do  m« 

£ks,  A  guiltlebs  death  I  die.  harm, 

jEmU,  0,  whohath  done  As  I  have  to  be  hurt^    O  gull!  O  di^l 

This  deed?  'i5  As  ignorant  as  dirt!  thou  hast  done  a  deedj 


Dee.  No  body ;  I  myself;  farewell  c 
Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord ;  0,^cwell.[Z)ie«. 

0th.  Why,  how  should  she  be  murder'd  ? 

jEniii  Alas,  who  k^ows  ? 

0th,  You  heard  her  say  herself,  it  was  not  I. 

j£nul.She  si^d  so;  1  must  needs  report  the  truth. 

Otfi,  She's,  like  a  liar,  gone  to  buruipg  hell; 
»Twa8  I  that  kill'd  ber* 

jEmil,  O,  the  more  apgel  she, 
^d  you  the  blacker  devu  f 

OtL  She  turn'd  to  folly,  and  she  was  a  whore. 

jEmil.  lliou  dost  belie  her,  and  thou  art  a  devil. 

Otk.  She  was  feilsc  as  water '. 

jEmil.  Thou  art  rash  as  fire,  to  say 
That  she  was  false ;  O,  she  was  heavenly  true ! 

0th,  Cassio  did  tup  her ;  ask  thy  husband  else : 
O,  I  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell, 

?ut  that  I  did  proceed  upon  just  grounds 
b  this  extrenuty :  Thy  nusband  knew  it  all. 
jEmil.  My  hpsband  ? 
Oth,  1^  husband. 

jEmil,  That  she  w^s  false  to  wedlock  ? 
Oth.  Ay,  with  Cassio.  Nay,  had  she  been  true, 
If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 

f^f  one  entire  and  jperfect  chrvsplite, 
'd  not  have  sold  per  for  it 
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I  care  not  for  thy  sword;  I  '11  make  thee  known* 
Tho'  I  lost  twenty  lives : — ^Help !  hdp,  ho  I  bdp ! 
The  Moor  hath  kill'd  my  mistress!.  Murder! 
miu'der! 
30    Enter  Montano,  Grtdiano^  Itwo,  and  oAen, 
Afon.  Whatisthe  nuitter?— Hownow,  gaml? 
JEtiiil.  O,  are  you  ccmie,  lago?  you  have  done 
well. 
That  men  must  lay  their  murders  on  your  iileck. 
Gra.  What  is  the  matter  ? 
^mil.  Disprove  this,  villain,  if  thou  be^s^man: 
He  says,  thou  told'tt  him  that  his  inSe  wai  fidse; 
i  know,  thou  did'st  not,  thou  'rtnot  such  avflkdn  ; 
Speak,  for  my  heart  is  full. 

/a^o.I  toldhim  what  I  thouffht ;  andtoldnomore 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 
jEmil.  But  did  you  ever  tell  him,  she  wat&be  ? 
logo.  I  did. 

jbmiL  You  told  a  lie ;  an  odious,  danmed  lie ; 
45  Upon  my  souL  a  lie ;  a  wicked  lie  >— ^^ 

She  false  with  Cassio!— Did  you  say,  withCassio? 
JagQ,  With  Cassk>,  mistress ;  Go  to,  charm  your 

tongue  S 
^nul,  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue;  I  am 
50|  bound  to  speak ; 

I  My  mistress  here  lies  murder'd  in  her  bed* 


*  Mr.  Steeveps  b  of  opmiop,  "  that  spme  theatrical  direction  has  been  omitted;  and  that  when 
Othello  says.  Not  aead  ?  not  yet  quite  dead  ?  I,  that  am  cruel,  am  yet  mercifiil;  I  would  not  havd 
thee  linger  in  thy  pain  --r^oi  to— he  then  stabs  her,  repeatins;  the  two  last  words,  as  he  repeats  the 
blow.  After  a  repetition  ot  wounds,  Desdemona  might  speax  again,  with  propriety,  and  yet  very 
soon  expire.  The  first  re^lption  of  Othello  was  to  poison  her ;  but  from  this  measure  he  is  dissuaded 
by  the  policy  of  laj^.  He  is  next  determined  to  use  the  poniard ;  but,  his  tenderness  awaking,  he 
cannot  bear  to  deform  those  beauties  which  he  had  so  often  approached  with  other  sensations  and  fotf 
different  purposes.  Therefore,  says  he,-r*I'U  not  shed  her  blooa,  nor  scar  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than 
snow,  and  smooth  as  monumental  alabaster:  And  this  resolution  we  are  to  imagine  he  would  have 
kept,  but  that  he  was  averse  to  employing  those  means  again,  which  had  alreuiy  appeared  to  be  un- 
certain in  their  efiect/'  '  A!s  water,  that -will  support  no  weight,  nor  keep  any  impresrion* 
'  yUlainy  has  taken  advantage  Xopkty  t^pon  the  weakness  of  a  violent  panion.  ^  She  means  to  say, 
/  kaxe  in  this  camepower  to  endure  more  than  tkou  hast  power  to  if^bct,  *  i.e.  Apply  some  power, 
strong  ^#ckir«wpu}dbei  to  your  tongue;  fori^^o^iing  less  can  dteip  its  Ydubi|ity. 

^  Ml 
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jiU.  O  heavens  forefeiid! 

^miL  And  yourreports  harctet  themurder  on. 

Oih,  Nay,  stare  not,  masters;  it  is  true,  indeed. 

Gra,  'Tis  a  strange  troth. 

Man.  O  monstrous  act ! 

jEmiL  Vilbiny,  vHlamy,  villainy ! 

I  think  upon't,— 1  think, — ^I  smell 't ; — O  villainy ! 
I  thought  so  then  ;t-1'11  kill  myself  for  grief. — 
O  villainy,  villainy ! 

/ago.  What,  are  you  mad  ?  I  charge  you,  get 
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you  home.  [speak; 

jCmt'/.  Good  gentlemen,  let  me  have  leave  to 
'Tb  proper  I  obey  him,  but  not  now :— - 
Perchance,  lagp,  I  will  ne'er  go  home. 

0th.  O!  O!  O!  [Othello  looking  on  his  xvife. 

jErnU,  Nay,  lay  thee  down,  and  roar ; 
For  thou  hast  kiird  the  sweetest  innocent. 
That  e'er  did  lift  up  eye. 

Oth.  O,  she  was  foul ! IRising. 

I  scarce  did  know  you,uncle  HTiere  lies  your  niece, 
Whose  breath,  indeed,  these  hands  have  newly 

stopp'd : 
I  know,  this  act  shews  horrible  and  grim. 

Gra,  Poor  Desdemona !  I  am  glad  thy  father 's 
dead; 
Thy  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pure  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  in  twain :  did  he  live  now, 
Tbb  sight  would  make  him  do  a  desperate  turn; 
Yea,  curse  his  better  angel  from  his  side. 
And  fall  to  reprobation. 

Oth.  'Th  pitiful :  but  yet  lago  kno>*-s. 
That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shane 
A  thousand  times  committed ;  Cassio  confessed  it; 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amorous  works 
With  that  recognizance  and  pledge  of  love 
Which  I  once  gave  her ;  1  saw  it  in  his  hand ; 
It  was  an  handkerchief,  an  antique  token 
My  father  gave  my  mother. 

jEmiL  O  neaven !  O  heavenly  powers  I 

htgo.  Come,  hold  your  peace. 

jEmiL  'Twill  out,  'twill  out : — I  hold  my  peace, 
sir?  no. 
No,  I  will  speak  as  lib'ral '  as  the  north ; 
.Let  heaven,  and  men,  and  devils,  let  them  all. 
All,  all,  cry  shame  against  me,  yet  I  '11  speak. 

Jago,  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 

jEmU.  I  will  not    [lagp  offers  to  stab  his  wife, 

Gra.  Fie ! 
Your  sword  upon  a  woman  ? 

JEmiL  O  thou  dull  Moor !  that  handkerchief, 
thou  speak'st  of, 
I  found  by  fortune,  and  did  give  my  husband ; 
For  often,  with  a  solemn  earnestness, 
(More  than,  indeed^  beloiig'd  to  such  a  trifle) 
lie  begg'd  of  me  to  steal  it. 

/(f/^oTvillainous  whore ! 

Aimil,  She  give  it  Cassio !  no,  alas ;  I  found  it. 
And  I  did  give  it  my  husband. 
,     Jago.  Filtl),  thou  liest.  [men  x 

jEmil.  By  heaven,  I  do  not ;  I  do  not,  gentle-  60 


O  murd'rous  coxcomb !  what  should  such  a  fool 
Do  with  so  good  a  wife  ? 

[logo  stabs  his  wife,  then  runs  out. 

Oth,  Are  there  no  stones  in  heaven         [lain ! 

But  what  serve  for  the  thunder? — Precious  vil- 

Gra.  The  woman  falls  ;  sure  he  has  kiird  his 

wife. 
jEmii  Av,  ay;  O,  lay  me  by  my  mistress'  side  I 
Gra.  He\  gone ;  but  his  wife's  kiird. 
10     Mon.  'TIS  a  notorious  villain.    Take  you  this 
weapon, 
VVhich  I  have  here  recovered  from  the  Moor : 
Come,  guard  the  door  without ;  let  him  not  pass. 
But  kill  him  rather :  I  'II  after  that  same  villain, 
15[l''or  'tis  a  damnt*d  slave.  [Exeunt  Mon,  and  Gra, 
Oth.  I  am  not  valiant  neither. 
But  every  puny  whipster  gets  my  sword : — 
But  why  snoufd  honour  out-live  honesty  ? 
Let  it  go  all. 

yErrnl.  What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady  ? 
Hark,  canst  thou  hear  me  ?  I  will  play  the  swan, 
And  die  in  music.     ff^iUozo,  xiillow,  xvilhw.^ 
Moor,  she  was  chaste ;  she  lov'd  thee,  cruel  Moor: 
So  come  my  soul  to  bliss,  as  I  speak  true ; 
So  speaking  as  I  think,  I  die, — i  die.  [Dia, 

Oth.  I  have  another  weapon  in  this  chamber. 
It  is  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook's  temper*  ;— 
Or,  here  it  is:— Uncle,  I  must  come  ibrtn. 
Gra.  [within.']  If  thou  attempt  it^  it  will  cost 
thee  dear; 
Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perfovcc  must  su/Tcr. 
Oth,  Look  in  upon  me  then,  and  speak  with  m^. 
Or,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 
Re-inter  Gratiano. 
Gra.  What  is  the  matter  ? 
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OtJi.  Behold !  I  have  a  weapon ; 
A  better  never  did  itself  sustam 
Upon  a  soldier's  thigh :  I  have  seen  the  day, 
Inat,  with  this  little  arm,  and  this  good  sword, 
I  have  made  hiy  way  through  mone  impediments 
Than  twenty  times  your  stop: — But,0  vain  boast! 
Who  can  controul  his  fate?  'tis  not  so  now. — 
Be  not  afraid,  though  you  do  see  me  weapon'd; 
Here  is  my  journeys  end,  here  is  my  butt. 
The  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 
Do  you  go  back  dismay'd?  ^s  a  lost  fear ; 
Man  but  a  rush  against  Othello's  breast. 
And  he  retires ;--->¥ here  should  Othello  go? 
Now,  how  dost  thou  look  now }  O  ilhstarr'il 

wench  * ! 

Pale  as  thy  smock !  when  we  shall  meet  at  compt, 
This  look  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soiil  from  heaven. 
And  iiends  will  snatch  at  it  Cold,  cold,  my  girl? 
Even  like  thy  chastity. — 
O  cursed,  cursed  slave !— Whip  me,  ye  de^-ili. 
From  the  posseasbn  of  this  heavenly  sight ! 
Blow  me  aoout  in  winds !  roast  me  m  sulphur ! 
Wash  me  in  steep-down  gulfii  of  liquid  fire  V*^ 
O  Desdemona!  Desdemona!  dead? 
Dead?  O!  O!  Oi 


'  Liberal  is  &ec,  under  no  controul.  '  Steel  is  hardened  by  being  put  rtd-hot  into  Tcry  cold 

water,  I  Wench  originally  signified  only  a  yooog  woman, 

Eiiitr 
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Enter  Lodovico,  Cassio  brought  in;  Montana, 
xiith  lago,  prisoner ;  and  OJicers^ 

Lod,  Where  is  this  raslv  and  most  unfortunate 
man  ? 

Oth,  That's  he  that  was  Othello;  here  I  am. 

Lod,  Where  is  that  viper?  bring  the  villain 
forth. 

Oth,  I  look  down  towards  his  feet  * ; — but  that's 
a  fable. 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  devil,  I  cannot  kill  thee. 

[pihdlo  wounds  lago, 

Lod,  Wrench  his  sword  from  him. 

lago,  I  bleed,  sir  ;  but  not  kiird. 

Oth,  I  am  not  sorry  neither ;  I  'd  have  thee  live ; 
For,  in  my  sense,  'tis  happiness  to  die. 

Lod,  O  thou  Othello,  that  wast  once  so  good, 
Fall'n  in  the  practice*  of  a  cursed  slave, 
What  shall  be  said  to  thee? 

Oth,  Why,  any  thing : 
An  honourable  murderer,  if  you  will ; 
For  nought  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  honour. 

Lod.  ihis  wretch  hath  part  confess'd  his  vil 
lainy : 
Did  you  and  he  consent  in  Cassio's  death? 

Oth,  Ay. 

Cos,  Dear  general,  I  never  gave  you  cause. 

Oth,  I  do  believe  it,  and  I  ask  your  pardon. 
Will  you,  I  pray,  demand  that  demi-devil. 
Why  he  hatn  thus  ensnar'd  my  soul  and  body  ? 

Jago,  Demand  me  nothing:  What  you  know, 
you  know: 
From  this  time  forth  I  never  will  speak  word. 

Lod,  What?  not  to  pray? 

Gra,  Torments  will  ope  your  lips. 

Oth,  Well,  thou  dost  best. 

Lod,  Sir, you  shall  understand  what  hath  befall' n. 
Which,  as  1  think,  you  know  not:  Here  is  a 

letter. 
Found  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Rodcrigo; 
And  here,  another :  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 
i)y  Roderigo. 

Oth.  O  villam ! 

Cos.  Most  heathenish,  and  most  gross ! 

Lod.  Now  here's  another  discontented  paper, 
Found  in  his  pocket  too;  and  this,  it  seems, 
Koderigo  meant  to  have  sent  this  damned  villain; 
But  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interiiA 
Came  in  and  satisfied  him« 

Oth.  O  the  pernicious  caitiflf! — 
Plow  came  you,  Cassio,  by  tliat  handkerchief 
That  was  my  wife*s? 

Cai,  1  found  it  in  my  chamber: 
And  he  himself  confess'd,  but  eren  now. 
That  there  he  dropp'd  it  for  a  special  purpose. 
Which  wrought  to  Ms  desire. 
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Oth,  O  fool !  fool !  fool ! 

Cas,  I'hert?  is,  besides,  in  Roderigo'a  letter,^- 
How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  he  made  bim 
Brave  me  upon  the  watch ;  whereon  it  came 
That  I  was  cast :  And  even  but  now  he  spake. 
After  long  seeming  dead,— lago  hurt  him, 
lago  set  hiin  on.  [us : 

^  Lod.  You  must  forsake  this  room,  and  go  with 
Your  power  and  your  command  is  taken  off. 
And  Cfassio  rules  m  Cyprus.    For  this  slaye,— - 
If  there  be  any  cunning  cruelty, 
I'hat  can  tdrment  him  much,  and  hold  him  long. 
It  shall  be  Jiis :  You  shall  close  prisoner  rest, 
'Till  that  the  nature  of  your  fault  be  known 
To  the  Venetian  state.--Come,  bring  him  away. 

Oth,  Soft  you ;  a  word  or  two,  before  you  go. 
[  have  done  the  state  some  service,  and  they 

know  it ; 
No  more  of  that: — ^I  pray  you,  in  your  letters. 
When  you  shall  these  unlucky  deeds  relate. 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am ;  nothing  extenuate, 
N  or  set  down  aught  in  malice :  then  must  you  speak 
Of  one,  that  lov^d  not  wisely,  but  too  well ; 
Of  one,  not  easily  jealous,  but,  being  wrought. 
Perplex' d  in  the  extreme ;  of  one,  whose  hand. 
Like  the  base  J  u dean  \  threw  a  pearl  away 
Richer  than  all  his  tribe ;  of  one,  whose  subdued 

eyes. 
Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood. 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
rheir  med'cinablc  gum :  Set  you  down  this : 
And  say,  bcBides, — ^that  in  Aleppo  once, 
Where'a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  Turk 
Beat  a  Venetian,  and  traduc'd  the  state, 
I  took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  dog. 
And  smote  him — thus.  [Stoki  kimseff, 

Lod,  O  bloody  period ! 

Gra.  All  tiiat  is  spoke,  is  marr'd. 

Oth.  1  kiss'd  thee,  ere  1  kill'd  thee;— No  way 
but  this,        [Fallinff  upon  Desdamma. 
Killing  myself,  to  die  upon  a  kiss.  [Dies. 

Las,  1  Jiis  did  I  fear,  but  thought  he  had  no 
weapon ; 
For  he  was  great  of  heart. 

Lod,  O  Spartan  dog  *, 
More  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  sea ! 
Look  on  the  tragic  loading  of  this  bed ;  \To  logo. 
This  is  thy  work :  the  object  poisons  sight  ;— 
Let  it  be  hid. — Gratiano,  keep  the  house, ' 
And  seize  upon  the  fortunes  of  the  Moor, 
For  Ihcy  succeed  on  you.— Toy  ou,  lord  govemoTji 
Remains  the  censure  *  of  this  heUish  vilu^n ; 
riie  time,  the  place,  the  torture,— O,  inforce  k  I 
Myself  will  stt^iight  aboard ;  and,  to  the  state. 
This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate. 

lExeuai, 


'  To  see  if,  according  to  the  common  opinion,  his  feet  be  cloven.  *  I.  e.  in  the  snare,  by  the 

stratagem.  *  Bv  the  Judean  (which  is  the  reading  of  the  elder  quarto,  and  adopted  by  Theobald 
and  Warburton),  the  latter  says,  is  meant  Herod,  whose  usage  to  Manama^  is  so  apposite  to  ^ 
speaker's  case,  that  a  more  proper  instance  could  not  be  thought  of.  Besides,  he  wastnesubject  of 
a  tragedy  at  that  time,  as  appears  from  the  words  in  Hamlet,  where  an  ill  player  is  described  ''—to 
out'htroa  Herod.*'—- The  metaphorical  term  of  z  pearlior  a  fine  woman,  is  so  common  as  scarce  to 
need  examples.  ^  The  dogs  of  Spartan  race,  says  Hamncr,  were  reckoned  amoitg  those  of  the 

most  fierce  aiid  sayage  kind.  ^  L  e.  the  sentence. 
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